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      *Eva*

      There was always something about a green dress that made Eva’s flame red hair and blue eyes twinkle and shine. As she stepped into this particular emerald beauty, she said to her sister, Stephanie, “I hope it’ll be a good evening. I’ve never been to a party at Wartail Bane.”

      Stephanie was excited for her sister. “That gown is exquisite! You are going to have an amazing time tonight!”

      The gown was magnificent. Made of silk, the bodice was fitted taut around Eva’s curves, like a corset with sequins that caught the light around her creamy cleavage, held pert by the wire sewn inside. Eva’s waist was high and trim, and her favorite part of this dress was the full skirt of tulle with seams of sparkling sequins running in rows down its length all the way to the floor.

      As she pinned her copper curls up in a loose, romantic chignon, she dreamt about what the party would be like. Would she meet someone interesting?

      Eva was an intelligent young woman of 22 and was no longer interested in men who only talked about their physical feats and women’s physical attributes. She hoped to meet someone worthy of conversation at the party with those from the Full Moon pack tonight.

      “Why do you think Father wants you to go to the ball tonight?” Stephanie asked.

      Eva shrugged. “I don’t know. I mean… it’s not like I could question him. No one ever questions Father about anything.”

      Stephanie smirked at her in the mirror. “That’s so true. You have had more independence these last few years, though, since you turned twenty.”

      “That’s true,” Eva admitted. She stared at her reflection a bit longer, hoping she looked okay. She’d never been to this pack before and wanted to make a good impression.

      “Well, you’re not a kid anymore,” Stephanie, who looked a lot like Eva in the face but had long black hair and a slightly fuller figure, said as she folded her arms across her chest. “And you know that the pack is at risk right now.”

      “I know.” Eva was well aware of all of the troubles her father was having—financially, as well as with his so-called allies. Over the years, her parents had monitored her every moment and had to approve her friends. Now, she was not only being allowed to go to a party in another pack, her parents insisted upon it.

      And she still had no idea why.

      Stephanie took hold of Eva’s arm and squeezed a bit as she excitedly said, “What if you find him tonight?”

      Eva didn’t have to ask who her sister was talking about. She grinned slightly and shook her head. “I doubt it, Steph. What are the chances that my fated mate will be there?”

      Her sister shrugged. “You never know.”

      Eva opened her mouth to answer, to tell her sister she had been dreaming of meeting her fated mate since she got that touch of freedom years ago. She was ready to grow up, to be out on her own.

      And to be loved.

      But she didn’t get the chance.

      From downstairs, her mother’s loud, gravelly voice shouted, “Eva! Your car is here. Get your ass down here now! If you’re late, you’ll embarrass the hell out of all of us.”

      Eva grabbed Stephanie’s arm and squeezed back, making a face only her sister could understand.

      Stephanie said, “Well, at least you’ll get some time away from our momster!”

      Eva couldn’t help but giggle. It was a combo of mom and monster, and it was so fitting. “Wish me luck!”

      “All the luck in the world!” Stephanie hugged her tight. “I can’t wait to hear all about it! I want you to sneak into my room when you get home to tell me, okay?”

      “You got it.” Eva took one last look at her sister and hesitated. Something about this moment seemed telling, though she wasn’t quite sure what it was.

      Shaking her head to clear her thoughts, she headed downstairs as her mother barked at her again to “Come on, little bitch!”

      Eva hurried as she ran down the stairs, realizing these shoes were not made for that. Her mother was standing in the foyer, a scowl on her face. At least her father wasn’t there.

      “Whatever you do, don’t embarrass us!” her mom said, rather than telling her that she looked nice or to have a good time. “You’re representing Dark Moon pack now, so don’t be a fucking idiot!”

      “Yes, Mother,” Eva said and headed out the door to see a dark sedan parked there. A man got out to open the door for her, and she slid inside, pulling her gown in before he shut the door. Back at the house, she saw her mother glaring at her from the front door.

      And from his office, her father was watching as well, his dark eyes narrowed. He hadn’t said anything to her, but Eva was sure his message would be the same as her mother’s.

      Don’t. Fuck. Up!

      Only an hour later, the car pulled up outside of a huge structure. Eva’s heart raced as she stepped out of the car at the entrance gate to the party, which was in the Wartail Bane’s Castle on the Hill, a gorgeous castle where Wartail Bane pack held many events. Maybe Eva would marry someone there someday. Her heart skipped a beat.

      Inside the ballroom, chandeliers glimmered, attractive people in elegant tuxedos and gowns danced a Rumba, and Eva was overwhelmed by the amount of people who showed up for the party tonight.

      Eva’s father hadn’t told her why she was to go to the party, but she assumed it was a social move that would be good for the pack, the daughter of Dark Moon’s alpha at a Wartail Bane event. But Eva realized that she didn’t know why she was there or what type of party this was.

      When a servant walked by with a tray of glasses of champagne she snatched one and downed it before he had a chance to step away. “Nervous?” he asked her, as though it was obvious. “Very nervous. My father sent me to this party, but I’m not sure what we are all celebrating?”

      The servant, finding this funny, smirked, “You are at the twenty-sixth birthday party of Wartail Bane pack’s Alpha, Carter.”

      Eva’s mouth fell open on its own. She had never been to such a prestigious event. Sure, she’d been to birthday parties before, and she was the daughter of an Alpha herself, but going to celebrate the birthday of Alpha Carter, the son of Wartail Bane king, was a totally different experience altogether.

      She grabbed another glass of champagne to sip and began to make her way around the enormous, glamorous room in awe of her good fortune. Surely tonight, at such an event, she would meet someone intriguing.

      “Which one is Carter?” Eva asked herself, wondering what it would be like to have such an expensive birthday party. Fancy, wonderful looking people, over the top decorations and flowers everywhere, the band, food, and drinks were incredible, and Eva was having a good time even though she was still just people gazing, alone.

      As she wandered out the double, glass doors onto the patio for a breath of fresh air and a gaze at the moon, she noticed a tall, broad shouldered, dark haired man, swiveling the ice cubes in his glass and humming a song that was nothing like the one playing inside.

      He seemed to be having fun, albeit, away from the rest of the party, and everything about him made Eva want to know more. His deep, dark, eyes were hauntingly beautiful, and Eva thought she might like to know his name.

      However, her flirting skills were nonexistent.

      He appeared to be a few years older than she was, and therefore, she assumed he had to be far more experienced in social and/or romantic situations such as these, and that made Eva give up before she began.

      Just as she was about to turn to go back inside and try practice flirting on someone closer to her age and league, he turned his face towards her.

      He looked like a kind person, so she smiled at him. “Good evening,” she said. “Are you having fun at the party?”

      “It is a good party,” he replied, taking a step towards her. “I am Paul, Carter’s cousin.” He introduced himself, and Eva offered her hand. Paul bent his head and kissed Eva’s green, silk, gloved hand. “I didn’t mean to interrupt your alone time. I just thought I would tell you that you look radiant tonight.”

      “Thank you.” Eva blushed a shade much redder than her hair, and with that, Paul excused himself and rejoined the party.

      Every second of their mere moments long interaction had Eva’s head buzzing and her whole body tingling. She had heard from the older girls in the pack all about chemistry and feeling tingly, and she had twinges of feelings like this when she dreamed about her future fated mate, but she had not yet experienced this in real life. Certainly not as intensely as she felt when Paul kissed her hand and looked into her eyes. It was so romantic, and she wanted to be around Paul more.

      He was the birthday boy’s cousin, he had told her. That meant he was from Wartail Bane pack and probably prominent and wealthy, if he was the nephew of the king. Looking up at the stars, her heart rate slowed considerably. As she considered Paul more, Eva began to have doubts. A man that wealthy and older than she was probably was already married.

      “He was just being kind,” she told herself. “He was not implying that he was interested in me. He was just paying me a compliment.” Eva tried to talk herself out of thinking about Paul and went back inside the party. “Maybe someone will ask me to dance,” she hoped.

      Eva stepped up to the bar, near the dance floor, and ordered herself an Amaretto Sour, her favorite mixed drink, and not just because they were pretty and tasted like candy, but also because they usually made her feel like she was not the most awkward person in the room any longer. As she took that first sweet sip, something heavy and loud enough to be heard over the band, crashed upstairs.

      Everyone gasped and looked up the staircase towards the next floor, wondering what could have made such a ruckus. Their curiosity and the music the band was playing were extinguished when Carter, the man of honor of the evening, appeared at the top of the staircase, drunk as a skunk and throwing his authority around as well as his body.

      “Don’t! Do not touch me! I’m fine!” He lurched at a servant who was trying to help him stand up straight. “Do not worry, dear friends. It was only a statue.” He held up the heavy arm of a statue of a man, and shouted, slurring his words, “Not even that great a s-s-statue at that.” He tossed it with a thud to the side. Carter tried to make his way down the staircase, tripping over his own drunken feet the entire time. “Why did the music stop?” The music resumed on cue.

      “What just happened?” Eva said to herself. “Carter got hammered drunk at his own birthday party before the evening even truly began and then broke a statue upstairs?” It was almost comical until she saw that he was coming straight towards her. He was an exceptionally attractive young man, closer in age to her than Paul was.

      Carter had sky blue eyes and curly brown locks. He was boyishly cute but also very tall, well-built, and sexy. His drunkenness only slightly deducted from his attractiveness to Eva. She was gaining a buzz with her amaretto with which she was down to a cherry and some ice.

      “What could he possibly want with me? Why is he coming this way? This has to be a mistake. He’s going to turn and walk towards someone else or realize his mistake once he approaches.”

      “Well, you’re even more beautiful than they all said, Little Present.” Carter said to Eva. “What a beautiful birthday gift. Much prettier than last year’s girl. You’ll do just fine.”

      Eva was so confused. The look on her face must have said it all because Carter asked, “You are the girl that was sent to me, aren’t you?”

      “Yes, I am.” Eva was still in the dark. What was Carter talking about, her being his birthday gift? Her father had sent her there for this party. Is that what he meant?

      Suddenly, his features did not seem quite as attractive as she began to add up the day’s events. Her father had told her she was going to be attending a party and to go pick out a gown that would make her look, “enticing,” as he put it that afternoon; her mother had told her to do as her father and the other Alphas said, no matter what; going to a party at the Wartail Bane Castle where dirty deals had been known to transpire in the past; was…was she Carter’s birthday gift?

      Did her parents and his decide she could be used as a play toy for the night? Was she a pawn in a packs game? Her heart felt like it fell into her feet as she realized she was not there to socialize and meet her fated mate but to have her virginity offered to a stranger as a gift to Alpha Carter so that his father would find favor with her father.
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      *Carter*

      Carter couldn’t believe his friends had given him such a beautiful escort for a birthday gift and was fairly forward with her all night at his party. He immediately asked her to dance, which she accepted. The pair spent the night doing very little talking or getting to know each other and much more time drunkenly flirting.

      She rubbed his bicep and he twirled one of her loose curls around his finger, winking at her. They took a walk around so that Carter could mingle but instead he spent the entire time stealing kisses from Eva’s lips. He was so turned on by her, he even ran his hand along her fine ass a couple of times when no one was looking.

      Eva was shy and looked younger than Carter, which gave him the courage to be more touchy feely than he would have been if he were on an actual date with a proper match.

      Although, there was something about Eva that intrigued him. She seemed different from other women he knew, but he couldn’t quite put his finger on it while inebriated at his birthday party. He wondered if he would ever see her again and thought that he might like it if he did. She was, after all, incredibly gorgeous and sexy.

      Carter wasn’t even trying to pretend that he wasn’t spending most of the evening staring at her cleavage. Her small frame and large breasts were enticing, and he couldn’t wait to take her to his bed.

      Before even half of the guests had left, he leaned down and whispered into her ear, “Are you ready to go, gorgeous?”

      She answered him with a nod, her wide eyes showing a bit of nervousness. He had to laugh. Maybe she hadn’t been an escort very long. Well, he was certain he’d be the best client she’d ever had.

      Once in the car, Carter wrapped an arm around Eva’s shoulders and pulled her close. “Can I take your hair down? I want to see it cascade around your shoulders.”

      Her cheeks flushed. “O-okay.”

      “Thank you for allowing me the honor.” He pulled out a few pins, and her red curls tumbled down past her shoulders. Moonlight shone in through the car window and fell across her beautiful face. He couldn’t resist stealing a kiss. She kissed him back, passionately, and he felt his pants tighten in front.

      It seemed like Eva was having just as much fun as Carter was.

      Immediately upon entering his grand house, he started to disrobe, tossing his tie, belt, and shoes every which way as his escort watched half amused, half hesitant. She seemed to be wondering if she should slip into something more comfortable. “I could get you one of my T-shirts to change into if you are sick of wearing that gown. Uh, not that you don’t look amazing in it, you do,” he stammered and she blushed again.

      “That sounds great. Thank you,” Eva accepted.

      Carter brought her an oversized T-shirt and then went straight to the kitchen to pour each of them a nightcap. He put on the most romantic music he could find and handed her a glass of water and a glass of scotch. He wanted her to stay hydrated. He had plans to keep her up all night.

      The two of them sat at the kitchen bar and nervously drank their drinks without talking for a few moments. “Ahem, which pack are you from?” Carter asked.

      “Dark Moon.” She was short with him. He wondered if she thought of him as just another job or if she was interested in him at all.

      “You are a very beautiful woman.” He meant it.

      “Thank you. I have never done this before. Forgive me if I’m not doing it right.”

      Carter was too drunk and turned on by this woman, who seemed so innocent ,and yet so mysteriously seductive, to ask what she had never done before. Drink? Been an escort? Gone back to a guy’s house instead of just doing him at the party?

      Forgetting about it, he leaned in for another kiss, and she kissed him back. Their mouths bonded over the taste of scotch and intense feeling of desire. He was glad she was only wearing a T-shirt and her panties. He slid his hand up her thigh and explored her lips and tongue with his own.

      “Maybe we could go to the bedroom?” he asked her, offering his hand. She nervously accepted and followed him into his enormous master bedroom. He thought she was very timid and not as confident as other escorts he had slept with in the past, and this made him feel like he could dominate her. Part of him wondered if this was a façade or a character she was playing in order to turn him on even more so he went with it.

      If that was the case, it was definitely working!

      Carter pushed Eva onto the bed, falling on top of her in a hurry to put his mouth on her neck. As his open lips found her collarbone and earlobe, which were delicious, his hands found her full breasts both soft and firm at the same time. She was stunning to look at and even better to taste. He wanted to see her nipples and hoped they were as pink as her lips.

      Eva moaned as Carter kissed down the T-shirt he’d given her, pulled tight across her chest. She writhed in pleasure under him as he sucked her nipple into his mouth through the cotton shirt getting the fabric wet. When she parted her legs in response to his sucking, he thought that must be his cue to disrobe both of them completely.

      Quickly, and with the dominance of a true Alpha, Carter finished undressing himself first and then stripped Eva down. He gasped as he saw her naked body for the first time. He was in the epitome of lust and didn’t remember ever being this turned on before. She wanted him just as badly as he wanted her; he could feel it and see it in her eyes.

      He laid her back down and began licking and sucking her gorgeous, perky, nipples, thinking he could probably spend all night making love to just her breasts. She loved the attention he was giving them; he could hear it in her groans and feel the wetness on her thighs with his rock hard, cock.

      She parted her thighs, and he used his middle finger to feel just how wet she was. Shocked by what he found, he stopped mauling her breasts to look at her face. “You are soaked,” he gasped. “I’ve never felt such a wet and ready pussy.”

      She nodded her head once, then embarrassed, turned to hide her face in a pillow.

      “No, it’s amazing. I love it,” he told her. “Don’t be shy.” He thought she must be a very good actress. An escort who was acting like a virgin--how incredibly intelligent and sexy. It made him want her even more.

      “Show me your beautiful face. I want you so badly right now,” he said as she looked him in the eye. “Can I taste you?” he asked.

      She started to hide her face again but must have decided against it and agreed. “Yes, you can.”

      He was already on his way to the most intimate part of her, kissing his way down her body. When his lips met their destination, she started to relax and allow him to pleasure her.

      Eva spread her legs open even wider, and Carter’s tongue ran up her pussy slit. She moaned louder than she had yet, and Carter began to enjoy almost too much. His cock started to drip cum as he devoured her pussy with his mouth.

      Licking her from top to bottom, pausing at her clit to suck it into his mouth, he could feel her button getting harder against his tongue as he sucked and licked her, his hands playing with her big tits the entire time.

      As loud as she was getting, he thought she might be on her way to an orgasm, so he didn’t let up. He didn’t give her a break or show mercy. He wanted her to cum before he even entered her. It would turn him on so much to feel her explode in his mouth.

      Carter began to flick his tongue against Eva’s clit in perfect rhythm to her hips bucking and her dripping wet pussy began to spasm. She got louder and louder, and her body began to tighten. The sexuality radiating off of her was causing his dripping cock to twitch. He was in total control of her body, and as she came over and over, wave after wave, he felt like the king of her world in that moment. Nothing was sexier to him. He needed to enter her.

      As soon as she caught her breath, Carter rubbed his cock against Eva’s clit. Her eyes grew extremely wide, and she seemed to hesitate as he started sliding his cock up and down her pussy lips, not entering her yet. “She acts like a virgin,” he thought to himself. “She is really very good at pretending to be innocent.” It was one of the sexiest things about her. He had to take her--and now--or he was going to erupt.

      Carter slid his cock into the tightest pussy he had felt in years. She was so tight, it almost hurt his throbbing cock to push inside of her at first.

      After a stroke or two, it became apparent to him that Eva had not been playing a role. She was not feigning that sexy, innocent, virginal persona. Eva was actually a virgin!

      So that’s what she’d meant when she said she’d never done this before!

      She was not only a virgin, but she was enjoying herself so much that her eyes were rolling back into her head, and she was rocking her hips in rhythm to his thrusts, which was making his mind explode with pleasure. His cock would follow suit, and soon, no doubt. She was the hottest thing he had ever seen or felt.

      As Carter began thrusting his cock into Eva’s pussy harder and faster, her big, creamy tits topped with cherry nipples began to shake and bounce. Those gorgeous breasts, her pretty face ,and the fact that he was taking this mystery woman’s virginity was enough to push him over the edge. He came, hard, inside of her. It was possibly the greatest climax of his life.

      Once Carter regained blood flow to his brain, he asked Eva, “You were a virgin?” The light pink stain she left on his sheet was proof he didn’t need.

      She nodded her response.

      “So you are not an escort then?” Carter was still confused.

      “An escort?” she repeated, and it seemed clear to him that she couldn’t be the escort he had been expecting from his friends.

      Then who the hell was she?

      He rolled off of her, still trying to catch his breath, not sure what to tell her. She looked up at him, her large, doe-eyes showing she was just as confused as he was.

      Should he apologize? He was the Alpha, and he never apologized to anyone for anything.

      And she’d seemed to want this, though. He could tell by the way she’d been acting before he’d even kissed her.

      This was just as much her fault as it was his. She could’ve told him at any time that she wasn’t there for sex.

      He started to feel anger rising up inside him. Was she here to trick him? To try to rob him? Or kill him?

      She seemed all innocent and sweet, but who knew what other packs might be planning to do?

      “All right, Eva, if that’s really your name,” he said, staring down at her with narrowed eyes. “If you’re not the escort, who the fuck are you?”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            3

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

          
            THE UNFORGIVING WOODS

          

        

      

    

    
      *Eva*

      Nude, gasping at the electricity she and Carter had just made, Eva felt new. He had absolutely rocked her entire world. Carter had made her a woman, and she was trying to grasp everything that came with those new feelings and at the same time, discern why he was asking her if she was an escort.

      He was staring down at her, clearly upset, asking her who she was, and she wasn’t sure how to answer that.

      Hadn’t her parents taken care of this?

      She opened her mouth to answer, her bottom lip trembling, when there came a knock at the door.

      Carter swore under his breath and climbed over her. “Just a fucking minute!” he shouted.

      He stood next to the bed, redressing. Turning back to look at her before leaving the bedchamber to answer the door, he said, “Don’t worry, gorgeous. I’m gonna get to the bottom of this.”

      Something about his words made fear tremble through her. She’d thought that he liked her, just as she liked him.

      But maybe she was wrong?

      Under his breath, she heard him say. “Who is knocking on the door this late at night? Or early in the morning?” as he walked away.

      As she slipped out of Carter’s bed to find her panties and the T-shirt she had borrowed from him, she heard a male voice coming from the entrance to the Alpha’s private chambers. Now she was extremely curious about what was being said, especially since the conversation sounded intense. She crept to the threshold of the Alpha’s bedroom and overheard a conversation with someone Eva assumed had to be Carter’s Beta.

      “No, I’m so sorry, Alpha. No, the woman you’re with is not the escort who was chosen as your birthday gift. I have the escort with me waiting in the car.” Carter’s Beta said.

      Eva started to put together the pieces. The alcohol was wearing off, and so was the rush of losing her virginity to such a gorgeous, powerful, and charismatic man. She had actually felt for a few moments like someone truly cared about her, and she had allowed herself to get lost in those feelings.

      Now, she was realizing none of it was true or real and that Carter had just been kind to her so he could get laid.

      He thought she was an escort!

      How could she have imagined that he felt as attracted to her as she was to him? How could she have completely fabricated all of those feelings in the previous moments. She felt crazy!

      She felt like running away!

      Hurriedly, yet as quietly as possible, Eva opened an enormous armoire in Carter’s bedroom and found a pair of sweatpants with a drawstring she could tie to keep them from falling to her ankles. She then found a hoodie and threw it on over her already borrowed T-shirt.

      Her only footwear were the very high heels she had worn with her gown, and they were in the other room. She couldn’t run in heels, and there was no way that Carter’s shoes would fit her.

      Frantically, she opted to go barefoot as she heard Carter ending his conversation.

      “I need to go now!” She thought.

      Opening the window and thanking the Moon Goddess that she was on the first floor, she pushed out the screen and jumped out. Eva was a very fast runner and in good shape. She was careful not to make a lot of noise at first until she was far enough away from the house. When she got to the edge of the woods, she took off even faster.

      All she wanted to do was run away from him because she felt so foolish. She was so embarrassed, and yet, she still felt a little bit of magic. Her heart skipped a beat when she thought about how good it had felt when he touched her. She felt hot tears streaming down her face as she ran faster and faster into the forest. How could she simultaneously want to stay in his arms forever and jump out his window and run away? Yet, he made her feel both of those things and so much more.

      When Eva felt like the coast was clear, and that there was no way Carter or his Beta would find her, she found a place to catch her breath. Why had she run so hard and so fast? Did she really think he would look for her? Of course, he wouldn’t. He was probably already sleeping with his escort, the woman he was supposed to have been with tonight.

      As Eva pictured another woman in Carter’s arms, the tears began to well up in her eyes once more. She had real feelings for him, and she had never felt this way with any of her other crushes before.

      Could this be more than a crush? Or was it one sided? When she and Carter were making love, Eva wanted so badly for him to be her fated mate. She had given Carter her virginity not just because she thought her father had expected it of her. Not because of the way the alcohol they were drinking made her relax her inhibitions. No, she actually felt something real for this man. When they touched, her skin felt like it was radiating health, happiness, and sexuality. When he looked at her, she felt like she was alive.

      Eva wanted to scream, but deep down in her heart, she also hoped that Carter was looking for her.

      She couldn’t risk being found, though. If they found her, there was a good chance they would take her back to her pack. Her father would beat her until sunrise for not having performed her duties diligently enough. For being the wrong girl at the wrong place at the wrong time. For not being appealing enough. For the Alpha she was meant to seduce, needing another woman after he was done with her because she was not enough.

      She was never enough.

      Sitting on a fallen limb, Eva began to think about her options. Her parents would be so disappointed in her. She had not understood her assignment, and the fact that no one had really explained it to her would not be a good enough excuse. Not for Robert Sanders, her unforgiving and cruel father. He wouldn’t listen to her side of the story, and her mother wouldn’t even begin to try to be sympathetic. What could she do? She definitely could not go home.

      As the tears kept streaming down her cheeks, her eyes began to swell and redden. She had completely exhausted herself physically, mentally, and emotionally, so Eva decided to crawl beneath the large crooked limb of the massive tree that seemed to be her only real friend that night. At least it was sharing what it could with her.

      She pulled Carter’s hood up over her head and tied it tightly beneath her chin. It smelled delightfully of him, which only made her more emotional. She remembered the angry look he’d had on his face when he’d realized she wasn’t an escort. What if he never forgave her? Her heavy eyelids began to droop, and for an hour or two, Eva fell asleep.

      Sunlight crashed through the leaves and limbs far too early for Eva who was struggling from the second she awakened. Hungover, embarrassed, and being afraid to return home are not the most desired party favors, but those were what she had been dealt.

      Not to forget, losing her virginity to someone she didn't even know. Someone she thought she was supposed to be with not only for her parents’ and pack’s sake but for her own. She did, after all, have some sort of chemistry with Carter, didn’t she? It was too early to think, and she was too dehydrated to feel anything other than thirst.

      “I need to find water…and breakfast….” Eva thought. Luckily, she knew how to provide herself with sustenance if nothing else. “I can at least take care of myself out here. There are no parties or Alphas or fathers out here,” she thought. Finding some fresh deer tracks, she hoped they would eventually lead her to water. It would be even more delicious if they led her to both water and deer.

      After following the deer tracks for only about twenty minutes, Eva heard a babbling brook, and her mouth began to salivate. She was so thirsty! Eva started to run towards the sounds of water. Faster and faster she went when suddenly a horrendous pain shot through the flesh of the bottom of her right foot. She shrieked at the stabbing pain and fell to the ground!

      Eva had stepped on the thorn of a blackberry bramble. This was bittersweet because on one hand, or foot, as it were, she was incredibly hungry from all of the extreme physical events of the night before. However, Eva could not afford to get hurt out here, especially on the bottom of her foot. She needed her feet. Her feet were all she had to keep herself going, running.

      Running from her parents. Running from Carter and the embarrassment of last night’s misunderstanding.

      Too hungry and hurt in that moment to care anymore, she started to gorge herself on the sweet berries as though she had not eaten in weeks. Rubbing her wounded foot with one hand and shoveling blackberries into her mouth with the other, she was a sight for sore eyes.

      Red curls appeared to have a mind of their own, going every which direction. She imagined she had red rims around her blue eyes. She was now barefoot and incapacitated. And to top it all off, she wore the stolen clothing of a man nearly twice her size.

      What would the members of Dark Moon say if they saw her now? No one would even believe her tale if she were there to tell it because, even though she looked like she had endured a tornado, things like this never happened to Eva. She lived a very sheltered life. “What will they think has become of me? Would anyone even be looking for me?” she wondered aloud.

      Hangovers often surpassed heartaches when it comes to pain, she had heard. The dehydration pounding in Eva’s head and the throbbing in her right foot gave her the determination to be able to stand up and continue to look for water. Her wound would definitely need cleaning. She could not risk an infection out here. It was not long before she came to the brook and was pleased to find it a clear stream. She knelt and drank handful after handful of clean, cool water. Since she was a wolf shifter, she didn’t have the same delicate intestinal system as a human, so she likely wouldn’t get sick from this.

      When she could drink no more, Eva put her feet in the stream and lay back on the bank. She looked up at the clouds and let the water clean the cut on her foot. She still had not inspected the puncture, but she knew that no matter how big or small, out here, a cut was bad news. It could get infected, and she was shoeless. She needed to rest, clear her mind, and come up with a plan.

      No matter what she did, she was not going back to either Wartail Bane or Dark Moon. She could make it out in the woods as long as she paid attention to boundaries and did not end up in another pack’s territory. Ending up in an enemy pack’s territory would be deadly.

      She would also have to keep her foot from becoming infected and stay near water and food. Eva could handle those necessities much more easily than handling the wrath of her father and their pack or ever seeing Carter again.

      As she began to drift off again, his eyes filled her mind. He had been so angry at her.

      If he knew the truth, could he ever forgive her?
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            RESCUE HER

          

        

      

    

    
      *David*

      Carter’s Beta, David, had given the pack specific orders early the morning after the party to chase down a missing woman in the woods near Carter’s house. However, after he gave those very specific orders, he told them that he was not hungover. No, in order to be hungover, he would have to not be drunk, and he was still very intoxicated.

      David had partied hard the night before at Carter’s birthday party. He was so inebriated that he even forgot to send Carter’s present with him. The escort made it to Carter’s house but never even got out of the car. She was too late.

      David felt bad at the time about not giving Carter his gift, but then he found out that Carter had met someone he liked much better.

      When he got to Carter’s house with the escort, Carter was very excited, yet confused, about a woman he had met at the party. David, still too drunk to actually be listening, was just glad his boss had fun, and he was off the hook for his screw up.

      It was not until about half an hour later when he got a call to come back to Carter’s house at once because the wonderful, mysterious woman had vanished that he started to feel not guilty this time but annoyed, rather.

      David was beginning to wonder if Eva had even existed at all. They all had had a little too much to drink mere hours prior. He told the men who were supposed to be searching that he was going to bed, and he would help them look for Eva later. Being as though it was the morning after a great party, no one felt like chasing down a woman none of them even knew. A few of the pack members who were meant to be searching for Eva meandered around the edge of the forest to make it look good and then called it a day before noon.
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        * * *

      

      *Carter*

      By the afternoon of the day after his party, Carter started to worry so much about Eva that he considered going and looking for her himself. Being the Alpha, he had a ton of other matters to attend to, so he’d decided to trust his Beta and the other members of his pack to find her. He needed to know who the hell she was and why she’d been there.

      While he was slightly angry at her for not being straightforward with him, he’d definitely felt a spark with her. So… why the hell had she left? None of it made any sense!

      When he had finally talked himself into joining the search party he had sent out looking for Eva, his mother knocked on his front door.

      “Carter, what is the matter? I have been calling you all day. You don’t look too well, hunny. What is wrong with you, darling?” She patted his cheek and stared at his eyes like that might tell her his afflictions.

      Carter’s mother was a worrier, but this time, she was right. He didn't feel too well. He was hungover and anxious about the girl he had met last night being missing in the woods near his house. If she had made it farther than just outside of his property, that would be incredibly dangerous. The idea of Eva wandering into Eclipsed Moon territory caused Carter to worry even more.

      In fact, Carter had not stopped thinking about Eva since the moment he laid eyes on her. She was the most beautiful woman he’d ever seen, and last night had been like a dream. They’d spent the sexiest and most romantic night of Carter’s life together, and then, before he knew it, she was gone.

      He was worried he had scared her when he’d demanded to know who she was, right before he had walked out of the room to answer the door that morning when David had knocked.

      Or maybe he was offended because he had assumed she was an escort.

      Now that Carter knew Eva was not an escort, and that he had really taken her virginity, he felt even more protective of her, despite not knowing who she was or why she’d been there. He wanted her found.

      Carter was still wrapped up in his own thoughts when he realized his mother was still speaking to him. Most of it was gossip and drama from the party the night before, but part of it caught his ear.

      “The redhead that you took with you so early in the evening, who was she? I thought your cousins and friends had purchased a lady for you, but she was late?”

      He didn’t get a chance to respond to her before she continued.

      “Oh, and you will never imagine what happened with the help! I had hired a woman from Dark Moon to come and help assist you around here, and she was invited to the party and never even bothered to show up! She was supposed to start this morning as I was sure you’d need some extra help tidying things up around here today if you brought friends over for an after party.”

      “A woman?” Carter echoed, imagining a plump middle-aged woman like the sort of maids his mother usually hired. Why would he need that?

      She didn’t bother to answer him. “I just thought to myself, now with you having even more business to attend to with your father distracted with the situations with Dark Moon and Eclipsed Moon, you’ll need an assistant. So, I hired this lady. Although, it seems I’ll have to hire someone else. She obviously isn’t here,” his mother said as his eyes grew wide.

      “Wait, Mom!” he said, as what his mother was saying finally started to make sense. “Tell me about this lady.”

      His mother shrugged and went into the kitchen to make herself a cup of coffee. He followed. “I know nothing about her. Only that we hired her from Dark Moon. That awful Alpha over there never has money to pay his debts, so I thought I could get her for the cheap.” She emptied some creamer into her coffee. “I guess it’s true that you get what you pay for!”

      Everything was beginning to make sense now. Carter finally understood why Eva seemed so innocent. She was innocent! He had mistakenly slept with his new assistant, taken her virginity, and now she was missing!

      And it was all his fault. He had yelled at her and practically accused her of being a criminal!

      He blamed himself for getting so intoxicated at his party that he didn't even know who was who. How could he be so immature and careless?

      He needed to put a plan into place to find Eva, bring her back to Wartail Bane with him and smooth things over with his mother so that Eva could be his assistant and hopefully, one day, maybe more.

      “I wonder if she’ll even forgive me,” Carter thought. “I probably already destroyed any trust she may have put in me. She must have been so hurt in order for her to jump out a window and run away. Maybe she went back home to Dark Moon.”

      “I’ve gotta go, Mom,” he said, interrupting her rambling on about what everyone was wearing at the party, like he hadn’t seen for himself–like he cared.

      “Go where?” his mother asked.

      But Carter was already headed out the door. “Out!” he shouted behind her.

      Walking down the street a few blocks to his office, Carter summoned his Beta, David. When he finally arrived, looking like he’d just rolled out of bed, Carter was confused. “How is the search for Eva going? I am very concerned for her well-being.”

      Lying through his teeth, David told him, “We are not having much luck, but we will keep looking for her no matter how long it takes.”

      David needed a new assignment. He wasn’t doing so well with this one. “Go to Dark Moon and see if Eva’s parents have heard from her yet, and let them know that she is missing. This is very important. Maybe they have heard from her. Maybe she ran away back home.” Carter ran a hand through his hair as he felt his pulse increase. How long had she been gone? Too long.

      And she was too close to Eclipsed Moon to be out in the woods on her own.

      “Yeah, yeah, okay,” Beta David said, holding his hands out in front of him. “Let me get a detail together, and we’ll go check it out.”

      Carter nodded. “Be nice to her parents when you figure out who they are. I don’t want them angry at me for scaring their daughter away.”

      “You got it, Alpha,” David said before he turned on his heel and walked out the door.

      *David*

      The Beta wasted no time getting a group of five of his most trusted guards together to make the trip to Dark Moon. It was clear now that Alpha Carter was serious about finding this girl, for whatever reason, and he needed to find her soon, or else his ass was grass.

      It didn’t take too long to drive to Dark Moon. David had never been there before, but the guards at the gate to the main village directed him to the Alpha’s home. He hoped that the man in charge would know who Eva was so that he could help David find her parents.

      Dark Moon was small and run-down compared to Wartail Bane. The streets were full of potholes, the buildings mostly all needed repainted, and even the Alpha’s house was nothing more than an old mansion in desperate need of repair.

      It was no wonder Dark Moon was always late to pay debts and begging for money from the other packs.

      David got out of the car with his guards and headed up the rickety steps to knock on the door. A maid answered. “Hello, I’m Beta David from Wartail Bane. Might I speak to the Alpha?”

      The maid nodded and ushered them inside. David and the others chose to stand in the foyer as they waited for the Alpha to arrive.

      When he got there, his Luna was with him as well. David introduced himself and shook his hand.

      “What’s going on?” Alpha Robert asked. “Is everything all right?”

      “Actually, we were wondering if you know of a girl named Eva who was meant to come to the party last night at the castle.”

      Immediately, the Alpha’s eyes widened. “Know of her? She’s my daughter.”

      “Well, shit.” David couldn’t help but curse. They’d lost the Alpha’s daughter.

      “Why do you ask?” the Luna barked, her hands on her hips. “And what do you mean, ‘meant to come’? Did she never arrive?”

      “Oh, no, she arrived,” David assured them. “We just… is she here by any chance?” He ran a hand through his hair and prayed they’d say yes.

      Rather than answering her, the Alpha shouted, “Of course she screwed this up already!” Her father was livid. “She has not yet even started the job she was assigned. She only went to a party. How could she already be making a mockery of us?” He went on only stopping to be interrupted by his wife.

      “She is a careless, selfish, lazy girl. She probably didn't want to have to be the young man’s servant, so she ran off into the woods. Have you looked for her in the forest between here and there?” Eva’s mother asked David.

      “Uh, yes we have ma’am,” David stammered because he was lying. They had not yet really searched the woods thoroughly.

      For one thing, none of them thought Eva would be able to survive even one night in the woods. She would have to know how to find food, water, shelter and possibly, if it got cold enough at night, warmth for herself. How would an Alpha’s daughter know how to do all of those things?

      There were many ways she could get hurt. Fending for herself in the woods last night and all morning would have been difficult. Especially if she had wandered into another pack’s territory. David and the other men would have all been shocked and impressed if she had spent the night in the woods.

      “Well, we will continue to look for her,” David said.

      

      “Yes, please do,” the Luna said. “And when you find her, knock some sense into her. Stupid bitch!”

      “I should’ve known never to trust that fucking whore to do such an important job!” Alpha Robert shouted. “Does this mean I won’t get my money?”

      David knew nothing about that. “I’m not sure,” he said. “But… we’ll be in touch.” He didn’t want to stay there. It seemed clear to him that Eva’s parents weren’t awfully concerned about their daughter. Did they not even want to know if she was found?

      He took his guards and left, determined to find her himself. If she’d put up with those parents, maybe she could handle the woods. And if she meant so much to Carter, then she had to be special.

      Back on the road home to Wartail Bane, Beta David and his men discussed their options. “I will be very surprised if she survived in the woods last night,” Carter’s cousin, one of the guards, Max said. “We might be looking for a body.”

      Most of the other guards agreed, so they talked over each other about how they were probably looking for a missing body rather than a missing woman, and how they didn't envy David for having to be the one to tell Carter.

      David thought of all of the dangers she’d had to face–there were large bears in the woods, much bigger than a she-wolf. Often, it was cold enough to freeze to death in the woods and one never really knew when one of those cold nights would crash through. He had no idea what the temperature the night before had been because he was too drunk.

      If someone got hurt in the forest, even if it was just a small scratch, it could get infected and even be deadly.

      However, the main reason no one thought Eva could survive in the woods was because Eclipsed Moon Pack would be out there, and if Eva ended up in their territory for even a moment, they would kill her. She wouldn't stand a chance against more than one at a time, and they rarely traveled alone. Eclipsed Moon was protective of their territory to the death.

      *Carter*

      When David caught up to him on the outskirts of the woods near his house, Carter was only pacing. He was overseeing the hunt now, but he hadn’t gone to look for Eva himself. He was still praying that she’d made it home. A soft scent of her hung in the air near the area closest to his home, so he knew she’d been here at one point or another.

      As soon as he saw his Beta coming his direction, Carter ran over. “Was she there?”

      David shook his head. “No, but her parents are real peaches!”

      Something about his tone made Carter’s breath catch in his throat. “Tell me everything. Leave nothing out.”

      David told him everything that had gone on. Carter was furious when he heard the things Eva’s parents said about her. How could anyone treat their child that way? Especially an Alpha!

      Then David said, “I’ll start looking for her right now, though.”

      “You mean looking again?” Carter asked him.

      David’s face turned a little red, and he said, “Uh, yeah….”

      Furious, Carter realized what David was telling him. He hadn’t been looking for her at all! “If I had known you were not looking for her, I would have been out looking for her myself!!!” Carter growled at his Beta. “Now get out of my sight!”

      “I’m so sorry, Alpha,” David said, his head hanging low. “I didn’t realize how important she was to you.”

      Carter had nothing to say in response, so David slowly turned and walked away.

      When David left to join the others who actually were searching for Eva now, Carter began to wonder if he should shift into wolf form to use scent to track her down. This was becoming an emergency. It was now a very real possibility that Eva’s life could be in danger. She may be hurt, or worse, at this point.

      As Carter thought about losing the most intriguing woman he had ever met, even though he had only been able to spend one night with her, his heart sank. He thought to himself, “If my Beta doesn't come back by dusk with a good report, I will have no choice but to shift into my wolf form and use Eva’s scent to track her down. I refuse to allow her to spend one more night alone in the woods. She is too special for that, and I should be protecting her. I took her innocence, and now I owe her my body as a shield.”

      Carter had never cared enough about a woman to take an oath of protection over her. He did this privately. It was not an open ceremony where he was marrying her, they were not having a child together. And yet, he felt so strongly that Eva was a special woman, a woman he wanted to keep getting to know, that he felt he needed to rescue her.

      Maybe she needed to be rescued from more than he even knew. Eva seemed strong, and if she was still alive after a full night and most of the day in the woods, there would be no doubting her strength. But Carter wanted to rescue her from the woods, and yet, somehow he knew that she needed him for more.

      She was in danger. He could feel it.

      Carter decided to shift and go at dusk.
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