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Before You Continue





This book has moments of intimate behavior, violence, abuse, foreign language, paranormal beings, swearing, gambling and events that may make a reader uncomfortable. 

While I want everyone to read and enjoy my work, the readers mental and emotional well being is more important. Please keep the above situations in mind.
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Prologue





No one knew when it happened. But after multiple generations, the elders noticed something. Female wolves in the two families stopped being born. 

When a female was born into a wolf family, they considered it a blessing by the Moon goddess herself. The goddess’s unbreakable spirit and desire to protect others flowed through their veins. She-wolves meant growth in numbers and strength beyond the physical. It was why beside every Alpha there was a Luna by their side.

The families searched everywhere for the reason. It appeared someone had angered the beloved goddess. They discovered a tale of a wolf who chose not to be with his fated mate and disrespected both his true mate and the goddess herself. Scorned by his betrayal, his true mate blamed the Moon goddess for her pain.

The goddess cursed two families, one for defying fate and the other for their anger towards her. The elders of the packs uncovered a prophecy.




His fate and mate he did betray

with two lines cursed on that day.

Until the lesson has been learned,

one's true mate shall not be earned.

When a daughter of Adam’s born,

and her soul was split and torn,

She shall meet a Royal son

 with two halves becoming one.

With their union, their packs survive

and their love will grow and thrive.

This will heal a heart been burned

and true mates shall be returned.
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Chapter One


Isabella





“Of course, they would take all the credit for the hotel,” she huffed. “It has nothing to do with the management who hired and trained employees who earned the awards Oasis has,” she said sarcastically. 

Isabella Adamovich glared at the article. Her wolf rumbled underneath her skin. She calmed herself by taking a few deep breaths when a particular phrase reached her sensitive shifter ears.

“I want to see the manager.”

Isabella dreaded those words. Unfortunately, the word manager was on her name tag. It’s not that she hated working in the hotel or dealing with people. She loved working in the small hotels around Vegas when she was younger, which led to her studying hospitality and gaming management at UNLV. 

But the tone of those words caused a well-known trickle of frustration to roll down her spine. That tone meant an unhappy customer and considering the quality of this hotel in Vegas, they were a rich and  unhappy customer. And rich customers were often one of two things. They either wanted everything for free or were impossible to satisfy.

The meek front desk host said. “Miss Adamovich?”

Yes, I know.

Isabella lifted her head to meet the employee’s eyes. She nodded her head and stood from the chair and straightened her suit jacket.

She rounded the corner to greet the guests. Isabella immediately felt her stomach sink when she saw who it was.

Oh, fuck me. Not her again. What's her issue this time?

“Hello, Mrs. Rogers. How may I help you?”

The Rogers family stayed with them frequently during her five years as manager. Marissa Rogers often complained in order to receive complimentary services.

Their towels weren’t warming enough in the towel warmer in their rooms or the thousand thread count sheets weren’t soft enough so she could get a free stay. Isabella’s favorite complaint was there wasn’t enough pepperoni on the homemade, completely organic gourmet pizza their children ordered from their fine dining restaurant in order for them to get free desserts.

The Oasis Resort was one of the top off the strip places to stay in Las Vegas. The resort had exceptional reviews, resulting in several awards. Owners receive all credit for those awards. The owners had to do nothing when customers like Marissa Rogers complained.

Marissa put a fake smile on her freshly Botox filled face, “Hello, Miss Adamovich. I hate to complain, but the spa rooms had a terrible odor. I don’t know if you changed something, but it wasn’t pleasant at all.”

We changed nothing and you complimented the atmosphere and fragrance when you came here in April.

“I’m sorry to hear about that. We want you to have the best experience, so your spa expenses are complimentary during your stay.”

The fake expression on Marissa’s face had morphed to a satisfied smile. 

“Oh, you are just wonderful. That is why we always stay when we visit this city.”

And you’re a billionaire’s wife who could afford multiple stays for months without getting discounts because of so-called complaints.

“Thank you for your business, Mrs. Rogers. We enjoy seeing our customers return.”

Isabella reached out to the spa manager after her guest left.

“Hello, this is Janine, manager of the Oasis spa and fitness center. How can I help you?”

“Hi, Janine. This is Isabella.”

“What can I do for you, Miss Adamovich?”

“Marissa Rogers complained we changed the fragrance of the spa today, so I gave her complimentary spa services.” Isabella could practically hear the eye roll of her employee. “This means you have to be booked for all the appointments she calls for if they cost over four hundred dollars per day. She has three days left of her stay.”

Sheila snorted over the phone. “Because inevitably she would want to get six hundred dollar body treatments and more for free.”

Isabella smiled, knowing her employee was just as familiar with rich customers. “I’m glad we agree, Janine. Please let the receptionist know that Marissa Rogers has a daily allowance for the next three days, but keep it a secret from the customer.”

“I will arrange it. Anything else, Miss Adamovich?”

“No. That’ll be all. Thank you, Sheila.”

“Absolutely. Have a good day.”

After hanging up, Isabella returned to her frustration with the owners of the resort. She looked at the article announcing the winners and describing the gala held at the Wynn ballroom. Every year, they gave awards for outstanding service in the hospitality industry at a large gala to celebrate the work she and many others did. The Oasis Resort had received another award for their management, and they had praised the owners of the hotel.

But the owners never mentioned their employees like the other recipients did. And Isabella hated feeling like an insignificant employee.

There's got to be something more for me.

She knew she shouldn’t feel frustrated. Isabella knew she was part of the reason Oasis did so well. But she had grown tired of running a resort for someone else. Isabella wanted to own something like her brothers, Vaughn and Mikhail did. She heard a ding that came from her phone. Her friend Kristina messaged her.

Do you want to meet for lunch on Friday?



It was at that moment; she realized her friend could help Isabella make her dream of owning her own hotel come true. Kristina Petrov wasn’t just her best friend and a fellow wolf, but she was also one of the top real estate agents in Clark county. If anyone could help her find the best place to open her own hotel and casino, it would be her friend.

The few days until Friday gave her time to get her business research in order. Isabella decided this was her chance.


Sure. Sophia’s at 1?


Ok




Isabella Adamovich, granddaughter of the Alpha in the Vegas Adamovich pack, was going to own her own hotel.
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Chapter Two


Maxim





Do I even want to go out with Sheila tonight? 

Vera Vasiliev saw her son Maxim trimming his facial hair as she walked by. 

“Where are you going tonight? You are all dressed up in your fancy pants and shirt.”

“I’m going out with Sheila.”

Maybe I should just cancel?

He said it with a barely concealed wince. Maxim felt a strange tug when he went out with women recently. He had a feeling that he shouldn't go. 

Some might call him a bit of a player. Although he usually bedded women quickly and moved on, Sheila had been his regular date for a few weeks.

Sheila was a beautiful blonde with deep blue eyes and legs for days. For a while, he had those legs wrapped around him tight while he pumped his hard cock in her wet pussy. She pointed out they never went on dates. He didn’t see a problem with it as long as it ended with her mouth on his dick at some point.

“Why do you say her name like that?”

“Like what, mama?”

How is she so observant?

He turned around after dusting off his shirt from the loose hair trimmings. His tiny Russian mother had deep green eyes that saw through both her sons. They couldn’t hide anything from her.

“You act like it is painful to say it. Your lips jerk a little. Why do you stay with her if it hurts to say just her name?”

Maxim rolled his eyes.  

“Mama, please.”

Here it comes. A good helping of mom's guilt.

His mother scoffs. “Please, what? Is it wrong for a mother to want her son to find someone? Is it so bad that I want you to find a nice girl?”

“Sheila is a nice girl.”

That has become very clingy.

“That may be, but is she a nice girl for you?”

Maxim sighed. He had noticed that the dates with Sheila hadn’t been interesting lately. What was a fun flirtation and a decent time in bed had grown stale. The conversations bored him to the point he started nodding or drinking rather than paying attention.

“I don’t know, mama.”

His mother motioned for him to follow her. They went into the kitchen.

“Sit.”

“Mama, I don’t have time.”

Vera glared at her son. “Sit.”

He raised his hands in surrender and sat down. His mother muttered to herself as she moved around their kitchen in the large home he grew up in. Vera turned around and placed a hot chocolate in front of him.

Mom and hot chocolate.

“Hot chocolate? Seriously?” 

He laughed when she scowled at him. Maxim took a sip from the cup and his mother sat across from him.

“So, tell your mama your thoughts.”

Maxim placed his cup down. 

“Honestly, I don’t know what I am thinking. It used to be so much fun. Women would flirt with me and we would have a good time. I occasionally see someone more than once, like Sheila. But it just feels boring now. There’s not,” he paused and snapped his fingers, “what do I call it?”

“Spark?”

He snapped and pointed. “Yes, spark. There’s no spark with anyone. It doesn’t matter how beautiful, how smart, or how adventurous. No spark. Once it’s no longer just a…”

“A physical relationship?”

“Ugh, I can’t believe I am talking about this with you, but yes, once it’s no longer just a physical relationship, I find myself not wanting to be around them. I don’t want to talk to them about the future or family because I can’t see having one with them if I barely want to pay attention. And I am thirty. I should have found my mate by now. Right?”

She rubbed the top of his hands. 

“Sometimes what you think you should want just isn’t it. A mate should be special. You ought to crave their company and cling to every word they say. You shouldn't be with a girl who makes you react poorly when someone mentions her name. And she deserves that too. Is it really fair to her?”

No. It isn’t fair to her.

He shook his head. “Thanks for the talk, mama. I need to go.”

She stood up with him and kissed both cheeks.

“You’re a good boy. A bit of a man whore.”

He laughed at his mother’s honesty.

“But you’re a good boy.”

“Love you mama.”

Maxim left to go to the bar he was meeting Sheila. He saw her waiting in an emerald green thigh length dress. It showed off her legs perfectly, but he remembered what his mother said.

It’s not fair to stay in a relationship with her.

Sheila turned to him and smiled. But her smile faded as he walked towards her.

“What’s wrong?” She touched his shoulder and a wave of guilt flowed through him.

I’m about to feel like an ass.

“Can we go outside?”

She nodded and followed him out of the bar after paying for her drink. Sheila held her clutch in her hands when she stood in front of him on the sidewalk.

“So…” Maxim started.

“You’re breaking up with me?” Sheila asked with a quivering lip.

He could only nod and apologize.

“Um, can I ask why? I thought we were having fun.”

He winced.

“I realized something today. Sheila, as wonderful as you are, I don’t see a future with you. And you deserve someone who does. It’s just not fair to continue seeing each other and wasting your time.”

She sniffled. 

“I thought you would be a jerk and I could slap you, but you were sweet. Thank you.”

She just said thank you for breaking up with her.

“Goodbye Maxim.”
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