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  For love or for honor? Sometimes being fated to each other just isn’t enough.




  For the past six months, wolf shifter Thomas Blackwood has been serving two masters. He believes in Alpha Squad’s mission to help the newly outed shifter population integrate into human society, and has done his best to contribute to its success. At the same time, he’s been reporting on the squad’s activities to his alpha back home. But everything changes when the squad is sent in to investigate a string of crimes with a pack of renegade wolves right at the center of the case. Suddenly Thomas must choose: follow his alpha’s orders and kill the investigation before it even starts, or remain true to Alpha Squad’s calling and uncover the truth; whether it implicates members of his own species or not.




  And that’s not even the worst part: the woman he’s been admiring from afar since joining the squad already doesn’t give him the time of day. What would Private Callahan think of him if she knew he was a traitor?




  Private Jill Callahan has been doing her utmost to ignore the one Alpha Squad member who could turn her world upside-down: Thomas Blackwood. From the moment the handsome wolf shifter arrived on base, her emotions have been trying to get the better of her. So in the interest of maintaining her professionalism, she has been avoiding him completely. When Blackwood starts acting suspiciously, and nobody seems to notice it but her, Jill no longer has that luxury. She feels compelled to investigate what’s really going on and if it ends in heartbreak, then so be it.




  Jill and Thomas’s loyalties are tested when they realize why they haven’t been able to shake their attraction to each other. They’re meant for each other, but sometimes things just aren’t so simple. The mission - and the squad - must come first.




  This story is intended for adult audiences only. 




  Did you know that before Alpha Squad, there were the Scottish Werebears? Check out Scottish Werebear: An Unexpected Affair to find out where it all began. 
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  *Six Months Ago*




  "Thomas," Eric Blackwood, alpha of the Wolf settlement in Rannoch, Scotland, spoke in a low but determined voice.




  "Yes, Alpha." Thomas Blackwood averted his gaze, as was customary when the pack leader addressed an underling.




  "As you know, since the emergence of the New Alliance and the exposure of our kind to the world, we’ve been trailing behind the rest of shifterkind in our efforts to come to terms with the new reality. Now that the human government is starting some kind of law enforcement program with the New Alliance, we cannot afford to remain complacent any longer. We must act!"




  Thomas blinked a few times. Where was this conversation headed? "I agree, Sir."




  "What would you say if I asked you to join this new initiative? To be our eyes and ears within this… what is it called again?"




  "Alpha Squad, Sir."




  Alpha Blackwood scoffed. "That's right. Alpha Squad. I’ve managed to pull a few strings and get you inserted into their training program. The rest is up to you. Failure is not an option; our pack relies on you."




  Thomas took a deep breath and nodded solemnly. He would not let down his alpha, or the rest of the pack. It was a great honor to be chosen for a mission such as this, and he would never forgive himself if he messed it up.




  Plus, this would be the first time he'd actually move out of Rannoch. It was a chance unlike any other to see what the rest of the world was like, and he was keen to learn everything he could.




  "A lot rests on your shoulders, but I wouldn't have chosen you for the job unless I thought you could hack it," the alpha said. "It's a delicate matter, and you'll understand that I prefer to keep things in the family for now…"




  Thomas nodded again. Ever since Alpha Blackwood had sent his very own daughter to Edinburgh to work with the Alliance about a year ago, there weren't any other Blackwoods in the pack to take on a job like this. Thomas, being the alpha's nephew, was a logical choice. More so since Thomas's very own parents had passed away a few years back and the alpha and his wife had taken a special interest in his education and upbringing. He owed his aunt and uncle a lot, and now the time had come for him to repay them.




  "Thank you, Sir. I will do my best."




  The alpha rested his hand on Thomas's shoulder.




  Even though his hair was starting to grey around his temples, Alpha Blackwood was an impressive looking man. His large, strong hand weighed heavy on Thomas's shoulder, even though the younger wolf was no weakling himself.




  "The physical training should not challenge you too much. Focus your energy on making the others trust you. They must never suspect that you report to me."




  "No problem," Thomas said firmly, even though the prospect of having to deceive fellow trainees and the squad's leadership was a worrying one. He wasn't a liar by nature.




  But if his alpha commanded it, he had to obey. That was how wolf society worked.




  "Good. Training begins on Monday. Pack up your things and someone will take you to the train station later today. All the arrangements have been made."




  Thomas swallowed hard. Later today?




  He'd been around when Heidi, his cousin, left for Edinburgh last year. He'd heard the rumors of how the whole thing went down and even watched as she got into one of the pack's Jeeps, never to be seen again. She hadn't had any more notice than this, so how could he expect anything different for himself? He wasn't even the alpha's direct offspring.




  So he didn't argue, and did what he was told.




  Packing did not take long. Even so, he didn't have much time for goodbyes.




  He didn't permit himself to think or analyze the situation too much. These were his orders, and he would follow them to the best of his abilities.




  Only when he found himself alone on the train later in the day did he take a short breather.




  How strange, leaving Rannoch. Heidi had never come back home and although rumors were plentiful, Thomas had no real idea why her departure had been permanent.




  Was it by choice? Had something happened to her out here?




  The world outside of Rannoch was a big place. Perhaps she'd been ill-equipped to deal with it all and gotten herself into trouble. They were cousins, and not too far apart in age, but they'd never been close. Still, he couldn't help but wonder what might’ve happened to her.




  And what would become of him? Would he be successful? Would he be able to keep his true orders under wraps and fool his fellow recruits?




  What would happen if he was found out?




  His train came to a halt in a quiet station and he observed a tearful reunion outside on the platform. A young couple, overjoyed to see each other again.




  Perhaps the outside world wasn't all bad. He'd stood by and watched as some of his peers had paired up around him within Rannoch itself. But he'd never felt any attraction or pull toward any of the she-wolves in his age group.




  This mission into the great unknown might make him cross paths with his own mate. He certainly hoped so.




  She had to be out there somewhere; he just hadn't met her yet…
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  Chapter One




  These past few months, Private Jill Callahan had been the happiest she'd ever been in her professional life, as well as the most troubled.




  Alpha Squad was a tough assignment, no doubt. And although the squad had gotten off to a difficult start, with each passing mission, they seemed to work just a little bit better together.




  This was a career changer for her.




  A chance to be part of something completely new and meaningful.




  Jill wouldn't give it up for the world.




  And yet, every night when she went to bed, sleep eluded her.




  Every morning before it was time to get up, she found that she was already awake and staring at the ceiling in the dark.




  She saw herself as the quiet backbone of the squad. Making travel arrangements, answering phone calls, setting up meetings, and completing necessary paperwork. She wasn't actively involved in the missions; she didn't investigate crimes or chase down troublemakers, usually. But without her, things wouldn't run nearly as smoothly.




  She wasn't as important as Major Janine Williams, who ran the squad, but her work was imperative to the smooth running of everyday affairs. If she let things slip, everyone would feel the effects.




  So why couldn't she just relax and allow herself some proper rest once her daily duties were over?




  In one word: Blackwood.




  The only wolf on the squad, recruit Blackwood had turned her world upside down. She had no idea why; the two had barely had a proper conversation in all the time they'd spent together both on-base and in the field. She liked to think that she wasn't so shallow that she'd lust after the man simply because he was hot.




  Though he was.




  Objectively speaking, all the recruits were fine specimens of the opposite sex, though Jill did not like to think of them that way. But at times like these, with hours to go before dawn, these were the thoughts that occupied her mind.




  Throughout her career in the military, she had been surrounded by fit men. But only one had only ever affected her so deeply.




  Blackwood.




  She didn't even know the man, not really. She knew he was a wolf shifter, and that he was from a town in Scotland which she'd never heard of before. She also knew about his stellar performance during boot camp, of course; she'd typed up his reports, after all.




  But despite sneaking the occasional peek at his dossier, she did not know who he really was.




  How could she feel so connected to a complete stranger?




  A complete stranger with perfect washboard abs and a boyish smile that could melt even the coldest of hearts.




  Either way, Jill wasn't in the habit of mixing work and pleasure. Her irrational attraction to Thomas Blackwood had made her avoid him completely. In the military, it would’ve been against the rules to fraternize within the same squad. Although Alpha Squad played by its own rules which had not been so strictly defined yet, just the thought of starting a relationship with Blackwood went against Jill's own code of conduct.




  She couldn't imagine doing such a thing.




  What Major Williams had going on with Eric King was her own business.




  Their affair had begun sometime during boot camp itself. Jill did her best not to judge, but she certainly wouldn't have started anything if she was in the major's position.




  Way too much scrutiny.




  And Eric King's appointment as second-in-command could easily be interpreted as favoritism by those in the know. Luckily, nobody else on the team seemed any the wiser.




  Still, none of these idle thoughts helped her figure out a way to resolve her own problem. How was she going to keep ignoring Thomas Blackwood when he was so annoyingly present every day they worked together?




  From boot camp, which saw them all living on base together, and even heading out into the wilderness for training exercises. To their first mission in Sevenoaks, during which they all occupied the same quaint little country inn.




  There had been a couple more such missions. Now that shifters were fully integrating into human society, there was always some incident or some investigation that could benefit from the expertise offered by Alpha Squad.




  Their political ally and self-appointed superior, Secretary of Shifter Affairs Oliver Teese, had sent the squad into various towns all over the country. They weren't always welcome—at least not at first—but they’d managed to create a reputation for themselves as a task force that did the job with minimum fuss and drama, and maximum results.




  So why was it so hard for Jill to focus on the job, and the job alone? How long would she have to suffer in silence until her fixation on Blackwood would pass and she could get on with her life again?




  The shrill sound of her alarm interrupted her deep thoughts and spurred her into action.




  She tried to shake off the fatigue that lingered in her tired limbs and force herself into a more productive state of mind.




  It was another day, and she would bring her all to the job.




  While suffering in silence every time Blackwood came near.




  She shook off any lingering thoughts about him and got up, ready to start her daily routine.
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  "Are we all set for recruit McMillan's arrival?" Major Williams asked.




  Jill nodded. "Yes, Ma'am. The new quarters have plenty of room. I've prepared one unit for McMillan."




  The major folded her hands on her desk. "Wonderful. I'm sure he'll be a valuable addition to the team."




  "I agree." Jill lingered inside the office for a bit, wondering if she could leave yet, when the major started to speak again.




  "Say, I apologize if I'm in the wrong here, but is something troubling you?" Major Williams cocked her head to the side as she observed Jill.




  Jill swallowed hard and shook her head. "Just tired, Ma'am."




  Major Williams nodded. "It's been a busy few months. If there's more to it, or if you need some time off, please do let me know."




  Jill pressed her lips together. They were the only two women on this part of the base, so the temptation to open up was there, but they weren't equals. No way could she confide in Major Williams with her personal issues. "Everything is fine, Major."




  "Very well. You are dismissed. Please inform me when recruit McMillan arrives on base."




  "Yes, Ma'am."




  Jill turned on her heel and left the major's office. That was a close call. She passed Eric King on the way through the hallway. She nodded at him, a greeting which he reciprocated without slowing down or pausing. Clearly, the man was in a hurry.




  She shrugged and headed straight for her office. Despite the rough start to this morning, she still had plenty of work to gett on with. Sure, McMillan's room was prepared and ready, but his paperwork was not.




  Jill sunk into her chair and organized the scattered papers on her desk. Sleep deprivation made it difficult to focus. Her response to Major Williams' questions had mostly been correct. She was tired. Exhausted, actually. But she didn't have time to dwell on that.




  Instead of wasting any more of her morning, Jill picked up the phone for one of the more annoying jobs of the day.




  "Hello? Private Callahan calling from Alpha Squad. Could you put me through to General Stone's office, please?" Jill asked.




  The line went silent for a moment.




  "General Stone's office, Private Fairweather speaking," a female voice answered.




  Jill rested her head in her hand, which also held the receiver, and closed her eyes.




  "Morning, Fairweather. I was just checking on the status of those gate passes for our new recruit."




  "Name?"




  Jill rolled her eyes. Fairweather knew exactly who she was talking about. This was the first new recruit they’d brought on since the beginning of Alpha Squad several months ago.




  "McMillan, Sean."




  Rustling of papers could be heard on the other end of the line. Jill pinched the bridge of her nose as she waited. Of all the irritating side-effects of her sleep troubles, headaches were the worst.




  "I'm afraid I'm going to need more time for those. It looks like General Stone has not yet signed off."




  "The recruit is arriving today. We’re going to need these passes quite soon," Jill said. Despite running on half-empty, she was still much more efficient than anyone else she had the misfortune of dealing with on this base. It was due to General Stone's disapproval of Alpha Squad as a whole; that much was clear. He was doing his utmost to hold up anything he could.




  Perhaps the aim was to frustrate the squad out of existence?




  "I see, but these things cannot be rushed, you understand. We have to follow protocol." Fairweather sounded flat and disinterested as usual, with a hint of cockiness that rubbed Jill the wrong way.




  It was tempting to lose her cool, to tell the woman exactly what she thought of her phone manner as well as General Stone's petty games. But Jill kept her opinions to herself.




  Fairweather had her orders, just as Jill did. The two of them were just pawns in the idiotic power struggle between Major Williams and General Stone.




  But Jill was nothing if not patient and professional. Only if her repeated efforts remained unsuccessful would she involve the major in this mess. Once she did, chances were that one phone call from her to Secretary Teese would resolve the entire matter instantly. But that was a short cut. She was determined to try for a solution herself first.




  "Okay, well, I’ll call back in a few days then," Jill said. "Thank you so much for your help."




  "Happy Easter!" Fairweather ended the call.




  "Happy Easter, indeed," Jill grumbled to herself, still holding the receiver in her hands. What kind of a person wished people Happy Easter in advance, during Lent? She was convinced Private Fairweather had only said it to annoy her.




  After putting the phone down, Jill tried to focus on another one of her daily tasks. She opened the websites for all major newspapers, on the lookout not just for any mention of Alpha Squad, but any story with shifter involvement. They’d been stuck on base for the better part of two weeks. A new mission would be a welcome change of routine.




  Just as she’d worked her way through the first paper, her phone rang.




  "Alpha Squad, Major Williams' office, this is Private Callahan speaking," Jill answered almost on autopilot.




  "Secretary Teese for Major Williams," a male voice announced. It wasn't the secretary himself, of course, but one of his office staff.
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