springy curls as they laid on my bare shouldﬁer's‘i'_;
Mimicking corkscrews, they bounced with ease -w',h_e'ﬁ 3
I twisted my head from side to side. A confident
smile made its way to my face as I stared at my
reflection. Tonight, is the induction party for Zircon

to meet Garnet.

[ wonder how long it would take for someone to

recognize me.

“Hoo!”

My eyes dart down to see little Diana hopping
around my vanity, taking great care not to jump in
any of my makeup palettes. She followed me from
California, now taking refuge in the oak trees behind
‘my room. An awkward meeting before the passage

ceremony turned into an unorthodox friendship




) enough to stab my enemies, I complete my

= "smokey eye makeup. Following with foundation,
mascara, blush, and highlighter, [ was proud of my
skills. I couldn’t thank Lyria enough for introducing
me to makeup, with it, I was able to express myself

like never before. I miss her so much.

“What do you think, Diana?” I pulled out two tubes

of lipstick. “Bold color or neutral pink?”
Her beak tapped the neutral pink tube.

“Hmm. Excellent choice.” Applying on the neutral
pink lipstick, I set everything with setting spray.
Smoothing out my dress, I trotted towards the

mirror to admire my look.

My black halter dress reached an inch above the
floor, the slit revealing most of my right leg. The




silver heels raised me an inch with thick
straps encircled my ankles, fitting snug around
them.

“I look good!” I smiled. “Don’t you agree, Diana?”

Holding my arm out, Diana flew over, curling her
talons around my fingers. Her head craned left and
right to get a fuller view of me before hooting in

satisfaction. Ah, Diana is my biggest critic.

She had excellent eyes; no pun intended.

Several knocks from my door resounded through my

room. “Kiya, are you ready?”

“I’ll be out in a second!”




“You're going to knock a lot of unmated wolves out 7
of their shoes, Ki.” Sapphire smiled in her bright
blue dress. “Why did you go with black?”

[ shrugged. “I wanted to look hot.”

“That’s the spirit!” Galen snaked his arm around my
shoulder, a cheesy smile on his face. “Take no
prisoners, Kiya! You might capture the eye of a

certain Alpha—"

“Highly doubt that. He has eyes for someone else.” I
rolled my eyes. But deep down, | hope that Neron
notices me so he could see what he could never have
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pﬁnytall with a strand of hair framing the left side ¢
his face.

Jacqueline is adorning a tight deep green dress that
hugged every curve with black heels that raised her
an inch and a half. Her long braids lay lazily on her
back, swaying with every movement. Abigail sported
a bright yellow dress that also hugged her curves
with a flowy bottom and ruffles on her left shoulder.
She tried to get away from her mate in her golden
sandals, but it was impossible. She looked like the
African Goddess Oshun with how the bright color
made her deep melanin pop. Sapphire’s dress,
matching in the blue shade of her name, adorned a

strapless dress brushing against her knees with the

gentle frills swaying with her hips. Her blond hair is

curled in beach waves and her silver high heels

raised her another inch.




our leader praising us. His hands went to mine,
gripping them tightly. “I'm proud of you, Little Bit.
You look like you’re ready to take on the world.”

“I am, Tony.” I smiled, my cheeks blossoming with
heat. “I'm not scared anymore. Do you know where

the assembly hall is?”

“Yes.” He nodded. Then he offered me his arm. “Care

to show your old pack what you have become?”

My smile widened further, looping my arm around
his. “Most definitely.”
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- they were off the market. Behind them were
Sapphire, Galen, and Darien, with the arms of the
she-wolf looped with both men.

Whispers and gossip spread across the tables like an
infectious disease, all conversation focused on the
powerful wolves who graced them with their
presence. Some were in awe, some indifferent, but
many jealous. Unmated she-wolves growled in desire
for the men, while the unmated men couldn’t keep

their eyes off either Sapphire or Kiya.

The ranked wolves and their families watched as the
guests of honor took their seats close to them. The
women took their seats first before the men. Amid
their conversation, they all were oblivious to the

controlled chaos that rolled behind them.

‘Odessa shifted in her seat, shuffling her s

Darien, who sat six feet away f

growled deeply, desj




“I'm fine, Neron.” She retorted through her teeth. 1 " ':
“Perfectly...fine.” From the tone of her voice, she ;
wasn’t. The earthy scent from Darien was slowly
driving her mad, dousing Ariel in a pool of desire.
She wanted, badly, to ignore the intoxicating scent
destined to ruin her, but she remained strong.
Gripping Neron’s hand, his touch worked to coax her

into relaxation.

As for Neron, he glued his eyes to one person. The
beautiful woman in black. A powerful wave of
nostalgia washed over him as he watched her laugh
with her group. She looked right at home. He was

angry—he wanted to be that home for her. He

wanted nothing more but to grab that woman and
make sweet love to her in his bed. Soft growls
erupted in his throat when he heard the lustful




“Icall first dibs'”

Neron had to control himself to not rip the heads off

those wolves. They have no right to lust over
something that was rightfully his—!

Wait, his?

His heart stopped when he mentally laid his claim
on Kiya. He questioned his sanity, unable to rid his
horny mind of the she-wolf. Onyx continued to
writhe and pant in need, adding to Neron’s growing
frustration and hormones. Not only that but the
woman'’s face was so familiar to him. [t made his

heart burn painfully the longer he looked at her.




Alicia Haverland
Oh Gods please don't let them
get back together. There is no ...

VIEW ALL 2 COMMENTS >

@y 36




