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Blurb





AMoon Goddess chosen Luna has finally emerged after five hundred long years. However, there are those who do not agree with the Moon Goddess’s choice. There are those who much rather stay in their old ways and not adhere to the Goddess’s will. 

Sage wants to be a normal wolf, but the Moon Goddess has other plans for her.  The night that she reveals as the Luna is also the same night that her whole world gets turned on its axis.  An attack on the wolves by an unknown force quickly becomes a massacre. 

The wolves and her mates shun Sage, blaming her for the attack.  Forced to endure her lonely journey with just her one faithful mate, Jameson, by her side.  Five cruel years pass and the time for her mate ceremony is close at hand. 

Will she be forced into a mate bond with cruel Alphas?  Or will they finally realize who the true enemy is?  Maverick, Ace, and Hunter have their work cut out for them if they have any chance at all redeeming themselves to their Luna, that's for sure.
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A Bit of History





We are the children of the Moon Goddess. We are considered shifters so please refrain from calling us werewolves. We very much don’t like that term that Hollywood came up with. The movies definitely got a couple of things wrong. We are not controlled by the sway of the moon but rather encouraged. We can shift as we see fit. 

It was said in the moon legends that we were created to be the great protectors because of our strength and speed and maybe that was true at one point.  It was our mandate.  A title brought down from the stars themselves, or so we’ve been told.  It was supposed to be ingrained in us. 

We keep to ourselves, away from the prying eyes of humans but other shifters outright flaunt what we are.  The Red Light District is such a place where they are a law unto themselves.  Allowing shifters and humans to do unspeakable acts without consequence.  Most shifters rather stay away from humans because of their too-curious natures. 

I know I would not like to end up being their next experiment.  However, we do live alongside the witches who seem to be another race created by the Moon Goddess.  I’m sure there are others out there that I don’t even know about, but we’ll move on for now.

Our society is broken down into three classes.  Alpha is the most dominant one.  They are supposed to protect all others whether it be Omegas or Betas.  Then we have the Betas who are neutral and are generally working class.  They generally stay to themselves.  Finally, the Omegas or submissive ones.  They are supposedly known to need Alphas to survive.  At least that’s what I’ve been taught.            

The moon legend also said that some wolves had abilities beyond the normal wolf shifter.  Some could heal, others could hide amongst the shadows.  There were even some that were said to be able to control the elements.  The list of abilities went on and on becoming more far-fetched as the legend goes.

However, one thing was very true, the abilities were more prominent in Omegas.  The Alphas became obsessed with those abilities and began to force Omegas into mate bonds that they did not choose.  They believed that no Omega should be able to have such power above an Alpha.    

Many Omegas lost their lives fighting against what the Alphas were trying to do to them.  Others were forced into the bonds and subjected to the Alpha command to keep Omegas in their places.  At an Alpha’s feet.  It was even said that many Omegas went as far as to go into hiding from the Alphas that sought to chain them, for we were not meant for cages.

Over the years the Omegas began to lose their blessed powers.  I believe the Moon Goddess chose to do this to try and save the Omegas at one point but the history about this is lost to time itself.  Only the Moon Goddess would know for sure at this point.  

At one point the Omegas began to die out causing Alphas into multiple Alpha packs with one Omega to share.  A reverse harem, if you will.  To ensure the continuance of our species.  At first, this did not go over well for the Alphas, given that they are possessive by nature.  As time went on and no other alternative was found they were forced to accept their new circumstances in this life.

Over the generations, this became our new normal.  It was unheard of in most cases to have simply one Alpha and one Omega in a single pack.  Wolves stopped balking when an Omega pack walked into their establishments.  Males would fight for the right to be an Omega’s chosen.  The Omega became the center of their pack and Alphas once again became the protectors that they needed to be.   

The Moon legends go on to say that every hundred years a new Luna was chosen by the Moon Goddess.  Before she was even born into the world so she may create balance in trying times.  The Luna was always a girl and always showed signs of both an Alpha and Omega wolf.  

A woman could exhibit compassion while still being the force of nature to bring it about.  This was to ensure peace and balance.  For a Luna needs the instincts of an Omega and the protective driving force of an Alpha.  

The Moon Goddess always revealed her chosen Luna on a full moon of the young wolf’s thirteenth year.  When the unveiling occurred, it was said that five Alpha mates were presented to the Luna as her guardians.  These chosen mates were said to be the best fit for the chosen Luna.  They would keep her safe, protecting her with their lives if need be.  They would comfort and provide and when the time came, they would mate.  

They would watch over and protect her until her coming of age.  When the young Luna reaches her eighteenth year of life the wolves would hold a mating ceremony. She would attend her mating ceremony to be bound fully to her mate guardians.  It is said that the Luna's chosen pack would run underneath the moonlight to show unity to the whole of wolf kind.

Until that day the elders would look after her and guide her in the light of the moon.  They would teach her of the Moon Legend's history and prepare her for the struggles ahead.  For the Luna was destined for a very important destiny.

However, over the years the wolves began to lose such abilities.  Some said that it was because we lost faith in our Moon Goddess.  Others said that our abilities were taken from us because we began to use them not as intended.  I believe that we began to lose our abilities because we were no longer worthy of the Moon Goddess’s compassion.

I believe she turned her back on us a long time ago and forsaken us for what we had become.  A cruel breed that was no longer pack.  We sought out our favors and prospered from one another's suffering.  When wolf began to turn on wolf, our Moon Goddess left us to our untimely demise, but we did not fall.  No, we became so much worse.    

It had been five hundred years since the last Luna came into existence.  In that time our society began to crumble from the greed and power struggle of wolves.  We were no longer a pack animal.  We sought out our own selfish needs.       

I guess that is where I come in.  I never wanted to be the Luna.  I just wanted my wolf to emerge and for me to find mates just like any other wolf in the pack.  I just wanted a simple happy life, one of my own choosing but I guess that wasn’t in the stars for me.  When I turned thirteen years old my wolf emerged, and everything changed.
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Prologue


Sage





Five years ago 

It was an unusually warm day in October for Echo Falls.  I could hear the trees rustling through the wind and the roar of the waterfalls nearby.  The sun heated my bare arms as I ran through the damp grass barefoot.  My black hair loose and wild as it trailed behind me as I ran to catch up with the other kids.

I had rushed out of the house this morning in just a purple tank top and jean shorts wanting to play outside.  At this point I was almost positive that my cheeks were a bright red from all the running.  I could hear birds cawing to one another in their nests and I could smell the evergreens that wrapped around our little town in the middle of nowhere.

I hope my parents take me to the falls for my birthday, I couldn’t help thinking to myself.  I loved going because it was beautiful and absolutely loud.  It drowned out everything else but the raging water.  Such a powerful force of nature.  

I could see the houses from where I was playing.  Mom always told me if I couldn’t see the house then she couldn’t see me.  So, I made sure I could always see our house from where I played outside.  I didn’t want her worrying about me.  

Suddenly, I’m tugged back by my hair causing me to let out a growl of pain. 

“Stop,” I gritted out as the pain radiated through my scalp.  A whimper reached my ears and the tugging on my hair immediately loosened.  That’s strange, I thought, did I just use the Alpha command?  

It was rare for a female to become an alpha but not unheard of.  My mother was actually an Alpha, but she rarely used her Alpha command unless completely necessary.  I looked behind me to the other kid that was pulling my hair, and he had his head bowed and eyes lowered to the ground in submission.

“Sorry” he muttered dejectedly as he scuffed his foot in the grass.  I turned fully to him and grabbed his hand intertwining our fingers together.  Don’t ask me why I did it.  I don’t even understand it myself, but before I knew what I was doing I was reaching out to him.  Maybe it was the utter look of devastation on his pale face.

His bright green eyes shot up to stare into mine, “it’s okay, just don’t do that again it really does hurt.”  With my free hand I reached up to scrub the pain away from my scalp.  A light blush reached his cheeks as he glanced to the side and then to our interlocked fingers.  He shifted from one foot to the other as he continued to stare at our hands clasped together.

I pursed my lips wondering if I should take my hand back, but something inside me didn’t care much for that thought.  If he didn’t like it then he would have said something.  So, for now, I was going to keep holding his hand.

“Okay, I won’t do it again,” he said with a shy smile with his jet-black unruly hair slightly falling into his beautiful green eyes.  I’ve seen him around before, but this was the first time truly letting myself look at him.  

He’s rather cute, I thought to myself.  I always thought I’d find boys’ gross.  I mean they were most of the time, don’t get me wrong.  However, sometime during the last year, I had started feeling warm fuzzy feelings in my stomach when I was around a cute boy.

I was blushing more too which I kinda hated.  Sometimes I would find myself feeling awkward around boys my own age and I didn’t understand why.  I would stumble over my words or trip over my own two feet.  I asked my mother about it, and she said, it’s because you like them, sweetheart.  I think your wolf is closer to the surface than we thought.  Mom was usually right about things like that, so I took her word for it.  

“Good,” I said through a smirk, “now let’s go get something to eat. I’m starving.”  I went to release his hand, but he held on, and his blush grew a little darker.  

“I like holding your hand,” he said as if he was slightly embarrassed.  I could feel my cheeks begin to heat as well.  

I didn’t mind holding his hand either.  In fact, I actually quite enjoyed it.  So, I shrugged and tugged on his hand to get us moving toward my home.  I all but dragged him all the way back to my house where I was sure my mom was making lunch.  

“Mom! Dads!” I called out as I kicked my shoes off near the front door.  The boy that I dragged home with me, followed my lead kicking his shoes off too.  Suddenly I turned towards him causing him to nearly plow through me.

“What’s your name,” I asked feeling foolish for not thinking to ask.

“Jameson,” he muttered as his cheeks took on a deep red and he shifted from one foot to the other.

“I’m Sage,” I told him with a huge grin.

“I know,” he huffs out before adverting his eyes from me and his cheeks somehow turned even redder.  I cocked an eyebrow at him, but my stomach let out an obnoxious growl that would not be ignored.

I looked around but it seemed no one was in the front of the house.  I could already smell something delicious cooking and my mouth began to water.  The living room was to the right side of us where a couple forest green couches were and a large wooden coffee table in front of them for when my dads were watching sports.  My mom would always growl at them when they put their feet on top of the table.  

To the left side of me was stairs that led up to our rooms and down the hallway was the entrance to the kitchen.  Pictures hung on the walls of my family and me smiling during happy moments.  Our house was a home, well-loved and lived in.

“We’re in the kitchen, sweetie,” my mom called towards the back of the house.  

“Come on,” I grinned up at Jameson and then grabbed his hand again and raced for the kitchen.  

“Mom, I'm starving,” I all but whined when I got to the kitchen to see my mother and two of my fathers.  

Both my fathers turned towards me and then their gazes darted towards Jameson.

“Sage you are too young to be bringing boys home,” my father, Johnny growled all while glaring at Jameson.  

“Dad, stop it!” I whined as my cheeks turned bright pink then turned to my mother, “mom tell them to stop it!”  My mother huffed at my fathers in good nature, “Johnny, Steven leave the poor girl alone.”  

They both grumbled incoherently under their breaths, but I didn't catch it because Jameson was squeezing the life out of my hand.  I could tell he was nervous but when I looked up at him, he had a stoic expression on his face.  I glanced back over at my mother as she turned back to me with a mischievous grin, “Now Sage don’t go giving your dads a damn heart attack because then who would reach the top shelves for us?” 

“Hey, we do more than that,” my father, Steven, grabbed my mother around the hips and nuzzled her neck affectionately.  All while I gagged and put my free hand over my eyes at their embarrassing display of affection.  

“Jameson avert your eyes, they're being gross,” I said between mock gagging noises.  

“Jameson, huh?  Aren’t you Bill’s boy?” My father, Johnny, asked as he cocked his head to the side to get a better look at Jameson.  

“Yes, sir,” Jameson said quietly but respectfully with a nod.  

“Good man, that Bill and I'm sure you’re the spitting image, aren't you?”  Steven glanced over from my mother’s shoulder.

“I hope so, sir,” Jameson said with more confidence and conviction this time.  

Both my fathers peered back over at me, but Johnny spoke, “okay Sage, at least you didn't bring home a rotten apple,” he looked over to Jameson, “you disrespect my daughter in any way son and there will be consequences.  Trust me they won’t find the body either.”

“Never, sir,” Jameson began to blush again, and I tried my best to hide my giggle behind a cough.  

“Okay now that we got that out of the way, Sage can you and Jameson set the table for lunch?” My mother turned to ask me, and I nodded pulling Jameson along with me.  


      [image: ]

Later that night the full moon was high overhead and my mother’s hand gently gripped mine as we walked through the forest.  The moonlight peered through the branches of trees lighting our way.  The night had gotten much colder because we lived near the falls, and I was shivering uncontrollably.  

I hadn’t been feeling well all night.  So, my mother thought it would be a good idea to get some fresh air to see if that could help with my restlessness.  I felt achy all over and I couldn’t stop shaking no matter how hard I tried.  As we walked, I began to feel sharp pains shooting up my arms and legs.  Tears leaked from the corners of my eyes and a whimper escaped my mouth.  

Suddenly, I bowed over in pain, and I bit down hard on my tongue to keep my scream inside.  I could taste copper in my mouth as I swallowed the next whimper.  I could feel my mother’s hand gently rubbing my back in a circular motion which settle barely a fraction of the pain coursing through my body.  

“Shh baby, it’ll be alright,” mom said in a gentle tone, “the first time is always the most painful but if you lean into the pain it will ease.”  

With a deep breath I began to lean into the pain and the cracking of bones reached my ears.  The sound was grotesque even though I was raised hearing it.  I wasn’t afraid but Goddess I would have been happier without the pain.  

I guess it was time to meet my wolf.  I’ve watched this process my entire life but seeing something and feeling it was two completely different experiences.  I struggled to breathe through the pain but eventually the pressure and pain hit its climax causing me to buckle to the ground and then slowly began to ebb away.

When I could finally open my eyes, I found myself on all fours staring at my mother who crouched down beside me gently running her fingers through my fur.  

“What a beautiful wolf you are, my little starlight,” she said softly.  Mom always called me that since the time that I could remember and always brought me joy hearing the nickname.  I yipped and lifted my head to shake my fur out causing her to let out a joyful laugh.     

Everything was so much more intense in my wolf form including my sight and smell.  I found myself smelling all kinds of things, some good and some bad.  I pranced around and then dropped to the ground to roll around on my back causing my mother to shake her head at my antics.  I stood up, shaking my fur out once more.

Suddenly a bright moonbeam encased me in its cold and gentle embrace.  That’s when I heard the soft whisper of the moon goddess, “our Luna.”  A gentle invisible hand graced my cheek, and I smiled a wolfy grin.  It must have been said throughout the packs’ mind because suddenly, the night was filled with howls of excitement and celebration.  

Jameson’s black wolf came running up out of the tree line toward me.  Once he was standing by my side he nuzzled his snout into my neck.

I knew it, he whispered into my mind, and I gasped.  Well huffed would be a more accurate description since I was still in my wolf form.  Only Luna mates could mind talk, and it was just such a strange thing having someone else inside my head.

I knew I had a connection with Jameson. I just never expected him to be my mate.  I nipped at his neck and licked his snout.  He nuzzled into the side of my neck trying to rub his scent off onto me.  

That was when the blood curdling screams began, and the night grew terrifying. My mother looked towards the sound with a frightened expression on her face, but the expression was there one moment and gone the next.  In a blink of an eye my mother became the Alpha of the pack.  

“Take my daughter to safety, Jameson,” my mother’s alpha bark came out. 

In the panic I managed to shift back into my human form, “no mom, I'm not leaving you!”   

“Go Sage,” she said sternly, “I have to find your fathers and I will find you immediately after.”  I had a bad feeling that caused my stomach to churn, but I followed Jameson deeper into the dark forest to hide until it was safe.  They never came to find us though as long moments stretched into what felt like an eternity.  Little did I know that my life wouldn’t be safe from that moment on.








  
  

[image: ]

Chapter One


Sage





Present Day 

My eyes fly open wide in panic as I jolt out of the nightmare not knowing if I am here or there.  The echoes of the screaming are still ringing in my ears.  Loud and deafening.  I don't know if it's my screams or the screams of the past that woke me.  My whole body is trembling and drenched in sweat.  My hands are clenched tightly in the sheets as I try to take shallow little breaths.  

I’m unable to suck a full breath into my lungs with how panicked I am.  There’s a high possibility that I might just suffocate in my fear of reliving the past.  My heart feels like it's ready to jump out of my rib cage and tears are still dripping down my face.  I finally manage to suck in a harsh breath that burns on the way down.

If I could scrub my brain with a wire brush just to rid myself of these dreams, I would.  I despise them because they’re not dreams but fragments of memories that I have spent the last five years trying my best to suppress.  It takes my brain several moments to catch up that I'm here, I'm safe.  

Another several moments to calm my racing heart as I force myself to take steady breaths.  These are old memories, but I am cursed to relive them through my constant nightmares.  What I wouldn’t give for a reprieve from them.  I blink up at the ceiling trying to calm myself as I wipe at my tear-stained cheeks.  I don't want to think about that night when today is supposed to be one of the most important nights of my life.  Or so I’ve been told repeatedly.

Most of the time I think the Elders just say that crap to make themselves feel more important.  Most of them are just pompous assholes declaring self-importance.  Like if they’re not involved then I wouldn’t actually be the Luna.  Personally, I would have been just fine with them taking that role anyways.  I didn’t want it.  I never have.  Not after that horrible night.  Not after what it has cost me.

I swallow back the bile trying to crawl up my throat.  Pressing my fists against the backs of my eyelids I try to rub the lingering visions from my mind.  Five long miserable years have gone by and yet I am unable to let it go.  All that has tormented me for so long feels like it’s about to come to a head.  A lingering ominous feeling crawling just beneath my skin.  

Tonight will be the mating ceremony where I would be permanently bound to my guardian mates.  I slightly cringe at that thought.  Did I really want to be forced to be chained to self-serving Alphas?  Is that to be the fate that the Moon Goddess had intended for me?    

Part of me just wanted to run away with Jameson and forget about this whole ordeal.  No matter how much I wished for that I would always end up getting a sharp pain in my heart.  No matter what, the damn bonds to my other mates won’t allow such a thing.  I’m excited for certain reasons like finally being able to fully bond to Jameson.  My best friend and my true Alpha mate.  The one that never abandoned me.

However, I could live without the other bonds.  Another sharp pain shoots through me and I let out a vicious growl and flop onto my stomach in frustration.  That's when I hear the tapping at my window.  

Tap… tap… tap… 

I look up and over to see Jameson smiling back at me through the strands of black hair that have fallen into my face.   He’s always been the cute boy next door kind of guy especially with that smile of his.  His dimples are on full display for me as he stares at me through my window on the top floor of my home.  I really think Jameson only shows this side of himself to me.    

He’s huge as he clings to the window frame but then again, most Alphas are, I guess.  I think he’s six foot two and bulky as all hell.  I swear that fucker has muscles on top of his muscles.  I’m constantly watching other Omegas shy away from him while he passes in the halls.  I may just be used to Jameson or maybe he growls at them when I’m not paying attention.  Either way we’re all we really have in this fucked up place. 

He's kept his black unruly hair from his childhood, but he most definitely has grown into a man.  His beautiful green eyes, however, have darkened over the years of abuse.  No longer the awkward shy boy that I once knew.  He's filled out quite nicely over the years actually.  His muscles strain against the shirt he’s wearing as he hangs at my window waiting for me to come open it.  

I stretch and rub the sleep out of my eyes, dragging myself from the comfort of my bed to go open the window for him.  

“Took you long enough, my love, or were you putting on a show for me?”  He teases playfully in his gruff voice while climbing through the now open window.  He looks awkward as hell trying to make himself fit through it as his shoulder hits the frame.    

“You’re getting way too big to be climbing through my window, James,” I murmur.

He finally manages to get through the window and then he stands at his full height.  He towers over me and yet I feel the safest when I’m within his ever-present shadow.  I have to tilt my head all the way back to keep his gaze.  He gives me a bigger grin but then he really takes me in.

His eyes glaze with lust as his gaze travels down the length of my body.  A little shiver rushes down my spine at the intense look on his face.  I probably look like a train wreck with a rat’s nest in my hair.  However, Jameson has always looked at me like I was the most beautiful Omega he’s ever seen.  

I look down at myself and realize I'm only in my flimsy camisole and sleep shorts.  I can't help myself when I look up at him through my dark lashes and smirk, messy bed hair and all.  The truth is I have a feeling he sensed my distress from my nightmare through the bond we share and came to check on me.  

“Don’t look at me like that, I may just keel over from sexual frustration,” he says as he pulls me closer like he can't help himself.  The scent of his arousal makes my Omega come out with a whimper.  His eyes dart from mine down to my lips.  He smells delicious like warm sugar cookies just out of the oven.  I lick my lips wanting to taste him. 

“Like what?” I ask, faking innocence.  He knows me too well to be fooled by the attempt, but it's never stopped me from trying.  Though the need was riding me harder for the past couple of weeks now, leading up to the ceremony.  My wolf always wants to claim her mates.  At the moment all I want to do is replace the horrible memories of that night with Jameson’s hot naked body against mine.

My need for him grows worse as he pulls me flush to his chest.  Allowing me to feel all his hardness as I lick my bottom lip.  Goddess, he felt so good against me.  Jameson picks me up and I wrap my legs around his hips carrying me back over to my bed as I squirm to get closer because I need more.  He lets out a grunt as I feel his cock jerk against my heated core.

“My sweetest sage, you’re not as innocent as you think you are,” he gives me a cheeky look as he places me gently down on the bed as if I was the most precious thing to him.  I feel my eyes begin to burn from the tender moment.  He’s probably the only reason why my sanity is still intact.  

In a world that seems so against me, my Jameson has always been my protector.  He always defended me against everything this world threw at us.  And at times he even had to protect me from myself.  It’s always Jameson and I against the world from the first time he refused to let go of my hand.

He gently kisses me as his hands begin to sneak under my top and I moan into his mouth.  

“I don’t want to wait until tonight,” I growl against his mouth.  His low groan is his only answer as he cups my breast in his large hand.  His hips are creating a devious friction that has me withering underneath him.  

“If I don’t stop now, I don’t think I’ll be able to stop at all,” he groans even as he presses more of his weight against me.  Finally, Jameson starts to lift off me, but I hook my leg around his hip and push up until I’m straddling his hips from on top.  “Oh fuck,” he groans into the crook of my neck as his hands fall to my shoulders as he holds onto me.

His hips jerk up as I grind on his rock-hard cock.  My lips somehow find their way back to his as we frantically kiss.  I whimper into his mouth, and he pulls me back to look into my eyes as his scent gets stronger.  

“I know,” he mumbles, tracing my bottom lip with his thumb, “I want you too, but if we don’t stop and they check before the ceremony I don’t know what problems that could cause.”  

That throws a bucket of ice water on my arousal.  Officially killing the moment, I whine as I lay my head on his chest and listen to the frantic pounding of his heart.  Stroking my hair and back soothing me, he kisses the top of my head.

“After tonight everything will change and be better, I promise,” he whispers into my ear.  

“Don’t make promises you can’t keep, my love, it only leads to disappointment,” he knows I don’t say it to hurt him, but the truth is the others are outside of his control.  They've hurt me throughout the five years that I’ve been announced as Luna.

They were supposed to be my mates, but they sure didn’t treat me like it.  I try to swallow down the emotion as the horrible memories begin to drown me.

“I know, but I will always be here to take care of you,” he says as he pulls me against his chest.  He really has been there for me throughout it all; the good, the bad, and even the ugly.  

Back then

“As if you’ll be able to keep them all happy,” the cruel blond got in my face with a sneer.  She’s the typical popular stuck-up bitch.  The one that you tend to see laughing in their large group of friends allowing the outcasts to bask in their glory.  The one where all the guys have to break their necks taking a double take.  I wouldn’t even be surprised if she actually thought that she was Goddess’s gift to wolfkind.

I was her complete opposite.  I never wore makeup, and I usually had my hair haphazardly thrown up into a messy bun.  I wore clothes that were at least a size too big for me and I tended to be more of a tomboy kind of girl.

My growl is lodged in my throat like acid as my Omega comes out feeling like her words are the fucking truth.  I want to rage and have my Alpha instincts come out to play.  Maybe teach this bitch a thing in manners but no.  It was her words that triggered my Omega causing me to feel so small in the wake of my so-called mates’ destruction.  I snuff out a whimper.  We will not show weakness, I growl at my wolf.

My Omega side is supposed to be the problem solver but not when she is forced to feel vulnerable.  These females always seem to trap me when they know that no one will come to my aid.  They plan it, I'm almost positive of that.  They always play off my insecurities and inexperience.  They know all the buttons to push since half of them are always around when the Elders do their ‘exams.’  

The blonde goes to grab a fistful of my hair.  Fuck, I hate females.  I think to myself, as I grip her wrist before she even gets close enough to my messy bun.  I look her dead in the eye and a menacing growl rips through me.  Fucking finally.  I feel my Alpha wolf surge to the surface and a sigh of relief escapes me.

They always seem to forget that even though I might be an Omega, I was also very much an Alpha and ranked higher in the pack then all of them.  Whether they liked it or not.  So, no matter if my Omega is in charge, my Alpha will override her at such a disrespectful action.  I thrust my other palm against her chest pushing her back and away from me.  I must have overestimated my Alpha strength because she slams through a bathroom stall close to where she cornered me.

I watch her fall on her ass as one of her elbows hits the toilet.  There is no satisfaction in the action.  I swallow my emotions down at the message she wanted to give me.  I feel the pain shoot through my heart.  

She cries out on impact and scrambles to get away from me as my eyes flash a bright blue.  My wolf peering out to see through my eyes.  My canines begin to elongate as I snarl at her and her eyes widen in fear.  I think she may have just pissed herself.  I can feel my wolf itching to break through the surface of my control.  She scrambles quickly out of the bathroom like her ass is on fire.

Alone in the bathroom I slide down the wall bringing my knees up to my chest.  I lay my cheek on my knees as the first tears begin to fall.  I had felt the wrongness of one of the bonds that morning and wasn't sure what it had meant.  I guess I figured it out, I grumble to myself.  My chest feels tight and it's getting harder to breathe.

Suddenly, the bathroom door slams open and I stop breathing all together.  Hunter’s light green eyes stare into mine as he growls at me.  Yes, that's right Alpha just go ahead and completely ignore your mate’s distress like it means nothing.  Clearly that bitch Omega means more, I think darkly to myself.

I can see his wolf right below the surface, “What did you do to Tiffany!” 

Oh, so that’s who the bitch blond was…

“What did you say?” 

Oops didn't mean to say that out loud.

I manage to lift my red rimmed eyes tilting my head higher and pushing my shoulders back.  I refuse to cower in front of this Alpha.  My lip pulls back from my teeth in a vicious snarl.  I refuse to submit to him no matter fucking what.  He looks into my eyes, and I notice the scrunch of his brow.

Before I can even respond to Hunter’s asinine question because he damn well knows what the fuck happened, Hunter’s large menacing body is thrown against the wall.  Then he’s replaced by Jameson’s bulky body and my tears begin to leak out again.  My expression crumbles and a sob escapes from my throat.  

Green eyes stare into mine, always watching out for me.  I can’t help the tremble in my bottom lip as my Omega whimpers for her mate.  Always keeping me safe, even from my other mates.  As soon as the distressed sound reaches his ears, Jameson knows it happened again.         

 


      [image: ]Shaking myself from the horrible memories that always seem to suffocate me.  I nuzzle into the crook of Jameson’s neck.

“You know there’s still time to run,” I whisper against his neck hoping to tempt him into agreeing this time.  I can feel his whole-body tense underneath me.

“Would the bonds even allow that,” he asks hesitantly.

“I don’t know but maybe it’s worth a try…”

“Sage, I don’t want something bad happening to you.”

“Fine, you’re probably right,” I mutter as my mood grows dark.

Seeking the safety that only he can provide I nuzzle closer pressing my face into the side of his neck just to breathe him in.  My true Alpha.  The one who never abandoned me.  Even when the situation always seemed to just get worse.  
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Chapter Two


Sage





My smile is a fake brittle thing pressed into my lips later that evening as the elders begin getting me ready for the ceremony. Females scrambling here and there which has my wolf and me nervous. I hate the frantic energy swirling in the room. 

I try my best to ignore the sneers from the younger females prancing around and the glares from the Elders.  It becomes harder and harder to ignore as they whisper in each other's ears and dart glances my way, like I won’t notice.  I can feel my wolf growing increasingly agitated with each passing moment. 

I feel all their eyes on me, and I want to fidget.  I feel my face begin to heat from being flustered and trapped in a room full of what feels like enemies.  Everything in me wants to walk out the door and never come back.  

All I can think about doing is finding Jameson and leaving this horrible place.  I take a deep breath to calm my nerves but that only goes so far.  I clench my hands into fists to hide the shaking.  I feel on the verge of fight or flight at this point.  My canines begin to elongate and my nails shift slowly into claws.  I shut my eyes tightly and try to count backwards from ten.

The blatant disrespect makes my stomach churn with anger as I force my eyes back open.  I cannot show them weakness.  I feel like screaming but I keep quiet and endure.  

That’s all I’ve ever seemed to do is endure.  In every sneer and whispered cruel word… I know.  I wish I didn’t know but I know that these were the females that my mates had been fucking behind my back.  The very thought has my hackles raising and a constant growl trapped in my throat.  

Even though most of them refused to acknowledge the bond between us didn’t make it hurt any less.  I was starting to feel like the ass end of a really bad joke.  One that I couldn’t seem to escape from.  I can feel the sting of unshed tears burning away at the back of my eyes.  What a cruel joke the Moon Goddess had in store for me. 

You can tell yourself you’ll be fine for only so long.  Something will give.  That’s the problem with being forced to stay strong when all you want to do is curl into yourself.  Left on a crumbling foundation your walls will surely fall.  If you should succumb to the emotions that are eating away at you day in and day out, you’re automatically considered weak. 

My thoughts decide to pull me back to my horrible past like I haven’t suffered enough.  Like I haven’t endured enough.  Even my own mind is my enemy at times.   

“Oh, look it's the chosen one,” an Omega sneers at me.

“Fuck off, Karen,” I growled in her face.  I was already having a bad day before this Omega came along.  I had gotten another feeling through one of my bonds and it set me on edge.  Looks like more aftermath I get to deal with.  Yay, me.

“My name is Rachel,” she stuck her nose up at me like she had the right to do so.  Which had my fists clenching at my sides as I felt the familiar sting of my nails digging into the sensitive flesh of my palms.

“Right, right, right. Okay Rachel.  Let me guess, that yoga outfit is just for show right?  Especially with that saggy ass,” she gasps at that completely appalled by my words, but I wasn’t done yet.

“I’m also assuming you take shots of grass, and you probably prefer your coffee in enema form.  But that’s none of my business, right?  Now run along back to your basic bitch club before I choose violence today.”  

She’s looking at me like I just ripped her pearls that she was clutching right off her scrawny neck.  Righteously offended.  A part of me feels satisfaction in that but not enough.  It’s never nearly enough.

“How dare you,” she hisses out as she takes a step towards me, and I cock an eyebrow at her.  Was she dense enough to believe she could go toe to toe with an Alpha?

“How dare I?  Funny thing Karen cause there’s only one bitch here that spreads her legs like the skank she is and trust me, it isn’t me.”

She’s gaping like a fish at this point.  I can see the anger rising in her as I bare my teeth, feeling feral.

“Might wanna close that mouth of yours before some guy walks by thinking you're open for business.”  I sneer at her like the trash she is.

“Like your mate?” She huffs.  Oh, she picked the wrong wolf today.

“Look bitch I gave you fair warning,” and then I jab her hard in the throat with everything I have.  She’s bent over gagging and gasping for air as a teacher rounds the corner.  “Sage, Detention!  Now!”  She barks.  My body jolts and I grit my teeth trying not to show the shame pushing against my skin.  Karen gives me a conniving smile that makes me want to punch her once more for good meassure.  Funny how they only show up after I’ve been provoked.

I’m starting to realize that these wolves only see it as one sided.  There’s no trying to figure out why it happened.  I am always on the outside of my own pack.  Just the way they all wanted it.

I shake my head trying to get rid of the memory as Rachel sneers at me from across the room.  She’s probably still salty from being throat punched.  Sorry not sorry, Karen.  I can’t help but give her a little finger wave even though I know I shouldn’t be provoking these bitches.  I watch her let out an irritated huff before crossing her arms over her chest and turning away from me.

I’m positive that if she would have said that to any other Alpha the result would have been the same or worse.  She should be counting her blessings that she was able to walk away.  Most Alphas probably would have torn her throat out with their bare teeth and left her for dead.  What gives them the courage to do these kinds of things to me?  Their fucking Luna?

Each of my mates were older than me and clearly more experienced from the venomous looks the other females keep giving me.  I can feel the possessive jealousy thick in the room and it’s giving me a migraine.  If I had it my way, none of those Alphas would be mated to me.  They wouldn’t even have the chance, let alone the privilege.    

These females prance around like the world owes them something.  It feels like a small eternity to be trapped in a room with them.  I feel on edge and anxious to get the hell out of here as fast as possible.  The elders either ignore or are simply ignorant to the disrespect these females are showing their very own Luna.

I have rules and commands to live by as the Luna, whereas none of my mates seem to have or chose not to follow.  Their behavior over the years makes me feel sick to my stomach.  How am I supposed to be near them, let alone mate them.  A cringe starts to work its way through my entire body at the thought.  I wasn't sure if they even knew what I had to go through as the Luna.  Was this just cruelty on their parts?  Or possibly ignorance?

Though all of these females knew what I went through day in and day out.  Some of them were the ones even causing it.  They would watch and sneer as I was held down and forced to have my monthly check.  Like they would have done things differently if the roles were switched.  There was no pack mentality when it came to them either.  They act as if I’m taking what they believed was owed to them.  Disgusting females.  

I’ve tried making friends before but every time I would be close to another Omega these dark horrible thoughts would start in the back of my mind.  Did this Omega touch what was supposed to be mine?  Is she just like all the others?  I was always waiting for them to start sneering at me and so I chose to avoid them before it could happen.  I felt isolated and alone constantly.    

In the beginning I had tried to make an effort with each of my mates.  That did not end well.  They shunned me as if I was nothing to them.  I was only a little girl who had just lost her whole family and one of her mates.  Though there was no sympathy.  With dull eyes and hate in their hearts they turned their backs on me just like everyone else.  
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Dear readers,

This is a book containing a high angst drama filled wolf
shifter omegaverse romance.

This book is intended for 18+ audience and may be troubling
for some readers. This book contains graphic violence and
sexual content. due to sexual acts, violence, language reader
discretion is advised. It also has darker themes of bullying,
attempted suicide, cheating and crude acts. Death of loved
ones. Death of parents. Death of siblings. (these deaths are
mostly off the page)

Kinks/fetishes within book including, but not limited to:
Light breeding kinks, light dom/sub, and the female main
character will end up with multiple partners. Bisexual. Mmf.
crossed swords. Sex without a condom. biting/ primal.
Knotting. Dubious consent. Degradation.

If these are triggers for you then please do not read. Thank
you.
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