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What does a supposed murderer, stalker, and computer hacker have in common? Just a little reclusive Omega that doesn’t want to get involved. 

Armed and dangerous?  With what?  A pocketknife and a smart mouth?  You’ve got to be kidding me, right?  Evan Miller is now on the run for being accused of mass murder from five years ago at the presenting of the Luna.  That’s how he crashes into Lydia’s quiet little life looking for a safe place and a moment to clear his head.    

 Lydia has always tried her best to stay away from trouble and conflict, but trouble always seems to find her no matter what she does.  Even as a reclusive bookworm!  When she’s faced with the chaos that has become her life from happenstance she must decide, is she going to go along for the ride or just stick her head back in the sand and hide?

Meanwhile, Damian watches from the shadows as trouble begins to unfold.  He won’t be able to stay hidden for long especially when jealousy and emotions start to rise within him.  

Last but certainly not least is Mitch unbeknownst Alpha will have his whole life turned upside down.  Working behind the scenes to guide them all to safety… hopefully.     



Can Evan, Damian, and Mitch get the girl and figure out a way to keep her safe as well as tucking tail and running from them?  I guess we shall see.   
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Dear readers, 

This book is intended for 18+ audience and may be troubling for some readers.  This book contains graphic violent and sexual content.  due to sexual acts, violence, language reader discretion is advised.  It also has darker themes and crude behavior. 

Kinks/fetishes within book including, but not limited to:  

Light breeding kinks, Voyeurism, light dom/sub, and the female main character will end up with multiple partners.  Sex without a condom.  biting/ primal.  knotting.  M/M, bisexual.  



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

This just in.  Elder Jonathan Miller has just come forward with a statement involving his nephew, Evan Miller, who was found to be involved in the attack five years ago.  The same night the Luna was revealed.

The predator is armed and dangerous.  Officials want him brought in alive for questioning.  If you have any information about Evan Miller please contact the number below.  Do not approach under any circumstances.

Eyewitness reports stating that he was seen at the scene of the crime five years ago.  It’s absolutely appalling for an Alpha of the Miller’s bloodline to be tied up in such a tragic scandal.  Will this affect Elder Jonathan’s position as Elder?  

Stay tuned for the latest updates as this story unfolds.      
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I’m currently on my way to surprise Mitch by showing up on his doorstep unexpectedly. I know how much he loves that sort of thing. Not. Oh well, I’m sure I can think of something to put him back in a good mood. He really does worry too much. 

My fingers drum along the steering wheel as my foot subconsciously presses further down on the gas pedal.  I don’t care to be stuck in a car for too long, and making my way from Echo Falls to Falcon Heights has always been a long ass drive.  As the large evergreen trees rush past my window I imagine the look on Mitch’s face.  Yeah, he’s totally going to freak out.

I flip on the radio as my anxiety starts to overwhelm me with the closer I get.  I’m just outside of Falcon Heights when the music on my radio cuts out and a news bulletin comes on.

This just in.  Elder Jonathan Miller has just come forward with a statement involving his nephew, Evan Miller, who was found to be involved in the attack five years ago.  The same night the Luna was revealed.  

The predator is armed and dangerous.  Officials want him brought in alive for questioning.  If you have any information about Evan Miller please contact your local law enforcement.  Do not approach under any circumstances.

I repeat Evan Miller is armed and dangerous.  If you know about his whereabouts or have any helpful information, please contact your local law enforcement.

My eyes widen in shock as my hands grip the steering wheel like I’m trying to hold on like my life depends on it.  This has got to be some kind of joke, right?  What the fuck!  The air in my lungs saw in and out of me in harsh breaths.  There’s an unease ripping through my entire body as shock quickly morphs into white-hot rage.  

Slamming my hand hard against the steering wheel I let out a vicious snarl that sounds more animal than human.  I can feel my wolf pushing at the edges of the surface trying to force a shift.  What kind of fucked up game is he playing at now!  I’m about to pull over because I’m in no shape to be driving in my current state.

 Of course, that’s the same time when I hear the sirens sound behind me.  I don’t even have a chance to think about what this all means as my heartrate kicks up.  I look back and sure as shit there’s a law enforcement vehicle following close behind me.

“PULL THE VEHICLE OVER,” the officer calls out on his loudspeaker.

Yeah, I think not.  I grit my teeth and slam my foot all the way down on the gas pedal, because there’s no way in hell, I’m pulling the fuck over now.  If the Elders get ahold of me there’s no telling what they’ll do to me.  And when I can’t confess to something I never did they’ll go after the ones I love.

 So no, pulling over is not an option for me.  The scenery passes by me in a blur of greens and up ahead I can just make out the welcome sign for Falcon Heights when I’m thrown forward from behind slamming into the steering wheel like a rag doll.

That motherfucker just slammed into my bumper.  A frustrated growl rips out of me as my lip curls, and I press harder on the gas.  I’m already pushing down the pedal all the way to the floor as I glare at the speedometer as it slowly inches upward.  

Another jolt and the car shakes beneath me letting me know he’s kissed my bumper again.  This isn’t fucking bumper cars, asshole!  I whip my head back to glare at the officer and give him a piece of my mind.  Instead of either, I end up losing control of the car.

My stomach bottoms out when my car swerves violently.  By the grace of whatever the hell is looking out for me the car manages to stay on all four tires, but now I’m careening towards the trees.  Going off roading was not in the plans for today when I woke up, but here I am.  

It happens so fast, one minute I’m speeding down the road and the next I’m at a dead stop.  My whole-body jerks forward as my seatbelt cuts into my collarbone and my chest hurts from being slammed into the steering wheel.  The airbags explode into my face slamming me backwards probably giving me whiplash in the process.

I’m gasping for air and my lungs feel like they’re on fire as I try to shake away the dizziness.  The motion makes me want to throw up as my vision seems to dim in and out.  I squeeze my eyes shut from the stinging pain of whatever the hell dust was in the damn airbags.  When I manage to blink my eyes open my vision is completely blurry as involuntary tears run down my cheeks.  

I feel almost like I’m floating outside of my body, but I have no time for that.  I need to get out of this vehicle before the officer gets me.  I scramble to unbuckle my seatbelt and the sound of it hitting the window causes me to cringe from the loud noise.  I sluggishly grab the car door handle as I shoulder it open and fall out of the car in a very ungraceful way.

I realize now what had made me stop my highspeed chase.  The front of my car on the passenger side is smashed into a tree.  The window shield has spiderwebs through the glass and I’m thankful it didn’t shatter inwards.  The car is fucking totaled, and I only had two more fucking payments before it was paid off.  

  I should be thankful I’m walking away with my life but come on!  I cringe at the sight knowing full well that I would have been dead on impact if I would have hit the tree on my side.  I shake my head trying my best not to dwell on that little fact right now.  I stumble to my feet as I try to find my bearings even as my head spins violently.  I need to go.  I need to get out of here. 

I look over my shoulder to see the officer’s car stopped not that far away.  He throws open his door as he pulls out his gun from his holster.  Yep, nope.  There’s no way in fucking hell I’m getting shot today.  I stumble deeper into the trees as I push my body to go faster.  The fucker doesn’t even yell freeze or anything before he starts firing his gun at me.

POP!  POP!  POP!

Maybe that shit is only in the movies?  Is it like a ‘bring him in dead or alive’ kind of case?  I dip low as fear floods my system from the gunshots right behind me.  Did they tell these fucking idiots to shoot to kill or some shit!
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I feel like I’ve been running for hours now.  My entire body hurts and all I want to do is lie down.  Just a nap, is that too much to ask for?  My lungs hurt from the exertion and my eyes feel puffy from the car airbags.  The helicopter sounds like it’s right over my fucking head, but I keep running even though my lungs feel like they’re about to burst in my chest.  

This is bad.  This is so fucking bad.  My feet pound against the asphalt and I can feel sweat dripping from every fucking pore of my body.  I should just be thankful I haven’t thrown up yet.

  I’m completely wired with adrenaline as my heart slams painfully against my ribcage.  The forest had spit me out near a residential area and I have no idea where the hell I’m going.  I don’t even know if I’m going the right way, but I sure as fuck can’t lead them to Mitch’s.  I have no fucking plan past evading these assholes.  I dart into another backyard when I stop dead in my tracks.    

It’s like my brain just went offline and I’m now frozen where I stand.  I’ll tell myself later that I was delirious with confusion.  Yeah, that’s it.  I must have smacked my head in the car crash.  We’ll go with that.

  My tongue slides alone my bottom lip as I take in the curves of her silhouette.  I’m hunched over with my hands on my knees as I pant for air, but I can’t pull my gaze away from her.  There’s a sharp pain and my hand rubs absentmindedly at my chest just above my heart.  Am I having a heart attack?

 Her scent gets pulled into my lungs and I bite back on a needy groan.  What the fuck is happening right now?  I’ve been running for what feels like forever, and I probably shouldn’t be stopping right now.

  Arial pursuit is no joke, and it was harder than I thought to get away from the goddess damn helicopter following me.  So, maybe I have lost my mind as I slowly stand up without taking my eyes off her.

I don’t have time for this, but I can’t seem to make my feet move from where they’re stuck to the ground.  She’s like a ray of hope in this chaotic moment, standing there with the setting sun shining behind her as she stares up at the sky.  The shape of her silhouette makes me crave something I don’t fully understand.  I haven’t even seen her face yet since it’s turned up and looking away from me, but I’m completely fascinated.

I know I should just keep running, but I find myself inching closer to her like a total creeper.  I should leave before she turns around and sees me, but I can’t get my body and brain on the same page obviously.  The way she holds herself with such grace as she stares up into the sky on her tiptoes makes me want to reach out towards her.  My fingers twitch at the thought.

I’m completely confused yet utterly enthralled by this creature in front of me.  How can a stranger have such complete control over me?  My breath catches in my throat as she starts to slowly turn towards me like she can sense my presence.  

I rush forward pressing myself against her soft curves before she has a chance to see me.  I bite down on the inside of my cheek to keep the groan in as I wrap my arms around her small frame.  Her soft curves fit perfectly against me.

She’s soft and warm underneath my touch and all I want to do is pull her closer even though I know it’s a very bad idea.  Like chaotic destruction of epic proportions kind of bad idea.  It may have been foolish but what else was I going to do?  Maybe think before you act, dumbass, my brain supplies.  

I roll my eyes at myself even though I know it’s true.  Sometimes I have issues with impulse control.  I never claimed to be smart when it came to attraction.  Mitch would agree to that for sure.

  Her scent invades my senses as I find myself pulling her even closer to me involuntarily.  It’s like my body is reacting out of pure instinct.  My mouth waters as I take in her delicious scent.  I can hear my wolf growling, and I know I should just let her go and leave, but I can’t find it in me to do the right thing.

I don’t understand it, and if I’m being honest with myself, I can’t even find it in me to care.  I know the helicopter that is currently searching for me is looking in the wrong area only a couple of streets over.  So, I currently have some luck on my side and maybe a few precious moments to spare.

I need a safe place to hide and soon, otherwise they’re going to catch me, and I won’t get a chance to clear my name.  

“Don’t fucking move,” I growl against her ear feeling her entire body tense against mine.  I need her a little scared, so she doesn’t try to run from me but then she starts hyperventilating.  Okay, well I don’t need her scared to the point she passes out on me.  Fuck!  

I can feel her heart racing against my chest, and I’m worried she’s about to lose consciousness.  I instantly feel guilty for talking to her in such a harsh way.  I was not cut out for a life of crime if this moment is anything to go by.

I try my best to gentle my voice as I murmur, “shh, pretty girl, no need for all of that.  I’m not here to hurt you.”  It doesn’t seem to work like I had hoped.  Instead, it seems to only be making her worse.  I can feel her tears dripping onto my forearm, fuck I didn’t mean to make her cry.  

“Shh, breathe,” I growl out a soft Alpha command.  I always hated using it, but I’m also worried since she isn’t breathing right.

I probably should have just kept running.  I’m sure I sound insane and literally if it was someone else, I’d tell them straight to their face that they were crazy.  I’m not used to these impulses running through me screaming for me to claim the little Omega in my arms.     

Can’t really explain it… maybe it’s some type of fucked up Alpha instinct.  Who the hell knows?  My canines ache in my mouth and I’m half tempted to bury my face against her throat.  I stopped believing in the Moon Goddess a long time ago and all the bullshit Alpha and Omega crap that went along with it.  

I stopped believing in all the crap that the Elders deemed other wolves to know.  It was all just propaganda for their own personal gain, not the wolves that they governed.  I always tried to keep my opinions to myself, but sometimes frustration would rear its ugly head.  The injustice of it all had me lashing out more than I should have, and that’s probably why I’m in the position that I’m in right now.  Public enemy number one.

I despised most of my family and how they seemed perfectly content with our society.  The Omegas from my small town were nothing but bitches in heat who would step on anyone to get ahead in this world.  I witnessed it all with the treatment of our Luna, Sage.  Even now the thought of how they treated her causes my chest to tighten painfully.

She didn’t deserve all that she was forced to go through.  It wasn’t right.  I wasn’t all that shocked, however, when the wolves started blaming Sage for something that was out of her control.  

The Elders were corrupt even before Sage presented as the Luna.  What was shocking and worse was that my little brother, Ace, was right in the middle of that vicious torment playing right into the Elders plans.  I just hope like hell he finally pulled his head out of his ass. 

That life wasn’t for me.  I couldn’t find it in myself to stand idly by through all the injustices, and bullshit lies that were being crammed down everyone’s’ throats.  So, I refused to be tied down to a horrible Omega who only thought to increase their social standing.  That life wasn’t for me, and I refused to submit to it.           
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Ican hear the loud whooshing of helicopter blades, and they sound like they’re right over my head. My brow scrunches up in confusion as I read the line I’m on for the third time. I let out a frustrated little sigh trying my best to block out the noise. They sound so loud that it causes me to pause in the middle of the sentence that I’m reading. 

Whoosh.  Whoosh. Whoosh.

The sound is so loud that my home rattles around me from the force of how close they seem to be.  Or maybe it’s just my imagination?  I run my hand over my tired eyes, and I’m half tempted to ignore it and fade back into the romance novel clutched in my other hand.  I bite my bottom lip as I debate for a couple of moments.

 This is ridiculous, nothing ever happens on the outskirts of Falcon Heights.  This is a safe, boring place and the main reason why I like it here.  Curiosity has me standing up from my favorite comfy forest green chair without much of a conscious decision.

  Setting my book face down on the cushion, so I don’t lose my page.  I lost my bookmark a couple chapters back and I’m sure it’s somewhere in the abyss of the chair cushion right now.  I’ll find it later… maybe.  

It’s weird for a helicopter to sound this close to my house.  Which has me leaving my bedroom and walking down the small hallway towards my sliding glass door in the back.  A nervous energy starts to course through me making me feel jittery.  I run my hands down my sides in an attempt to calm myself.  Nothing exciting ever happens in this area, I try to remind myself.

Leaving behind the comfort and safety of my reading chair is not something I normally do.  Sometimes I worry that I’m getting worse.  I can’t remember the last time I’ve gone out of my house just for a breath of fresh air.  I cringe a little at the thought.  I wasn’t always like this; I think to myself as I let out a sad little noise in the back of my throat.

 I find myself staring out the sliding glass door leading to my backyard trying to find the helicopter, though the trees obscure my vision.  I purse my lips glaring up at the sky all in vain.  Wondering if it’s just a random helicopter or maybe a law enforcement one.  

That thought has a shiver of dread running down along my spine.  I don’t even know why I’m so curious about this, but it feels like I’m being pulled towards whatever it is that’s happening outside.  I grit my teeth against the strange sensation.  

I huff out an irritated breath because I can’t see the source of my curiosity.  Grumbling under my breath I clutch the handle as I scan the trees in my backyard.  My heart begins to race even as I tell myself this is an irrational reaction.  I’m just going to step out into my backyard, what could possibly go wrong?  Last famous words, I think darkly to myself.  I open the door and force myself to step outside sliding the door closed behind me.  See, nothing bad happened from me stepping outside. 

I take stilted steps away from the sliding glass door as my chest squeezes tight like I’m on the knife’s edge of a freaking panic attack.  This is normal.  This is healthy, I try my best to reassure myself, but it doesn’t work that well.

 I’m not a curious person, and since my family, I don’t believe in getting involved in anything.  I rather live in blissful ignorance most of the time.  So this is beyond my normal behavior.  Though there’s something almost pushing me forward, whether it’s the sound of the helicopter or something else, I don’t know.    

Once I’m outside I tilt my head up to the sky in hopes of spotting the source of my curiosity.  Then I’ll go back to ignoring the outside world in favor of my book.  As if I need to know what’s going on, I scoff at myself.  I huff a small laugh at my craziness and shake my head.  Maybe I have finally lost my mind.  

My hand goes up shielding my eyes from the afternoon sun to see better.  I’m completely preoccupied with trying to see through the trees to spot the helicopter so the presence of someone else behind me goes unnoticed until it’s too late.  The crunch of leaves behind me is my only warning.  

I’m suddenly yanked back into a very hard muscular chest and heavy breathing against my ear, “don’t fucking move,” a gruff male voice growls against the side of my head.  My ears rush with white noise, and I can’t seem to get enough air in.  This is next level panic attack as my chest tightens painfully.   

I mean, I definitely wasn’t going to move especially with his iron grip wrapped around me.  Before I can even think to scream a huge hand covers my mouth.  My entire body shivers from his deep voice and I would love to say that it was only from fear, but it might not have been.  That thought seems to ramp up my panic swirling inside of me.

Something must be seriously wrong with me.  I’ll blame the dark desire on my touch starved little soul.  If I was of sound mind and body, I wouldn’t have had the weird need to lean back further into this strangers’ chest.  There must be something fundamentally wrong with my brain or something.

I become hyper aware of where my back presses against his warmth and how his arms are holding me at his mercy around my waist.  He’s not being rough and that also catches me off guard.  For that fleeting moment my brain forgets that this is a really bad thing and not some messed up fairytale.  I bite down on the inside of my cheek hard enough to taste copper and try to ground myself in the moment.

He begins to drag me backward towards my house as my feet scuff and stumble against the concrete patio.  Is this a hostage situation?  Did I literally walk out of my house to become a captive?  My heart is pounding hard against my ribcage and a small breathless whimper escapes my lips.

 I feel the adrenaline rushing through my system like a freight train about to derail.  This is what I get for leaving the safety of my home?  What the fuck?

“Shh, pretty girl, no need for all of that.  I’m not going to hurt you,” his gruff deep voice is anything but reassuring as we get closer to the sliding glass door.  My wolf wants to preen at being called pretty.  So, not the time for that, and easy for him to say!  He’s not the one being held captive!  What shocks me the most isn’t the little nickname but the almost gentle tone suddenly in his voice.  

Once again, I feel caught off guard and completely confused as my brain tries to make sense of the situation.  I feel tears leaking from the corner of my eyes and I fight to take breaths that aren’t going anywhere.  Suddenly his big hand drops from my mouth and begins to stroke my back, “shh.  Breathe,” he growls.  

At his Alpha command, I take a deep begrudging breath in.  I want to hate him for commanding me, but at the same time I can’t but be thankful.  I probably would have suffocated myself without his help.  What.  The.  Fuck.  Shouldn’t Stockholm syndrome kick in later?  Not instantaneously?   

“Okay, pretty girl, now breathe out,” he nuzzles the side of my head as I breathe out.  His action has the tightens in my chest loosening.  I’m completely taken aback but his strange behavior that I’ve stopped fighting back.  My body is literally limp in his arms.

His scent invades my senses and all I can smell is leather and faint traces of cedar.  My wolf whimpers in the back of my mind wanting more of that delicious scent.  Wanting it rubbed all over our body.  Now is not the time to have freaky ass Omega instincts kick in, I growl at my wolf.

  His scent has me wanting to turn around and bury my face in his chest to breathe him in.  Instead, I try to rationalize with this unknown male.  

“I-I didn’t s-see you.  Y-you can let me go I w-won’t tell anyone,” I stutter out hoping against hope that he’ll leave me be, “I swear!”  

I know it’s a fool’s hope especially when he lets out a deep sigh behind me like he’s disappointed.  My wolf whines in the back of my head at the sound wanting to appease her Alpha.  My eyes widen at my wayward thoughts, especially since this is not our Alpha.  I fidget restlessly in his hold.

“No can do, pretty girl.  They’ll be out looking for me and you’re my best shot right now,” he says with that same gentleness still in his tone of voice.

Great, just great.  I’m going to wind up on the news as the stupid Omega that got chopped up into little bits and pieces and stuffed into the walls of her own home.  Unless he eats me!  Oh my Goddess, please don’t let him be a cannibal!  All because of my stupid curiosity!  I just had to know what was going on!

He slides open the glass door and pulls me inside as a pathetic whine escapes me.  I struggle in his arms but he’s much larger than me.  A hopeless feeling falls over me like a heavy weighted blanket.  The Helicopter was looking in the wrong place.  It was a few streets over from what I could tell.  I’m so fucking fucked!  

He turns me around slowly, keeping my back to his front, and closes and locks the door behind him, “anyone else in the house?”  The abrupt question has me jolting in his hold.  My brain is reeling and all I can manage is a shake of my head in response.  

“Good.  That’s good,” he lets out a heavy sigh next to the side of my head.

“Are you going to kill me?” I ask in a hoarse whisper unable to contain the question as another tear slides down my cheek.  Even though I’m a recluse it doesn’t mean I want to die.  I have too many books I still haven’t gotten to read yet.  A whole list, in fact, that’s sitting in my bookshelves waiting for me.  Goddess, that makes me sound pathetic.    

“What the hell are you talking about?!?  No!  Why the hell would you think that?”  He grits out and his hold on me tightens slightly.

“I mean, it’s a reasonable question.  You’re a bad guy running from law enforcement and now you’re here.  And I’m a witness.  Oh, my Goddess, you’re going to kill me, aren’t you?  Please don’t eat me!  I don’t want to die!”  

The male’s whole-body freezes behind me and I’m not even sure if he’s breathing anymore.  My rambles and whimpers are chaotic even to my ears, but I can’t help it. I'm in full-blown Omega panic mode now as the situation starts to catch up to me.  This isn’t a dark romance novel, this is real fucking life, Lydia!

“You’ve watched way too many horror movies there, pretty girl.  I’m not going to hurt you, I swear,” he says slowly.

“Oh yeah that’s really reassuring, says the serial killer to his next victim!  Next, you’ll be telling me that you didn’t do whatever the hell you’re being accused of!”

He takes a deep breath breathing in my scent before shaking his head, “funny story… I didn’t do it and aren’t you a wolf?  By your scent, an Omega?”

“Yeah, so?”  I know the tone of my voice is snarky, but I can’t seem to help myself.  My body feels like curling in on itself from the weight of judgment.  I’m not even sure if he is being judgy or maybe that’s just my own self-consciousness.  He takes another deep lungful of my scent causing me to shiver.

“Fuck, why do you smell so good,” he mumbles beside my ear, “like wildflowers, but also something sweet.”  He lets out a small groan and my eyes fall shut at the sound.  I think he’s mostly talking to himself as he says this, so I keep quiet.  

He takes another deep breath, and I feel him shiver behind me, “where the fuck is your Alpha?”  His growl causes me to whimper, “I-I don’t have one,” there’s a slight whine to my words as my eyes shoot open.

Why the fuck am I being so honest with this guy?  Goddess damn it, what is wrong with me, I can’t help but reprimand myself.  I should have told him all kinds of lies then maybe he would have left.  However, every time I open my mouth to answer the truth just rushes out of me.  

His grip on me tightens slightly forcing another whimper from my lips.  Then he loosens his grip again, “shit, sorry, pretty girl, I’m not used to being this close to an Omega.”  He pushes further against me and takes another deep breath.  I feel his hard length press against my tailbone, and I can’t help the whine that escapes me.

I start to struggle as my fear ramps up once more, “please don’t rape me!  You don’t want to do that!”  I cry as fresh tears slip out of me.  

“Goddess, stop wiggling like that,” he groans, “not gonna do that either.  Fucking hell what have you been watching.”  I stop moving and go completely still in his arms.  My chest is heaving as I try to process the words coming out of his mouth.

“I don’t watch movies,” I blurt out.  Duct tape would be lovely right about now!  Then I could shut my big fat trap!

“Well, what have you been reading then?  Because you must be doing something to have all these ideas stuck in that pretty little head of yours,” he grumbles in disbelief.  I can’t help the blush that I can feel burning my cheeks or the whimper that wants to crawl up my throat.  

For once I choose to stay quiet and not say anything.  I mean, in my defense I suppose I may have read several dark romances and have a highly overactive imagination.  The chuckle is a gruff sexy sound, and I think it takes him by surprise like he doesn’t usually laugh.  Or maybe just not anymore, I don’t know why but that thought makes me feel desperate to understand.  

“Okay, I shouldn’t keep holding you like this or I’m going to end up doing something we both regret.  So, I’m going to let you go but please don’t do anything stupid,” he says gruffly.

I scoff at that comment of his, rude much?  As soon as he reluctantly lets me go, I take a huge step away from him.  Then another.  Without even fully thinking about the consequences I turn tail and run.  I find myself running like I’ve never ran before as I try to get to my bedroom to barricade myself behind a closed door.  Maybe hide underneath the bed?  Might help?  Who the hell knows, I’ve never been in this fucking situation before.

I’m a couple more steps away from my bedroom, and I feel my body slightly relax into the false sense of security.  Just before I make it to my bedroom door big strong arms grab me around my waist and pull me back to the chest that I’m becoming all too familiar with.  “Damnit, didn’t I just say don’t do anything stupid,” he growls against my ear as I struggle and thrash to get away from him.

“Did you really think I wouldn’t try,” I snark as I buck against him trying to get away.  His gruff chuckle is my only response.  It wasn’t stupid.  I just wasn’t fast enough to make it to my room in time, I grumble in the back of my head.  My wolf lets out a little whimper as she decides to chime in as well.  I can’t help but roll my eyes at her.          
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