
Desert Storm Chapter 21 - Tips 

{Deacon’s P.O.V.} 

Thanksgiving Morning 

“Yo! Let’s go!” I shouted to my brothers who were still packing their stuff. I 
don’t know why they were packing so much when we were only going to be 
Las Vegas until Sunday morning. They both ran down the stairs, and we 
headed out to the airport. Thankfully having your own private jet comes in 
handy, there’s no real time frame you have to arrive. 

“Las Vegas here we come!” Lucian shouted as we got in the air. 

“Deacon, have you told you Shorty that we’re going to be in Vegas this 
weekend?” Apollo asked me. 

“No,” 

“Come on man, it’s been over three months,” he replied 

“I fvcking*g know that Apollo! You think I like pretending one of my closest 
friends doesn’t exist!?” 

“You’re not only one that has to pretend she doesn’t exist man. You don’t 
want us contacting her either,” Lucian chimed in. 

“You still love her don’t you?” Apollo asked 

“Of course, I do, and I always will. That b***h fvckingd up my chances of ever 
having a mate again, and now I’m stuck being in love with a woman I can 
never have,” my brothers just lowered their heads. “Look, this trip is for us to 
let loose and have fun. We are going to gamble, check out some good buffets, 
and hit up a str!p club, and a show,” 

“We’re down bro,” Lucian said. 

The flight was short and sweet. I ordered a rental and we got to the Bellagio 
hotel and checked in. It was still early afternoon, and so we decided to just go 
down and gamble for a few hours before we went to get something to eat. 
Lucian was a big fan of the Bellagio buffet, so that was the main reason why 



we were staying here. I personally wanted to see the seasonal garden they 
had up. 

Lucian and Apollo stopped at a blackjack table, and I decided to walk around 
some more to see what else there was. As I was walking around, I got a text 
and saw it was on my old number. When I opened the message, I saw that it 
was from Allie, 

Hi D. I know you said you wanted space, but I figured I would at least say 
Happy Thanksgiving to you and your pack. I miss you. Hope all is well. 

I read the message and couldn’t but smile. I missed Allie, and surprisingly, I 
missed Dorian as well. Even though he and I talk business a lot, I haven’t 
contacted Allie. I decided that given it was Thanksgiving I should text her 
back, 

Hey Shorty. Happy Thanksgiving to you and your pack as well. I miss you too, 
baby girl. I’m sorry I’ve been so distant. 

I waited a minute or so and decided that I wanted to see her and Dorian. It 
had been too long, and knew it was fvckingd up of me to be here and not try 
and see them, 

My brothers and I are in Vegas right now. If you and the big man aren’t busy 
tomorrow night, how about we grab dinner or something? 

A few minutes passed, and she never answered. I was about to put my phone 
away when I received a call. I look at the screen and it’s Allie requesting to 
FaceTime. 

“Hey, baby girl,” 

“What do you mean you’re in Vegas right now?!” 

“Look, I’m sorry I didn’t tell you sooner, it’s just that…” 

“D!!” 

“What?” she gave me a really concerned expression. 

“D, Heather is in Vegas right now too,” 

“WHAT?!” 



“Lacie called Amber last week and said that Heather planned a trip to Vegas 
with her and few unmated she-wolves from their pack. They are literally in 
Vegas right now too,” 

“Where?!” 

“Amber, do you know where they’re staying?” I heard her ask Amber. I 
assumed Amber and her family were visiting them for the holiday. “Hold on, 
she is texting Lacie right now,” 

“Sure,” I waited a minute and just focused on Allie. Damn, I almost forgot how 
pretty she was. 

“Lacie said they are staying at the Bellagio,” 

“fvck! That’s where we are staying too,” 

“Oh sh!t… Hold on…What?… She will?…Okay…D, Amber says that Lacie is 
willing to help you avoid them,” 

“Why would Lacie help me?” 

“Because she feels bad about what happened. Even though she isn’t directly 
involved, Lacie knows what Heather did was fvckingd up on more than one 
level, and she doesn’t condone it. So, she is on your side,” 

“Tell her I appreciate that,” 

“D, Amber will text you regularly, so keep your phone on you at all times,” 

“Hold up, I don’t use this phone anymore because Heather somehow figured 
out his number and has been hara.ssing me. I have a new number for close 
friends, I will text it to you and give it to Amber,” 

“Okay, D,” 

“Hey, Shorty,” 

“Yeah?” 

“You and big man up for dinner tomorrow night?” 



“D, how about you come to the packhouse? I think everyone would like to see 
you,” 

“Sure, that sounds like a plan. I’ll let Lolo and Luci know,” 

“YAY! Can’t wait! Bye!” 

“Bye,” 

I hung up the phone and about two minutes later I got a text from Amber. I 
saved her number and read the text, 

Lacie says that they’re currently walking the str!p outside and are nowhere 
near the Bellagio. So, you’re safe for now. I would suggest trying to find 
another hotel to stay at. 

That’s going to be hard Amber. It’s Thanksgiving weekend, and a lot of the 
hotels are already booked. 

sh!t, I forgot. Sorry, Deacon. I will try and keep you apprised of their 
movements as soon as Lacie lets me know. 

Thanks, Amber. 

I put my phone away and went back over to my brothers to let them know of 
the situation. They were both stunned at our sh!tty luck and were now afraid 
they would lose all their money this weekend. I couldn’t help but laugh. I 
figured since Lacie said they were nowhere near the hotel; we were safe for 
now. 

{Lacie’s P.O.V.} 

“Alright b!tches! Let’s have some fvcking*g fun!” my sister yelled as we walked 
the str!p. The first thing she wanted to do was see the fountains in front of our 
hotel at the Bellagio. I couldn’t believe she dragged me here with her. I liked 
spending Thanksgiving with our parents and pack members eating lots of 
good food. But no, this crazy b***h had to drag me to Las Vegas, of all the 
fvcking*g cities in the country. 

She knows for a fact that the Desert Moon pack is located here, and yet she 
still chose to come here, even though, she loathes the Desert Moon Luna 
because it was somehow her fault Deacon rejected my sister. Heather was a 



fvcking*g i***t and a self-centered w***e. She knew damn well she was 
rejected because she was immature and marked her mate without his 
consent. 

While we were watching the fountains, I got a text and looked at my phone. It 
was from Beta Amber, 

Lacie, I know you guys are in Vegas right now. What hotel are you staying at? 

Hi Amber, we’re staying at the Bellagio. 

There was no response. I found it strange that she was asking me this. Why 
did she care? After a few seconds, I got a response, 

 

Delete this message as soon as you read it. Deacon and his brothers are also 
in Vegas, and they’re also staying at the Bellagio. 

I couldn’t believe what I had just read. I looked at my sister who was still 
watching the fountains, so I quickly deleted the message. Deacon was in 
Vegas and staying at the same hotel we were. I couldn’t let Heather find out or 
find him. She would think it was fate bringing them back together or something 
stupid like that. 

Beta Amber, I will help Deacon avoid Heather. I will let you know where we 
are at all times so Deacon doesn’t accidentally end up in the same area. 

Why are you willing to help Lacie? 

Because my sister fvckingd up his life. What she did I do not condone and feel 
that this is one way I can make it up to him. She’s my sister, and I can’t help 
but feel somewhat responsible. 

Thanks, Lacie. I will let him know. Remember, to delete all of our messages 
as soon as you send or read them. And make sure Heather doesn’t know your 
phone password. 

Yes, Beta. Please let him know we are currently walking the str!p and are 
nowhere near the hotel. 

As soon as the last message sent, I deleted the text thread. 



“Hey, let’s go!” my sister shouted. 

“Where to?” I ask 

“Let’s go shopping at Caesars,” Selina, one of our friends said. We all nodded. 
Please moon goddess do not let us run into Deacon while we are here. 

{Allie’s P.O.V.} 

Once I got off of the phone with Deacon, I let out a big sigh, 

“Why? Why? Why?” I huff and hang my head. 

“Is it just me or did things get really freaking awkward?” Brandon asked. 

“Only if you make them awkward,” Amber said. “Look, I know we’re all worried 
about Deacon now, but it is Thanksgiving, and we are surrounded by family 
and friends. Let’s eat, drink, have fun, and deal with sh!t tomorrow,” 

“Amber is right, Deacon just needs to avoid Heather for the rest of today and 
half of tomorrow,” I said with a big smile. I was not going to let Heather ruin 
the best holiday of the year where everyone gets to stuff their faces without 
any guilt. “HAPPY THANKSGIVING!” I shout raising my wine glass. 

“HAPPY THANKSGIVING!!” the entire table responds in unison. 

“AHHH!!!” all the pups at the table shouted. 

“Oh! Are you guys trying to tell us Happy Thanksgiving too?” I ask all of them. 

“Mama!” Demarco shouts and gives off his little baby giggle. I k!ss his chubby 
cheek. 

“KIKI!” Daisy shouts. Dorian immediately hangs his head and we all laugh. I 
k!ss Daisy’s chubby cheek too and just smile at Dorian. I felt so bad for him, 
but I couldn’t deny that it was funny. 

The rest of the day was filled with laughter, more food, and more laughter, and 
just all-around a happy day. All of the grandparents were more than happy to 
watch over the pups, while us adults went out back to hang out around the 
campfire that Dorian the guys put together so we can have a few shots and 
enjoy each other’s company. Everyone told jokes, Amber told us 
embarrassing stories about the boys when they were growing up. 



“Listen, so when Dorian was a junior in high school, it was senior skip day, 
and mom and dad knew it was. So, they specifically told him not to skip 
school, so what does he do?” 

“He skips school!” we all day in unison. 

“YES! fvcking*g i***t. So, check this, Dorian was on highway 15 right and was 
taking the Flamingo or Spring Mountain exit, I can’t remember, whatever, 
something like that, right. Mom calls dad and asks what Dorian’s license plate 
number is, and dad tells her without even thinking…” 

“No!” I say knowing where this was going. 

“Yes! Mom was fvcking*g right behind him at the traffic light!” 

“HAHAHA!” 

“Dorian had no idea that mom was behind him, it’s like, you would think he 
would look in his rearview mirror once in a while. Anyways, so mom doesn’t 
even call him or anything. She just follows him the entire time, and eventually, 
Dorian ends up somewhere in Chinatown,” 

“Wait! Oh fvck, I remember this day!” Brandon shouts. 

“Wait wait wait, let me guess. Dorian met up with Brandon and Mikey?” Sam 
says 

“YES! All three of them went to one of those Chinese massage places where 
they give you more than massages…” Amber continues 

“OH MY GOD!” All the girls scream. 

“DORIAN!?” I shout looking back at him. “You went to one of those places at 
17?” 

“I was actually already 18 because it was my senior year, not my junior year,” 

“We were all 18,” Mikey said trying to defend himself too. 

“Don’t lie, fvcker! You and Brandon were still 17!” Dorian shouted. 

“Whatever, either way, instead of barging in and raising all hell, mom called 
Aunt Bridget and Aunt Helena, and all of our dads,” 



“Ohhh!!!” 

“Hahaha! So, by the time the boys walked out of there happy, they were met 
with our pissed off parents!” 

“HAHAHA!” we all start laughing. 

“Goddess! I wish I could have seen their faces!” Sin says leaning back against 
Mikey who was covering his face. 

“So, wait, how were the boys punished?” I asked. 

“Oh, all of their cars and bikes were taken away, our mom had to drop them 
off every morning and pick them up for the rest of the school year, and the 
boys had to do double everything during morning training before school. So, 
they had to wake up 2 hours earlier than everyone else,” 

“I honestly wish I had known you back then, I think we would have had a lot of 
fun,” Andre says taking a sip of whiskey. 

“That’s not even the best part,” 

“There’s more?!” Leah asked 

“Oh yeah, the best part, all our dads took off the doors from their rooms for six 
months,” all of our mouths dropped. “And at that time, all of the boys were 
se.xually active, well, except for Brandon, but Dorian and Mikey were, so they 
had to sleep with open door bedrooms for half a year,” 

“So, I guess Mikey and Dorian didn’t get have to se.x for six months then 
right?” Dani asks. 

“You would think,” 

“NO!” we all shout. 

“Yup! These little fvckers couldn’t handle the pressure, so they either went into 
the girls’ rooms or just had se.x in their rooms and let the whole packhouse 
see and hear,” 

“DORIAN!!!” 

“MIKEY!!!” Sin and I shout at the same time. 



“No wonder you two were open to orgies more than Brandon was!” Leah 
shouted. 

“Hey! That’s not the same! Those girls weren’t our mates, and we were just 
doing it to piss off our parents. We didn’t do it all the time either. We thought 
that doing it would make our dads give us back our doors, but they didn’t,” 
Mikey said. 

“Wait, if Brandon was still a virgin, what happened at the massage parlor?” 
Leah asked. 

“Nothing! At least for me, I was punished because I was an accessory after 
the fact,” he defended. “I swear to the higher powers above, I only got a 
massage. Though the lady did try to s.uck my d!ck, I stopped her. She tried a 
couple of times, but I told her I was gay, and she stopped,” 

“Oh my gosh,” Leah responded. 

“What I want to know is how the hell you didn’t see your mom behind you?” I 
ask looking turning back and looking at Dorian. 

“The boss was probably too excited and anxious he wasn’t paying attention,” 
Sam said. 

“I never got to witness this side of the boss, I was already away at college,” 
Lucas said. 

“Hey, speaking of college, is that where you and Sam met?” Dani asked. 

“Yeah, you never guys never told us how you met?” Sin said. 

“I thought you guys met here at the pack?” I said. 

“No, I’m not originally from this pack, my former pack is actually located in 
Washington,” Sam said. 

“Wait, what?” I said and looked at her. “Then how did you two meet?” 

“I actually met Sam when she was only 15,” Lucas said. All of us gave him a 
weird look. “It was my Sophomore year at Washington state, and I wanted to 
earn some extra money on the side, so I started working as an assistant 
instructor at a local Tae Kwon Do Dojo. I think I was working there for about a 



week when I met Sam. She was already a second-degree blackbelt by that 
age,” 

“Damn, you go, girl,” I tell her and cheers my wine glass. 

“Sam was a little hell-raiser, and she didn’t take sh!t from anyone,” 

“Wait, did you know she was going to be your mate?” Sin asked. 

“Not at first, because honestly, I thought Sam was just this little annoying 
teenage girl because I can tell you right now, Sam did not look like the way 
does now back then,” 

“What do you mean?” I asked 

“I had barely developed by that age and believe it or not, I was kind of 
overweight,” 

“You? Overweight?” Amber asked. 

“Yeah, even with all the self-defense training was I doing, I couldn’t seem to 
keep my weight down. It got worse when I was in high school because I was 
bullied a lot. I wasn’t the Sam you guys know today. I was a weird kid that 
really had no friends. So, as Lucas said, I was a little hell-raiser. I used what I 
knew in martial arts to beat up the bullies, but that’s not how Lucas saw it,” 

“No, I didn’t. So, one day right before class, I actually caught Sam beating up 
one of her peers. I pulled her off and tore into her for using training the wrong 
way. She tried to explain to me what happened, but I didn’t listen,” 

“What did you do?” Leah asked. 

“I ended up convincing the headmaster to ban Sam from our dojo, saying she 
was a danger to the other students,” 

“Wow, that’s harsh,” Ronnie said. 

“Obviously only being 19 at the time, I thought highly of myself and let my ego 
get in my way. It actually wasn’t until Sam stopped coming that I started to 
realize the void in the dojo,” 

“Oh, so you started to sense her absence in more ways than one,” I said. 



“Exactly, I wasn’t aware that it was my wolf reacting to her absence. I thought 
it was guilt for being so harsh on a 15-year-old girl. I didn’t see Sam after that 
for an entire year,” 

“Oh wow, how did that make you feel?” Dani asked. 

“Empty really, Quentin actually stopped talking to me, it was strange,” 

“Wait, you said you didn’t see her for a year, where did you run into her?” I 
asked. 

“I ran into Sam at the state fair, and I actually didn’t recognize her. By that 
point, she had lost a lot of weight and was more developed, but she sure 
recognized me,” 

“Sure did! Lucas actually had the nerve to come up to me and start hitting on 
me,” 

“Oh sh!t!” Brandon exclaimed. 

“Yeah, I thought it was hilarious that he was trying to get into my pants, and 
not even know who I was,” 

“Hold up! You were 20 years old and you trying to get into the pants of a 16-
year-old!?” I shouted. 

“I didn’t know she was only 16! As I said, Sam had developed in all the right 
places, and her being somewhat taller than average made her seem older. 
So, I tried to take her back to my dorm,” 

“Oh my god! Lucas!” Amber shouted. 

“Look, I’m not proud of it, but nothing happened anyways,” 

“Why? Did Sam kick your a.ss for being a pedophile?” Brandon asked. 

“No, thank the moon goddess. I never even learned her name because I didn’t 
recognize her,” 

“So, what happened after that night after the fair?” Leah asked 

“I couldn’t stop thinking about her, I was so drawn to her, and it was k!lling me 
not knowing her name. A couple of weeks after that, I was at the dojo one day 



preparing for a class when the headmaster said a prior student that trained 
with us will be coming in to apply for the other assistant job that was open. I 
had no idea that there was even a position open, but I didn’t care much about 
it. The class was getting ready to start, and in walked Sam. It blew my mind. I 
was excited to see her again, and possibly even get in her pants, still now 
knowing she was underage. Then when she introduced herself and I almost 
sh!t myself,” 

“I knew that he didn’t recognize me at the fair, and I was sure he didn’t 
recognize me even when I walked into the dojo. I watched his facial 
expression when I said my name, and it was glorious,” Sam added while 
making an evil smile. 

“After class that day, Sam and I stay behind to clean up and lock up the dojo. I 
was so nervous, one because I hit on a minor, two because I didn’t know it 
was Sam, and three because Quentin started to stir,” 

“But Sam wasn’t of age yet…” I said 

“Baby, even though Sam wasn’t of age, his wolf was, so he could sense that 
Sam was his mate, even if she didn’t,” Dorian explained to me. 

“That’s actually how our pups know who their mates are when they are young, 
they can sense each other, but when they get to adolescence, those feelings 
will dissipate for a little while until one of them turns 18, that’s when the feels 
come back,” Amber explained. I made an O shape with my mouth and looked 
back at Lucas so he could continue. 

“When I asked Quentin what was wrong, he told me that he had a feeling Sam 
would be our mate, but I couldn’t believe it. I was happy in a sense because 
my mate was standing right in front me, and I was already attracted to her, but 
she was a minor, and she had no idea I was hers, that and she lived in 
Washington, my pack was here, in Nevada,” 

“Did you make any moves on her?” Mikey said. Sam and Lucas just looked at 
one another and smiled. 

“Well…” 

Desert Storm Chapter 22 - Tips 

{Lucas’ P.O.V.} 



“Did you make any moves on her?” Mikey asked me, and Sam and I just 
looked at each other and smiled. 

“Well…” I started. 

“He asked me out,” Sam intervened. 

“What did you say?” Amber asked. 

“I said no,” 

“Oh no!” everyone exclaimed. 

“Why did you say no? I’m sure Lucas looked just as se.xy back then as does 
now,” Allie said. 

“He did, but I hated him because he got me kicked out, and like Amber said. I 
didn’t know he was my mate,” 

“What did you do Lucas?” Ronnie asked me. 

“I gave her space, but we worked together after school, so it was hard to not 
look at her. Over the course of one year, I asked her out a few times, but she 
kept saying no. But then, I found out she was dating some dude from her 
school, and he would show up at the dojo to pick her up and stuff. I was so 
fvcking*g jealous because Sam was my mate, and here was this other guy 
just making moves on her,” 

“That must have been painful my friend, what did you do?” Andre asked. 

“He didn’t do anything. I was still a minor. I dated this guy named Damon, and 
he wasn’t just from my high school, he was from my pack, and I thought he 
was going to be mate, but as soon as I turned 18, that wasn’t the case. I didn’t 
feel anything from him. No b.utterflies, no sparks, nothing,” 

“Sam, when did you realize that Lucas was your mate?” Leah asked 

“The day after my 18th birthday. It was actually Lucas’ last day at the dojo 
because he was getting ready to graduate and was going to be leaving, so the 
headmaster wanted to throw him a going-away party at the dojo with all of the 
students,” 



“Please don’t tell me you fvckingd her in front of a bunch of kids man?” Mikey 
asked. 

“No, fvcker. I’m not like you, I didn’t have se.x out in the open like you and the 
boss did,” I told him. 

“Well you do now,” he snapped back. 

“That’s the Luna’s fault,” 

“HEY!! Our orgies are optional, no one forces you jacka.ss!” Allie sneered. I 
couldn’t help but laugh. 

“Anyways, when Sam came in that day for the party, you can imagine how her 
scent hit me,” 

“And how his scent hit me,” Sam added. 

“We were the only werewolves in that entire dojo, so I had to hold back, but 
Quentin was spinning in circles and trying to force his way out. He kept saying 
that he knew deep down that Sam was our mate, but now he was for sure and 
he wanted her, and he wanted her bad,” 

“Talia was the same way. As soon I walked in, it was like I walked into a 
bakery, my mouth started to water, and I realized it was coming from Lucas. I 
couldn’t believe it. I hated Lucas because was such an a.ssh0le, and I wanted 
nothing to do with him, but Talia said fvck it,” 

“It was so hard having her so close, but I had to wait until that damn party 
ended. As soon as it did, I told the headmaster, thank you, said all my 
goodbyes, and then was the first to leave. Sam followed me out immediately,” 

“What did you do Sam?” Leah asked 

“I told him let’s go for a drive, and he ended up taking me to this sp0t in the 
mountains that was secluded,” 

“Who made the first move?” Sin asked us in excitement. 

“Sam did,” I replied, and Sam blushed. 

“Oooh, you naughty girl!” all the girl said at the same time. 



“Lucas had a small coupe, and so it wasn’t big enough to do anything in the 
car, so I made him get out and fvck me on the hood,” 

“He wasn’t you first was he?” Allie asked. 

“No, he wasn’t, I wasn’t a virgin, and obviously he wasn’t either,” 

“So, if he was getting to graduate and leave, how did you end up here?” Dani 
asked. 

“Easy, I told my parents I met my mate and would be leaving with him and 
going to school here,” 

“You just up and told your parents that you met your mate and that you were 
going to leave?” Leah asked 

“My pack was super small and chill, and it’s not like my parents could do 
anything. My Alpha released me, and I came home with Lucas,” 

“I accepted her as soon as she showed up. Then Lucas told me how good of 
a fighter she was, and I made her prove it,” Dorian said. 

“What happened Babe?” Allie asked him. 

“She kicked everyone’s a.ss, except for mine. Every day, it was someone 
new, but eventually, she beat up almost all of the men, and so I decided to 
make a Sam a team lead,” 

“At 18!?” Allie exclaimed, 

“Why not? She still went to school and got her degree. Sam w as the first real 
female fighter we had, so she started to recruit more and more females, at 
first a lot of the males didn’t like it, but they realized that having small female 
fighters was an advantage, they were all for it. Sam is the one that vamped up 
the morning training. It used to be a 7-mile run with 100 pushups and sit-ups, 
but Sam said that for males as big as we are, we should be doing more, so we 
did. We started adding an additional mile every few weeks, and then added 
pushups and sit-ups in increments of 25,” Dorian explained. 

 



“I actually ended up tricking all of the guys, with the boss’ permission of 
course, but I made them run for 15 miles for a month and they never realized,” 

“HAHAHA!!!” All of the girls laughed. 

“That sh!t was not funny. I could have sworn that once we hit ten miles, that 
was it, but it always seemed to get longer and longer and Sam kept saying 
we’re not there yet,” Mikey whined. 

“Yeah, that sh!t s.ucked, I won’t lie. But then my stamina was fvcking*g 
amazing after that. Even Eddie could feel the difference when we ran in wolf 
form,” 

“It’s actually why we run the ten miles in human form, and the last five in wolf 
form,” Dorian said. 

“So, I’m guessing the small wolf we see in the morning at the back of the pack 
is Talia then?” Allie asked 

“Yeah, believe it or not, I stay in the back to make sure no one gets behind. 
Because Talia is smaller than the other wolves, we nip at any stragglers,” 

“Talia was the smallest wolf I had ever seen when she shifted for the first time. 
She was even smaller than our moms, though not by much,” Brandon said. 

“Then you three showed up,” Dorian said referencing Allie, Leah, and Sin. All 
three of them scowled. 

“Yeah, when you three turned for the first time, we were so shocked at small 
you three were. Honestly, we’re always scared our wolves are going to break 
yours when they mount your wolves,” Brandon added. 

“I felt the same way about Quentin and Talia. Talia is half the size of Quentin, 
and I was terrified he would crush her whenever they mated,” I told them. 

“I think it’s cute how you guys met. You technically had to wait for the longest 
out of all us to be with your mate, three years is a long time,” Allie said. 

“It is, but it made me realize how special Sam really is. Even though later we 
had issues, which everyone here already knows about, but I wouldn’t change 
anything. I love Sam and our family,” Sam looks up at me with her dark brown 
eyes and I just k!ss her. 



“Awww!! I love happy endings!!” Allie squealed. “Everyone in this circle has a 
happy ending!” 

“Damn,” Sam said. 

“What’s wrong, babe?” I asked her. 

“I want to have an orgy, but in wolf form,” she replied. We all just looked at her 
shocked. 

“Oh, hell no, Ronnie and I are not into sh!t like that, you guys have fun,” 
Amber said, and they ended up leaving. 

“YOU DON’T KNOW WHAT YOU’RE MISSING!!” Allie shouted. I looked down 
at Sam, and her eyes were black. I looked around and saw everyone already 
taking their clothes off. 

“This doesn’t work for Dani and me,” Andre said. 

“It’s okay baby, I can let my vampire side out and you fvck me with your wolf 
speed,” Dani said. 

“We need to go to the mountains to do this,” Dorian said. 

“Ready mon amor, hold on tight,” Andre said as Dani got on his back. We all 
shifted in the backyard and then hopped the wall. We all took off into the 
mountains and found an area big enough for the wolves to have fun. Andre 
fvckingd Dani against the wall of the mountain while all of the male wolves 
mounted their mates. 

Quentin was definitely enjoying himself, and Talia was whimpering in 
pleasure. 

We haven’t let them have this much fun in a while. Sam said to me in a mind 
link. 

You’re right. It’s long overdue. 

When we’re done here, I’m going to want a few rounds for myself back in our 
room. Talking about how we met has made me super horny Luc. 

You’re not the only one Sam. I love you, babe. 



I love you too, Luc. 

Our wolves went for several rounds, and once we were all done, the girls 
shifted back and rode back on our wolves. When we got home, we all got 
dressed, and I made good on my promise to Sam. We went for a couple of 
rounds in our room, 

“Yes, oh my god, yes!” Sam m0aned as I mounted her from behind. 

“You and Talia are exactly the same Sam,” I tell her as pummel her with my 
d!ck. 

“What can I say, this is the best position,” she says while breathing heavily 
and m0aning. 

“I think we should that position the Luna taught you,” I tell her while picking 
her up. 

“Oh my god, fvck yes!” she got excited. I quickly adjusted my arms under her 
legs and brought my hands to the back of her head. I started to thrust hard 
and fast. “Ohhh myyyy goodddessss yesssss!!” Sam screamed in pleasure. I 
didn’t realize Sam was capable of this until the Luna showed her how to put 
her feet behind her head during a yoga session. 

I kept Sam in this position for a while, and she had multiple org*asms before 
my th!ghs were starting to burn, 

“Luc, put me down, my leg is starting to cramp,” she said exhaustedly. I put 
her down and pulled out for a second. Sam laid flat on her stomach, and I 
entered her from behind again 

“I want you to squeeze it as hard as you can Sam,” I whisper in her ear and 
she immediately clenches onto my d!ck with her inner walls. “Yeah, just like 
that baby,” I move my h!ps in a smooth motion. 

“Ah, Luc, I’m going to c.um again,” 

“I am too,” she was squeezing me so hard; I knew I was about to blow. Right 
as I was about to climax, I bit down on Sam’s mark, making her scream into 
the bed and squeeze me even tighter. I felt myself c.um, and I collapsed on 
top of her. I pulsated inside of her until I was done. I slid out of her and fell 
over onto my back. 



“If we’re not careful, Keegan is going to end up with a younger sibling,” she 
tells me and k!ss me. 

“So,” 

“So? You’re okay with more than one pup?” she asks. 

“Why wouldn’t I be?” 

“But you said you only wanted one when we first got married,” 

“Sam, I don’t care how many pups we end up with. One, two, or ten, as long 
as I have them with you,” Sam smiled and rested her head on my c.hest. I 
held her right and we drifted off to sleep. 

{Dorian’s P.O.V.} 

“What the fvck? Why I am hurting when it was Mercury who was mounted?!” 
Allie whined while she did the penguin walk to our bathroom. 

“Because you guys are one body baby. Even though you were in wolf form, 
you share the same p.ussy,” I tell her and laugh. 

“Shut up!” she shouts from the bathroom. 

Bandit, did you have to be so rough? 

It’s not my fault our mate is tiny. Besides, Mercury had no problem with it. 

I snubbed Bandit into the back of my mind. He was useless when it came to 
making Allie feel better. I honestly think a lot of the kinkiness in Allie comes 
from Mercury. After a few minutes, Allie came back out and h.ugged me, 

“You good baby?” I asked her. 

“I’m good,” 

“Your face says otherwise,” 

“I’m worried about Deacon,” 

“He’s a grown man Allie, he can take care of himself. Besides, Lacie offered to 
help keep Heather away from him,” 



“I know, but he’s on vacation for the holiday, he shouldn’t have to be avoiding 
anyone,” 

“sh!t happens, Allie, you know that more than anyone. What Deacon is going 
through doesn’t compare to the sh!t we went through, or the sh!t you went 
through,” 

“Dorian, the sh!t I went through led me to you. I landed right in your lap, 
figuratively and literally,” I couldn’t help but laugh and she did too. “Deacon 
will never get to have his true mate unless that is, of course, he decides to 
take Heather back, which I highly doubt,” 

“Well, he is coming over tomorrow right?” I ask, and she nods. “Maybe we can 
talk to him so see how he is holding up,” 

“Yeah you’re right,” I watch as her eyes start to become heavy. 

“Come on, let’s go to bed now,” she nods. We take off our clothes and lay 
down in our bed. It doesn’t take long for Allie to pass out. I stay awake a little 
longer and caress her hair. 

I thought about what Allie said, about the sh!t she went through two years ago 
brought her to me. Allie really did just land in my lap and I’ve never let her go 
since. Allie was so pure at heart and only wanted the best for everyone. I 
personally think she was just vested in all of this and was saddened that it 
didn’t work out the way she had hoped. I wish Allie could just let it go and let 
Deacon handle it, but that was asking for too much on my part. 

I let out a deep sigh, and relaxed. I adjusted my body and turned a bit to hold 
Allie as close as I could and fell asleep. 

{Lacie’s P.O.V.} 

It was getting late, and I was super tired. I just wanted to go back to the hotel 
and go to sleep, but I needed to be sure that we wouldn’t run into Deacon or 
his brothers. Every time we went somewhere new, I made sure to let Amber 
know and she would tell Deacon. If we were one side of the str!p, Deacon 
went in the other direction, 

“Heather, I’m dead, can we go back to the hotel now?” I asked. 

“We are in Vegas Lacie! There is no such thing as being tired!” 



“Heather, she’s right, we’re tired too. We got here early have been out all 
fvcking*g day, let’s go back to our hotel,” Selina said. 

“Ugh, you b!tches s.uck, fine! But we’re getting up bright and early tomorrow 
and we’re going to eat at the buffet for breakfast,” Heather said. As we were 
walking back to our hotel, I made sure to send Amber a text, 

Amber, we are heading back to the hotel now to go to bed. Heather wants to 
get up super early to eat breakfast at the hotel buffet. 

*zzzzz* 

Awesome, thanks, Lacie. I will let him know right now. Give me a sec to see 
where he is. 

I kept my phone on vibrate and just waited for her response, 

*zzzzz* 

Deacon says that they are at a show at Harrah’s right now and that they won’t 
be back until much later, so you’re good. He says thank you. 

Seeing Amber’s text reply made me sigh in relief. One day down, two more to 
go. 

Desert Storm Chapter 23 - Tips 

{Deacon’s P.O.V.} 

When we woke up the next morning, I made sure to text Amber to get a 
location on Heather, thankfully, they had already eaten breakfast and left the 
hotel. They went to Aria, so my brother’s and I went to Caesar’s Palace for 
breakfast, 

“Seriously, I can’t believe we have to resort to playing hide and go seek with 
your ex,” Lucian complained. 

“It’s not ideal, I know, but it’s that or we leave and go home,” I tell him. 

“No, we’re supposed to have dinner with Shorty. I’ll play keep away with 
Deacon’s life as long as I have to because I want to actually see them,” Apollo 
replied. 



“I guess, but it still s.ucks,” Lucian said. 

“Let’s eat, and do some black Friday shopping, and then head over to 
Shorty’s,” I tell them. 

“We should get early Christmas gifts or gift cards for all of them. It’s the least 
we can do,” Lucian replied, and Apollo and I agreed. 

After breakfast, we went to the forum shops and did some shopping for 
ourselves and stopped by a few other stores to get gift cards for the ranked 
members and Amber’s family. I knew that Allie liked shoes and designer 
makeup, so I got her a gift card to Jimmy Choo and Sephora. I remembered 
Allie saying that both their Beta and Gamma females like purses, so we got 
gift cards to Michael Kors for them, we got Amber and Ronnie gift cards to 
H&M for their kids, and them gift cards to Sunglass Hut. Sam liked workout 
clothes, so we got a gift card at Lululemon for her, and gift cards to Armani for 
the other guys. 

“Is that all, did we something for everyone?” I asked them. 

“Let’s see…” we went over all of the gift cards. “sh!t, we didn’t get Shorty’s 
twins or the Delta female,” 

“Let’s get a gift card to Guess for the Delta female, and we can get a gift card 
to Gap Kids for Shorty’s twins,” I tell him. 

“Sweet, that works. Buying gift cards is definitely easier than buying a million 
different presents,” Apollo replied. 

“Yeah for real,” I said. Once we were done, we head back to our hotel, but first 
making sure Heather was nowhere around. After the all-clear from Lacie, we 
headed back to our room to pack up all the gift cards, and I texted Allie, 

Hey, you don’t mind if we head there a little early, do you? 

*ding* 

HI! ~ Of course not! 

Alright, we will see you in about two hours then. 

OKAY! 😀 



{Lacie’s P.O.V.} 

“Heather, why are we going back to the hotel right now?” I asked. It had only 
been thirty minutes since I have Deacon the all clear, but my sister wanted to 
go back. 

“I want to change my shoes. I don’t like what I’m wearing,” she replied 

“Seriously, you’re ruining our vacay mood Heather,” Layla another friend of 
ours complained. 

“I paid for your trips, so quit your b!tching,” Heather said from the front seat of 
the Uber. I was seriously hoping that Deacon would be staying in his room or 
would have left by now. I couldn’t risk sending a text with Heather so close by. 

When we pulled up to the front of the Bellagio, Heather tipped our driver and 
we all got out. We all walked and made our way across the lobby floor to get 
to the elevators that led to our room. We waited a minute, and the elevator 
arrived. Luckily, it was empty, and we all got in. We hit our floor, and the doors 
closed, as soon as it did, Heather lifted her head and reacted to something. 

“Sis, you good?” I asked her. 

“Does anyone else smell that?” she asked. 

“Smell what?” Selina replied. 

“It smells like…” she sniffed a little bit. “Fresh peaches,” 

“What the fvck? I don’t smell sh!t,” Layla replied, and we shook our heads. 

“It’s faint, but it’s there. The last time I smelled peaches like this was from my 
mate,” Heather replied. Oh sh!t! I thought to myself. Deacon must have been 
in this elevator recently. 

“What mate? Last I checked, he rejected your a.ss because you forcefully 
marked him,” Cianna our other friend said. She was actually my friend; she 
hated my sister and also didn’t feel sorry for her. 

“I’d watch who you’re talking to Cianna, I’m still the firstborn Alpha female in 
our pack!” Heather growled. 



“Please, like I’m scared of you,” Cianna spat. “I’m only here to keep Lacie 
company,” 

“fvck you Cianna!” Heather spat back. “Why the fvck do I smell peaches!?” 
Heather kept freaking out over the smell of Deacon, and I had to keep it cool. I 
kept telling her she was smelling things, or maybe someone sprayed 
something in the elevator. As soon as she got off the elevator and made her 
way to our room, I quickly texted Amber, 

Amber, where is Deacon right now? 

I waited a minute and then got a reply 

Deacon is leaving his room right now. 

What floor is he on? 

I waited a minute again. 

He said 21 in the Bellagio Tower 

fvck! We’re on the same floor and the same tower! And we’re here right now! 

Amber didn’t reply, after about a couple of minutes, I got a phone call from an 
unknown California number. 

“Hello?” 

“Lacie? It’s Deacon,” 

“Hi,” 

“Where are you right now?” 

“I’m in front of the elevators, my sister is in our room changing her shoes,” I 
didn’t hear a response, and I thought he hung up. I looked at the phone, and 
the line was still open. I was about to say something, 

“Pst!” I looked up and saw Deacon around the corner in the opposite direction 
of our room 

“Where’s your crazy sister?” 



“That’s kind of fvckingd up Deacon,” 

“I’m not Deacon, I’m his brother Apollo,” 

“Oh, sorry, that’s still fvckingd up,” I tell him. 

“Who cares! Where is she!?” he whispered loudly. 

“In our room on the opposite side,” I tell him. I see his eyes cloud over, and I 
saw Deacon and their other brother running out. They run to the elevator and 
thankfully, it opens fairly quickly. 

“Thanks a lot, Lacie, we owe you,” Apollo says, and he runs and joins them. I 
watch the elevator door close and soon as it does, my sister and our friends 
turn the other corner. fvck that was close. I think to myself. 

 

“There you are!” my sister says 

“Sorry, I figured I would just wait here since you were just changing your 
shoes,” I tell her innocently. 

“fvck, why do I smell peaches!?” she shouts. 

“I kind of smell it too, but it’s super faint,” Selina says. 

“It’s probably like Lacie said, someone must have sprayed something, and it’s 
lingering,” Cianna said. Thank the goddess for her. “But I smell something 
else. It smells like brownies, and it’s making my mouth water,” she adds on. 
Say what? 

“But it’s not artificial! It smells like just like Deacon, I would never forget his 
scent,” 

“Heather, come on! Deacon has a pack to run. He would not be here in Vegas 
of all places during Thanksgiving,” I tell her trying to hide the fact that Deacon 
really is here in Vegas. 

“Ugh!” Heather grunts. 

“You need to get over it Heather, he rejected you,” my sister’s friend Emily 
says. 



“I will never get over my first love! Deacon is going to take me back once he 
realizes he can’t live without me!” 

“First love? Please! You’re so fvcking*g delirious, he was never yours, to 
begin with. He may have been your mate, but your immaturity and stupidity 
are what drove him away. You’re the reason why you were rejected, so why 
the fvck would he take you back? Especially since nothing about you has 
changed,” Cianna said to her. 

“I was rejected because of that slut b!tch-a.ss of a Luna got in my way!” 

“Stop blaming Allie Heather!” I tell her. “Allie did nothing wrong! Because of 
you, dad lost out on an alliance with two strong packs! Our pack is now 
considered an enemy to Deacon’s and the only reason why we’re on neutral 
grounds with Allie’s pack is because of Amber!” 

“You’re my sister Lacie! You’re supposed to be on my side!” 

“No, I don’t! I’m on our pack’s side, and you’ve done nothing but fvck up 
everything since you got rejected. You treat mom like sh!t, you disrespect our 
father, who is also our Alpha, you treat our pack members as if they’re 
beneath you, present company included, and you blame others for your own 
mistakes! You losing your mate is your own fault! And it’s high time you 
fvcking*g accepted that!” I shout at her. 

“You know what, fvck you, Lacie! I don’t need a sister like you! You and 
Cianna are on your fvcking*g own from now on! Get out of the hotel room and 
find your fvcking*g place to stay! And find your own way home!” 

“FINE!” I shouted back. Cianna and I went to the room and packed up our 
stuff and left. I knew that this was bad, but now that I had Deacon’s number, 
and I could mind link some of the other girls, and I wouldn’t have to hide my 
texting from Heather. 

The biggest problem we ran into was trying to find a hotel room on the str!p 
during Thanksgiving weekend. Everything was booked solid until Sunday and 
even the smaller hotels off the str!p had no openings. We tried to do an Air 
BnB, but even those were booked. 

“sh!t, what are we going to do Lace,” Cianna asked me. I honestly had no 
idea, but there was one last resort we had, but I wasn’t sure if it was a good 
idea. 



“Ugh, there is one place we can go, but if I make this call, you have to promise 
to never tell my sister,” 

“As long as we don’t have to stay on the streets, I’m good,” she replies. I pull 
out my phone and call Amber, 

“Lacie?” 

“Hi, Amber,” 

“Amber?” Cianna says when she hears who I’m on the phone with. 

“Everything good?” 

“No, my sister and I got into a h.uge fight because of Deacon. Before you ask, 
no, she doesn’t know. But she kicked Cianna and me out of our hotel room, 
and now we have nowhere to say for the next three nights. All of the hotels in 
the city are booked solid and we can’t find any Air BnB’s that are available. Do 
you think the Alpha and Luna will allow us to stay there?” 

“Lacie, that’s a big ask, given the relationship between your sister and Allie,” 

“I know, if they say no, then Cianna and I will just leave and go home early, 
but we would have to change our entire flight plan and stuff,” Cianna is just 
looking at me all confused. 

“Let me ask,” I can hear Amber mumbling to someone and someone else 
mumbling back. It takes a few minutes, “Lacie?” 

“Yes?” 

“Allie is fine with it, but only if you and Cianna SWEAR to never tell your sister 
anything,” 

“I have no respect for my sister right now, and you already know how Cianna 
feels about her,” 

“It’s not just that you’re going to be here at the packhouse Lacie, it’s because 
Deacon and his brothers are currently on their way here now,” 

“WHAT!?” 

“Lacie, if you and Cianna can’t handle it, then I suggest you guys go home,” 



“No, Beta, we can handle it, I promise,” 

“Okay, tell me where you are and I’ll pay for an Uber to bring you guys to the 
territory,” 

“Okay, I will text you our location,” I hang up and send her a quick text. 

“What did you just promise? Where are we going?” Cianna asked. 

“We’re going to stay with the Desert Moon pack, and we have to promise to 
never tell Heather where we are going, and that Deacon is going there right 
now,” I tell her. 

“WHAT!?!?” she screamed. “Hold up one fvcking*g minute, you’re saying that 
her smelling peaches is actually from her ex-mate?” 

“Yes, I’ve known since yesterday morning that he and his brothers were here. 
I’ve been keeping them apprised of everywhere we were going so we didn’t 
accidentally run into them,” 

“Wait, so when you stayed back at the elevator earlier…” 

“I found out Deacon and his brothers were on our floor, just on the opposite 
side of the tower. They had just got on the elevator when you guys turned the 
corner, that’s why the peach scent was stronger,” 

“YOU SNEAKY b***h!” she shouted, and I just shrugged. She wasn’t mad, she 
was entertained that I played my sister. After a few minutes of waiting, the 
Uber showed up and verified the ride was for Amber. We got in, and he took 
us to the Desert Moon packhouse. 

{Allie’s P.O.V.} 

“Thanks, Allie, I know that’s not an easy decision to make,” Amber said to 
after she ordered a ride for Lacie. 

“It’s nothing really. I have nothing against Lacie, she’s actually the nice one, 
and I kind of remember Cianna, and she seemed like a chill person,” 

“Cianna is Lacie’s childhood best friend. She and Lacie are two peas in a pod. 
Honestly, Cianna is just as mature as Lacie, if not more mature,” 

“If I remember correctly, Cianna is Henry and Melanie’s daughter right?” I ask. 



“Yeah, that’s right. Cianna is actually Heather’s age though,” I made an O 
shape with my mouth. 

“Hey! Where are you going, mister!?” I shout at Demarco who is trying to 
make a getaway. I pick him up and put him back in his playpen. 

“AHHH!!!” he screams his head off. 

“What’s his deal?” Amber asks. 

“He probably senses Danica nearby and is trying to go to her,” I reply. 

“That’s insane how he can sense her so far away,” 

“She’s not far away,” I hear Leah as she comes in. 

“Oh, no wonder,” I say. Leah comes over and lays Danica down in Demarco’s 
playpen and Demarco immediately lays down next to her and holds her hand. 

“Eeee! That’s so damn cute!” Amber squeals. 

“I swear, those two are going to be so in love when they get older, I just know 
it,” Leah says. “I’m glad it’s your son Allie. With a father like Dorian and all the 
uncles that will teach him how to treat women, he’s going to be gentleman,” 

“I hope so. I pray to the moon goddess he doesn’t take after Dorian’s whorish 
ways,” I reply. 

“He won’t,” I hear a very se.xy deep voice. I look up and see Dorian at the 
door. “His mate will be with him every step of the way, so he will remain pure 
until she is ready,” 

“He better,” Brandon says behind him. “I don’t need your son deflowering my 
daughter before she turns 18,” 

“Does it matter? They’re mates,” I tell him. 

“Hell, yeah it does! How would you feel if Keegan deflowers Daisy before she 
turned 18,” 

“That might be kind of hard unless they both do it before they turn 18. Daisy is 
three days older than Keegan,” I reply. 



“I don’t care if Daisy is three days older or three years older, she’s not going 
anywhere near Keegan’s d!ck until she is 18,” Dorian said. 

“Haha! Too late, dear husband,” I say. He looks at me in shock. “They bathe 
together, so she’s technically already come into close contact with Keegan’s 
weewee,” Dorian just closes his eyes and takes deep breaths. All of us just 
giggle. 

“You’re a hypocrite little brother, you can’t tell any boy in this pack not to be a 
w***e because that’s exactly what you and Mikey were. I wouldn’t surprised if 
Allen turns out to be a man w***e too,” Amber says. 

“You’re going to jinx Sin, don’t say such things,” Leah replies. We all laugh. 
We look around and see the pups are all fast asleep, so we leave them be. 
Dorian grabs the baby monitor and we leave the nursery. 

“How long does Danica sleep for right now?” I asked Leah. 

“At least three hours, four if she’s tired,” she replies. 

“Oh good, the twins knock out for a few hours too,” I tell her. 

“What time is Deacon supposed to come?” Brandon asked. 

“He is on his way now, he wanted to come early, oh…speaking of…” I stop 
midtrack. “Lacie and her friend Cianna will be staying with us,” 

“What? Why?” Dorian asks. 

“Lacie got into a fight with Heather, and so she kicked her out of their hotel 
room along with Cianna, Henry’s daughter. They know that Deacon will be 
here, and have promised to never tell Heather that they were ever here, or 
that they saw Deacon,” Amber explains. 

“Besides, Lacie has been helping Deacon stay away from Heather, it’s the 
least we can do repay her for her help. I can’t in good conscience leave two 
young girls on the streets of Vegas stranded or have to pay several hundred 
dollars to change their flight plans and ruin their vacation,” I tell everyone. 

“Baby, sometimes I think you’re too nice for your own good,” Dorian says and 
h.ugs me. 



“Please, Gizmo has her mean side too,” Brandon said. I punched him in the 
gut since he was standing right next to me. “See what I mean,” 

“Allie isn’t just mean; Allie can kick some serious a.ss too. She actually beat 
the sh!t out of Heather while they were visiting us,” Amber said. 

“AMBER!” I exclaimed. 

“What? Was that supposed to be some kind of big secret?” 

“Yes! I don’t need my pack knowing I beat up another Alpha’s daughter,” I 
reply. 

“She deserved it,” Amber responded. 

“What did she do?” Leah asked. 

“You see…” 

—————————————- 

“WHAT THE fvck!?” Brandon and Leah exclaimed while we were sitting in 
Dorian’s office. 

“So, hold on fvcking*g minute. Not only did this b***h eves drop on you, she 
screamed at you, accused you of stealing her mate, but also assaulted you 
twice?” Brandon reiterated. Dorian, Amber, and I just nodded. He and Leah 
just stared at each other in shock. 

“Amber is right then, Heather deserved to get her a.ss handed to her! Don’t be 
ashamed Allie, if I was you, I would have done it too,” Leah said. 

“But I’m the Luna. I should be representing our pack with honor, grace, and 
respect, not with violence and anger,” I protested. 

“Gizmo, the fact that you’re a Luna is why it’s okay. That b.rat was 
disrespecting you in more ways than one, and given what Cam has said about 
her, the fact that she hadn’t gotten her a.ss kicked until you came along is a 
fvcking*g miracle,” Brandon replied. I wanted to say something, but his eyes 
suddenly clouded over. “Yo, Deacon is here,” 

“YAY!” I jumped up from Dorian’s lap and ran out to greet them. 
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{Allie’s P.O.V.} 

I ran downstairs and waited for Dorian so we could greet Deacon and his 
brothers. After Dorian finally made it downstairs, we went outside together. 
Just as we made it out front, they pulled up to the front door in their rental 
SUV. I was trying so hard to contain my excitement. Once they call got out of 
the car, I looked up at Dorian and he nodded at me, 

“HI, D!!!!” I screamed and ran over to h.ug him. I jumped into his arms. 

“Oh sh!t! What’s up Shorty?” he squeezed me in a tight h.ug and then put me 
down. 

“Hi, Lolo!!” I said h.ugging Apollo. “Hi, Luci!!” I moved onto Lucian. After I 
h.ugged all three of them, I punched all three of their arms. 

“What the fvck!?” All three of them shouted. 

“That’s for ignoring me for three fvcking*g months!” I shouted back. All three of 
them gave me an apologetic look. “Had I not texted you yesterday, you 
probably weren’t going to even let me know you were in town,” 

“No, we honestly weren’t,” Deacon replied. 

“It’s a good thing she did then, otherwise you never would have known 
Heather was in town, and your a.ss would have been fvckingd,” Amber said to 
him, and he nodded in agreement. 

“Oh, speaking of Heather. Lacie and her friend Cianna, the Gamma’s 
daughter are going to be staying here too,” I tell them. 

“What!? Why!?” all three ask. I explain to them how Lacie and Heather got into 
a fight, and how Heather being the b***h that she is, kicked out her own sister 
and Cianna and that they were basically stranded with nowhere to stay 
because of the holiday weekend. 

“So, yeah, that’s why?” I tell them. 

“I guess, it’s okay then. I don’t mind Lacie, she’s chill,” Deacon said, and 
Apollo and Lucian nodded. 



“Who is Cianna though? I know you said she’s the Gamma’s daughter, but I 
don’t remember meeting a girl by that name when we were there,” Lucian 
said. 

“That’s because Cianna was on a work trip when you guys were visiting,” 
Amber replies. “Cianna is the HR coordinator for the Shaw office in Florida, so 
she was out at a job fair in Orlando,” 

“Nice, she seems like a good kid,” Lucian responded. 

“Oh yeah, she’s a great kid and so is Lacie as you guys remember. They 
promised to keep you guys being here a secret, you can trust them,” Amber 
says, and the guys nod. Just then, I saw Dorian’s eyes cloud over, 

“Speaking of, it looks like they’ve arrived at the territory border,” he says. 

“Ha! The Uber driver probably just thinks this is a h.uge a.ss neighborhood in 
the middle of the desert mountains,” Brandon says. A few minutes later, the 
Uber pulls up on the other side of Deacon’s rental. I hear two doors open, and 
then close, and then a few seconds later a trunk closes. I see the Uber leave, 
and the girls come around the back of Deacon’s rental, just then, I see Lucian 
tense up, and his eyes go black, 

“D!! LOLO!! GRAB LUCI!!” I shout but before they can register what I said, 
Lucian was gone. He pinned Cianna to their rental, 

“MINE!!” Lucian growled. 

{Lucian’s P.O.V.} 

I personally wasn’t all that excited hearing that Heather’s kid sister and her 
friend were going to be here at the same time we were, but what could I do? 
Shorty said it was fine, and Amber has faith they will keep us being here a 
secret, so who was I to argue. I saw the big man’s eyes cloud over, 

“Speaking of, it looks like they’ve arrived at the territory border,” he says. 

“Ha! The Uber driver probably just thinks this is a h.uge a.ss neighborhood in 
the middle of the desert mountains,” Brandon replies. A few minutes later, we 
hear a car pull up on the other side of our rental, and I could hear doors 
opening. I caught a faint smell of freshly made coffee. The kind of coffee that 
was freshly ground and you can’t help but inhale. 



I heard the closing of a trunk, and the car driving away. Just then, I saw Lacie 
and another girl with her that made my heart stop. She was beautiful. She was 
a brunette like Lacie but had caramel highlights and it was just past her 
shoulders. She had to be about 5’5 or so because she was taller than Shorty 
but still small. She was little on the thicker side, but not overweight. She was 
more average, which I was perfectly fine with because I didn’t like skinny girls 
anyways. 

She had copper-colored eyes, plump l!ps, rosy cheeks, and thick th!ghs. I 
couldn’t wait to put both of my heads between her th!ghs. My wolf, Rocky was 
going mad, 

Mate! That’s our mate! Go get her! 

He didn’t have to tell me twice. I heard Shorty shout for my brothers to grab 
me, but it was too late. I used my wolf speed, grabbed my mate, and pinned 
her to the back of our rental. I heard her whimper in pain, I must have pinned 
her too hard, but I couldn’t help it. I rubbed my body all along hers and inhaled 
her fresh coffee scent and a growl erupted from my c.hest, 

“MINE!!” I said 

“LUCIAN!!” I heard Deacon say my name. “PUT HER DOWN! NOW!” he 
commanded. Even though we were brothers, he was still the Alpha, so I had 
to listen to him. I took one more breath of her amazing scent and released 
her. 

{Cianna’s P.O.V.} 

“I wonder how many hot guys there are at this place,” I tell Lacie as we pull up 
to the pack territory. 

“Will you stop with that already Cianna. We’re going as guests because Allie 
was nice enough to give us a place to stay, don’t be causing trouble while we 
are there,” Lacie says to me. 

“Boo, you’re no fun,” I said and crossed my arms. At 21, I was also still waiting 
for my mate. Our pack was a decent size, but it was hard finding a mate. 
When I had heard what happened with Heather and her mate, I was appalled. 
Heather and I used to be friends, but I grew tired of her immaturity and 
stopped being friends with her. Lacie and I have remained best friends, so I 
had no issue with her playing Heather this whole time. 



If you asked me, Heather deserved it and more. I mean, I get being excited to 
have your mate, but to stalk him, disrespect a Luna right in front of him, that 
happens to a close friend of his, and then mark him without his consent, hell 
no. That sh!t does not fly with me, so I wasn’t surprised to hear that she had 
been rejected. 

When the Uber driver pulled up the territory, we were at a gate. The territory 
looked like a neighborhood in the middle of the desert concealed by 
mountains. It was actually pretty insane. The driver went all the way to the 
back and ended up a big a.ss house. This thing was ginormous. 

“Here we are ladies,” the driver said. Lacie tipped him, and we got out. We 
couldn’t see anyone because he pulled up behind another SUV, which I 
assumed belonged to Deacon and his brothers. We pulled out our suitcases 
from the trunk, and as soon as the driver pulled away, the smell of brownies 
hit me again. It was so strong, but I couldn’t figure out where it was coming 
from. Lacie and I walked around the back of the SUV. 

 

As soon as we turned to face everyone standing there, I saw someone come 
right towards me using wolf speed, and he pinned me so hard to the back of 
the SUV that I yelped from the impact. It actually hurt, but that pain was soon 
replaced with delight when my wolf Celeste started to purr and whimper with 
joy as the smell of brownies flooded our senses. Our mate, he was right in 
front of us. I took a deep breath and just enjoyed being in his embrace. 

I could hear him breathe deeply as he inhaled my scent, and I was 
immediately starting to get we.t, oh how I wanted him deep inside of me. I had 
been with a few black guys in my day, so being mated to one was not 
surprising. After he inhaled a few times, I heard him growl, 

“MINE!!” YES! I thought to myself, my mate accepted me, and I accepted him. 
I had to be the luckiest girl in the world. 

“LUCIAN!!” I heard a voice. “PUT HER DOWN! NOW!” he commanded. So, 
my mate’s name is Lucian. I loved it. He put me down but never took his eyes 
off of me, and I never took my eyes off of him. His eyes were black and filled 
with l.ust. He wanted me, and I wanted him. 

“You have to be fvcking*g kidding me,” I heard Lacie say. 



“Oh, this is very bad,” I heard another female voice. I looked to my left and 
saw a group of people staring at us. I then noticed two people who looked 
exactly like my mate. I looked back at my mate and back at the other two, and 
then it hit me. 

“Oh, sh!t,” 

{Allie’s P.O.V.} 

All of us were sitting in the conference room trying to figure out what the hell 
just happened. It was so sudden, and no one saw it coming. Not even me. 
Because I had only met Cianna for a brief moment down in Florida, it wasn’t 
enough to feel Lucian’s essence, so I had no idea that she was his mate. In a 
way, not knowing back then was a good thing. sh!t would have been really 
bad if Cianna got to have her mate while Heather didn’t. 

I look around the room, and we were all in shock. Cianna figured out who 
Lucian was, and Lucian realized who she was, and things got a little awkward. 
Even then though, Lucian and Cianna were sitting next to each other, and I 
could tell by the angle of their arms, they were holding hands under the table. 

“Okay, obviously, things have taken an unexpected turn,” I say breaking the 
silence in the room. 

“Ya think!?” Amber exclaimed. She and Ronnie were probably in the most 
shock, along with Deacon, Apollo, and Lacie. I was about to say something 
when there was a knock on the conference room door. Brandon goes to open 
it, and he is talking to someone outside, just then, I hear Lacie gasp. I look at 
her, and she tenses up and glares into the air. My eyes bulge out of my head 
and then I hear the door slam. 

“Gizmo, you need to go out in the hallway,” Brandon says really fast. I couldn’t 
believe what I think was about to happen. Dorian and I leave the conference 
room and Aries, Mikey’s bounty hunter friend and newly established pack 
member were waiting for us. I didn’t know him very well, but Dorian did. 

“Aries, why are you here?” Dorian asked. 

“I’m sorry Alpha for disturbing you, but I had to come,” 

“Why?” Dorian asks, and I could see Aries beginning to become uneasy. 



“Oh no,” I say. I cover my face for a second and look back at Aries. “Aries, 
look me in the eyes,” I tell him, and he does. I look at him a moment, and sure 
enough, I can sense Lacie’s essence coming from him. “sh!t,” 

“Luna?” I ignore Aries and just look at Dorian. 

“Lacie,” I tell him. He closes his eyes and lets out a big sigh. 

“Do you think she knows?” Dorian asks. 

“She does, I saw her tense up when Brandon opened the door,” I reply. 

“Alpha? Luna?” 

“Dorian stay out here,” I tell him, completely disregarding Aries, and I go back 
into the conference room. Everyone is staring at me and Branon gives me the 
eye and I nod. He hangs his head because he knows that this just got even 
more complicated. “Lacie?” 

“Yes, Luna?” 

“I’m fairly certain you’ve sensed who is outside that door right now,” 

“Yes,” 

“You have to be fvcking*g kidding me!” Amber shouted. She looks at Ronnie 
and they just hang their heads too. 

“Lacie, I have to let you know right now, he is a low-level Omega,” 

“So?” she responded quickly. “Luna, I don’t care about rank. I care about 
heart and respect, I’m not like my sister,” she says. I let out a sigh and nod my 
head. Her answer was sincere, and that’s all I cared about. 

“Lacie, come and stand behind me, and stay behind me,” 

“Yes, Luna,” she gets up from the table and stands behind me. Lacie was a 
few inches taller, but as long as I was in Aries’ way, he couldn’t tackle her and 
attempt to fvck her. 

“How did he even know she was here?” Brandon asked. 



“He probably caught her scent lingering in the house and followed it. If my 16-
month-old son can do it, then a full-grown wolf can do it,” I reply. I sent a quick 
mind link to Dorian, and he led Aries into the conference room. As soon as 
Aries saw Lacie, it was game over. His eyes were black, and I could tell he 
was fighting the urge to knock me over to get to her. 

“You will remain calm, that is an order,” Dorian tells him. Thank the moon 
goddess. 

“Lacie, you will slowly, go to him,” I tell her. 

“Yes, Luna,” she replies. I step aside, and I see she has the biggest smile on 
her face. She slowly walks over to Aries and they just stare into each other’s 
eyes. “Hi,” she says to him softly and sweetly. 

“Hi,” Aries reciprocates. 

“My name is Lacie,” 

“I’m Aries, but you can call me whatever you want,” Lacie immediately 
blushes. I look over at Cianna who is smiling with pure joy to see Lacie also 
found her mate on the same day. It reminded me of Sin and me when we 
found Dorian and Mikey the same day; although, it was underway different 
circumstances. 

“Lacie, you understand that this is a problem right?” I ask her and she looks at 
me with sadness in her eyes. 

“Luna, I don’t understand,” Aries replies. 

“Aries, that is Lacie Hamilton. She’s the other daughter of the Alpha of Amber 
and Ronnie’s pack down in Florida. The one where…” I say and point to 
Deacon. Aries looks at Deacon, looks back down at Lacie, and then back at 
me. 

“Oh sh!t,” he says 

“Yeah,” I say. Lacie has the saddest face, and Aries notices. He immediately 
pulls her into a h.ug, and she relaxes. 

“Who else thinks this is completely fvckingd up right now!?” Sin exclaims. 
Everyone raises their hands. 



“Luna, what do we do?” Lacie asks on the brink of tears. “Please don’t tell me 
I have to give up my mate because of my sister,” 

“Same!” Cianna shouts from the table. “Heather’s sh!t shouldn’t have to define 
our relationships with our mates!” tears fall from Cianna’s eyes. 

“Ronnie, we have to call Bernie and tell him, this is too important to keep them 
in the dark,” Amber says, and Ronnie looks at me and Dorian, and then to 
Deacon. We all nod in agreement. I have Lacie and Aries sit down at the 
table, and we wait for Bernie to call the conference room. Dorian and I sit at 
the head of the table and we answer the call, 

“Dorian, what is…Lacie!?” Bernie says and Corinne is in shock. 

“Cianna!?” Melanie calls out. 

“What are our girls doing at your packhouse?!” Henry asks. 

“Dad, Heather, and Lacie got into a h.uge fight because Heather was being a 
b***h over the whole Deacon thing. So, she kicked me and Lacie out of the 
hotel room and we were stranded because of the holiday weekend. Beta 
Amber was able to get permission from Luna Allie for us to stay here until our 
flight on Sunday,” Cianna explained. 

“If that’s the case with you two, why are the Yellow Moon brothers there as 
well?” Bernie asks. 

“Bernie, they were coming over to our house for dinner when the girls called 
telling us of their predicament,” I answered. “I allowed them to say with us so 
long as they kept Deacon being here a secret from Heather,” 

“Why are you having us call you then?” he asked. The girls looked at their 
mates and they all held up the hands, showing them holding each other’s 
hands. The silence that fell across both rooms was just out of this world. 

“Lacie,” 

“Yes, daddy?” 

“Is that your mate!?” Lacie nods. 

“Cianna Devine, are you telling us that you also found your mate!? And it’s 
one of the Yellow Moon brothers!?” Henry shouts. 



“Yes, dad,” no one said word for a few moments. Just then, I see Corinne 
wave into the camera, 

Allie, how can this be happening? Lacie is mated to a member of your pack, 
and Cianna is mated to Yellow Moon? I translate out loud. 

“I don’t know Corinne, we are in as much shock as you are,” I reply to her. 

“Daddy, you’re not going to make me reject my mate are you?” Lacie asks 
with tears in her eyes. 

“No, sweet girl. I would never. It’s surprising that it happens to be a member of 
Dorian’s pack, that’s all. Allie, I’m surprised you didn’t know of this sooner,” he 
says to me. 

“Bernie, I don’t have a close relationship with Aries. He’s actually a new 
member, and I haven’t had a chance to get to know him,” 

“What about our Cianna?” Melanie asks. 

“I didn’t meet Cianna when I was visiting. If I remember correctly, I was 
playing with baby Cody when Cianna came by and said her pleasantries, I 
wasn’t actually paying attention to her,” 

“That’s right mom, the Luna was busy playing with Cody when I went up to 
her,” Cianna confirmed. 

“Lacie isn’t an issue, we have no problem accepting her into our pack. We are 
more concerned with how Heather will react when she finds she Lacie has 
found her mate, and who just happens to be from our pack,” I tell them. 

“You leave that to us; we will deal with Heather on our end. My concern is 
Cianna and the fact that she is mated to, I believe that is Lucian,” Bernie 
replies. Everyone looks to Deacon for answers. Given that his pack and 
Bernie’s are technically enemies, this makes the situation very sensitive. It is 
clear as day that the situation at hand is making Deacon uncomfortable and 
he has to think hard. 

“Bro, you’re not actually going to make me reject her are you?” Lucian asks. 
Deacon closes his eyes and thinks a bit longer. When he opens then, he lets 
out a deep sigh. 



“No, I would never do that to you, brother. If the Gamma’s daughter is your 
mate, then she is your mate. Your happiness is what matters to me,” Deacon 
answers. I could see the relief on everyone’s faces. “However,” Deacon looks 
straight at Bernie. “Although this means our packs are back to neutral 
grounds, this does not change how I feel about Heather. She is still banned 
from my territory and if she even thinks about coming near it, I will not hesitate 
to have her executed,” 

“I understand Alpha Brown, I will relay the message to her when she returns 
home on Sunday,” Bernie answers. 

“I don’t understand, how have you not run into her?” Henry asks. 

“I was helping them avoid her,” Lacie answered. “Every time we went 
anywhere, I would let Amber know, and she would text Deacon, so they could 
go in the opposite direction,” 

“LACIE HAMILTON! YOU BETRAYED YOU SISTER!?” Bernie shouted. 

“Come on, Dad! You know as well as I do she is completely unstable and 
insane. She still blames the Luna for being rejected, she blows up Deacon’s 
phone day in and day out, and if she had caught wind of him being in Vegas 
the same time we were, she would think it was fate bringing them back 
together!” Lacie exclaimed. 

“What do you mean she’s been blowing up his phone!?” I asked and looked at 
Deacon. 

“Why the fvck does she blame Allie for being rejected!? Sin asked in a really 
angry tone. 

“That’s not important right now!” Amber shouted. 

“Amber is right. Sweet girl, I need to ask you, do you plan on coming home 
first?” Bernie asked. 

“No, daddy, there’s no point. I found my mate, and he’s here at Desert Moon. 
I’ve accepted him and he’s accepted me, this is my home now,” Lacie 
answered. I could see Corinne tearing up. “I’m sorry mommy, but if I go home 
to pack up my things, it’s just going to end up in a h.uge fight between 
Heather and me. I am honestly sick of her sh!t. I want to be happy with my 



mate, and I’m not going to have her bad att!tude and immaturity keep me from 
it,” Corinne nodded and blew her a k!ss. Lacie blew one back. 

“Very well sweetheart, please stand,” Lacie stood up and directly faced 
Bernie. 

“I, Bernard Hamilton, Alpha of the Snell Island Pack of St. Petersburg, Florida, 
hereby release you, Lacie Amanda Hamilton,” You could tell from his broken 
voice that Bernie was sad but happy for Lacie at the same time. 

“Mom, dad?” Cianna said into the camera. 

“I guess you plan going straight to California with your mate?” Henry asked. 

“I’m sorry, daddy, but you know if Heather were to find out I’m mated to 
Deacon’s brother, she would never leave me alone. I can’t let her know until 
she’s back in Florida and away from me. I’m also going to change my number 
as soon as I get to California. I’ll text you guys as soon as I do,” 

“We understand sweetheart. Your brother will be heartbroken seeing his big 
sister suddenly leave, but we will let him know it’s for a good reason,” Henry 
says. 

“Lucian, please take care of her,” Melanie says. 

“I will Melanie, I give you my word,” Lucian puts his hand over his heart and 
gives them his word. 

“Cianna, please stand,” Bernie says. 

“I, Bernard Hamilton, Alpha of the Snell Island Pack of St. Petersburg, Florida, 
hereby release you, Cianna Devine,” 

“Lacie,” Dorian says her name. She stands in front of Dorian and me. “I, 
Dorian Anthony Shaw, Alpha of the Desert Moon pack, of Las Vegas, Nevada, 
hereby grant you membership to our pack,” I watch as Dorian’s eyes cloud 
over and so do Lacie’s. Dorian’s first welcome message was always through 
the mind link. Lacie smiled and bowed her head. 

“Cianna,” Deacon calls out to her. Cianna stands and faces Deacon. “I, 
Deacon Malachi Brown, Alpha of the Yellow Moon pack of Olympic Valley, 



California, hereby grant you membership to our pack,” Deacon reached out 
his hand and Cianna took it. 

I watch as the girls turn back to their parents and say their tearful goodbyes. 
Lacie signs I love you to Corinne and Cianna bows her head to her parents. 

“Allie, please watcher over our baby,” Bernie says. 

“I will,” 

Desert Storm Chapter 25 - Tips 

{Lacie’s P.O.V.} 

After we said our goodbyes to our parents, Cianna and I went our separate 
ways for the time being. Allie invited both of us to join the ranked members for 
dinner. Since Aries was a low-level Omega, he didn’t live in the packhouse, 
had his own townhouse within the territory. I didn’t mind living away from the 
packhouse since technically I no longer lived in the one back in Florida 
anymore. 

Aries and I walked back to his townhouse and got to know one another, 

“Lacie, how old are you?” 

“I’m 19, I’ll be 20 in February,” 

“February what?” 

“Fourteenth. I’m actually a Valentine’s day baby,” I said with a smile. 

“That will be easy to remember,” he smiled back. He took my hand and 
interlocked our fingers. I immediately had b.utterflies in my stomach. 

“So, the Luna said you’re a new member to the pack,” 

“Yeah, I am. I was actually a rogue before I was granted membership about a 
year and a half ago,” 

“A rogue? How did you gain membership?” Aries explained to me that he has 
known the Alpha for several years but was actually close friends with their 
Gamma Mikey. He told me how he works as a bounty hunter and was under 



contract with the Alpha’s company. After helping out in a war last year, the 
Alpha offered him membership when he was ready. 

“I hope my being a bounty hunter doesn’t scare you,” 

“Not at all. You go after bad people who are fugitives. You helped the Alpha 
and Luna in their time of need, even though you did it for money, you still did 
it. I think that’s highly commendable of you,” I tell him sincerely. 

“Did you work at all while living in Florida?” he asked. 

“No, being an Alpha’s daughter meant I got a monthly allowance, but I guess I 
will have to start working now huh?” 

“Not if you don’t want to Lacie. I make a lot of money from being a bounty 
hunter. I’m pretty well off, so you don’t have to worry about working if you 
don’t want to,” 

“How well off are we talking?” I asked him curiously. 

“High seven figures,” I stopped dead in my tracks and my jaw dropped to the 
ground. “Hahaha! Close your mouth before you eat sand,” he says and closes 
my jaw for me. “If you want, I can give you an allowance too, or you can even 
ask the Gamma female for a job inside the packhouse,” 

“What kind of job?” 

“That I don’t know in detail, but like I said, only if you want to,” 

“Okay, my turn now. How old are you?” 

“I just turned 30 back on October 31,” 

“Whoa! What?!” 

“Yeah, I know, crazy right? I’m a decade older than you, and I’m a Halloween 
baby,” 

“I didn’t think the moon goddess would give me a mate so much older,” 

“Does that bother you?” he sounded worried. 



“No Aries, not at all, I’m fine with having an older mate. It just caught me off 
guard,” I smiled. I honestly didn’t mind his age. I hadn’t realized how far we 
walked until we stopped in front of this cute little townhouse. 

“Here we are,” he said, and he led me inside. As soon as we walked in, the 
kitchen was the first thing you saw with the dining room to the left. The kitchen 
has clean white cabinets, stainless steel fridge, an island, and the living room 
was to the right. To the left was a hallway that led to the master bedroom and 
the staircase. It was a nice little three-bedroom townhome, and Aries kept it 
very well maintained. “So, what do you think of your new home?” he asked 
me. 

“I love it. It’s actually a lot better than the condo I had to share with my sister,” 

“I’m sorry about what happened with your sister. I know you’re not happy with 
her right now, but she’s still family, and it must s.uck having to leave her this 
way,” I smiled at his words, and I took his hand. 

“It is sad, and it does s.uck. But my sister needs to go grow up, and she has to 
understand that sh!t doesn’t just fall in your lap because you want it to. She 
was so desperate for a mate, that she didn’t care about his feelings and 
wound up hurting him. Even though she’s my sister, I can’t support someone 
like that,” 

“I love that you have a good head on your shoulders for someone so young, it 
makes me proud as your mate,” 

“So, are you just my mate?” I ask him giving him a sweet smile. 

“Is there anything else you want to call me?” he asks. 

“Boyfriend?” 

“I can do that, only if I get to call you my girlfriend,” 

“I wouldn’t have it any other way,” I tell him and put my arms around his neck. 
Aries was so handsome. He had dirty blonde hair that was softly spiked, he 
had baby blue eyes, clean brows, and the most delicious looking l!ps. He was 
at least 6ft, maybe more, which wasn’t too tall for my 5’7 self. We had the 
perfect height difference. He was physically fit, not as ripped as the ranked 
members, but still fit. Just picturing him n.aked and having his way with me 
was giving me b.utterflies and making my se.x leak with pure desire, 



“Lacie?” 

“Yeah?” 

“I can smell you,” he said, and his eyes turned black with l.ust. “I’m ready if 
you are,” he says and pulls me close to him. I could feel his boner and it was 
poking my se.x. I was wearing a short skirt, so it was literally poking me in my 
sweet sp0t. He started to rub it against me, and it felt so amazing. 

“Ah…mmmm…” I m0aned without even realizing it. 

“Do you want it Lacie?” he asked while brushing his l!ps against mine. 

 

“Yes, Aries. I want you,” I whispered as seductively as I could. 

“How bad?” 

“Bad, very very bad,” I said as he continued to rub against me. Aries then took 
my hand and led me to his room. This was moving so fast, and I was soaking 
we.t, but the problem was, I was still a virgin. Aries grabbed my neck to k!ss 
me, but I pulled back without realizing it. 

“What’s wrong?” I scrunched my face and bit my l!p. “Lacie, are you a virgin?” 
I nodded my head and pouted. “Aww, why didn’t you say anything?” 

“I didn’t want to turn you off,” 

“Hey, don’t say that. You’re my mate, my future, you can never turn me off, 
even if you tried,” I giggled at his statement. “Do you still want to do it? Or do 
you want to wait? It’s up to you Lacie,” 

“No, I want it, I really do. I always waited because I wanted to wait for my 
mate. Now that I have you, there’s no reason to wait anymore. I want you, 
Aries, I really do,” 

“Okay, we’ll take it slow. I won’t hurt you, baby,” He k!ssed me sweetly. Every 
time he k!ssed me, he gr0aned a little and I m0aned. He slowly added his 
tongue, and I added it back. He pulled me close to him, and I wrapped my 
arms around his neck. He slowly laid me on the bed as he k!ssed me even 
deeper. He was an amazing k!sser, that I knew for sure. 



He moved his k!sses to my jaw and then my neck as I kept holding onto him. 
His left arm was holding me close to him, as his right hand started to massage 
my b.reast softly. I m0aned at the touch because I never had a guy touch my 
b00b before. 

“Are you okay?” he asked me, and I nodded my head. He continued to k!ss 
me, and his hand reached down under my skirt and he started to play with my 
p.ussy, over my underwear. “You’re soaking we.t,” he said and kept rubbing 
me with his one of his fingers. 

“Mmm…” 

“Does that feel good?” he asked me, and I nodded. It felt fvcking*g amazing. 
After a couple of minutes of teasing me, he sat up and took off his shirt. His 
body was chiseled perfection. He had the perfect six-pack and V line. He had 
his n!pples pierced, but no tattoos. I didn’t care about that stuff anyway. He 
sat me up and helped me with my clothes. Once my shirt and my skirt were 
off, he took off his pants and laid me down again. 

He laid slightly on top of me, and k!ssed me again, but wasted no time in 
massaging my b.reast again. With this left arm underneath me, I felt him 
unclasp my b.ra and take it off my body. He looked down and smiled. 

“These are beautiful,” he said referring to my b.reasts. He k!ssed in between 
them and took one of my n!pples into his mouth. I gasped and arched my 
back, “Shhh…relax Lacie,” he said and pushed me down to lay flat. He took 
my n!pple again and started to s.uck on it. 

“Ah…That feels so good baby,” I tell him. He cups the other in his hand and 
starts to massage it again. He m0ans as he s.uckles my b.reast and moves 
his free hand to play with my se.x again. “Oooh, fvck, oh my god,” I m0an 
again. 

“Let me taste you now,” he says and stops k!ssing me. He gets off the bed 
and pulls me by the h!ps gently, so my b.utt is on the edge of the bed. He 
pulls off my underwear, and I watch him get on his knees and place his face 
directly in line with my p.ussy. Thank goodness I shaved before we left 
Florida. I feel him spread the l!ps and then was met with the warmth of his 
tongue l!cking me. I gasp and arch my back again, but this time, he doesn’t 
stop. He goes even deeper, pushing his tongue all way in. 



He pulls his tongue out and then s.ucks on my cl!t and slowly inserts a finger. 
He continues to s.uck on my cl!t and moves his finger in and our slowly so’s 
not to hurt me. I can feel myself getting even we.tter with every movement. 

“Are you okay? Does it feel good?” he asks 

“Yes, it feels really good,” I tell him while gasping from pleasure. 

“Okay, I’m going to add a second finger, let me know if it hurts,” I nod my head 
and I feel it get tighter as he puts in a second finger. I hold my breath, 
“Breathe Lacie, relax, and breathe baby,” I do what he says, and I breathe. 
“There you go, just breathe through it, it will feel good in no time,” I nod my 
head. Aries slowly moves his two fingers in and out and I feel him fl!ck my g-
sp0t every time he pushes in. 

“Ah, oh my god, yes,” I m0an from how good it was starting to feel. “Please, 
go a little faster,” I beg. He moves his fingers faster, and I feel liquid just 
spilling out. I feel something come over me and am immediately breathless. 

“Good, you just came,” he says to me. 

“I did?” 

“Yeah, you had a small org*asm. How did it feel?” 

“Amazing,” 

“Do think you’re ready to try having full intercourse?” I nod my head. He 
stands up and removes his boxers and I am speechless at what I see before 
me. Aries was long and thick. I mean, I heard most werewolves are, but 
damn. “Do you want me to use a condom?” 

“No,” I tell him right away. 

“Are you sure? Lacie, you’re my mate, so I don’t plan on pulling out,” 

“I’m okay with that,” 

“You’re sure?” 

“I’m positive, Aries,” 



“Okay, lay your head on the pillow, and put one underneath your h!ps,” I scoot 
up to the head of the bed, and put the pillow under my h!ps. 

“What’s the pillow for?” I ask him. 

“It opens up your h!ps, so it will make it easier to go in,” I nod my head. He 
positions himself between my legs and leans down to k!ss me. While he doing 
that, he starts to rub his entire length against my folds. 

“Mmmm…” I m0an through our k!ss as he continues to stimulate my p.ussy. I 
was so we.t, and I could feel it dripping down to my b.utt. He breaks our k!ss 
and sits up straight. I see him spit on his d!ck a few times and lubricate 
himself. 

“Are you ready?” he asks, and I nod. “It’s best if I push all the way in one fast 
move, and then wait for you to get past the pain,” 

“Okay,” 

“The townhouse is soundproofed, so you scream if you need to okay?” I nod 
my head. He spits on his d!ck on more time and I feel position himself. 
“Ready?” I nod and he pushes himself in one swift motion. 

“AHH!!” I scream out and clench the bedsheets. I start to cry from the pain, 
and I feel Aries lean down and k!ss my tears away. 

“Lacie, breathe,” he whispers as he k!sses my l!ps. “Breathe through it, just 
breathe,” he keeps assuring me. 

“It hurts,” I whimper 

“I know baby, give it a couple of minutes,” Aries just stays in his position, 
never moving. After about five minutes, the pain started to subside. “You 
good?” 

“Yeah, the pain is going away,” I tell him. 

“I’m going to move slowly okay, tell me if you need to stop,” I nod. He slowly 
started to pull out and push back in. I winced from the friction, but with every 
pull and push, the pain started to fade more and more. Before I knew it there 
was zero pain, only pleasure. 



“Aries, it feels good now,” I felt him start to go a little faster. He pulled the 
pillow out from underneath and laid fully on top of me. He took both of my 
hands in his and interlocked our fingers, placing my hands above my head. 
He started to go even faster, and the sounds that came from mouth shocked 
me. 

“You’re so tight Lacie, I haven’t had a p.ussy this tight before,” 

“Ah, Aries fvck, oh my god…Yes!” So, this was what se.x was all about. Aries 
kept thrusting with speed, but not hard. I felt myself become warm, and I 
started to contract my pelvic muscles, “I think…I think I’m going to c.um,” I tell 
him. 

“c.um for me, my beautiful mate,” he says with a seductive growl and pushes 
a little harder. I felt my walls tighten, and my brain turns to mush. 

“Ah! Ah! Oh, fvck! Ah!” 

“Good girl, c.um all over my d!ck,” he k!ssed me again and kept going. He 
started to grunt and m0an himself. He started to go faster, harder, and deeper 
now and I was on fvcking*g cloud nine. He eventually found that perfect sp0t, I 
could feel another org*asm coming. 

“I’m going to c.um again,” 

“Yes, good girl, keep c.umming for me. I’m going to give you as many 
org*asms I can. This is your first time, and you deserve for it to last until you 
pass out from pleasure,” he sat straight up again and pulled my h!ps into him. 
I could hear our skin slapping together and it sounded so risqué. I felt myself 
c.um again, and again and again. 

Aries’ stamina was off the chart. He was sweating, I was sweating, and I was 
completely out of breath. He never once changed our position. He stayed on 
top the whole time. He eventually lifted me up onto his lap, and I felt his d!ck 
go even deeper. 

“Ahh…fvckk. It’s so deep baby,” 

“I love you, Lacie,” 

“I love you, Aries,” 



“I’m going to mark you,” 

“If you do, I’m going to mark you back,” 

“You better,” he smiled, and I kept m0aning from the pleasure he was giving 
him. He was rotating my h!ps, and I started to grind against him. 

“That’s right, use your h!ps, Lacie, ride me,” 

“Like that?” 

“Just like that. fvck, just like that baby. Ugh! I’m going to c.um,” 

“c.um inside me Aries,” as soon as I said that he moved my hair to the side 
and tilted my head. I felt him bite down onto my neck, 

“AHH!!!” I screamed from the pain and then felt myself c.um again. I held onto 
him tight, losing all sense of reality from the pleasure. Then I remembered I 
needed to mark him too. I bucked my h!p, slammed myself down taking him 
as deep as I could, and bit his marking sp0t. The roar that came out of Aries 
shook the bedroom, and I felt him c.um inside of me. He was shaking so hard 
that he was shaking me with him. 

I could hear him breathing and growling through his bite, while I m0aned and 
whimpered through mine. Once I was calm, I released my bite and then felt 
him release his. He l!cked my neck, and I l!cked him back. He slowly pulled 
himself out and laid us down on in the bed. 

“Are you okay?” he asked me as he held me close. 

“I’m okay,” 

“I didn’t hurt you did I?” 

“No, I’m okay, really,” 

“Lacie?” 

“Yeah?” 

“I meant it when I said I loved you. I’ve been waiting for my mate for a long 
time and now that I have you, I’m not letting you go,” 



“I meant it too, Aries. I didn’t have to wait as long, but I’m so happy I have you 
now. I don’t care about anything else. Rank, job, money, fvck it all. I just want 
us to be in love,” 

“I already am,” 

“Me too,” Aries pulled me into a deep and passionate k!ss. We k!ssed until we 
could no longer breathe and fell asleep in each other’s arms. 

 


