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1. THE STRANGER TO A NEW JOURNEY AND PACK
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RORI

As I take the first steps into my new life and pack, I feel uncertain. At least they let me travel with my motorcycle, and only one person from the Black Rose Pack accompanied me. Looking around, all I see are new faces, and they are all staring at me as either friend or prey. I can't blame some, as I only stand at 5'0 with red hair and pure green eyes. But as I am an Alpha Female and a warrior from my home Pack, I will take little to no disrespect. I believe the name of the man traveling with me is Andrew, the second in command to Alpha Robert. He’s tall, broad-shouldered, and carries himself like a man used to command, but there’s a sharp edge in his eyes that makes me wonder if he trusts me, or if I’m just another burden. I’m stopped by the sight of a giant Pack house. There had to be at least 200 rooms. "Andrew, do I get my own room here?" he looks back at me as we walk and nods, saying, "Yes, I will take you to your room, let you shower and change, then you will meet Alpha Robert and his son, Rider." For some reason, the name Rider feels really nice as I repeat it in my head over and over again.

As we get to what I assume is my room, opening the door, I find a beautiful mix of blues and greens. Thanking Andrew, I closed the door to get ready and unpack my things. As I'm emptying my bags, I notice the room here is much bigger than my room at home, and my stuff takes up not even half of the space. Grabbing the toiletries to shower, I see the picture of my mother falling to the floor. Picking it up, I start to cry a little. If only she were still here. She would have stopped my father from trading me like a piece of meat to this pack for protection. Wiping my eyes and starting for the bathroom, towel in hand, I'm stopped by a knock on the door. Opening it to find a Blonde Woman with big brown eyes staring at me and jumping up and down. "You're Rori, right? My name is Tiffany, or you can call me Tiff for short." A little taken aback by her energy and excitement, I say, giggling, "Yes, that's me, and it's nice to meet you, Tiff, but I really need to shower and get ready. As I am meeting Alpha Robert and his son in an hour." Tiff is smiling at me as if she wants to say something. "Yes, Tiff?" still smiling, she says," I just want to warn you about Rider, he is the number one player in this Pack, anyway, if you need a friend or just someone to talk to, I'll be around." Her words sink in like a warning bell. My wolf growls low in my chest, as if already preparing for battle. She turns around and starts skipping down the wall like a schoolgirl. Closing the door, I go back to what I was doing and head to the bathroom.

I turn the water all the way hot and step in, letting my muscles relax. I wash my hair with Milk and honey Shampoo, then scrub my body and step out. Getting dressed, I put on my favorite blue skinny jeans and a tight white top. I, however, cannot forget my mother’s leather jacket, which I feel completes my outfit. It smells faintly of her lilac perfume, and for a heartbeat, it feels like she’s still with me, whispering courage into my ear.
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2. THE MAN WHO HAS ALL HE WANTS
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RIDER

Waking up to a new woman almost every morning is great. I never have to wine and dine them when they are throwing themselves at my feet. As a future Alpha, I can basically do whatever and whoever I want. Next thing I know, I'm pulled out of my daydream by my on-again, off-again ex-girlfriend, Amber. She's about 5'5 blonde with a smoking hot body, but her voice is like nails on a chalkboard. Who cares, though we don't do much talking anyway, if you catch my drift. I start to get out of bed when Amber grabs me, pouting, "Ri Ri, why can't you stay in bed with me?" I growl. She knows Damn well I hate being called that, pushing her off me, I get up and head for the shower. My father has me meeting a new Alpha Female who was traded to us from Silver Tail Pack for protection. My father, being who he is, could not refuse. It's bad enough we are having ten packs coming soon for a Mating party, as he is hoping I find my Mate. Why would I want a mate? All they do is slow you down and make you vulnerable. I’ve seen strong men crumble because of love—warriors distracted, leaders weakened. That will never be me.

After the shower, I kick Amber out half naked, from my room and get dressed. I pick black jeans and a gray button-down. looking in the mirror, I don't know why any woman would want to reject me. I'm 6'2, with dark blue eyes, black hair, and I train everyday with the pack warriors. Strength, wealth, women—I already have everything a man could want. So why does the thought of this mysterious woman gnaw at me? I hear my father’s voice coming up the stairs with Andrew in tow. He opens my door and speaks, "Today we will be welcoming Rori to the Pack..." he trails off, but I stop listening as the Name of this unknown woman plays in my head. There is something about it that is driving not only me but my wolf crazy. He's jumping and barking like he has met this wolf before. "Boy, are you listening to me?" “Yes, I'm listening,” I say, rolling my eyes. “Okay, let's go then.” 
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3. MY MOTHER’S HEART BREAK BECOMES MINE
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RORI

Walking to Alpha Roberts' office felt like I was about to go straight into fire, not knowing why till I reached the door and smelled the most amazing thing I had ever smelled: the mix of pine and oranges. My wolf starts going crazy as if something on the other side of the door was going to change my life forever. As I knock, my heart begins to pound, and the wolf inside of me gets more restless. The door opens, and there it is, the thing making that most amazing smell. It's not a thing at all; it's a person, and he's staring right at me with a frown on his very handsome face. My wolf starts to yell over and over, "Mate". But something tells me this is not happy news to him. His frown fades as the man I presume is Alpha Robert starts to speak " Rori welcome to the Black Rose Pack, we are happy to be adding you to the family here, right Son?" The man who was staring me down not only moments ago said "yes welcome Rori" his voice is deep and inviting, but the way he says my name makes me want to melt. Standing strong, I answer, "Thank you for welcoming me into your Beautiful Home and Pack. I hope that I can make myself useful while I'm here." Smiling at Alpha Robert, trying my best not to look at my so-called mate. Every instinct inside me screams to step toward him, but pride holds me in place. If he doesn’t want me, then I’ll never give him the satisfaction of seeing me beg.

The meeting ends, and I'm followed into the hall by someone I can only assume is Rider. The very man I was warned about is my mate. Is the moon Goddess playing a trick on me? He grabs my arm, turning me to him. He's back to frowning now. Looking into his eyes, all I see is anger, and then the words that would kill my hopes and dreams, " I, Rider Black, reject you, Rori McHugh, as my mate." Slowly, I turn around and start to walk back to my room, and when I get there, I close the door behind me. I fall against it, sliding down, and I begin to cry. Knowing we don't get a second mate and that my mate, my other half, just rejected me like it was nothing. I felt my wolf howl in pain, curling into the smallest ball she could. Exhausted from crying, I decided to skip everything I wanted to do and drag myself to bed. As my eyes got heavy, a pain was growing inside me, and again my wolf howled. He was sleeping with someone else.
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4. MY MATE MY CHOICE
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Rider 

Standing in my father's office, I find myself thinking about what I'm gonna do after this. Maybe I'll see if I can find one of the Girls and do what I normally do after these meetings. Next thing I know, there's a knock on the door, it seems to be one of curiosity and uncertainty. Before the door even opens, there's a smell of lilac and vanilla. My wolf starts to go crazy as the smell gets stronger. Andrew opened the door, and there stood a redheaded woman with bright green eyes. Her presence floods the room like a storm breaking through the walls, and for a moment, I forget how to breathe.  My wolf is now jumping out of his skin, screaming, "Mate!" All I can do is frown. My father begins to speak, welcoming her to our home and our pack. I agree with him, and then the most angelic voice. I've ever heard starts to speak, "Thank you for welcoming me into your beautiful home and pack. I hope that I can make myself useful while I'm here." Her voice is soft but carries strength, like silk wrapped around steel. It cuts straight into me in a way I don’t want to admit. At this point, she's not even looking at me. We discussed a few more things. And then the meeting is over. I followed her into the hallway. Grab her arm and turn her around to face me. I know she can see the anger in my eyes. As I say to her, “I, Rider Black, reject you, Rori Mchugh, as my mate." Watching her walk away, my wolf only feels sadness, but I couldn't care less.

After the tense meeting, I need some relief, and I'd go to find Amber. She's wearing her normal booty shorts and crop top. I grab her hand and drag her into my soon-to-be office. Starting to kiss her and move to her neck, and she does what she normally does, which is unzip my pants and start sucking on me. And thank Goddess, because if I have to hear her voice right now, it'll ruin what I already know to be the greatest voice I will ever hear in my life. I start to feel angry again, angry at the fact that the goddess would pair me with such a woman. Small and petite, and yet, with curves that could kill a man. All I could really see were those eyes staring back at me with hope, and I, being who I am, dashed that hope to pieces and pushed it to the side for my own being. Because, as I believe, mates only make you vulnerable and weak. Weakness gets you killed. Weakness ties you down. And I swore long ago I’d never let anyone have that kind of power over me. I start getting dressed again and start to feel pain in my lower stomach as if I had just fallen into a moment of temptation. That would follow me for the rest of my life, but hell, what was the difference between now and then? I will always be the one who destroyed her love and hope. Amber tries talking to me, but I can't stand to hear her right now. She is the bane of my existence. Walking out of the room, I start to feel tired of the day. I go back to my room and look around as if to say to myself. What will I do by myself? The silence answers back, louder than any voice: nothing will ever fill the void I just created.
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