
Chapter 5 - Sophia's Revenge 

Xander’s POV 

I had just finished training. While it wasn’t something I had to do, 
because my gamma Lucas did a great job, I enjoyed doing it. It gave me 

extra time with pack members, and I could also see who had the potential 
to be a warrior. I headed to my room to shower, as I had to go to this 
stupid party. I know my mom looked at it as a chance to meet a second 

chance mate, but again, I don’t want one. I was going to take this pack all 
the way to the top and become the most feared pack known. 

I opened the door to my room and her smell hit me. “Clarissa, what are 

you doing here?” 

“It turns me on when you come back from training and you’re all sweaty. 

I want to run my tongue down your hard abs, licking my way down to 
your hard dick, because I know you are hard already.” 

She walked over to me wearing a barely there red see-through bra and a 

matching red thong, along with a pair of black stilettos. She knew what I 
liked, and she was right that I was getting hard. I let her lick her way 

down my body, earning a growl from me. As she reached my dick, her 
lips wrapped tightly around it. I grabbed her hair and held her in place as 
I took what I needed. Yes, I am an asshole, but she has always known 
that. She will do whatever she needs to be Luna, but jokes on her. I am 

just using her to please me. I could see her hand slip down to her pussy 
to rub herself because she knew this would end with me shooting my 
cum down her throat and nothing else. 

About a minute later, she was speeding up and moaning, which was 
vibrating my dick and sending pleasure all the way through me and 

bringing me close to my release. As she started moving her hand harder 
on herself and making herself cum, I shot my load down her throat with a 
grunt. She licked me clean and stood up, giving me the look of come fuck 
me. 

“Clarissa, I have to shower. You need to leave now.” 



“I had more plans for you and me. I thought we could spend the 
afternoon rolling around in bed together.” 

“I can’t. I have to go to this party at the Yellow Moon Pack. So, get out 

now, don’t make me tell you again.” 

With that, she left my room in a huff and slammed my door. If she didn’t 
know how to suck dick so well, I would punish her for her disrespect, but 
I let it go. 

I got out of the shower, deciding not to shave and go for the 5 o’clock 
shadow look today. I quickly brushed my teeth and went to my walk-in 

closet and chose to wear a pair of black slacks and a white button-up 
shirt. I rolled my sleeves up to my elbows and made sure the top two 
buttons on my shirt were open. 

“Hey Jax, do I pass for the party?” I linked with my wolf. 

Jax is my wolf. He can be annoying most of the time, but he is always 
there for me. 

“Duh, we always look good. We are a sexy guy and wolf. Why would you 

even ask that?” 

“I know we are, but I still want to double-check with you.” 

“You ready to get this shit show on the road? I swear this Alpha is an 
idiot. How he has kept his pack up and running is beyond me. I know 

there is something weird going on there.” 

“Xan, I have a weird feeling about tonight. Something is going on and I 

think we are going to make some type of discovery of parts of it, but I 
don’t know what it is. It has me on edge.” 

“I know I can feel you, remember? We are one. Just relax, we are going to 
eat, have a few drinks, maybe dance with a few she-wolves, and then go 
home. Nothing is going to happen tonight.” 

I finally made it downstairs with a sour-looking Kane waiting for me. 



“Dude, it took you long enough. We were supposed to leave ten minutes 
ago. I hate being late and now, because you’re late, you get to drive. I am 

not getting a speeding ticket.” 

“I will drive. What car do we want to take? I am thinking about my black 

Mustang. It will get us there the fastest.” 

“Fine by me.” 

The hour drive took us about 45 minutes thanks to the speed of my car. 
Man, I loved this thing. It was a gift from my parents when I became the 
Alpha two years ago. Kane was his usual annoying self, singing to every 

song on the radio. He always turned on country music and I have yet to 
figure that out. It drives me crazy, but if it stops him from engaging in 
conversation with me, then I will endure it. The closer we got to the 

Yellow Moon pack, the more anxious Jax became. He was pacing in my 
head, giving me a slight headache. 

“Dude Jax, will you relax? You’re making my head hurt.” 

“I can’t. Something is wrong. I don’t know what it is, but something is 

not right and the closer we get, the worse the feeling gets. I think we 

should have brought one of the SUVs. I feel like we are going to need it.” 

This mutt is going to make tonight long if he doesn’t settle down. We 

finally pulled into the driveway and parked the car. We got out and were 
greeted by Alpha Wayne and Luna Ann. 

“Alpha Xander, a pleasure to see you as always. I was hoping that you 
were coming tonight. I know that you have yet to find your mate and we 
have several nearly 18-year-old she-wolves that would love the chance to 

meet you. You know, if you found your mate in my pack, we could make a 
great alliance.” 

“Alpha Wayne, I will make it very clear right now. I do not want a mate. I 

am only here for formalities and will make it an early night. Now if you 
could point me in the party's direction.” 



Alpha Wayne pushed his nose up at me and pointed in the back direction 
of the house. Kane and I were making our way back there when the smell 

of lilies and chocolate hit me. It was faint, but Jax could smell it as well 
and he settled down a little and finally laid down. 

“Kane, do you smell that? It smells like lilies and chocolate. It’s really 
nice. I wonder how they got that combo.” 

“Dude, I think you are losing it. I smell nothing but the BBQ food outside. 

Let’s go scope out the babes for the night. I plan on taking one to her 
room for a few hours of fun.” 

“You’re a man whore!” 

As we made our way out back, I was flanked by different she-wolves, 

wanting to dance and hoping to be my mate. They were seriously 
annoying, and I couldn’t get rid of them fast enough. 

I was finally free and went over to talk with some of the other Alphas to 
see what their thoughts were on this pack. 

“Alpha Dane, how are you? How is the new mate?” 

“Alpha Xander, so glad to see you here. I hate these things and this pack 
gives me a bad vibe. I’m not sure what it is, but something is going on.” 

 


