The Alpha and the Mistake
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Mistake - 10
Mike

Ilooked at the sunlight filtering through the tree limbs. The numbness
brought on by the Jack Daniels was pone. Mow T was sUll with a damp ass.
Damn, why didn't I notice the wet ground when [ sat down? Standing, [
stretched all the kinks out. [ wondered if Missy ever got out of the woods.
I meant to tell her the way she needed to go, but the look of pure horrified
shock on her face was hilarious. Did she think Dad would let her just walk

away?

When I reached the school parking lot, it was empty. Good, [ was over
school. Tt's nothing but a waste of time, if vou ask me, As T pulled out of
the lot and drove home, 1 actually obeyed the speed limits. Unfortunately,
even delving so slow it only took me ten minutes to get home. As I pulled
into the driveway, T saw Tammy, my sister’s (tiend. She was just walking

up Lo the front door. Maybe my day was looking up.
UHey girl, what's up?"? Some playtime sounded nice about now.

“0Oh hi, Mike. Uhm, is Dean home? He said he'd totor me in math."” Her

cheeks flushed as she bit her lower lip.

Oh, Tkoew whal kind of tutoring she was in the mood (or. Angerily T
gripped my car keys. With a prin on my face, Tsaid, “T bel he did, bul he's
not here. Don 't worry, 1 can help wvou with anything you need.”

She curled her lip in disgust. “You are such a pig, Mike."

Whal the hell? A pig? What did Teven say? “A pig, huh? That's not what
you said last time. "



Tammy ralled her eyes al me. "“Whatever, Mike. Dean is a genlleman, so

wihy would [ waste my time on yous”

My hand tightened around my keys more. Tammy was bepping to get
slapped. T brought up my fist, but remembered Dad didn’t want me
hitting her. Her dad was in good with him, 2o [ had to play nice.

“Well, as I said, vou deaf bitch, he’s not here, =0 get your slutty ass out of
here.” I prinned at the flash of hurt on her face. Good. When she came
crawling back to me, Twas so poing Lo make her bep. Damn Dean! Was
lhere a single thing thal asshole didn’L ruin? Teouldn't wail until Dad
finished pretending to be friends with my uncle’s pack. [ was going to
hawe so much fun smashing Dean's face into the ground, and 1 would
make sure Tamimy was there to see it.

Morm was in the hall when Dwent inside. *'Thank vou for getting rid of
that girl I can't stand her. She is like a parasite.” Mom wiped her hands
on a dishtowel and kissed me on the top of my head, making the anger
vanish,

Mom was the only one besides Missy who calmed me down when T was
angry. “Mo problem, Mom. She is a parasite, came here looking for Dean
hoping he'dlet her blow him." 1 grunted as she smacked me on the back
of the head. It didn't huet, just surprised me.

“Language, Mister. 1 don't care if what vou say about her is trie, it"s not
the way to speak. ¥You may talk like that with your friends, but when
you're around me, [ want none of it *

Rubbing the back of my head, Theprudpingly pave her an apology. T slung
iy arm around her waist and hugped her. She flinched, and the anger
trickled back through me. Dad hit her again. *How bad?"



Morn stiled at me. “T'm line, sweethearl. 1U's nol (oo bad. ™ How could
she smile like that and pretend like nothing was wrong? It was
something Missy did too, and 1 never understood it

“Your father just couldn’t help himself. He's under so much stress |ately,
and I shouldn't have bothered him,” Mom explained.

1 scowled, hating when she defended him. It was never her fault, but
arguing with her would get me nowhere. “Fine. I'm going to my room."”

“Olay, make sure you clean up for dinner," she told me with a kiss on my
forehead before returning to the kitchen to do whatever it is moms do
there.

1 closed the door and sat on the bed, leaning against the wall. My anger
returned as 1 thought of Tamemy, Dean, and my dad. T hated them all and
wanted them dead. With a smile, I closed my eyes, imagining what it
would be like to have their blood on my hands. I wanted to do it. [ wanted
Lo see Lhe life drain oul of their eyes. In a slightly betler moaod; T opened
iy eves. T glanced oul of my window and let a small smile cross my [ace

as I saw Missy.

She made it aut, after all. That’s my girl. T knew she'd do it. T scooted oft
my bed to watch her swing on a swing set like she was six or something.
It made me smile even more. Dad hated her. He called her weak, human
trash. A mistake that should’ve never been born, but I knew the truth.
Missy was strong. No one weak could deal with the shit I gave her every
day, vet Missy did and came back for more, Dad was a big fucking idiot. 2

Teouldn®t let him gel rid of her. She was the only good thing Thad poing
right mow. Mo matter how anpry T was, she was always there to take it T
wasn’t ashamed to admit it. | needed Missy and her ability to talke my



anger. She was like the yin to my yang or whatever, Without me, Missy
was no one, but some stupid unimportant human, and without her, 1
might end up hurting Mom as Dad did. 1 would rather die than sink that

low. 1

Yeah, Missy and T, we were like meant [or each other. Mol like males and

that stupid shit, but something more.

My eyes narrowed as T saw Dean freaking Williams walk up to Missy.
What was he doing there? Anger turned in the pit of my stomach as he
started talking to her. What did Dean have to talk about with Missy?
Didn't I make it clear? Mo one poes near Missy but me! The more 1
watched, the angrler I got. He kept getting closer and closer to her as he

held the chain ol her swing. Go away Dean, Tswore silently at him.

A growl resonated throuph my throat when he held her face. Twas going
ta break that hand. To make matters worse, Twatched furiously as he
kissed her. He actually kissed her! My lips curled into a snarl. 1 felt the
nails of my hands grow into claws. She blushed, smiling at him. “*Mo,™ I
growled. Dean could have Tammy or any girl he wanted. Anyone but
Missy. She was mine! T gripped the windowsill, not caring T had

splintered the wood,

YEnjoy il Deano, because iL's gaing Lo be the last Gme you Louch her. You
are a fucking dead man. [ am going to kill you. [ don't give a fuck what
Dad's plans are. You are dead!™



Mistake - 11

1sat on my bed, legs bent and armes pesting on my knees. Mom lectured
me tor nearly an hour before she let me go to my room. There was a
mament I thought of telling her everything. Part of me wanted to, but I
couldn't. Despite all that had happened so far, it didn"t change the fact
that Mom needed Harry. If she knew the truth, it would foree her to

choose between us.

Harry knacked on the door, then opened ii. He shook his head when he
saw me, “You're in it deep,” he said and took a seat at the foot of the bed.

“%o what actually happened:*

“What always happens — Mike," 1 replied. Did everyone forget about
him all of the sudden? With a sigh, I explained, “He was drunk, I think.
He stank of booze. Before I could go into school, he pulled me off inta the
woods, and when I tried to stop him, he gave me this—" T pointed fo my

busted lip. “He was ranting about his dad and Ry -Dean.”
Harry's lip quirked. “Tknow he's Ryder.”

My jaw dropped for a second, then I nareowed my eyes at him. “Uh - huh.
You do, do you? I'm guessing that's why vou didn ™t kick him out last
tHimes"

“Something like thal. So what else happened?”
“He told me his dad wants to start a war using Ryder.™

Harry's expression fell. *1was afraid something like that would happen
whemn T heard aboul this little exchange between our packs."” His lace

went blank next as he asked, “Why did he tell vou this?"



Ishrugged. “Na clue, but he said one more thing.."
Uit

“"He mentioned his dad really, really doesn't like me.” I saw the truth of
what Mike told me in Harry's face. I swallowed, feeling a pit in my
stomach open up. So his alpha considered offing me because I didn't
have any pack connections. “ %o with the alpha going all evil plotting over
here; on ascale of one to ten, in how moch danger am 1 in?™

He didn't answer at first, which wasn't exactly comforting. * As we stand
right now, I think vou're a two. I've heard nothing that might suggest my
alpha is planning on using you in his evil platting, as you called it.
However, Tam going to ask a few T trust that are higher in the pack. T T

catch anything that worries me, you'll be the first I talk to, okay?"

Inodded, though I was far from reassured. Especially since he looked
more and more worried as we talked.

“Just,” he started, setting a hand on my forearm. “ Stay off his radar the
best vou can. I mean really stay off it Do nothing that might remind him
you exist.™

When did my life become Harry Potter-esque? “ Don'tworry. 'L be in my
bedroom, making no noise and pretending T don't exist.” I expected a
laugh or something, bul he just gave me an odd look. Of course, Harry
wouldn’t have read the book or, at the very least, seen the movie, 1
resisted the urge to roll my eves. “Never mind. [ promize 1'll be good.”

Harry patted my arm. "1 know. Good night, Brook™

'*Hi.ght.“



The nexl morning, [ groggily walked down the stairs towards the
wonderful smells coming out of the kitchen. My legs and feet were still
sore from my trip through the woods, but the cuts the branches gave me
had stopped stinging. | heard Mom raummaging around the Kitchen, and [
hesitated, but my stormach mimbled with the complaint thal Twasn®t

edling yel. T took a breath and walked into the room.

“Moming, Breakiast is on the table,” Mom said. Her terse voice told me
she was indeed still mad.

Wilth a cringe, T ducked my head, haling il when she was mad al me. “I'm

sorry, Mom. [ really am. Mever meant to make you worry, | swear.”

She turmed to face me, her lips pressed so tiphtly together, they were a
shade paler. “Tknow you didn't, Brook, but that's not the problem here.
The problem is something is going on, and you' re not talldng to me. ™

Alarm shot through me. “What? [ have no idea what you're talking
aboul.™

Mom sighed, her shoulders slumped, and she shook her head at me. ©
Baby gitl, 1 have been vour mother too long not to notice something has
been bathering you and has heen tor a long time. T can't help you if you
don't let me in."”

Guilt swelled inside me and T did my best to swallow it down. “Tm line,
and there are no problems. 1 swear.™

She shook her head again, and T had a sneaking suspicion she didn*t
believe me. “Alright,” she said finally, setting a plate of watfles in front
of me. “But remember 1'm here. No matter what." [ force a tight smile
and nodded before cating.

L]




Tlell as soon as T was linished with breaklast. Surprise (lashed through
me when I saw Ryder waiting for me at the comer of the intersection. *
Hey," he said, smiling at me.

“Hey back.” My stomach did that weird twisty thing, making me a bit
nauseous. That he was here, talking to me, and... all that was so unreal. I
had expected to wake up this morning and find it had all been a dream, or
at least the parts with Ryder in it. “Should you be walking with mes Mike
won't—"

“Don"tworry. Pl handle Mike. 1°11 tell him T'm gelling yvou Lo Lrusl me so

1 can shove you in a locker or something. ™

Tmade a snort af a laugh. “Have you seen our lockers? T'm not a big

persan, but Tdon't think you could fit me in there.™

Ryder shruggzed. “That's all semantics, besides [ talked with my dad, told
him what Mike's doing to you. He's going to bring it to the other alphas.”

Sav what? Something that felt too much like embarrassment trickled
through me. “Why? I'm just a human. Why would any of your kind care
about me or Milke bullying me?"

Ryder stopped, giving me the puppy face again. “Not all of us are like this
pack, Brook. Humans aren’t beneath us, just different. Milee and his dad
are barbaric and cruel; two things an alpha should never be. The Black

Mountain pack isn't much better either since they're allowing it.”

WAk, Tsaid, but Tdidn’t believe it if Twas honest. We headed into schoal

and stopped at my locke:.

Tyder leaned on the locker next to mine, “There is also something else I



need to tell you," he started, but the bell cut him off, His face turned into
an expression of pure annoyance. "1 guess I'lL have to tell you later.™
With a light laugh, Byder leaned over and kissed my cheek.

My stomach fluttered as I watched him leave, then realized [ needed to
el to class mysell. T opened my locker, shoving everything T didn’t need

inside. T slammmed it shut and raced down the hall.

Just as the bell rang, 1slid into my seat. Mr. White gave me a scathing
ook as he shook his head. Slightly embarrassed, [ shrugged and got out
my book and stuff, As [ was laying everything out on my desk, I noticed
Anna three desks away, trving to get my attention. She was doing her
best to be discreet and failing miserably. She pointed at me while

mouthing some word.

Mot sure what she was trying bo say, T glanced over at Mr. White as he
wrote snomething on the board while poing an about something, T'm sure
was math related. 1 wasn’t listening. With a glance around, | got out my
phone and saw she sent me a text.

OMG, vou were talking to the new guy? Details! Mow!

Ice filled my veins and my stomach sank down to the floor. She'd seen
me talking with Kyder. If she saw me, then who knows who all else did
too? Crap, crap and a double serving of crap. Despite Ryder's confidence
that he could handle Mike, dread filled me. Thad to find out wha else
might have noticed us. Mo way did my luck chanpe enouph for it only to
hawve been Anna.

1 started to type in a reply when Mr. White cleared his throat. *Ms. Ford,"
he said sharply, calling me by the wrong last name... again. He knew what
oy last name was. T tald him a hundred times i0wasn't Ford bul Dawsan.

Tt waas his way of joining in on Mike’s lite twisted pame ol Missy



Mistake. T knew I conldn't correct him either, or he would pive me an
extea page of four of homework

1 tried to keep my phone out of sight. He would lowve nothing more than to
confiscate it. *Uh, ves, Sirt"”

Ysince you seem so captivated by today®s assigniment. How about wou
show us everything yvou've learned and do the first exercise of the
marning,” he replied, holding out the chalk for me to take. T hid my
phone under my text book as T stood. Anna would just have to wait until
hreak for those details and all I conld do was prav no one told Mike about
Byder talking to me this morning.

Several of the kids snickered as I walled over to Mr. White and took the
chalk from him. Deing my best not to scowl, 1 atternpted to do the
problem on the board. T pot even maore snickering behind me as T failed...

miserahly.
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Mistake - 12

After math, which was particularly horrible by the way, L hurried to my
next class. As soon as 1 sat down, T took out my phone and texted Anna
back.

Don't get too excited. It was nothing. I think he and Mike are planning
something nasty.

Omly a few seconds passed before Theard my phone ding with a reply, but
before [eould lock at it, the bell rang. 1 stuffed my phone into my
backpack before Mrs. Claire saw it. She wasn't a jerk like Mr. White, but
she was very strict when it came to phones. Mrs. Claire had no problems
confiscating them and if she was feeling generous, you might get it back
at the end of the day, Mrs. Claire wasn't known for her generosity,

It wasn't until lunch did I get a chance to read Anna’s text. Back in a stall
in the girl’s bathroom, 1 sat on the toilet and checked my phone.

Really? Well, that's disappointing, but would explain why he'd talk to
YOI

Ouch. [ hope she was talking about Milke's rules and not that he was like
out of my league or something. Though, it didn’t matter. What was
important thal everyone else thoupht il was some (wisted game of Mike

and ‘Dean’s.”

Totally. Tthink whatewver it is, it*s poing to be terrible since he was talking

to me in public,

1started Lo add something aboul spreading the word, but that sounded
suspicions. Anna was my friend, but I could trust her only so far with




some things. She loved gossip way too much for my safety. Az much as 1
hated to admit it, if I made her suspicious, she would pry, or worse, talk
to other people about it. And if ather people passed it around, it would get
to Mike, and I didn't want to imagine how Mike would react after he told
me how much he hated him the other day.

The end of lunch bell rang, and T left the girl's bathroom. Thad only aken
a few steps when 1 felt Mike grab my neck from behind. His fingers dug
into my skin. [couldn’t help the hiss of pain as he pulled me closer to
him. *Missy, Missy, Missy,"” he said in a sneer, his face close to my
cheek. “You've sure earned your name this time,” he said, his voice low
and dangerous, “T'm only going to warm you this once and once only.
After that, whatever happens is your fault, got it

My throat tightened and I could hardly breathe. He knew. Someone must
have seen Ryder and me and told Mike. With a small nod, 1 waited for his

warning’

Ystay the fuck away from Dean.™ Milee spole in a slow whispet, his voice
full of menace. *What the fuck he has to say to vou, anyway? It doesn't
really tucking matter. Guess what does matter? He's a dead man. People
who hang around dead men end up dead. Do you want to die, Missy?*

1 moved my head slowly (rom side Lo side.

“Then stay the fuck away from him,"” he growled into my ear hefore he
shoved me away from him and inta a locker. Pain flared through my
shoulder as I hit the metal

Without another word, Mike walked away from me and down the hall. I
didn't dare mowve until he disappeared down the hallway. Blowing out a
breath, I adjusted my backpack and rubbed my shoulder. T don’t know

whial Ryder thoughl he wes poing Lo dao, bul Teouldn't be his pel project

(h]



anymore, It was too dangerous, Mot to mention, Ryder should do the
smart thing and go back home.

1 avoided them all, Ryder, Anna, and Mike, for the rest of the day, Which [
have to sav is some real girl boss moves, considering Byder shares
Science with me. Twailed the usual tweniby minutes for the schoal bo
emply before T left. Halfway through the parking lot, Ryder caupht up
with me. *“Hey,"” he said, startling me. | nearly jumped right out of my
skin when he spoke. 1 didn't see him walking over to me, and [ certainly
didn't hear hin

“Good god, dude! Are vou trving to give me a heart attack?™ 1 told him,

iy hand over my heart. *1"m going to have (o put a bell on you. ™

“=orry," he apologized, but judging by the smile, 1 didn’t think he was all
that sorry.

YSure you are,™ 1 said, giving him my best stink eye. When I remembered
Anna and Mike, T glanced around, looking for anyone that might be
watching us, He shouldn't be here, talking to me, I took a breath to tell
him as much when Ryder took my hand in his.

“Come on,"” he said with a light tug and pulled me over to a small, but
expensive looking car. "“Getin.™

"Ry — Dean, I don't think this is a good idea.”

His expression crinkled into what looked like irritation when [ said his
brother's name. “Don’t worry. Just hurry up and getin.? [ hesitated. This
lelt like a bad idea. "I you keep standing there, you®re poing Lo draw

allention."

It was a really bad idea. 1 would even go so far as to say a terrible idea.



Horrible! It Mike found out about this, no one would ever find my body...
yet, I still got into the car. I den’t know what is wrong with me.

Ryder grinned as he backed out of the parking space and left the school.
He took a left, taking us past the street to my house. *Uh, Byder, where
are we poinp?™ T asked, lolally nol nervous. Nope. Mol al all.

Ryder smiled at me again. He reached over and took my hand. " You
skipped lunch again, sowhile you were in here, waiting out the crowd, T
got us something to eat, And since we shouldn't let anvone see us
talking, 1 was going to go to this little spot 1 found just outside of town, "

At least he wasn't completely isnoring everything I had said. “That’sa
good idea,” I said, and his smile brightened. It was almost as pretty as his
eyes. My stomach filled with butterflies and my heart fluttered. Reality
wouldn’t let me pet lost in the moment af being there with him. *“But yoo

know what would be sater? Tfvou avoided talking to me. No risk of
getting caught.”

“Yes, but then I would miss out on your company,” he replied,

The sound T made was a mix of a snorl and a scall, and il was
embarrassing, to say the least, but Ryder just laughed. It wasn't like
Milge's. There wasn't malicious, but warm and, well, nice. |

When Ryder stopped the car, we were in an empty parking lot by a
boating dock. I knew there was a river near town, but I'd never went
looking for it. In fact, I didn’t see much of the town since 1 only was safe
going from home to school, and directly back again. Exploring could get
me in trouble and hurt.

We pot out af the car and Ryder pot a couple of bags of fast food out of the
back. “Come on,” he said, walking towards the water.



Mistake - 13

1 followed Ryder down near the shore. We sat down at a small picnic table
some hundred feet from the shore. “Here,” he said, pushing a bag
towards me, then looked hesitant, “You're not a vegetarian, are you?
Sorry, I should've asked before I left.”

“Mah, you're good," [ told him, taling out the burger and fries he'd
gotten for me. My stomach mmbled, making me well aware that [ hadn’t

ealen lunch. 1

Byder relaxed. Y Great,” he said, and the amount of relief in his voice
made me laugh.

“Youw're weird. You know that,” T told him.
“so my brother’s told me. ™

This situation was so weird, too. It had been so long since 1I'd sat down
with someone and had an actual, relaxed conversation that wasn't Mom
ar Harry. IL was nice and only now did I realize how much T missed (L1
was also very curious. “You said your pack isn't like this one? Sowhat is
it likge?"

The question seemed to take him by surprise, but in a good way instead
of “the nerve of this gitl,” kind of way. “Well, for starters, my dad doesn't
run his pack like a cult leader, as Uncle Rvan does. We're a community
that works together to make sure everyone is safe and happy. That's all a
pack is, Brook, a community with the alpha as leader. Well, mare than

leader he's a caretaker. It's his job to ensure everyone is okay.” 1

1 opened my mouth to ask him about people like me. Did all that



community’ feelings extend to someone who was a mistake like me, but T
was too afrald of the answer so instead I said, " Sounds nice "

“It is. One day, ['1l take you there.”

“Cool,"” T=aid, looking down at my food. The knowledpe that Twould
most likely never get the chance to visit Ryder's pack dimmed my mood.
1shoved the fecling aside. No, if all things went right, 1 would be all the
way to California, away from all werewalves, The possibility of good

werewaolves and good packs didn't change that.
" Hey, vou olay?™

Tlooked up and nodded. “Yeah, it's just... Tdon’t think we should da this

anymore.”
“What do you mean? Why?"
“nTike knows. ™

Ryder still looked confused. “What do vou mean he knows?" His
expression fumed worried. “Enows what?"

Mol that yvou're Ryder instead of Dean, bul thal youw’ve been Lalking Lo

e ™

Ryder had the audacity to visibly relax. “0h." He continued eating as if

what T told him was no big deal.

1 glared at him. “No, don't say oh. This (s not an ‘oh’ situation, Ryder.
This is serious. He called you a dead man and pretty much said ['d be dead
too if he saw me tallking to you again. "

Hll:a-.“ ¥



I narrowed iy eves as T continued Lo glare at him. “Do not say you can
handle Mike. Please, for the love of Gouda, do not say that!™

Ryder smiled, and it started to piss me off. “Tcan.”

Yep, [was now pissed off. How could he not get it? *Fine. You can handle
him, but [can't." I turned on to the side and lifted my hair, showing the
new bruises Mike left on my neck. I heard BEvder suck in a breath and I
dropped my hair back down.

“when did he do that?" Ryder demanded, his voice going all growly.

“Retween classes today. I will admit, you have a certain charm to you amnd
yeah, you're cute, but this,™ Isald, waving my hand between him and me.
“Has to stop. You need to stay away from me, for both our sakes. I never
saw Mike this pissed off and T don't know what he’ll do if he seesus
together again.”

“Twon’t let him huort you again,” Ryder said, the prowl in his voice

become more pronounced. His eyes even started to glow.

“Thanks, I appreciate the heroism, but you can't stop him." 1shmgged
and finished my food.

“I can and will,” he insisted, his eyes still glowing.

“You can’t protect me and stop your uncle. Remember, you said you had
to stay on his good side. You should take me home."” Twas still
technically grounded. This little outing would probably carm me a fow
more days. 1 stood, gathering all the fast food containers.

YBrook," Ryder called afler me as T look them Lo the trash. "Brook," he

called apain, doing the same, bul Tdidn’L stap. Twalked over Lo the car,



leaning on the passenger side door with my arms crossed. Tdidn’t want
this to end nor did I'want to go back home, but LifIignored the eeality of
the situation, 1was golng to get hurt, like seriously hurt.

Ryder unlocked the car, and | got inside. Before 1 finished putting on my
seathell, Ryder cupped my cheek in his hand. T know you're worried
about Mike, and veah, Tadmit, Thaven't been doing a very pood job

keeping you safe, but | swear Brook, 1 won't let him hurt you again.™

He was delusional. e had to be if he wasn't seeing the absurdity of his
words. ['was going to tell him how crazy he was when Ryder pressed his
lips against mine. All thoughts of Mike and everything that wasn't Ryder
shattered into a million pleces, and 1 forgot about thern all. Unable to
help mysell, Tlaid my hands on his chest and kissed him back. Tmusi
have been doing something right, as Ryder pulled me over, closer to him.

Our kiss deepened and my heart beat so hard it almost burt. My hands
slid up to his shoulders and around his neck. He shivered as my hands
touched the bare skin of his neck and I could feel his smile against my
lips. Perhaps [ was just as delusional as he was, but [ couldn’t stop or pull
away from him.

Lord help me, but T didn’t wani to stop kissing him and T didn't want this
Lo be aur last. Mayhe Ryder really could keep me safe. He was an alpha
too, dght? Perhaps it was time to stop living in the shadows, afraid all the
tme.



Mistake - 14

When Byder stopped in front of my house, I eouldn't help but give in to
another kiss. Were all Ryder’s kisses poing to be like this; so addicting? T

wanted more and more of them. I can tell you Gerald’s kisses weren't like
this at all!

Someone kmocked on the window, causing me to jump 50 hard the
seatbelt dug into my chest. Mom steod at on the curb, giving both BEyder

and me a death stare. *Oul now, young lady,"” she demanded.
1 cursed under my breath.

“0h, right, vou're grounded, " Eyder said with a groan. “Sorry. 1°1 talk to
her, Tmight—"

“Mo,"” [told him. *You'll make it worse. ‘Trust me.” 1 got out of the car
and offered my best charming smile, “Hey, Mom. You look great today.

You know that?"”
The iee queen didn't melt. Mot even a little. “Inside "

U0kay. " T turmed Lo Ryder. *See vou never, ™ Tlald him with a wave and
walked inside. T found Harry spying from the window. “0n a scale af 1 to

dead, how more grounded am T2
“When yvou get ungrounded, T suggzest you look at retirement homes, ™
Tgroaned. “Bul il wasn®Lmy [aull Ryder kidnapped me!™ 1

Harry chuckled. *And that’s why you were kissing himm just now,

Embarrassment burned in my cheeks. “You saw that?™



“Yep. Ryder is lucky vou'll be grounded until your polden years,™ Harry
said, his expression serious. “Cause if he hurts you, [ will kill him, alpha
or not; [ have ways. "

Despite the fact Harry was threatening to murder Ryder, T smiled, “As
you said, 1'm grounded until the end of time, so no chance there. Thanks
Harry." adjusting my backpack on my shoulder, [ headed up to my room.
1t T wasn’t in sipht when Mom came back inside, T might avoid a lecture.

Which was foolish thinking on my parl. Mom came looking for me. T gol

anolher near hour-long leclure thal came along with an icy stink eye the
next morning. “Straight home, Brook. No stops, no visits, no Dean along
the way. You got mer"” she demanded as [ left for school

"¥eah, loud and clear,” Ttald her and closed the front door, T hurried to
school, close to being late. 1 shoved what [ didn't need for the fivst half
inte my locker. Slamming it shut, I raced down the hall. As 1 turned the
corner, someone grabbed me and shoved me into what T think was the
janitor's closet, [ tumed to face the person and sucked in a breath., Mike!

He lallowed me inside and closed the door behind him. “Mike." 1
breathed. Fear slammed into me when I saw the murderous glint in his
eyes. Oh God, he must’ve seen the kiss Ryder gave me in the car or
someone told hime I told Kyder this was too dangerous. | looked around.
There was only one way out and it was past Mike. Twas dead, so very, very
dead.

“ Missy, Missy, Missy,"” he said, moving his head side to side slowly with
a disapproving tone. “I thought vou were smarter than this. [ told vou to
stay away from Dean Williams and what did vou dof? You fucking ignored

roel



Ashudder of fear tore through me and Tlook a step back. "We were jusl._.
he didn’t mean...” My mind ran blank, and I couldn't finish a sentence.
As he came closer, | stepped back until I ran into the metal shelving.
Trapped! [ was trapped with a pissed off Mile. There was no escape and
no wilnesses. My heart pounded inomy chest as he closed the distance

hetween us. 1

His tist hit me so hard and tast,  doubled over before T'd even realized
what happened. The air escaped my lungs, and as hard as [ tried, the air
wouldn’t go back in. Just when I thought [ might pass out, [ took a deep
breath.

Milke grabbed my shoulder and pulled me back up straight, shoving me
against the shelving. "Ihis is my last waming. Stay away from him,
Missy. Stay away, ar Twill forpet about our little rules and really punish
you, pot its” Fear made my mouth dry and T couldn't bring myself to say
anything. He pressed me against the shelving harder. * 1 said got it?"™

"y -yes [ gotit,” I managed to say. “Tw-won’t go n-near R-Dean again.
1 swear it."

Appeased, Milee pet my head like I was a faithful dog or a child. “That's
my girl.” Mike grabbed my face. * Don’t let him kiss you again. Got it? If
he kisses you, 1'm going to rip out his spine and beat you bloody with it

Then I*ll visit your mom and do the same to her”

1 gasped. He'd never threatened Mom before. *1-1won't [ never.." [
couldn't lie about Ryder or his kisses. “Never again. Promise."”

Mike grinned before he leaned forward until our loreheads touched. *T
kniew you wouldn't let him interfere,” he said, sounding relieved. His
hand brushed along my still throbbing stomach. I stiffened and the hairs



an the back of my neck stood on end. Something was wrong here, like
really, really wrong. Mike never got this close to me before, and he never
touched me like this.

“1f you behave and do what I tell you, Missy, I'll protect you from my
dad,” he said, almast in a whisper. “T prommise if you follow the rules, the

anly one wha will hurt you will be me.™

1f T thought Twas scared before, it had nothing on how terrified T was
right now, The need to escape slammed into me, “1'1l behave,™ 1 said, my
voice shaking. I'd do anything to get out of there right now. “If my mom
is safe. I promise I'll stay away from Dean, and away from everyone until

1leave for college.™

Milee's eyes snapped up to mine, glowing a golden amber now. “ Leave?
You can't leave! You're mine. Tneed you!™ He twisted one of my wrists as

if to prave his point.

I cried out as the sharp pain raced up my arm. “B-but don't you have like
amate or something, Why do vou need some dumb human?* 1 felt awful
for even suggesting someone else should take my place, but it was too
much. The terror was so raw, so real. T had to et out of there!

Milke snorted, repulsion on his face. 1 don’tneed a mate!” 4 sneer
formed on his lips as he looked at me. " But if that™s what vou'd like, then
we could waork it out.” He brushed his nose against my cheehk. “Mipht he

fun... mayhe 1'11 even turn you so Twouldn’t have to be so careful.”

Intense panic slammed into me, Oh Ged, anything but that, 1 couldn’t let
him do that to me, nor would I stay here to be his punching bag for the
rest of my life! “Mo," [ shouted. The most basic, primitive part of me
screamed Lo escape. My knee jerked up, hitting hirm hard in the groin. He

velled pul in surprise and pain, letling me ga as he fell Lo his knees. T




