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Prologue


Twenty years ago
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It was a tough time to be a wolf in Howlington. A couple of rogues had been attacking humans locally and strangers were coming around trying to find out what was going on. They had no clue what was really happening. All they knew was that there had been unexplained disappearances and reporters and investigators were drawn to the mystery.

Jake Horton, freelance reporter, was one such person. He thought why not take his family on a vacation. His oldest daughter was a big girl now, all of five years old and would be staying the summer with his mom, but they would take their newborn with them. If anything turned up, he would have a story to sell to his editor. He hadn’t really planned on him and his wife being the next victims of the mystery or leaving their baby daughter behind to be raised by wolves, but who plans on something like that happening?
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Chapter 1


The Alpha’s Daughter
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Earlier in the day.

“Hey, Reese! When did you get back in town?”

“Just a few seconds ago Stan.”

“I was about to go to Betty’s Place. Why don’t you come along? All the guys will be there and whatever girls are available around here.”

The thought of hanging around with the guys after being away was nice. The thought of getting laid after so long was even nicer. I’d been busy and honestly even when I could find the time, I hadn’t found anyone who interested me. Maybe that would change.

“Let me go home, shower, change and I’ll meet you there.” Stan nodded so I turned to go home.

I unlocked my door and stepped in. The place had that stale smell from being abandoned for too long. It wasn’t fixed up nice like a real home would be, but I was a bachelor, so I didn’t need any frills. My job in the pack was important and I was called away regularly. If I had a family, I would probably send others. Since I was alone, why not go myself and see things are taken care of properly. Some called me an enforcer, but my title was Overseer, most of the men just called me boss. I wasn’t the pack alpha or an elder, but we lived in one of those rare places, a pack town. Our population was six thousand, give or take, mostly wolves. We had the odd human or other supernatural being, but mostly we kept to ourselves.

Our governing method was simple. We had a pack alpha who ran things, a town council of elders who advised and occasionally interfered and we had an overseer for the serious stuff. That was me, I was the baddest bad ass around. I generally stayed out of the daily things, and I stepped in whenever there was a problem the alpha or the council couldn’t deal with. I had been doing my job for around fifteen years now. The alpha and the council knew enough to stay out of my way and let me be. I’m sure they were relieved that I took trips often because I knew I made them uncomfortable. Not that I gave a shit. We had a live and let live agreement and if I took an interest in a matter, everyone left it to me to handle. Our town had no discipline problems because I handled the discipline, and everyone was scared to death of me.

When I was home, my office and home was the center of activity, and everything ran out of here. While I was gone, I locked it up tight and I doubted Stan ever left Betty’s place or his house. He ran everything from those two places. It worked since I never got any complaints from the alpha or the council, not that they would be eager to bring me one. That would have to be bad, horrible even, before they would risk my ire. Even then, only the alpha had the balls to approach me. The council was mostly made up of whiny pussies that interfered more than they helped.

It made it hard to know who your friends were when everyone either ran to avoid you or sucked up like their life depended on it. Stan wasn’t like that though. We had been friends since we were pups. We’d gone into the military together, become SEALS together and come back home together.

Over half of the SEALS, I’d met while I was in the military were supernaturals of one sort or the other. The majority of those were either wolves or vamps. When I say vamp, I’m not talking those wimpy vampires that can’t go out in the sun or have to be invited into your house to come in. It’s true many newly made vampires have a slight sun allergy they eventually outgrow, but that shit about being invited in, who comes up with crazy shit like that? The allergy is just itchy and looks nasty. It doesn’t really make them explode or melt or whatever the movie makers have come up with. We all get a good laugh when we watch those movies.

Stan was my second then and he’s my second now because I had trusted him with my life more than once and he always came through. It was sad, but he was only one of a handful of people I even missed when I was gone. Other than that, it was only memories and the fact that they were my pack that kept me coming back. I had carved out a life for myself here that was nothing like the life I was forced to live growing up in this pack.

I got into the shower and set the water to hot. It would help the aching muscles from my long drive home. First, I wet my hair and soaped myself up wishing I had a sexy female to do this for me. As I ran my soapy hands over my chest, I imagined someone softer with a lighter touch working me up so they could take care of me later. When was the last time I had sex in the shower? I couldn’t even remember. I was missing something in my life, and it was more than just sex, maybe I needed to find a mate. Hell, that was just crazy. Barely fifty years old I was, and I had time. Once I finished my shower and took a little time to dress. I decided to go with comfort, so I put on a pair of well-worn blue jeans and an old T-shirt that hugged my muscles like an old friend.

Betty’s place was the local hangout for the drinking crowd. This was midweek, so it wouldn’t be hopping like it was on the weekend. It was also early afternoon, so most people were still at work. There was another crowd that hung around Betty’s at times like this and that was the younger kids and families. Betty’s had a small area that served food which was very popular with those that didn’t drink. She had chili cheese fries on the menu that were a meal all by themselves. This area was on one side of the place with the bar on the other. Those who wanted to order food had to walk through the bar to get there. It made it easy to check out some of the local females who otherwise wouldn’t be caught dead in a dive like Betty’s Place.

Some of the families would come down, order food and sit outside and eat. They didn’t want anything to do with the kind of people that hung out in this place, and they tried to make sure their kids wouldn’t grow into that kind of person either. It was especially worrisome for those blessed few that had daughters. Mostly whores hung around here and they were passed from one disreputable male to the next falling lower and lower until they ended up with a male that made most of us look like a fucking prince. We didn’t bring the girls down to that level on purpose. We just wanted some sex and then we moved on. Male wolves are just like that. I planned to have pups one day and if I ever had a daughter, no one had better lay their filthy paws on her. Especially any male like I was right now, which was a player.

It was only a couple blocks, so I walked there. I entered and the dark atmosphere with all the smoke and stale beer smells hit me right away. Maybe I had just outgrown my enjoyment of this kind of life. Stan was at the pool table playing with a couple of wolves that must be from out of town. I knew all the males, but not all the females. That was because daddy wolves were protective of their little princesses, and most wouldn’t want me around them. It would be a different matter if they thought I was looking for a mate. If that were the case, I would be hounded by every parent in town with an unmated daughter of appropriate age.

There would be a few exceptions like the alpha who had a daughter, or at least I’d heard he had and wouldn’t want her mated to me. Two of the elders, Jameson and Trivett, both had daughters and wouldn’t want me near them for any reason either. The four of us never got along with each other. We all rose to our positions at nearly the same time and our relationship had always been strained. I couldn’t tell you what any of their daughters looked like or even how old they were. They had done that good a job of hiding them. If I weren’t so busy, I would have made a point to hunt them down and see if they were worth my time. It would give me the added joy of pissing off my rivals.

Stan finished his game taking all the money his two new buddies had on them in the process. We sat down to have a beer and started catching up, since we hadn’t seen each other in person in three months. This had been my longest time away in, well ever. I heard the door open, but I didn’t pay any attention to it. I picked up this scent rolling through the room. It’s a female human but it is more than that. There’s a she-wolf with her, but her scent doesn’t interest me. No, it’s the human that has a sweet, fresh scent, it’s tangy and tickles my nose. I don’t want to, but I have to turn around to look. I’m not a racist, but I’m just not into human females. At least I wasn’t before.

Stan was already looking with his mouth gaping open. “Holy fuck!”

I turned to look. “Shit!” It was all I could think of to say. Every male in the place was checking out the two cuties walking through, but I was only looking at one of them.

She looked to be in her early twenties. Her glossy honey colored hair hung down to her ass in windblown curls. I couldn’t tell her eye color or see most of her features clearly, but I could see a pair of full kissable lips. She was wearing a bikini top that didn’t adequately cover an impressive set of tits that I wasn’t sure my large hands could cover. Her very short cut offs looked wet like she had pulled them on over wet bikini bottoms after taking a swim. Once she walked by, I could see the cheeks of her ass peeking out as if they wanted to play. Hell, I would play with them. I had a fucking raging hard on and I was sure every other male in the bar had one too. I was a little irritated that anyone could see what I was looking at. I growled without realizing it. Now all eyes were on me. I shrugged, I didn’t know what was going on in my head either. I only knew I wanted that young human female, I was going to have her, and no one had better get in my way.

She walked up to the counter where she and her friend were picking up a food order. The order was waiting, and they paid. They turned and her eyes fell on me. Her gaze moved over me, taking in my features and then back up to look me in the eyes. Doesn’t she know not to feed the wolves? There’s nothing as tempting to an alpha as a delicious little human female looking him in the eyes. It says come and get me. It’s a challenge to everything that makes me who and what I am. Her friend whispers in her ear so low, that even with my exceptional hearing I can’t tell what she said. She turns and leaves the bar quickly. Run little human. You won’t escape me, but I love a good chase. The atmosphere in the bar changes the moment she leaves. It once more becomes a dark, tired place to kill time when there is nothing else to do. I don’t mind, I have a mission now. I will catch the female and I will take her. I feel an energy thrumming through me that I haven’t felt in a very long time. I give her a head start. I have her scent, she won’t get away.

*****
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My friend Gena and I went to the lake and spent the whole morning swimming. There were some really cute guys there and they were interested in us. Maybe that’s why we stayed later then we planned on. We had to go to Betty’s Place to pick up our usual order of chili cheese fries because she would have them waiting for us. I knew I wasn’t supposed to go there after noon, but I never thought anyone I needed to stay away from would be there until after five. That was when the party animals came out to play. I had just graduated with a bachelor’s degree, and I was nearly twenty-one. I hadn’t been home for any length of time in the three years I had been going to college. Maybe that was why I had slacked on the rules my parents had set for me since I had turned fifteen.

I was adopted and I was a human raised in a wolf family. Not just any wolf family, my father was the pack alpha. My natural parents had been killed in an accident and I was left all alone. The alpha’s wife, Jenna, had told him she wanted to keep me. Alpha Roberts could never say no to his mate. Theirs was a love match. When I turned fifteen and began to look like a young woman, my parents told me to avoid certain people and places. I knew it was for my own good, but they were so protective.

I knew the moment I stepped into Betty’s that trouble was there. When Gena whispered to me that the overseer, Reese Jensen, was there I knew it was time to leave. I didn’t think he would hit on me even though he was famous for his use ‘em then lose ‘em tactics. He didn’t like human females, so I was safe there, but he was just so damn scary, and he didn’t like my family. I couldn’t help myself and I looked up. I saw broad shoulders covered by a tight T shirt. I knew he was tall, but I couldn’t tell how tall since he was sitting down. His hair, black as pitch, was wavy and just below his collar. I’ll admit it made me want to run my fingers through it. It looked so silky and tempting. His lips were full and kissable, and he had a patrician nose. I finally looked at his eyes, but I had made a mistake. He was staring back at me with a molten look that even a female as inexperienced as I was, couldn’t mistake.

He wanted me. I felt my nipples get hard and a slow burn started between my thighs. What was I going to do now? I had to escape, but I knew better than to run as long as he could see me. Once we were out the door we got into my pickup and got out of there. I dropped Gena off at her home before going home myself. My original plan had been to stay for the summer to enjoy time with my family. Now I might have to leave early. Everything depended on what the overseer did next.

“You’re late!” Mom yelled from the kitchen as she heard me close the living room door.

“Sorry, Mom. We ran behind a little. I still brought you an order of chili cheese fries from Betty’s.”

“You didn’t run into anyone there, did you?” she asked suspiciously.

I considered not telling her, but I knew I had to. “The overseer was there with his second.”

I heard her gasp. “The two worst wolves you could run into. I’m surprised they let you leave. I’d better call Harve.”

“Do you have to tell Daddy?”

“I want him home before one of them gets here.”

I remembered the heated look that the overseer gave me. Mom was right. She did need to call Daddy. I hoped he made it home in time.

Mom came back in the room. “He’s on his way.”

*****
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Stan is giving me funny looks. “Don’t you think you should catch her before she gets away?”

He was always perceptive. “Who do you think would stand between me and a human female?”

“The alpha or a council member could. You don’t know who she belongs to. I think the alpha has a human child.”

“Why didn’t you tell me this sooner?” I looked at Stan with irritation. That damn alpha was going to rob me of my prize if I wasn’t quick. “Let’s go!” Stan’s truck was parked outside the door, so we took it. Her scent was still strong, so we headed slowly down the road with the window open.

“Shit! This is the way to the alpha’s house.” I cursed up a blue streak. Damn my luck all to hell!

I was very unhappy. Of all the wolves in town, that one was the most likely to stand in my way. The thought of having to wait and plan to abduct her if her father got in the way made frustration run through me. I growled and Stan cast a nervous glance in my direction. Calm down. She will be ours, wolf. My wolf settled now that he had my promise. I wondered how my wolf could be so invested in claiming a human’s body. I knew that there was something special about her, but I tried not to focus on that. I just wanted her until I tired of her, didn’t I? I didn’t want to join with her. That would be crazy! And yet my wolf looked back at me with obsession in his eyes. He was fueled by a desire I had never before known. I knew nothing about this woman, but I wanted her with every fiber of my being. Was she a witch? Had she cast a spell on me? If that was true, why had I sensed fear and the need to escape as she left the bar?

We sat in front of the alpha’s house. I saw his SUV in the driveway. We would wait until he left so I could take her. My wolf prowled in my head. Take her now! Claim her. She is ours, no one can stop us. My wolf was going crazy. I told him to view this as a hunt. We were waiting until the right time to strike. This, my wolf understood. Yes, she is our prey. We will keep her forever. We must not let her escape. I didn’t know what to think of the things my wolf was thinking.

Once we, my wolf and I, tired of her, she could go. A human couldn’t possibly hold our attention for long. So, we sat, and we waited. Wolves can be patient when they must. I hoped they would think she hadn’t attracted me since she was only human after all. The alpha waited a few hours before he left. It was late enough that I expected him to wait until the morning, but he must have gotten called away. The coast was clear, and she would soon be mine. My wolf rejoiced.

We waited a few minutes to be sure he wouldn’t come back. Stan and I exchanged a look of silent agreement that enough time had passed. We exited the truck and slipped around the house to figure out who was inside. It seemed she was alone with her mother as near as I could tell. I wasn’t sure that they would answer a knock on the door but decided to try anyway. The second time I knocked, her mother opened the door. She didn’t seem surprised.

“She’s already gone.”

My wolf was panic stricken. You let her get away? How could you? We had best get her back. “Can I see for myself?” I wasn’t sure I trusted her.

“Come on in. Take your time looking.” She said with a look of pure dislike.

I knew it was a waste of time, but I walked through the house quickly. She was gone. I didn’t know how they had gotten her out or where she was, but I would find her. Stan and I headed to my office. Even though it was late, I had my team meet me there. I told them who I wanted found and I knew it was just a matter of time. None of them asked any questions, they were disciplined like that. They knew if I wanted them to know, I would tell them. Now we will plan our search. I had no doubt we would find her.

*****
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Dad came home and boy was he mad. I knew he had every right to be. I had been foolish. His anger made me feel like I was a young kid again. He wasn’t home long before he noticed a truck parked down the road. He said he recognized it as the one driven by the overseer’s second. He called his beta, and they snuck me out the back of the house and to my Aunt Charlotte’s house. They had me wear a strong perfume to cover my scent. Hopefully, I would be gone a while before anyone noticed. The longer it took, the less chance that he could track me. I didn’t understand why he would be causing all this fuss over a human. It wasn’t like claiming a mate. He was an attractive man, so I knew he had no trouble getting someone to have sex with. Why would he want me that much?

I’m at my Aunt Charlotte’s house working on my computer. I have a small accounting business that I used to pay my way through college. It is enough to keep me going, but I have plans to do more now that I’m out of school. I majored in business and minored in accounting. I have some big plans and being some alpha’s play toy isn’t one of them. I don’t even want to be some alpha’s mate, at least not yet. I need to avoid this problem and then I’ll avoid Howlington altogether until I’m ready for a mate. Tomorrow my Uncle George will be here so he can sneak me out of this town. I’ll miss my family, but they will have to just come see me. Aunt Charlotte’s making me very nervous. She keeps looking out the windows. She’s worried but I hope there’s no reason to be.

Uncle George comes in the middle of the night. Okay, it’s early morning but the middle of my night. He wakes me up to take me away. Once I’m out of sight, I’m sure I’ll be out of mind. I don’t know as much about wolves as one might think since I was raised in a wolf pack, but I’ve heard that males like him are all the same. When I’m gone, he’ll move on to another female.

I was kept away from most of the male wolves since well before puberty. Dad is strict like that, and Mom says he’s a bit of a stick in the mud at times. Of course, she agreed with keeping the males away from me. It was all for my own good you know. Sometimes it just didn’t feel like it had done me any good. I was in college before I was able to go on a date. It was flattering the way the guys fell all over me. I found out what they wanted quickly enough. They call wolves animals. At least male wolves are honest about what they’re after.

My first time became my last time because it turned me off sex completely. He was handsome and seemed sweet. He was so busy trying to get the deed done that he didn’t take the time to ease into it or prepare me properly. He slammed it in, and I thought I would die. I screamed and cried. I pushed against him, but I was no match for the sex crazed monster he had turned into. At that moment, the only thing he wanted was to cum. Afterwards he rolled off me with a loopy grin on his face. He was so proud of what he had accomplished. I tried to hold back but I was so angry. I punched him right in the mouth. I split his lip and returned to him some of the excruciating pain he had given me.

I wasn’t going to become any male’s plaything. I learned the hard way that good looks and charm do not a good lover make. Besides, the overseer only had good looks. He had as much subtlety and tact as a herd of charging rhinos. I could just imagine the rough kind of lover he’d be. With his personality he was probably a Dom or something. I breathed a sigh of relief. It didn’t matter anymore. Uncle George pulled up at my house. I gave him a kiss on his cheek, promised to keep in touch, grabbed my bag and went into my house. Home sweet home with no males in sight. It was my sanctuary.

Now I was too worked up to go to sleep, so I turned my computer on. While it warmed up, or whatever the term was, for the ten minutes it took to get ready to work, I fixed myself a cup of coffee. I relaxed a little so I could make plans. I needed a new computer and some other office supplies. I intended to expand my accounting business to support myself. It did that now, just not very well. I was out of college and ready for more. The computer was finally ready, so I sat down getting to work. I had about fifty tax forms to fill out. They were all late filers, most of them students.

Many of them hadn’t bothered to file since they had started college. They didn’t realize they could get most, if not all of the taxes withheld from their earnings back depending on whether or not someone else claimed them as a dependent. I had filed a return for one of my classmates who had gotten a large refund. He had soon told everyone he knew about it. That was where most of my late filers had come from. I thought that I would do his return free next year as a thank you. I would get all of these done and then I would have the summer off. It would be the last free time I would have because in August I planned to take my business to a new level and make it a year around concern. For now, I was just thrilled to have three months off to decide what I wanted out of my life.

Most of the returns were straight forward and were taking ten minutes or less. I had fifteen done after a little more than two hours but I was also worn out. I took a nap now that I was tired enough to sleep. I had just gone to sleep when my cell phone rang. I just couldn’t seem to catch a break. It was Mom calling to see if I’d gotten home and letting me know that she thought the overseer was still hunting me. I wasn’t too worried since I was living in an apartment over my office. My office was under the name of the corporation I had started for business purposes. I couldn’t imagine that he would be willing to go to the kind of trouble it would take to track me down. I felt pretty safe. Once I calmed Mom down, I took another try at sleeping.

Sometimes it seems that everything is against you. I had just started to drift off to sleep when there was a loud banging on my door. I was only in an oversized T shirt, but everything was covered so I went to the door. It was my good friend, Shania. She had come by hoping I was home. Shania was a sweetie, but she was a party girl. That girl liked to party but hated to go alone. She knew I hated clubbing, so I was at the bottom of her list of people to call to go with her. Apparently, tonight she had hit bottom and I was it.

“It’s only Thursday Shania. Why don’t you wait to go out tomorrow night?”

“It’s ladies night at the Big Dipper. The drinks are free for ladies until nine p.m. You can’t pass that up, can you?”

“It’s just eight a.m., aren’t you a bit early?”

“I’ll come back to get you around six thirty. Dress appropriately.”

“You mean slutty, don’t you?

“Whatever works Honey.”

Shania giggled as she hurried out the door. She was probably headed for her next victim, I mean friend. She never went out with less than three girl friends with her. While she might enjoy partying, she followed certain rules for safety. It was a dangerous world out there to begin with, but at bars and clubs, the danger was even greater. Shania might be a wolf, but she was no fool. She knew a wolf could be drugged as easily as anyone else. By going with a group of friends, the girls would watch out for each other.

I looked longingly toward my bed even though I knew I was once again too revved up to sleep. I went back to my computer and this time I kept at it until nearly twelve. I had all the returns done, the invoices sent so I would get paid and once they paid, they would automatically get their forms sent to them. Once again, I tried to take a nap. This time I was successful and slept until four. I was groggy when my alarm went off. I think I could have slept until the next morning, but I had to get up to get ready for Shania. After I took a shower, I felt much better. I looked in my closet to find something sleazy enough to please her. It wasn’t easy since I didn’t dress that way. I found a dress in the back of my closet that Shania had given me for Christmas.

I hadn’t worn it because it was her idea of the LBD. That ultimate black dress that gets the attention I normally avoid. It fit like a second skin and just barely went low enough to cover my underwear. I was certain I would be tugging it down all night long. It was low enough in the front to show an excessive amount of cleavage and it was off the shoulder. It was a soft material I was unfamiliar with, but I liked it. If Shania didn’t approve of what I wore, she would just go through my closet until she found something acceptable, or even worse, take me to her house to find something in her closet. Oh, the horror of it. Her closet looked like an advertisement for sluts are us. She really wasn’t that promiscuous, she said she just liked to feel sexy.

The dress I matched with sky high heels, a sexy perfume, sultry make up, shoulder duster earrings, a matching necklace and bracelet, then finished it with a small black clutch. I opted for my sexy underwear since I rarely had reason to wear it. I had a set of matching fire engine red bra, panties, and garter belt to hold up my sheer black stockings. I’ll admit I felt like a sex goddess. Maybe Shania was on to something. I would wait to decide once I saw if we made it out of the club unravished. There was a knock on the door. Shania was here to take me away.

*****
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“What the hell do you mean you can’t find her?” I said as I slammed my fist onto the top of my desk. I had developed my self-control over the years and rarely did something like that anymore. The desk developed a crack. I really needed to stop doing that or I’d have to get a new desk, again.

“Take it easy Reese. We’ve got a private detective on it. It’s just a matter of a day or two before we know where she is. She’s just a human, is it really worth all this effort to get your rocks off and get a little revenge on the alpha?” Stan asked looking more than a little confused.

I knew he’d had never seen me looking so upset. This little human had me twisted in knots. It was almost funny that a human of all things could have this effect on me.

“It’s not revenge. Sure, the alpha and I push each other’s buttons, but it’s always related to our positions. It’s never personal. All I know is I have to have her.”

“I agree she’s a pretty sweet little thing, but you’re going a little overboard.” Stan said shaking his head with disbelief.

I knew what he was thinking, I was the overseer. I didn’t let my libido get in the way of my life, at least I never had before. Why did everyone suddenly question my orders?

Now I turned my attention to other matters that needed it. Even though the alpha usually negotiated treaties, it was my place to enforce them. One of the neighboring packs was making forays onto our pack lands and attempting to forcibly mate with our she-wolves. Those were both serious offenses. The culprits could easily lose their lives for messing with Howlinton’s females. Trespassing was less serious but could result in fines or having the shit beat out of them if they were caught.

My beta comes back in. Stan doesn’t speak, waiting for me to acknowledge him. I let him sweat for a little while. He needs to relearn his discipline. I expect unquestioning loyalty from all my wolves. When I’ve decided he’s waited long enough I asked, “What do you want Stan?”

“It’s just that I’m worried about you. You seem a little obsessed with the human female. You wouldn’t really force her, would you?”

I can’t stop the cold smile that comes to my face. “That’s more than a little insulting. When have you ever known a female to say no to all this?” I gesture towards myself.

“While I may not know much, even I realize she’s not like your typical women. They don’t run away from you. What will you do if she says no?”

“I will exert my considerable charm to convince her that I am irresistible. She’ll melt like ice on a hot summer day. She’ll melt all over me.” The visual of what I said gets to me and I heat up. It makes me need to find her that much more. No woman would turn me down. It just can’t happen so why worry about it?

“Okay, I have a feeling you’ll need a backup plan. You’re long overdue for an ego adjustment. I’m just going to be privileged to have a front row seat when you get it.” He left laughing to himself.

The joke will be on him when she falls all over me.

I get back to weighing my decisions on what to do to the James Pack. They’ve been caught on Robert’s Pack lands a dozen times in the last two months. That is simply unacceptable. Half a dozen females have complained about unwanted advances and two were attacked but male relatives intervened before there was any damage to the she-wolves. I should make a phone call to their head enforcer. His position was the same as mine except that he didn’t have the same power within his own pack as I had in mine.

He would probably have to go to his alpha before he could take any action. The next male in their pack that attacked one of our females would be the recipient of my form of justice. This simply had to stop. The number of females in wolf packs was much lower than the number of males. Raiding females from other packs was not unheard of. If we allowed this to happen, we would end up with no females at all. Many wolves ended up mated with other supernaturals or the really unlucky ones ended up with humans.

I wasn’t a racist even if I sounded like one. Humans just weren’t strong enough for the life we lived. I had seen a lot of heartache from wolves that had lost their human mates while they had many years left to live alone. They also had to put up with harsh treatment at the hands of other wolves who were racist. The children often had it the hardest, at least those who couldn’t morph. Those were often among the matings with grey wolves because they were the weakest bloodline. They had the least magic. I protected those that were bullied, I just didn’t want my own children to be among them, yet here I was pursuing a human. No wonder all my men thought I had gone mad.

Soon I received an update. She seemed to have dropped off the face of the Earth. My wolf howled with frustration and loss. How could we feel a sense of loss for someone we had never even met? A shudder ran through me. My wolf seemed to want her far more than he should. I was beginning to worry about that. What did he really want her for? I wasn’t sure I wanted to know.
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Chapter 2


History Lessons
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I saw the car lights hit the window as Shania’s Mustang pulled in the driveway. I tried to look forward to tonight, really, I did. What I just couldn’t find was the fun in going to a smoky, crowded bar full of men looking to get lucky. But I was ready even though I wished I could stay home. I went out to meet them, glad Shania was letting me sit next to her instead of in the back with someone I didn’t know. Who wouldn’t prefer to ride shotgun?

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
CRYSTAL DAWN. ¢






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





