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Sandwiched between Cas and Rowan | tug at my jeans again, | don’t know which part
makes me more uncomfortable about this whole situation. Being outside around other
people or wearing these skin tight jeans and crazy heels, Selena swore they were her
lowest ones but they feel like I'm walking on stilts. The guy up front takes his time
paying so | cast my eye around the room we are in, it seems like some kind of waiting
area because there is a woman standing behind the desk taking payment and the rest
of the room is taken up with red sofas. The sign behind the woman states that you have
to be a member to enter the black areas.

“What's the black areas?” | ask Cas quietly, he looks a little confused until | nod my
head at the sign.

“It's just part of the club but tonight we are just going to the bar, have a few drinks and
relax a little.” | smile up at him as he places his warm hand against my lower back, even
through this t-shirt | can feel his warmth seeping into my skin.

“I'm not twenty-one.” | feel myself blush as | admit that I'm too young to be inside of any
kind of bar, | only got away with it at Dragon’s Flame because of Jeremy.

“Don’t worry about it,” Cas nods his head towards the woman as the man up front
leaves and goes through one of the three black doors.

“Four for A.O please Jasmine.” Cas hands over his card and the woman behind the
counter just smiles a wide smile as she types on her
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keyboard.

“No black tonight gents?” | look over at Selena and see her tucked into. Roman’s side,
Rowan is smiling at Jasmine.



“Not tonight.” Cas says as he takes the card back from her and four gold tokens with a
wolf's head printed on them.

“You know the drill guys, no shifting and no fighting. If you are attached to your females
then please have them wearing this band,” she passes over two red plastic bands, one
to Cas and one to Rowan. “This will tell all others your female is off limits. Have a lovely
evening.” She presses a button on the desk and | hear a click behind me, as soon as
the door opens | can hear the low thumping music being played in the room.

“Put this on Angel.” | take the red band from Cas and see that his name is printed on it
in black letters. “It will just keep the males at bay so we can have a nice evening.” | slide
it onto my bare wrist as Rowan and Selena lead us into the door that has been opened,
it has a gold A.O written on the font of it.

“What is this place?” | ask Cas as the music gets louder the further into the corridor we
walk.

“It's a shifter bar, Pack and Rogues come here to relax and drink in peace. Tonight is
ladies night so Selena wanted to come and dance. without Rowan having to be all over
her.” Ca s’s hand hasn’t left my lower back since we left the reception and as we enter
the main bar | realise why. The place is packed and not just with females, | can see all
kinds of people in here, some alone and some in groups much like our

Own.

“Didn’t Darryl want to come?” | ask as we follow Rowan around the room and into a
booth. The chairs are red but not the plastic diner
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kind, these are soft and cus hioned, the spot light above the black table gives enough
light to read the menu but also enough to hide anything private that might be going on.

“Just us tonight, what do you want to drink?” Cas slides into the booth. next to me and
hands me the menu. Some of the drinks | recognise from Dragon’s Flame and some of
them | don’t, thankfully they all have ingredients under them so | can kind of guess what
they taste like.

“I'm going to have a Raspberry Daiquiri,” Selena says from the other side of the booth, |
locate it on the menu and seeing what'’s in it | decide to have the same. “Come dance
while the guys get the drinks.” | shake my head no Rowan gets up from the table and
heads over to the bar, “fine but you will before the night is done.” Selena shows no fear
as she goes out onto the packed dance floor and starts to move her b*dy to Def
Leppard’s Pour Some Sugar On Me. She lifts her hands up. into the air and starts to



move her hips like she has Rowan standing behind her, guys are watching but no one
approaches her. Even the men dancing close to her seem to take a few steps away.

“They won’t touch her.” | was so hypnotised by Selena’s dancing that | forgot Cas was
still in the booth with me, “they see the band and respect the rules. They can look but
they won’t ever touch, if you want to dance my band will keep you safe.”

‘I don’t really like dancing.” | tell him truthfully, “I like the music but dancing isn’t really
my thing.”

“‘Rowan said he’s seen you dance.” | feel my face flame as a waitress brings over two
bright pink drinks and two pints, she pops them down. without a word.

“That wasn’t my choice, when given the choice I'd rather just enjoy the music.” Rowan
has joined Selena on the dance floor and the way they are grinding against each other
should be reserved for the bedroom.
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“Won't they get in trouble?”

“No, as long as Rowan contains himself and doesn’t start f ucking her on the dance
floor.” | feel my eyes widen as Cas starts to laugh, “you should see your face. He won't,
don’t worry. I’'m sorry it was a bad joke.” | must shock him because | burst out laughing,
a full belly laugh that seems to start at my toes and lighten the weight hanging around
me. “Oh that’s a beautiful sound, you should do that more often.” Not knowing what to
say | bring my drink towards me and start sipping on the fruity drink. It’s a bit tart but
after a few sips | find that | rather like it.

“Do you come here often?” | cringe at how lame | sound, Rowan and Selena have been
dancing for ages and occasionally come back to the table for a drink. I’'m on my third
pink drink and starting to feel a little light headed.

“It's been a minute but yeah I've been a few times. For an Alpha you can come here
from being fifteen so | spent a lot of nights here.” | look at Cas and try to picture him as
a fifteen year old sitting in a booth sipping on a beer.

‘I can’t see you being in here at that age, it seems too grown up for a kid.” Cas shrugs
his shoulders as he takes a large gulp of his beer.

‘I was never really a kid, my father made sure of that.” Cas seems to get a far away look
in his eyes before he shakes his head and downs. the rest of his beer. “Come on, I'm
not taking no for an answer.” He gets up from the booth and holds out his hand to me,



knowing what he wants | take a quick sip of my drink and place my hand in his. He
effortlessly pulls me from the booth and onto the packed dance floor, instead of getting
quieter it seems to have gotten busier in the time we have sat drinking and chatting.
Just as Cas and | get onto the dance floor Taylor Swift Lover comes on, | try to pull
away from him but
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instead he pulls me in until both of my hands are flat on his chest.

‘I don’t think.” | shake my head at Cas as he smiles down at me and places his hands
on my hips, we don’t dance, we sway with each other to the beat of the song. After a
minute or so | lean my face against his chest, my ear is directly over his heart and | can
hear it beating over the sound of the music. His warmth soaks into my skin everywhere
he’ s touching and | find myself becoming more and more relaxed with each second that
passes. All too soon the song comes to an end and Cas tries to step away from me, not
ready for him to move, | tighten my fingers into his shirt to keep him in place. A much
faster song comes on next but he just rests his chin on the top of my head and keeps
his hands on my hips as we continue our slow swaying.

“This is dangerous, stop this Eva.’ | shoo Ghost away as | enjoy the way Cas is holding
me, | start to trace his chest muscles through his shirt as | commit every dimple to
memory. | have a feeling that once | leave | will reply this night over and over again in
my mind.
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‘Dam n our girl can move.’ | smile as Storm watches Eva dance from behind my eyes,
after dancing with me for a while Selena pulled her away and now they are grinding and
swaying their hips like seasoned

pros.

‘For someone who doesn’t dance she sure does it well.” Picking up her glass | sniff the
drink, it's really sugary and sweet smelling but | can also smell the overwhelming
amount of rum. With this being a shifter bar they are very liberal with the measures, it
allows shifters to be able to get on the tipsy side of drunk.

‘Get her more of that fruity thing, she might be down for mating if we get her drunk
enough.” | shake my head at Storm, | know he wants to mate her but | wont allow him to
take advantage of her.

“You see who's just sat down at the bar?” | turn my head towards where Rowan is
pointing and see Eric ordering a drink.

“What's he doing in here?” Rowan just shrugs his shoulders as | keep watching Eric’s
back as the bartender serves him.

“‘Roxie’s is a safe haven for all, don’t go starting anything. Me and Selena want to come
to the black side later in the month.” | just nod my head as | stand from the booth,
quickly checking on Eva | see she is still dancing, her arms in the air showing off her red
wristband.

“Keep an eye on Eva for me?” Rowan just gives me a wide eyed warning look as | walk
away towards the bar.
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Walking over to the bar is pretty easy, it's packed tonight but as an Alpha people
generally move out of my way. It's nothing about how | hold myself, it's just the way
wolves work when packed closely together, they can always tell who is on top. Which
explains why Eric has two empty stools on either side of him as | approach the bar.

“Two pints and two Raspberry Daiquiri.” | tell the young Beta behind the bar, he just
nods his head at me as he walks away to fulfil my order.

“| see your rogue mate turned out to be an Omega.” Eric sips at his scotch as he looks
straight ahead, looking where his eyes are trained, |



can see the mirror above the bar gives him a good view of the ained, |
floor.
dance

“You shouldn’t be here,” | nod my head at the Beta as he puts the four drinks in front of
me and walks off. “| know you lied to me.”

“Didn’t share my life story, that doesn’t make it a lie.” Fully turning to look at Eric | see
he;s wearing jeans and a t-shirt just like me but he looks tired and like he's lost weight.

“I'm surprised the Elders didn’t want to see you when they came to visit my Pack.” |
discussed Eric with Darryl and he hadn’t heard anything about Eric or the damage he
did to his Pack. “How is it that an Alpha can kill his Beta, Head Warrior and brother
without anyone. looking for him?”

“They deserve what they got, my problems are none of your business. The Elder's won’t
bother themselves with me and | won’t bother with them. | just want to live the rest of my
life in peace.” Eric waves two fingers at the Beta, signally he’s ready for another drink.

“You left your mate behind, when your wolf turns you will become my problem.” Eric
accepts the drink from the Beta and immediately slams
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the empty glass.
— uv the bar and dropping some bills next to

‘I have no mate, my wolf is fine. Now leave me alone.” | watch as he walks across the
floor towards the corridor leading out of the bar. His shoulders are slouched, his hands
in his jean pockets and his head is down, everything about him is screaming ‘don’t
come near me’, and it looks as if people are listening as they give him a wide berth.

‘Something isn’t right with him, if he left his Luna behind his wolf should be going rabid.
He shouldn’t be able to just sit in a bar and calmly down some drinks.’ | have to agree
with Storm, something is off about Eric but right now I'm juggling too many balls to care.
Grabbing the four drinks | head across the dance floor to the three people waiting in our
booth.

“‘Raspberry!” Eva bursts into a fit of giggles as | put the drinks down on the table.



“You alright Angel?” Her cheeks are flushed and her hair is sticking to her sweaty
forehead.

“I'm great, thirsty.” Selena laughs as Eva starts sucking on the straw sticking out of her
frozen pink drink.

“I like drunk Eva, she’s fun.” Eva ignores Selena and looks at me before patting the seat
next to her.

“Come sit with me, you should taste this. It’s really,” she seems to think really hard on
how to describe her drink before she shrugs her shoulders and hiccups. “Raspberry-ce.”
‘I don’t think that’'s a word, Angel.” | slide into the booth as Rowan pulls Selena into his
lap, the two start k*ssing which makes Eva look away.
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“Did | see you talking to Eric? Where is he? Maybe he wants to dance?” She fires her
guestions off at hyper speed as she tries to look around me towards the bar.

‘Do you

seeping into my voice. | know Eva isn’'t mine yet but | can’t stop the protective feelings |
have for her.

seeping to
dance with Eric?” | can’t stop the jealousy from

“No silly,” she swats at my arm before taking a big drink of her now half full glass. “I only
dance with you. | don'’t like dancing though, you get me to do things | don’t like.” | turn in
the booth so I'm facing her more fully and blocking her view of the dance floor. | have to
admit | agree with Selena, drunk Eva is fun, she’s a lot more relaxed and talkative. “|
just mean he’s lonely, you can see it,” she beckons me closer with her finger so | lean in
until her mouth is right next to my ear. “It’s all in the eyes. You have to pay attention to
the eyes.” Her whispered words send goosebumps down my arms, she doesn’t move
away from my ear, instead she sniffs deeply before placing her soft cold I*ps against my
n*eck. | hold myself still as she slowly draws her tongue up my n*eck, | doubt she
realises her wolf is scenting me and right now | don’t care. It's taking everything | have
not to grab her waist and pull her onto my lap. “You smell amazing.”

“You do too.” | whisper to her as | gulp and try to keep my b*dy under control, | can feel
the sweat gathering on my back and my co ck pulsing as it gets harder and harder.



“Oh | love this song, come on Eva. One last dance before we go.” | want to strangle
Selena and also thank her for disturbing the moment me and Eva seem to be stuck in.
Spell broken, Eva pushes on my chest with both hands to get me to move from the
booth, Selena pulls on her hand and they go running off onto the dance floor.

“Can | kill your mate?” I’'m only half joking and Rowan seems to realise this as a low
growl comes from his throat.
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“What did Eric have to say?” | pull my eyes from Eva and look at Rowan sitting across
from me, his dark hair is sticking to his forehead and his face is flushed. | imagine | look
very similar after being so close to Eva.

“Nothing much, he told me his wolf is not a problem.” Rowan gives a look of disbelief
before finishing off his beer.

“Do you trust him? | thought losing a fated mate can turn an Alpha rabid?” | nod my
head as | sip at my now warm beer, it doesn’t taste great so | just set it back on the
table. Another reason | prefer whiskey is becaus

it tastes nice no matter how you drink it.

“‘Maybe she wasn’t a fated mate, maybe she was a chosen mate. | think we don’t know
the full story and right now as long as he’s keeping out of my hair | don’t care.” The DJ
announces the bar is closing in fifteen minutes so | knock my knuckles on the table,
“‘let’'s get these ladies. home.”

“This was good for her, you know that right?” | just nod my head as | watch Eva and
Selena walk back to the table, they are giggling like old school friends. It gives me hope
that tonight has mended the friendship | broke, even if it was unintentional.

O
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“My feet hurt, | need to take these stupid shoes off.” | put Eva down on the bed and look
down at her, she’s star-fished in the middle of the bed with her eyes closed.

“You took your shoes off in the cab and threw them at Rowan,” | chuckle as | remember
the shocked look-on Roman’s face when Eva declared he spoiled his mate by buying
her things no woman needs. “You need to open your eyes and get undressed, you're
going to be all aches tomorrow if you sleep in jeans.”

“Nope.” She pops the end of the world and dissolves into a fit of giggles, “my head feels
all floopie.” | just shake my head as | head over to the drawers and pull out one of my
shirts. | know she has her own. sleeping things but | have this need to see her in my
clothes.

“Alright, arms up Angel.” | pull her up so she’s sitting and wait for her to raise her arms. |
try not to look as | pull the red top over her head but it's hard not too especially when |
reveal a red lace bra underneath, within a single heartbeat I'm as hard as a rock. ‘I think
we should do me a favour and leave the bra on for tonight, let’s get this shirt on you and
then the jeans off.” Eva purrs as | brush her back with my finger tips while putting the
shirt in place, | expect her skin to be smooth but I’'m caught off guard by the bumps my
fingertips feel.

“‘My jeans?” | ignore her as | put a hand flat on her back and feel the unmistakable feel
of scared lash marks.

“Who did this?” I’'m kicking myself for not seeing these sooner and part
O
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of me needs the person responsible dead. Eva goes rigid in my arms. and starts to push
against my chest, | ignore her need to get away from me and pull her into a tight hug.

We sit like this for a while in silence, Eva’s head is against my chest and I'm slowly
rocking us both back and forth. Search The Findnovel.Net website on Ggagle to access
chapters of novels early and in the highest quality.

“Tell me who did this Eva.” The statement leaves my mouth much softer than | intended,
| actually meant it to be an Alpha command but the tone wouldn’t come.

“They are Zoe’s wounds.” | rub a hand up and down her back, | keep rocking us slowly
back and forth, hoping it's providing her some comfort. “I remember each one, every
stroke and every reason. Some of them | earned and some of them | didnt.”

“They should fade in time, now you have your wolf she will fix them. for you.” Eva
moves a little but only to look up at me not to get away.

“Like your wolf fixed yours?” | feel a lump in my throat as | nod my head. Speaking
about my fathers attacks is not easy for me but if that’'s what she needs from me then |
will do it. “Some of the most recent are from when they tried to get me to mate with
James, it was my duty but he refused. | was still a virgin and | was so scared but even
standing n*ked in front of him he outright refused, he couldn’t have known what would
happen afterwards.” | pull her tighter against me as | just sit and listen to her story, I
remember the first time they ever whipped me. | was only young and hadn’t been with
them very long, | tried to run away back to my mother but they caught me. | got six
lashes and at night in the basement, | cried the whole night.”

“I'm sorry that happened to you Angel.” | mean every word, no child should have to go
through such pain let alone grow up with it.
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“I thought it was normal for so long, everyone else got whipped too so | figured it was
just how the world is. It wasn’t until they sent me to Fraction and Anna that | realised the
word was different to what | thought, they made me want more.” | can feel her tears
soaking into my t-shirt as she keeps talking into my chest, it seems that now the gate
has been opened nothing can stop it. “| was lucky really, some of the females were put
into reproduction as soon as they hit puberty. Most of them ended up round and fat
within months of their first mating session.” | close my eyes as | try to imagine children
carrying children but | just can’t, the image is so forbidden to me.



“What did they have you do?” Now she’s talking I’'m going to milk it for everything it's
worth so | can understand her better.

‘I have Pack training, they taught me all about Alpha’s and how they work and control
their Packs. Some of it turned out to be true and some of it not, | also had Omega
training but after meeting Anna | know all of that was wrong.” | start carding my fingers
through her hair in a comforting gesture and she seems to like it because she nuzzles
deeper into my chest.

“What did they tell you about Omegas?” | always find it interesting to hear what people
say about Omegas, I've met more than most ever do so | know more about them than
the average Alpha.

“‘Awful things,” Eva pushes away from me and moves to sit next to me on the bed, my t-
shirt swamps her as she brings her legs up to her chest. and rests her chin on her
knees. “Omegas are bad shifters, they manipulate Alpha’s into procreating more than
they should. They weaken Packs by causing drama and dysfunction within the ranks,
some have abilities that allow them to manipulate the feelings of those around them.
They made them sound like this awful mythical creature. that existed just to destroy
shifters or to turn shifters against humans.” She turns her head to look at me with
watery eyes, “they were scared. of them.”
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“I'm sure they were,” | smile at her as | tuck her black hair behind her ear. “Omegas are
unpredictable and rarely follow a mood. I've met a lot thanks to my travelling but I've yet
to meet one who is evil just because they are Omega.” Eva tracks me with her eyes as |
stand from the bed and walk over to the drawers and pull out some sleep pants for
myself. “Omegas aren’t inherently bad Eva.”

“So I'm not evil?” I'm not surprised she’s figured out she’s Omega, maybe Selena
spilled the beans or maybe she figured out on her own, it doesn’t matter really. | drop
my pants on the bed and walk over to her, crouching down onto the floor, | put a finger
under her chin and force her eyes to look directly into mine.

“You are exactly who you are meant to be, no one comes into the world evil or bad. We
become exactly who we are meant to be but if you are asking me? Well, no | don’t think
you are bad, | think you were dealt a sh it hand and you need someone to give you a
chance.” Her tears fall down her cheek so | use my thumb to brush them away, “stick
with me Angel and I'll show you exactly what life can be like. Me and you are going to
have so much fun.” | stand from the bed and hold out my hand, “now let’s get those
jeans off and put you into bed.” | feel like if | don’t put an end to this discussion she
might talk herself into running, | want her to keep talking but not to the point it's going to
cause her pain.

“Will you sleep next to me?” | smile down at her as | pull the covers up



and over her.

“Not tonight Angel.” | want nothing more than to climb into bed with her but | know she’s
still a little drunk so | don’t want her to regret things in the morning.

“Soon though?” She yawns and pushes her face into the pillows as she tries to get
comfortable.
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“Tell you what,” | lean over and turn the lamp off. “Ask me again when you are over and
I'll happily climb in next to you.” Grabbing my sleep pants from the end of the bed |
quickly walk into the bathroom and change out of my clothes, | don’t bother with the
lights. Once I’'m back in the bedroom | walk over to my fold out bed and climb inside,

despite the heavy talk my co ck is still rock hard so | reach down and readjust it.

‘Go for it, she’ll never know.’ | push Storm back as | hear the covers rustle and see Eva
look over the side of the bed..

“Just checking you're still there.” | smile into the dark at her whisper.

“I'll always be here Angel.” She doesn’t say anything else as she lays. her head back
down and the room falls quict.

“I'm not an angel.” Her words are so quiet | almost don’t hear her, | might have even
dreamed them because a second later my eyes close as | let the day fall away.
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“I come bearing coffee.” | smile as Darryl steps into my office carrying two steaming
mugs of coffee, “| wasn’t sure what Eva drinks or if she was awake.”

“Still sleeping.” | take the red coffee cup from him and immediately bring it to my nose.
“There is a reason you are top Alpha, you know exactly what we need.”

“Ah yes, my super power. Knowing when a fellow Alpha needs

coffee.” We both laugh as Darryl takes a seat across from me, “| heard you took Eva out
for some fun last night.” | don’t know why but the way he says it has my back going ram-
rod straight, | suddenly feel like I'm being lectured as an Alpha and not as a friend.

“Should | not have taken her off Pack land?” | start making a me ntal list to use as an
argument as to why she needed taking off Pack land.

“Calm down, Cas.” Darryl smirks at me over the rim of his coffee cup, “it was a solid
idea and from what | understand Eva took to it like a duck to water.” | don'’t relax, | just
put my coffee cup down and look at Darryl, no way he would bring up taking Eva out
without there being something he wants to discuss.

“Out with it Darryl, I've known you long enough to know when you are biting your
tongue.” Darryl does this half nod half smile thing that makes me think | predicted
correctly.

‘| agree Eva needed out of the Pack, she needed to see you in a neutral
O
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hg. I hope it helped her see the Pack in a more favourable light but | strongly suggest
keeping her on Pack land for now.” Darryl puts his coffee cup on the table before giving
a big sigh, “the Elders don’t want you to know because they think Eva is involved. They
believe Jeremy is just a small mouse in a big cage, someone is selling shifters. Mostly
females and only one or two a year so no one has made the connection, that is until
your mate’s human started kicking up the wrong rocks.” | growl as he refers to Jeremy
as Eva’s human. S~earch the Find Nngvel.net website on Ggagle to access chapters of
novels early and in the highest quality.

“He’s nothing to her, she’s mine.” Darryl's eyebrow raises a little and | feel his Alpha
Aura pulsing out, it's only when | feel it pushing on my shoulders that | realise how close



to the service Storm was. “Sorry.” | mutter, it's been a long time since | lost control of
Storm.

“Don’t be, your right to be protective of her.” | nod my head but | still feel shamed, Darryl
is like a father figure to me so to try and pull rank on him is unacceptable.

“‘How do you know he’s selling shifters?” I'd love to know how they are controlling shifter
females because | can’t imagine they are all like Eva and don’t have wolv

“Not him specifically, we think he might be a procurer. Some females have been
showing up as S*x workers or sla ves in different countries, all with the same story. A
guy picks them up, takes them somewhere, they lose time and then they find
themselves in a foreign country and doing what they need to, to survive.” Darryl licks his
I*ps, a telltale sign of his that he’s unhappy with a situation.

“So you think if Eva leaves and Jeremy gets a hold of her, he’ll cut his losses and sell
her on?” Darryl nods his head, “then she stays. I'll make sure of it, for her own safety.”

“Good, | don’t want you losing your mate. It's hard for an Alpha to lose their mate and
you’ve suffered enough.” | give Darryl a small smile, if
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anyone knows about losing a mate it's the man sitting across from me. “I've given
Rowan a run down of my suspicions about John, someone is getting the drugs to him.
There is no way he’s still high off that first dose.” | suspected as much, | just hoped
Darryl could provide a different insight.

“Guess | need to figure out who is dealing then,” | pinch the bridge of my nose, | knew
being Alpha wasn’t going to be easy but | thought my biggest hurdle would be the Pack.
“Are you leaving?”

“Yeah, got the car all Packed up. | need to get back to Grey Pack, | have some sh it of
my own going down,” Darryl sighs before getting up from the chair, his slumped
shoulders and his eyes are both telling me he’s not sleeping.

“‘Anything | can help with?” | want to return the favour but | don’t know where I'll find the
time.

“Not unless you know how to become mated before another Alpha challenges you.” My
eyes widen as | realise the sh Darryl must be dealing with.



“You know Everfur and even Swiftmane will side beside you, we won’t allow you to be
pushed out just because you don’t have a mate.” Darryl shakes his head as he walks to
the door.

“This is my fight, | know | have a mate out there, | just haven’t met her yet.” Without
another word Darryl nods his head at me and walks out of the office, closing the door
behind him. Once I'm alone | sit and watch the closed floor for a few minutes before
opening my laptop and pulling up my emails. Darryl might not want my help but he’s
going to get it anyway, he helped Fraction with Anna and now he’s here

helping me with Eva. The man deserves a good woman at his side and I'll be da mned if
he loses his Pack while hunting for her. | might be
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overwhelmed at the moment but | know a certain Alpha not too far from Darryl who
owes Darryl a big debt.

‘And if Fraction won’t help?’ | shrug off Storm as | write the email out.

‘He’ll help. he won'’t ignore this. He’s a good man who has a good Luna on his side, if he
wont help she will.” | smile as | think of Fraction’s Omega, Anna is a ray of sunshine in
the dark, she can bring any man to his knees and beg for mercy. As if | don’t want to
make a big deal of it | add a line to Anna at the end of the email explaining that Eva got
her wolf and it turns out she’s Omega, you never know, she might be able to offer me
some insight into how Pack-less Omega’s think.

‘Imagine my surprise when | turn around and see a tiny dark haired Omega sitting at my
breakfast bar all by herself.” | click send on the email just as Sally’s voice comes over
the Pack link, it's not often she uses the link, she calls it intrusive.

‘Eva is up there? She came up alone?’ I'm already rising from my chair, | didn’t even
hear her leave the bedroom which shows how wrapped up in Darryl | was.

‘Drinking some hot water and lemon, looking like she’s been run over by a truck. Poor
lass looked terrified but she got up here, all by herself.” | smile as | walk from the office
and lock the door behind me. | quickly run up the stairs, | don’t want Eva alone longer
than she needs to be but | am happy she made it up here on her own. Hopefully that
means she’s finally starting to feel comfortable around the Pack house.

“What is she doing here?” | roll my eyes as the first voice | hear is from my mother, |
quickly walk from the lounge and round to the kitchen.



“Mother, nice of you to squeal so early in the morning.” Eva is sitting at the breakfast bar
looking slightly paler than normal, she’s still
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wearing my black t-shirt but she’s had the sense to put on some sleep shorts and
sl*ppers. “Morning Angel, sorry | had a meeting this morning or | would have stuck
around.” My mothers eyes go wide as she assumes me and Eva spent the night
together. | have no desire to correct her either.

“Darryl left, why didn’t she go with him?” | sigh as | walk over and k*ss. Sally on the
cheek, accepting the fresh cup of coffee she’s made me, black with two sugars, perfect.

“Eva is staying here, | told you this. If you don't like it, feel free to leave.” Leaning
against the counter | cross my arms over my chest and sip from my cup. Eva looks like
she wants to bolt but | just wink at her.

“This is my house and | want breakfast.” | gesture to one of the chairs. with my coffee
cup.

“As Alpha this is my house, anyone from the Pack is welcome to breakfast. Just take a
seat and I'm sure Sally would be happy to get you what she’s cooked up this morning. “I
look over at Sally and see her pulling some muf f ins from the oven. they look perfect as
usual. “Blueberry?” | ask her and she just nods.

“‘It's Eva’s favourite, she always gobbles down two or three.” Eva blushes as we all
ignore my mother, | refuse to give her any more

attention.

‘I heard she likes raspberries.” Eva sticks her tongue out at me as | just bark out a
laugh. By the time Sally has put a mu ffin on a plate in front of Eva my mother has left
the kitchen.
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“Where are we going?” Cas just winks at me and keeps pulling me through the garden
towards trees behind the cell building. “I'm not dressed Cas.”

“You don’t need clothes for this, if | remember right didn’t | promise Ghost a run with
Storm?” | feel Ghost start to get excited as Cas stops and pulls his shirt over his head,
with his back to me | see his broad shoulders for the first time. Seeing the single tattoo
on his left shoulder blade | can’t help but reach out to run my fingers over it.

“‘What's it stand for?” It’s just a small design, the outline of a six pointed star with a black
circle in the middle.

“It's for each Alpha who taught me something and the one | never want to be like.” |
can’t help but feel a little sad at that, his need to not be like his father goes so deep he
had to imprint it onto his skin. With my palm flat on his back | feel his muscles start to
ripple as he lets his wolf take over, | take a step back to allow him a chance to change.
Just as his amazing pale white as s comes into view his slate grey wolf is standing
before me and stretching while licking his I*ps.

“Hi.” | hold my hand out, | can’t seem to stop it from shaking and Storm seems to be
able to sense my nerves. For a second he holds himself still before slowly taking a step
towards me, | think he’s going to sniff my hand but instead his long tongue

comes out and he licks from my fingertips all the way up to my wrist. shake out my hand
to get rid of his drool, Storm must think this is funny because he yips before walking
towards me and pushing his

“Oh ew!” | grimace as |
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entire b*dy against my legs. He starts with his nose and keeps going until every part of
his b*dy is twisting around me. | can feel his strong back muscles pushing at my as s as

his tail works its way around my thighs. | take this to mean hello, much the same way
Ghost greeted Cas that day in the drive.



“Are you going to be a gentleman and turn around so | can try this shifting thing?” Storm
just walks away from me a little and lays down in the grass, he puts a paw over his eyes
but | see one of them still peeking out. “Hey, no peeking!” Storm huffs before sitting up
and turning his back to me.

Glancing around | don’t see anyb*dy and thanks to the cell block and trees | don’t think
anyone can see me, so | quickly rid myself of my clothes and close my eyes. It’s harder
than | thought to try and bring Ghost to the surface, normally she’s there chatting away
but now she seems to be hiding, almost like she’s shy.

‘Come on. | thought you wanted to run with Storm?’ | can feel her in the back of my
mind, so | know she’s there.

‘What if I'm bad at it?’ | can’t believe what I'm hearing, only | could get a wolf with self
esteem issues.”

“Then we keep running until we have outrun your shame, come on | really want to try
this too. | barely remember the first time,’ it's true actually. My first shift is kind of a blur
and keeps coming back to me in parts. Just as I’'m about to give up and tell Storm it's a
no go | feel something pushing at my skin, it's like an itch | can’t quite reach but done
deep. | can feel Ghost stronger than | have ever felt her before | am suddenly wretched
backwards and I'm looking at my own pure white paws.

secnis

‘We did it.” Ghost actually surprised, ‘sit back and watch this Eva, keep your eyes open.’
| just smile as Ghost stretches before
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turning around to see Storm’s back, ever the gentleman he’s still looking at the trees
unaware Ghost has taken over. | feel Ghost’s laughter a split second before she
pounces on Storm’s back, she pulls on his car with her teeth but | don’t feel her break
the skin. The two wolves roll around in the grass, tumbling over each other and taking
playful nips here and there. I’'m laughing so much my belly hurts, I've never felt this free
before, it's like someone has taken all my stress and worry and left them back in my
human form. After a while Storm holds himself above Ghost, pinned to the ground. |
would expect Ghost to feel panicked but instead she just leans her head back displaying
her throat to Storm.

‘What are you doing?’ | ask her confused as Strom leans down and sniffs at her throat
for a long time.



‘Got to give him something if we aren’t giving up the goods, trust me, this will keep him
happy for a while. Let him scent mark us and we will smell like him for weeks.’ | don’t
understand her logic but it's not like | can do anything about it in this form and flat on our
back.

After what feels like an age, Storm steps back and trips before running off into the trees,
he doesn’t get far before he stops to look back.

‘| hate running.’ | roll my eyes at Ghost as she rolls herself back onto all fours and starts
running after Storm, as soon as we get close he darts off to the left and runs ahead a
little before stopping again.

‘| think he wants us to chase him.’ | laugh as Ghost growls before again. chasing after
the massive slate grey wolf. They seem to play like this for about an hour, never going
too far into the trees but still away from any prying eyes.

‘I'm done, that man has some insane stamina.’ | just laugh as Ghost flops herself onto
the muddy leafing ground and starts to clean her

paws.
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Aww come on, he’s having fun.” Ghost just growls at me as | watch Storm disappear
into a bush only too pounce back out, he looks like a big kid running around with his
tongue hanging out of his mouth and his tail swinging back and forth. He’s clearly
having the time of his life just running around in the trees. | bet it's not often an Alpha
gets to just goof off.

‘Well you can have fun with him then.’ Before | can say anything, Ghost is pulling me
forward and I'm sitting in the dirt under the trees. completely n*ked.

‘G od da mn it!” | grab some leaves and slam them into the ground in irritation before
crossing my legs and covering my breasts. | look over at Storm and see him sitting on
his hind legs watching me, something drips from his tongue that looks an awful lot like
drooling. “That better not be drool, how about you be a nice Alpha and go get my
clothes?” Storm just tilts his head to the side before shaking his head no. “What do you
mean no? I’'m n*ked, please get me my clothes.” Again he just shakes his head no



before nodding back towards the house. | go to cross my arms over my chest but then
remember I’'m n*ked so | settle for a resting bit ch face instead. SEarch The
FindNgvVEel.net website on Gaggle to access chapters of novels early and in the highest
quality.

Just as I'm about to give up on the staring contest with the massive grey wolf | want to
kick. | hear the crunching of leaves and twigs behind me.

“Who’s there?” My eyes are wide but Storm doesn’t seem concerned so | don'’t think |
should be.

“It's Rowan, don’t worry Eva I’'m not coming any closer. I'm just leaving your clothes
here so Storm can bring them to you.” Storm gets up and walks behind me, | feel his
nose on the back of my head and he gives a little shove, a clear indication that I'm to
stay where | am. “He didn’t want to leave you alone while he came to get them and Cast
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thought you might panic if he shifted as well.” | sigh in relief as | realise while staring at
me, Cas was actually resolving my little predicament. “Alright Eva, Storm is coming
back with your clothes, I’ m leaving now.” | don’t hear anything as he walks away which
makes me think he was making noise just so | would hear him as he approached.

Storm walks up behind me and drops my t-shirt and shorts on my head before bouncing
away, his little yips tells me he’s back in a playful mood.

“Oh, what a funny Alpha you are. Bring a first time wolf out into the woods and leave her
n*ked sitting in the mud.” | grumble loudly as | pull on the clothes, it isn’t until | turn back
to Storm that | realise there is a problem. Gone is the fun Storm, his hackles are up and
his whole b*dy is rigid, his once swooshing tail is now cutting through the air in low
sharp strikes. If that wasn’t enough to tell me something was. wrong then the
reappearance of Rowan does.

“Come over here Eva, right now. Slowly.” | take my steps carefully and as quietly as |
can, as soon as I’'m standing next to Rowan, Storm goes dashing into the trees right
behind where | was sitting.

“What is it?” | ask Rowan as | lose sight of Storm.

“A rogue, can’t you smell it?” | sniff but | can smell anything that shouldn’t be here,
“‘come on. Let me get you back to the Pack house. and then | can come and help Storm
hunt.” All the way back to the Pack house | keep looking behind me for signs of Storm
or Cas but neither one appears.
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Whoever the rogue watching us was he’s fast, lightning fast, as soon as he realised he
had been seen he ran for it. | chased him all the way to the Pack border before I lost his
scent which means he most likely got into a vehicle of some sort.

‘Eva?’ | ask Rowan | run towards him in the trees, this patch is more like a small
woodland area than an actual forest so it’s not as dark which makes it easy to see
Roman’s black wolf.

‘At the house with Sally, the rogue?’ Storm doesn’t slow down, he keeps running
towards the house wanting to get back to Eva. Clay, Roman’s wolf never slows, he just
turns and runs alongside.

‘| lost his scent on the border, | want patrols in this patch. | don’t know who he was but
he got too far into the Pack land for my liking.” | can feel Rowan beating himself up over
the Pack link, when in wolf form it’s easier to feel your Pack emotions when they are
close.

‘| dropped the ball, someone should have scanned this area before you brough Eva out
here.” Storm skids to a halt and snaps his jaw at Clay, being a pretty strong wolf himself
Clay doesn’t back down he just stops. and tilts his head to the side.

‘You’re spread thin, it's not your fault. You’re doing the job of two wolves at the minute,
you have three days and | want your

recommendations for your replacement as Head Warrior.” This has Clay laying down in
the dirt and whining, it's the only way for him to express his pain at being declas sed.
‘You’re not a Head Warrior
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‘Beta? Me?’ | just roll my eyes as Storm sets off running back to the Pack house.

“Three days Beta.’ | don’t hear his reply but | do hear the crunching of leaves and twigs
off to my left which means he’s already running off to do what I've asked.

As soon as Storm breaks through the trees he lets me come forward so | can slide
myself back into my jeans and boots. I've worked up a big sweat running after the rogue
so | just tuck my t-shirt into the waistband of my jeans and start walking across the
garden to find Eva.

“I sent her down to shower and dress Alpha, she was worrying herself something
fierce.” | just nod at Sally as | jog up the porch stairs and head straight for the lounge
and down into the basement.

“‘Eva?” | call out as soon as my feet are on the cream carpet of the lounge, | don’t get an
answer so | head to the bedroom. It's empty but | can hear the shower running in the
other room. | force myself to sit in the chair next to the bed instead of barging into the
bathroom.

‘He didn’t get anywhere near her.’ | grunt as Storm tries to calm my inner nerves.

‘Now he knows | have an Omega in the Pack though, some shifters will do anything for
an Omega of their own.” Some see Omega’s as death. omens but the vast majority see
them as they are. Healers, they connect Packs on a primal level, it's a known fact that
Packs with an Omega in them are stronger and more organised.

‘And if he comes back you can rip him apart.’ | smile at Storm as the shower shuts off
and | hear the squeak of the glass doors.
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It takes a few more minutes but soon the bathroom door is opened letting the steam of
the shower billow out in the bedroom.

“Oh thank G od.” | try not to cringe at Eva’s sigh of relief, it’s not her relief it's the words
she chooses.

“You alright Angel?” | turn in the chair to see Eva standing in a white towel, her hair is
piled on top of her head in a messy bun. She’s. wrapped the towel in such a way that it
stays put without the use of her hands.

“I thought the worst when you didn’t follow us back to the house, are you alright?” She
hasn’t moved from the bathroom door, she’s bracing herself on the door frame with one
of her hands.

“I'm fine, it happens sometimes. With it being Pack land | couldn’t just ignore it. Didn’t
you smell him? You seemed oblivious.” Even as a new wolf she should be able to sense
when someone is next to her. She shakes her head slowly as she enters the room, her
shoulders are slumped and | don’t know why but | get the impression that she’s lying.
“You sure you didn’t smell anything?”

“I smelled something,” her words are slow as she sits on the end of the bed, she’s only
about an arm’s reach from me. ‘| just didn’t know it was a rogue, I've smelt it before so |
guess | just didn’t think anything of it.”

“‘Eva,” | lean forward intending to put my hand on hers but she flinches. before | make
contact. “I need you to think, thank hard, where have you smelt him before?” Her pink
tongue pokes out of her mouth and runs across her bottom I*p giving away her nerves.

“I lied to you,” she’s looking down at her hands. | thought she had gotten past the eye
contact but apparently not when she’s scared. “You remember that day in the club? In
the champagne room, when | danced for you, you asked if | knew about any drugs?” |
just nod my head, |
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feel my jaw tighten as | start to realise where this is going. “There are some rooms in
Dragon’s Flame that | was never allowed in, | never thought anything of it until you
mentioned drugs. People would come before the club opened, they would come with
money and leave with brown envelopes.

“The rogue was one of the people?” She nods her head and | can’t contain my anger, if
she had just told me this from the beginning | could have dealt with this weeks ago.
Without thinking a growl leaves my throat and | jump up from the chair and head for the
door. | stop short of flinging it open, racing to Dragon’s Flame will fix nothing, so instead
| just stare at the wall as | clench and unclench my fists.



“I'm sorry | lied.” Her words have me spinning around quickly but | immediately still
when | see Eva in the middle of the bed cowering away from me. Some of her hair has
come loose and falling down her face, her legs are cantered away from me and the bed
is practically shaking from the fear rolling off her.

“Shi t, Eva.” | run my hands through my hair and tug slightly, “Angel, I’ m not going to
hurt you.” | force my shoulders to relax so | don’t look as tense but she doesn’t move.
Her eyes are tracking every movement | make, “l| wish you had told me but |
understand. Jeremy was probably listening in that room so you made the smart
decision, you protected. yourself and | can never be mad at that.” Slowly | step towards
the bed with my hands up, showing her | mean no harm. “Please Angel, don’t cower
from me, | won’t hurt you.” It's killing me seeing the fear on her face but | know if | touch
her right now I'll just make this situation worse. She’s used to being beaten for the
mallets of mistakes and me getting angry at the situation probably hasn’t helped that
fear.

‘You f ucked up.’ | ignore Storm as | sit on the end of the bed and hold Eva’s eyes, if it
wasn’t for the way her shoulders move slightly | would think she had stopped breathing.
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“You wont hurt me?” | shake my head no as her shoulders start to relax a little. “I should
have told you sooner, honestly | just didn’t put it together until | was in the shower.”

“It's alright Angel, now | know | can fix it. | can get rid of the drugs and the rogue at the
same time.” She doesn’t need to know that | have no idea how I’'m going to do that,
‘come here?” As soon as | open my arms she flings herself at my chest, | cradle her
head against my heart. and slowly start to rock back and forth. It relaxed her last night
so | figure it's worth a try now, after a while her fear starts to recede and she lifts her
head slightly to bury her nose in the crook of my n*eck. | just tilt my head to the side and
start to run my hand up and down her back as she takes in lungful’s of my scent. Even
unmated | know my scent will help calm her, it's a natural thing that happens between
fated mates, my scent will calm her just as much as having her in my arms. calms

me. search on Ggagle to access chapters of novels early and in the highest quality.

“I'm sorry,” | feel something wet drop onto my chest as | lay a small k*ss on her
forehead.
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“Count.” | hiss as the ship slices through my skin, each one feels worse. than the last,
the pain is becoming unbearable but | know he’s not ready for this to be over.

“Six.” | shout out as the whip breaks into my skin and causes more blood to run down
my n*ked back. They used to whip me with my dress on but after the last time Reginald
he was told to rid me of my dress first, apparently the women didn’t like peeling the
fibres of fabric from my skin.

“You should listen, Zoe,” | roll my eyes as my hands start to slide down the tile wall, the
sweat now clinging to them is making it impossible to keep still. The woosh sound is the
only warning | get before the ship slices into my skin for the seventh time. “Again and
again we come back here but you never seem to learn your lesson.” | want to scream
and tell him there is no lesson to be learned, I'm here because | asked for seconds at
meal time. | didn’t hurt anyone or steal anything. “Six years you’ve been here Zoe, you
know the rules. Follow them or you will be here for another ten and then another and
another until you understand your place.” The last three slices of the whip are the most
painful yet, | feel one of them catch my shoulder blade and the river of blood flowing
down my back becomes worse.

“Ten.” The word leaves my mouth barely above a whisper as | slide to the cold tiled floor
and lay in the blood that has pooled under my feet.

“Learn your place!” | scream in agony once I’'m alone, no one will come in, part of my
punishment will be to walk out of here to let everyone
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see my wounds. My legs feel stiff and my back is already starting to feel crusty with the
blood running over the dried flakes left from the early slices.

“Eva,” | feel hands on my shoulders but | flinch away in case they
touch my back, | can’t bear anymore pain right now. “Eva wake up.”
y back, | can’t bear anymore

My eyes fly open to see a shirtless and wide eyed Cas looking down at me, his face is
flushed and there is sweat on his brow.

“Cas?” The confusion clouding my brain is making it hard for me to realise that | was
actually dreaming.

“Oh thank you Goddess.” Cas lets go of my shoulders and sits on the bed next to me,
his back is to my front so | can see the sweat sliding down his back. It's obviously taken
him a while to wake me up.

“I'm sorry.” My first instinct is to apologise even though | know | can’t help having bad
dreams.

“Don’t apologise Angel,” Cas turns back to me and his panicked face has become one
of relief. “I was worried you were going to hurt. yourself.” | look down at my hands and
see they are not only clutching the sheets but my nails have ripped holes into the very
fabric.

“Oh no,” | quickly scrabble up to my knees and start to smooth out the fabric, no matter
how I try to make it look like new, the eight little stretched holes still show the white
mattress below me. “It's ruined.” | dare not look back up at Cas in case the anger from
earlier is back, I've seen anger on many men but for some reason anger on Cas causes
me more pain than fear.

“It's just a sheet Angel, it can be replaced.” Looking to the side | see Cas’s huge hands
are clenched in the sheets, like he’s trying to stop himself from touching me. | know this
is because | recoiled from him. earlier this evening, | didn’t mean to, it’s just a natural
reflex | have
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was trying to kill you.” | almost laugh at how accurate that sounds, sitting myself back on
my butt | pull the cover so It's pooled in my lap.

‘I was back in the tiled room, it was the fourth time | was beaten. It was the worst by far,
| remember the blood dried to my back and made it really stiff. By the time | pulled
myself off the floor | reopened the wounds just from moving.” Cas doesn’t say anything
as he pulls the cover back and climbs into the bed next to me. Without even thinking
about it | drop myself to the side and let him pull me into his chest.

“‘How old were you?” | think hard, it's not an easy question to answer, until | was around
shifters my age was just a guess. Shifters can smell your age though, it was actually
Fraction who told me my correct age only a few years ago,

“A few years after | was taken from Russia, nine maybe ten. Honestly | don’t know for
sure,” | wiggle around as | try to find a comfy spot on- Cas’s chest, it feels wrong
because | can’t hear his heart under me. remember | didn’t have breasts yet but | was
aware that men shouldn’t see me n*ked so | tried to hide my b*dy when he took my
dress off.”

“Was it always in the same room?” | shake my head no as | pull myself further over his
chest, finally | can hear his heart but I’'m practically laid on top of him.

“We never stayed in one place too long but the punishments always happened in a tiled
room. | guess it was for an easy clean up.” My voice has taken this sort of blissed out
relaxed tone to it, | don’t know why he makes me feel this relaxed when we are close.

“Didn’t you have any friends there? Anyone you could talk to?” Cas ist speaking softly
while he strokes my hair. | know he’s trying to bring me down from the pain | was feeling
in my dream. He knows what | need because he has bad dreams too, I've heard him
grunt and moan in
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his sleep. | never wake him up for fear he will lash out at me, not because he wants to
hurt me but because of the fear.

“‘Dean,” | say his name like a prayer. “He helped me, it was because of him | knew what
being a shifter was really like. They took him when he was older so he already
understood everything they stood for, that what they taught us was wrong. He would put
salve on my back and help me sew up my dress, he never complained and he always
listened when | needed to talk.” | hate that | got out before Dean did and that Dean will



never join me out here, free and away from the pain. He will always be trapped in that
circle of hate and there is nothing | can do about it.

‘I remember Patrick telling me about a Dean,” | nod my head knowing that the
Swiftmane Head Warrior saw Dean die. “Same one | guess? He said he was really
brave in the end.” | yawn a little as the dream starts to fade and my tiredness comes
crawling back in. | feel Cas go to move but | grab hold of his side my arm. I'm not ready
for his warmth. to leave me.

“Stay?” | rarely ask for anything and asking for this fills me with a mountain of nerves, if
he denies me | don’t know if I'll come back from it. It's crazy to me how much Cas has
come to mean to me in such at short space of time.

“Alright Angel,” he leans over and turns the lamp off before shuffling down in the bed
and bringing his arm around my back. Holding me tightly | feel my eyes grow heavy as |
listen to his heart beat slow into a sleeping rhythm below me.

“You promised me this wouldn’t happen.’ | scowl in irritation as Ghost grumps at me.

‘It's just sleeping.’ | try to bat Ghost away but she won’t budge, she keeps pacing
around like an annoying little fly that just won'’t stop.
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landing on your food.

“This is going to make leaving harder, you think it will be easier on him just because you
aren’t mated?’ | wiggle into Ca s’s side, the idea of leaving doesn’t appeal to me as
much as it did just a few days ago. but Ghost seems to still want to leave. ‘We don’t
belong here Eva, we need to be out there. Free and running, letting the sun bake down
on us, | thought you wanted that?’

‘Maybe we can take him with us?’ | look up at Ca s’s slack sleeping face, he looks so
peaceful in sleep, I've never actually seen him this close while this relaxed. ‘Maybe the
two of us can run off in the wind and live off the land? He’s done it before, he’s run and
seen the world.” | know I'm clutching at straws, everything I've learned about Cas tells
me he is a Pack shifter. Even out in the world he sort out other Alpha’s rather than
joining the other rogues.



‘He won’t run with us Eva, if you ask him it will tip our hand and he will lock us down.’ |
sigh deeply as | close my eyes and try to picture. Cas running through the trees with me
but not stopping this time. Not matter how

hard I try | seem to always end up running alone, the earth dry and crumbling below me
as | put more and more distance between

us.
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It's the overwhelming heat that wakes me up but when | look down and see Eva
stretched across my b*dy | can’t be mad. She’s positioned herself across my chest so
she’s laid with her head over my heart. | thought waking up with Eva would feel good
but nothing can describe how it actually feels. | want nothing more than to lean back
and enjoy this moment but there is a niggle in the back of my mind that feels like an itch
| can’t scratch. I’'m not sure what it is but | have this deep feeling that it's something
important.

‘Is anything wrong?’ | reach out Rowan over the Pack link as | fold an arm under my
head, it lifts my head so | have a better view of Eva sleeping on my chest.

Funny you should ask,’ | roll my eyes as Rowan quickly answers me
back.

‘You're about to ruin my perfectly good morning aren’t you?’ | feel Rowan chuckle over
the link.

‘How good? We talking fully good or just a lazy rise?’ | can’t help the laugh that comes
out of me, | quickly hold my breath as Eva shuffles in her sleep but doesn’t wake up.

‘Mind out of the gutter, Beta. What's going on?’ The niggle is getting stronger and I'm
becoming a little concerned.



‘You remember Mary Nickel? The one from the veggie farm just south of the Pack
house?’ | think for a second and | think | vaguely recall the red haired, freckled faced
pup from the Pack house when | was young.

‘Yeah? She alright?’ The little niggle isn’t screaming pain to me but it's
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definitely something happening within the Pack. | can feel the whole Pack through our
link and this almost feels like something is growing within it.

‘Me and Selena are here at the farm now, she went into labour about twenty minutes
ago.’ | smile as | realise the niggle I’'m feeling isn’t something bad, it's a new Pack
member being born.

‘I'm coming over, first pup born in my time as Alpha. Can’t miss that one.” | look down at
Eva and debate if | should wake her or if | should try and roll her in the bed so | can
climb out.

‘I'd come quick then, pup is in a rush according to Selena.’ | feel Rowan close down our
link as | decide to just roll Eva instead of waking her up. She had a really bad dream last
night so | know she needs the sleep, thankfully after we fell asleep together she didn’t
have another one.

After some careful manoeuvring | managed to get Eva laid on the bed instead of me,
she instantly shuffled back to my side and stuffed her face into my pillow. Even asleep
she gravitates towards my scent, | feel Storm puff up his chest in pride as | quickly
shove on some clothes and tiptoe from the room. I’'m almost at the stairs when |
remember | should grab some wine to toast the new pup.

‘Pup’s almost here.’ | quickly dash into my office and grab a bottle of red before flying up
the stairs.

‘I'm coming, it’s not like | need to see it born.” | roll my eyes at Rowan as | run out the
front door and jump into my SUV. As much as | don’t need to see the pup born | am
excited about welcoming my first new Pack member. An Alpha’s success is said to be
held on the size and happiness of their Pack so new Pack members are always
celebrated.
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The vegetable farm isn’t too far from the Pack house, | probably could have run here
just as fast but sometimes | like to be lazy. Driving up the dirt road to the farm | take a
me ntal note of the fencing and machines that both look like they have seen better days.
Might be an idea to get some guys up here to give the Nickels family a hand, they
supply our Pack with fresh vegetables so the least we can do is help.

“‘Alpha?” Jim Nickels is sitting on the porch and trying to stand as | climb out of the SUV,
he found his mate pretty late in life so now he’s getting on in age. “Is something the
matter?” | wave my hand in a gesture to tell him to stay put.

“No problem Jim,” | hold a bottle of wine as | walk towards the porch. “Just heard we
have a new Pack member coming in.”

“Ah the first pup of your Alpha-hood. Please go on in, all that screaming is too much for
me these days.” | pat him on the shoulder as | walk past, he seems to be lost in his
thoughts as he looks out over the growing crops.

“Hello, any new pups in here?” | call out as | enter the cottage style kitchen, glancing
around | can see it hasn’t changed much since | was a pup. Back then the Nickels
family was just starting out, now they are thriving and supplying not only us but Midsey.

“Through here,” | follow the sound of Rowan’s voice into the lounge which is just beyond
the kitchen. He’s not alone, the man sitting with him looks very pale and sweaty, | would
put money on this being Mary’s mate. “Alpha Cas, | don’t know if you’ve met Heath
yet?” | shake my head no as | put the bottle of wine down on the coffee table and hold
out my hand to him.

“Sorry | haven’t been by to meet you formally yet,” Heath’s hand is sweaty so | quickly
let go and wipe mine on my jeans.
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“Sorry,” the poor bloke looks like he’s about to throw up. “No one warns you that it’s hell
when your mate is in pain like this. I'm just thankful you have a female doc here, back at
Grey Pack,” the man shakes his head unable to finish his sentence. I've heard of males
going crazy at doctors due to how pup close and personal they have to get when
delivering a pup. S~earch the FindNgvel.net website on Gaggle to access chapters of
novels early and in the highest quality.

“‘Don’t worry man, it will soon be over.” As if | planned it all along the sound of a crying
pup soon rings through the house.

“Not going to lie, that was impressive.” | smile over at Rowan as Heath jumps to his feet,
I’'m surprised by his size, not many men can match me in the height department. With
his blonde hair and broad shoulders, Heath could make any woman swoon while the
men step back.

“Go meet your new pup.” | can already feel the connection of the new Pack member
settling into the mixture of all the other Pack members.

“‘Heath is from Grey Pack?” | ask Rowan as Heath all but runs from the room, poor
bloke looks desperate to see his mate and make sure she’s alright.

“You didn’t know?” | shake my head no as | take a seat on the floral sofa, everything in
this room makes me think grandparents. | wonder if Mary and Heath will remodel or if
they will build a place of their own.

“I've slacked in meeting some of the Pack, with everything it just feels like I’'m juggling
everything.” Rowan slaps me on the shoulder as he sits down next to me.

“Don’t worry, we will have a new Head Warrior soon and you can stop doing this alone.
Don’t be too hard on yourself, there is a reason Alpha’ Sh ave Beta’s and it’s to do the
small things like this.” | lean back on the sofa as | listen to someone walking down the
stairs. | want to
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discuss this more with Rowan but | also don’t want ears around to hear my failures.
“Healthy baby boy and two proud parents.” Me and Rowan jump from the sofa as
Selena comes walking into the room, she’s in her scrubs with her hair tied back. “No
Eva?”

“She’s still sleeping.” | walk over and k*ss Selena on the cheek ignoring Rowan’s small
growl, winking at Selena and | turn back to my Beta. “Shall we go meet our new Pack
member?”

“Only if you keep your I*ps off my mate.” | bark out a laugh as | dodge his incoming
punch to my shoulder, bouncing on my feet | stick my tongue out and run round the

corner up the stairs. It's nice to be able to celebrate something good with so much piling
up around us.
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Waking up surrounded by Ca s’s scent confuses my brain for a second, pushing my

face deeper into the pillow, | can smell him like he was just here. It's intoxicating, it's
actually scary how quickly I’'m becoming addicted to this man’s scent.



‘Stu pid girl.” | roll my eyes at Ghost as | enjoy the scent of Cas, something about him
just calms me. All I need is his scent and this raging turmoil inside of me just simmers
until it's almost gone. | can almost pretend I’'m a normal girl laid in the bed of a man she
sort of likes.

‘You're really grumpy in the morning.” | complain as | stretch and yawn, the bones in my
legs and arms scream after being laid down for so long. ‘l don’t think I've slept that well
or that deeply in forever.’

‘You’re meant to be putting distance between you and Cas not pawing all over him in
the night.” | roll my eyes and sit up in bed, | sort of expect the bathroom door to be
closed telling me Cas is inside but it's open and the light is off.

“Cas?” | shout loudly in case he’s in the office next door, I'm not sure if he will hear me
but it's worth a shot.

‘He left.” | don’t know why but that kind of annoys me, it's not like | open myself up easily
and sleeping in the same bed is kind of a big deal to me.

“When did he leave?’ Ghost just shrugs her shoulders refusing to tell
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me anything, sighing I climb from the bed intending to get dressed and go hunting for
Cas.

‘Or we could go and shift and get the hell out of here before they put a collar on us and
teach us to sit or some sh it.’ | can’t help the laugh that leaves my mouth, | don’t
understand Ghost’s distaste of Packs. Other than Alpha Fraction banishing me I've not
actually seen them do anything bad, Cas particularly seems rather in touch with rogues
and how they are.

“This Pack isn’t so bad, look at Eric.” | remind Ghost of the rogue leaving just outside of
the Pack land as | pull on some clean red panties and a pair of leggings. ‘He lives just



outside of the Pack and they aren’t hunting him and me, they didn’t exactly drag me
here and lock me up.’ | expect Ghost to come back with some witty response but she’s
still silent by the time | pull my t-shirt on and slide my feet into some fl*p-flops.

Heading for the lounge | decide to check Ca s’s office to see if he’s in there before |
venture up into the Pack house. It’s not that I'm scared to go up there anymore, there
are just so many of the Pack | haven’t met yet and the unknown fills me with nerves. I'm
really confused when the office door opens but Cas isn’t inside, I've seen and heard him
lock this door so many times, | don’t know why it would be unlocked now.

‘Might as well have a look around while you’re here.” My first instinct

to dismiss Ghost but my name on a piece of paper has me intrigued enough to walk into
the office and close the door behind me. The entire room smells like him and for a
second | just stand there with my eyes closed and enjoy the smell.

‘I'm not snooping.’ | tell Ghost as | sit down in Ca s’s oversized chair and pull it towards
the large oak desk that he sits behind to do his many Alpha duties. The whiskey glass
has a couple drops of amber
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liquid in it and the laptop is still open and powered up. The desk is littered in note pads,
coins and empty plates. I'm actually surprised he gets anything done in this mess. The
empty bottles of Jameson on the floor are a testament to how much time he actually
spends in here. | often fall asleep listening to him type away on the laptop.

‘Doesnt matter how hard he works when he’s trying to contain me. what does it say?’
Picking up the piece of paper that caught my eye | see it’s actually a list of a few
different things, my name is number one, it looks like he’s written over it several times. It
makes the writing standout much bolder than it should, like he was pondering
something while writing it and got lost in the thought. Number two is my name again but
with a little dash after it and ‘human/drugs’, it looks almost like he’s listing all the things
he has going on at the moment.



‘Why would he put my name next to human and drugs? | don’t have anything to do with
the drugs.’ | ask Ghost as | trace over where my name is written.

‘Maybe he thinks you are connected.’ | shake my head at Ghost, | told him | didn’t know
anything about the drugs and what little | did know | told him. Number three says
rogue/murderer and number four is new Head Warrior, | put the paper down and lean
back in the chair. | try to think of what all the things have in common with me or why he
would pair them with my name.

‘Why would he need a new Head Warrior? Rowan is really good, he’s nice and | kind of
like him.” Sure I've only spoken to him a few times but that’s more because | keep
myself locked away. When | have spoken to Rowan nothing about him has set off any
alarm bells and I’'m naturally wary of men anyway.

‘| think the bigger question is why does he think you killed someone?’ | feel my brow
furrow as | look down at the paper again, | haven't killed anyone that | know of, surely |
would know if | had done that.
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‘| didn’t kill anyone.” Ghost doesn’t answer me, instead she just growls as the office door
opens and Sookie’s fake blonde hair appears as if checking whose in the office. She
looks a little surprised to see me but she quickly masks the shock and her face settles
into a fake niceness.

“What are you doing in here?” Sookie’s voice is like nails on a chalkboard to me and |
can’t help but cringe as | scramble from the desk chair.

“I was looking for Cas.” | keep my head high, | refuse to bow down to this woman, she
thinks she rules this place but I've heard how the others talk about her.

“So you came into the Alpha’s office to look for him and decided to just take a seat at
his desk when he wasn’t here?” Sookie just makes a tsk sound with her mouth as she
walks closer to the desk and picks up the paper | was looking at. “Or you thought you'd
do some snooping. Well isn’t this interesting, looks like Alpha doesn’t trust you as much
as he would have you believe.” | feel like someone has just thrown cold water down my



back, believing Cas doesn’t trust me is one thing but having this woman throw it in my
face is too much.

“Where is Cas?” | resist the urge to scoop up the paper as Sookie lets it float back down
to the desk.

“‘Alpha,” | look around Sookie but don’t see Cas, | assumed she was addressing him.

“What?” I'm thoroughly confused, it’s like this woman is having two different
conversations at once.

“It's Alpha, it’s really rude to call him by his first name unless you’re familiar with him.”
Sookie crosses her arms over her chest pushing her already ample cleayage up under
her chin, “he went to Mary Nickels farm, | don’t know why. They used to play together
as pups, everyone
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thought they were going to be something once upon a time.” | nod my head at Sookie
and try not to show the disappointment on my face as | walk from the office, “you know,
one girl to another, that Alpha has plenty of other women around. Maybe you should
just shoo away in the night, make it easier on yourself.” | don’t answer her, it feels like
someone has just punched me in the gut, I just walk out of the office and back into the
bedroom, closing the door behind me I slide to the floor and start to cry.

‘| told you he was no good, da mn Packs. Stop crying Eva, you're stronger than this.’ |
rub at my face but the tears won’t stop coming, | don’t think | realised how much | was
actually starting to like Cas until there in that office with Sookie.

‘He’s my mate, surely it should just be me?’ | can’t say I’'m fully up to date with how
mates work but | have a basic understanding.

‘Not all men are cut from the same cloth, maybe he wants his cake and to eat it too.’ |
sniffle as | look around at the bedroom, sitting here on the floor it clicks where I've seen
this bed before.



“This was the first place | really heard you.’ It’s the angle I’'m sitting at, the little wolves
scratched into the bedposts and the wooden floor, the only difference is the personal
knick knacks, the chair and the fold out bed.

‘I've always been here Eva, me and you are forever. | won’t ever leave you,’ | have to
admit that is oddly comforting, knowing | will always have someone at my back.

‘Think we can make it out there?’ Ghost just nods her head at me as | get off the floor
and start looking for something to put some clothes in. Locating a backpack in one of
the drawers | quickly start to pile in the clothes that Cas got for me.

‘We can do this, no more men and no more lies. Me and you against
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the world.’ | smile as | drag the bag onto my shoulder and open the bedroom door, now
| just need to get out of the house before someone

sees me.
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“You sure this is a good idea?” | look over at Selena as | pull up in front of the Pack
house, she had the idea of bringing Eva over to the Nickels farm so she can meet the
family and the new pup.

“Women love kids and it will get her out and meeting more of the Pack. | already spoke
to Mary and she’s looking forward to meeting her.” | smile at Selena as | nod my head
and open the door to climb from the SUV. My feet barely hit the floor before my name is
being screamed and a distressed looking Sally is running towards me waving a tea
towel.

Sally, what the hell?” | meet her half way up the drive, her face is bright red and she’s
gasping for breath.

“Sit down Sally.” Selena comes to her side and tries to push her down but Sally is
having none of it, “Sally sit down before you fall down.”

“She’s gone,” Sally gasps for breath and finally allows Selena to guide her down onto
the floor.

“‘Eva?” | look around me as if I'm expecting her to just suddenly jump from behind the
car and declare this a joke.

‘I hadn’t seen her for breakfast so | went down with some mu ff ins, there was Sookie
sitting like the Queen of the Pack on the sofa and no Eva.” | look at Selena as she tries
to fan Sally, | assume to cool her down, she must know what | need because she just
nods her head. Confident Sally is being taken care of, | run into the Pack house as
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quickly as my legs will take me.

“‘Eva?” | scream her name as | run into the lounge and throw open the door to the
basement.

“Eva’s

‘s gone, | need everyone looking for her. She can’t get off Pack land.’” | scream the
demand over the Pack link to Rowan and all of the warriors. | slide my hands into my



hair as | stand in the empty basement lounge and see the empty bedroom and office. |
can’t even think how my office door is wide open right now, the panic going through me
is too high. If Jeremy gets his hands on Eva | won’t ever see her again, right now | don’t
care that she’s my mate, she’s a person and she doesn’t deserve that fate.

‘North woods, | have her scent. She’s close and hasn’t shifted yet.” The voice coming
over the link is one | recognise, | can’t believe Heath actually answered my call and left
his mate and new-born but right now I’'m grateful.

‘Keep close but don’t approach, I’'m coming in hot.” Tocing my boots off | rip my shirt
over my head as | run up the stairs, by the time I'm at the top and in the lounge my
jeans have dropped and Storm has taken over. ‘Find her Storm, bring her home.’ | urge
my wolf on like I've never before, | need him to be faster than he has ever been.

Storm puts the speed on as soon as we clear the Pack house, | can feel the wind flying
through his fur as he leaps over a large rock and breaks into the north woods. This area
is at the back of our land and is more like a forest but it doesn’t go too far so the Pack
just refers to it as a wood, the pups play here without fear of being seen by the humans
in Midsey. Storm doesn’t get far before | pick up Eva’s scent and then Heath’s, both are
fresh and give Storm a direction to run.

‘You going to spa nk that as s when we get her home?’ | don’t answer
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Storm as | urge him to go faster and faster, | can feel the muscles in his legs really
pumping as he dodges trees and leaps over bushes.

‘Here Alpha.’” Storm skids to a stop at the sound of Heath, looking to the left | see
Heath’s brown wolf looking at a scared Eva. She’s pushed against a tree and trying to
make herself as small as possible, Heath is just sitting on the ground watching her.
‘I've

got it from here, go back to your pup.’ Heath’s wolf doesn’t wait for a second chance, he
just instantly starts running back the way we came. Looking at Eva | can see the fear in



her face but also the redness of her eyes and the puffiness of her cheeks. Someone or
something has spo oked her enough to not only make her run but also enough to
reduce her to tears.

‘| guess you want out to speak to her?’ | don’t even answer Storm, | just pull him back,
one second Storm is in front of Eva and the next it's a fully n*ked me. Eva, averts her
eyes from me but | see them keep peaking back like she can’t quite believe what she’s
seeing. Sear*ch the website on Ggagle to access chapters of novels early and in the
highest quality.

voice

“Want to tell me what’s going on?” | can keep the anger from my and the feeling only
intensifies when she shakes her head. “| came back to the Pack house after welcoming
a newborn into the Pack. excited for you to meet him only to find you gone.”

“Is he yours?” Her voice is so low | almost miss what she says.

“Mine? You think I've had you sleeping in my bed for the last few weeks while | had a
pregnant female out there.” | see her throat work as she swallows, her nerves are
getting to her and | know | need to reign in my anger, “is that what you think of me?”

“How should | know what to think of you,” | take a step back as Eva starts to shout, I've
never heard her speak so loudly before. “| fell asleep in your arms, woke up and you
were gone. | go to your office and see a piece of paper with my name all over it, along
with murderer
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and drugs. What do you think of me?” Her cheeks have puffed up and her face is now
flush from anger instead of tears, her tiny fists are balled up like she’s ready to hit me.
And right there, standing in the middle of the woods | have never in my life been more

aroused in my life. How is it this tiny dark haired woman can have me going from raging
made to rock hard within seconds, it boggles my mind.



“So you were snooping and didn’t like what you found?” She starts sputtering and when
she looks down her eyes instantly shoot back up to me, wide and round her blue eyes
look like saucers.

“Are you really hard right now?” | smirk as she takes a step back from
me.

“You snooped in my office.” | take a step towards her and she takes another back, “you
ran from me,” another step closer, she steps back and encounters the tree again. “You
scream at me and accuse me of fathering a child that hasn’t grown in your belly.” Her
wide eyes stare up at me as | get close enough to almost touch her. “I have never in my
life been more mad at a woman or more attracted to one.” Without thinking | wrap my
hands into her hair and pull her to me, her tiny fists punch at my bare chest for a second
but as soon as my I*ps touch hers she stills.

I've dreamed about how Eva would taste but nothing compares to the actual thing, she
tastes like blueberries, mint toothpaste and something that is completely and uniquely
her. Teasing her closed I*ps with my tongue | strike when she gasps into my mouth, her
moan has my knees going weak so | brace myself with the hand not in her hair on the
tree. | can feel her hands moving from my chest and up my n*eck as she really starts to
get into the k*ss. Pulling her more fully into me | feel her grind herself against my leg a
split second before she gasps and throws her head back. Looking down | see her pupils
are blown and she looks blissed out of her mind.
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“There is no other woman.” | place a k*ss on her exposed throat as | feel her nails dig
into my shoulders. “There is only you, there has only been you since the first day | saw
you. | tried. | couldn’t, it wouldn’t even get hard.” Her nails dig in harder. which tells me |
best change the subject quickly, k*ssing up her n*eck I trail back down using my tongue.
Taking in all her scent and taste that | can. “the list you found was for me, listing
everything so | can get my mind clear because you fog it up so much.” She gasps as |
hit a spot just behind her left ear, “your name was there because you are always on my
mind.” Letting her go | step back and point down at my hard weeping co ck. “only you
get this reaction.”



“Is that supposed to flatter me?” Her words would sound more
scandalised if she wasn’t gasping for breath and didn’t have a scent of
arousal around her.

“It's supposed to show you that it's only you, now can we go home?” She shakes her
head. “why not?”

“Ghost doesn’t want to. she’s scared of the Pack and that you want to control her.” | nod
my head in understanding, of course her wolf feels that way, she’s never known a Pack.

“‘How long has she been saying that?” Eva shrugs her shoulders and avoids my eyes,
which tells me it's been going on for a while.

“Alright, let's address that later. We need to get home so | can have a cold shower or
I’m going to bury myself in that wet heat of yours.” That gets her moving, she leans
down and grabs the backpack | hadn’t even noticed from the lead strewn floor and
heads back towards the Pack house. “Oh and Eva?” She looks back at me, “I can’t wait
to see what you taste like because Angel, your mouth is sinful.” Slowly licking my I*ps |
start walking after her, following behind so her aroused scent stays under my nose the
whole way home.
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