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The Crescent Moon Pack

Hunter's POV

“Welcome to the Crescent Moon Pack, Alpha Hunter,” a warrior at the border
said, bowing down to me.

“Thank you,” | said, giving him a small smile.

“Please continue driving,” the warrior told me. “Alpha and Luna will welcome
you at the packhouse.”

| smiled and nodded, closing the window back up.

Holden stirred.

‘What's wrong?’ | asked him.

‘| don’t know,” he mumbled. ‘I'm nervous. You need to be careful.’
| sighed and shook my head.

‘I know, Holden,’ | said. ‘Nothing bad will happen. Stop worrying.” ‘l am an
Alpha wolf, he growled a little. ‘It's in my nature to be careful all the time.’

‘I know,’ | said, trying not to chuckle at him. ‘l am sorry.’
| could feel his annoyance grow, but he didn’t say anything.

| held back the laugh and continued driving toward the packhouse.



The land was beautiful. | was driving through thick forest and | just wanted to
jump out of the car and run. The towering trees surrounded the road on
either side, their branches were stretching out overhead like a leafy canopy.
Sunlight filtered through the dense branches. The air was fresh and cool,
scented with the sweet aroma of pine needles and damp earth. The gentle

hum of the car engine was the only sound that disturbed the quiet of the
forest. The forest seemed to stretch on forever.

| could sense the wolves who were standing guard in the forest.

Suddenly, the forest opened up, and | found myself driving out into a
clearing. | smiled, taking in the change of scenery.

| saw the packhouse ahead and | slowed the car down.

My eyes caught a glimpse of a couple who was standing at the entrance to
the packhouse and greeting the guests. They were smiling and shaking their
guests’ hands.

| knew immediately who it was. Logan and Emma Carter, Alpha and Luna of
the Crescent Moon Pack.

Luna Emma was beautiful. She had brown hair and blue eyes. She looked
kind and loving. She was radiating an aura of peace and tranquility to all
those around her. Her eyes sparkled with a gentle light, and her smile was
warm and welcoming.

Alpha Logan was a strong and dominant man who exuded an aura of power
and control. His very presence commanded attention and respect. | could tell
how fiercely protective he was of his Luna. His arm was wrapped around her
waist and he was holding her close. No one dared to get too close to her.

| got out of my car and took a deep breath.

Suddenly, | was very nervous to approach them.



| locked my car and fixed my posture.

| had to tell myself that | could do this. | was a freaking Alpha of the oldest
pack.

| walked up to Alpha and Luna.
Their eyes fell on me and | could feel the nervousness grow.

“Alpha Logan, Luna Emma,” | said politely, bowing my head a little. “Alpha
Hunter,” Alpha Logan said. “Welcome to the Crescent Moon Pack.” | looked
up and saw Luna Emma smiling at me. Alpha Logan was careful. His arm
tightened around his mate’s waist.

“Thank you for having me,” | said. “| am grateful that you decided to let me
come.”

“Of course, Alpha Hunter,” Luna smiled. “It wouldn’t be fair to punish a young
Alpha for something that happened almost 20 years ago.”

| smiled at her.

“You are always welcome to our pack,” Alpha Logan said, making me look at
him.

| certainly wasn't expecting him to say that.

“As long as you don't hurt anyone, of course,” he added, giving me a stern
look.

| smiled and nodded. “| would never do that. | respect and admire you, Alpha
Logan. | would like us to work together in the future.”

He looked me up and down. His face was expressionless. | couldn’t tell what
he was thinking.

“We will see about that, Alpha Hunter,” he said.



“I would appreciate even a consideration,” | said, smiling politely.

Alpha Logan nodded.

“How is your father?” Luna Emma asked, making me look at her.

“He is very well,” | said. “He and my mom are enjoying their retirement.”
“I am happy to hear that,” she said politely.

| liked her. | liked them both. | was grateful for the opportunity that they had
given me.

“Please go inside and freshen up,” Luna Emma said. “One of our staff
members will show you to your room.”

“Thank you,” | said as | bowed a little.

| was just about to walk away from them when an amazing scent made me
freeze completely.

It was amazing. It smelled like a field of violets.

What the hell was that?

Holden stirred and tensed up.

“Is everything okay, Alpha Hunter?” | heard Luna Emma'’s voice.
“What's that smell?” | mumbled, looking around.

| wanted to find it. | wanted to fill my lungs with it.

“Smell?” Alpha Logan asked, confused.

And then | saw her.



Everything else around me faded away as my eyes locked on her. My heart
skipped a beat, and | felt a rush of emotions wash over me: excitement,
nervousness, and a deep sense of connection.

Her beauty was radiant and mesmerizing. Her features were delicate and
perfect. Her eyes sparkled, drawing me in and making me feel as if she and |
were the only people in the world.

Time seemed to stand still as | took in the sight of her. | couldnt move. |
couldn’t breathe. | couldn’t think.

All | saw was her. All | wanted was her.

When her beautiful green eyes met mine, | thought that | would explode with
happiness.

She was mine.
That beautiful angel was mine.

“Mate,” we said at the same time and | felt a huge smile spread across my
face.

| wanted to rush toward her. | wanted to hold her. | wanted to press my lips
against her and taste her.

But someone stopped me. Someone grabbed me before | could get to my
angel. Someone didn't want me to go to her.

| growled loudly. | was going to rip them apart.



