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Dalia’s life has never been an easy one, but now it’s about to become a full-blown nightmare. And she thought presenting as an Omega and mating twin Alphas was tough. She’s always managed to stay ahead of the Elders before, but now it seems they’ve caught up to her. 

Does Dalia have some tricks hiding up her sleeve?  Or is her newfound dream going to become a mess?  When secrets begin to come to light, will Dalia’s pack be able to escape unscathed? 

Caught in a waking dream.  The lines of good and evil will begin to blur as Dalia finds herself needing to make hard choices.  Who knows what the outcome will be.
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Dear readers, 

This book is intended for an 18+ audience and may be troubling for some readers.  This book contains graphic violence and sexual content.  Due to sexual acts, violence, and language reader discretion is advised.  

Kinks/fetishes within the book include, but are not limited to:  

Light breeding kinks, light dom/sub, and the female main character will end up with multiple partners.  Sex without a condom. Biting/ primal.  Knotting.     



If these are triggers for you then please do not read.  Thank you.
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…a good witch heals and a bad witch harms. If you follow the compass of your heart, then you will never go wrong… 

I had pondered over those last parting words my father said to me before his untimely death over the years.  Though what my father failed to mention was that it was much easier to break and destroy.  That, being good seems to only get you hurt in the end.  Call me cynical, I know I am, but the truth is being good generally leads to the road less traveled on. 

 Those words have haunted me in a sense and still, I felt no closer to being a good witch than I did on that cruel day.  I have always tried my best to live up to what I thought he wanted me to be.  Someone to be proud of.  I tried my best to be a good witch, but after everything that happened, I became bitter and angry.

 As time went on, I realized there’s no such thing as describing a person as good or bad.  It is the circumstances that shape the person that you are and who you become.  For life needs both for the other to succeed, and I still don’t know which side of the spectrum I fall towards.  


      [image: ]10 years ago



Nights are the worst.  Days can be deceiving but at least you can see what’s coming for you.  Unlike during the night where any little sound could be someone trying to sneak up on you and murder you in your sleep.  That’s why monsters hide in the dark.  I’m not being paranoid.  These things do happen.  Just ask my father.  Oh, wait you can’t because he’s dead.

Goddess, I’m truly messed up in the head.  I let out a defeated sigh and curl up tighter in my sleeping bag that I managed to snag in one of the shops in town.  I swallow down the lump in my throat and blink my eyes rapidly to keep the tears at bay.  Everything feels like it’s just falling apart.  I know, probably more than most, that nothing is going to get better from crying over it. 

  I’ve been staying in the forest for a while now.  I realized quickly that I wasn’t welcome almost anywhere.  That makes me want to scream at the overwhelming injustice of it all.  The Elders took everything from me, and even now it continues to get worse.  

I’d once tried to sleep on a park bench.  It didn’t go over so well, especially when a shop owner nearby chased me away like I had fleas.  No one wants a little street urchin near them, I guess.

The harsh wind begins to pick up again and I shudder in my sleeping bag.  It’s starting to get colder during the night.  It’s so cold that I can barely contain my shivering, I can’t feel my fingers or toes, and my chattering teeth are currently giving me a headache.  I’m going to have to find somewhere else to sleep, but tonight this is what I have.  

I let out a shuddering breath feeling the weight of the world push down on me.  I’m over these Goddess damned life lessons being thrown my way like I have any idea how to deal with them.  That’s when I hear the heavy footsteps that cause me to freeze.  I hold my breath hoping they’ll just go away, but they seem to be getting closer to where I am.

I just need whoever it is stomping around in the middle of the night to keep walking.  I don’t think I can run while shivering this hard.  My chattering teeth would surely give me away.  No such luck.  The footsteps stop for a moment, and I try my best to stay as still as possible.  My heart slams hard and fast against my chest as my panic begins to rise.  The footsteps become more hesitant and louder.  

“I know you’re there, little one,” a male voice says so close that I’m almost sure he’s looming over me.

“Wh-what do you want,” I stutter out through chattering teeth as I push myself up into a sitting position.  If I could scramble to stand up I would, but like I said… I can’t feel my toes.  

  I still feel small and vulnerable even with me sitting up against a tree trunk.  I probably look half past dead right about now.  I take in the large male standing in front of me in a hoodie pulled up over his head.  Little curls poking out from beneath his hood.  

If I was trying to go for imposing, I’m sure I failed.  Even with his kind eyes and quiet voice I feel like I should run.  Just because they look nice and innocent doesn’t make them that.  I watch the Alpha approach me as my eyes narrow on him.  I don’t trust him.  I sure the hell can’t afford to.  

“I can hear your teeth chattering from a mile away,” he says in a sarcastic tone, and I scoff.

“I highly doubt that,” I grumble before my eyes go wide, “unless you’re a sh-shifter?!?”  A strange look passes over his face, but it’s gone before I can figure out what it means.  I swallow hard.  I’m not above trying to crawl away at this point, but I doubt I’ll get far.

“None of that little one,” he says as if reading my mind, “I’m not here to hurt you.”

“I’m not little,” I grit out, “and I don’t trust you.”

“Ah, so you’re drama,” he asks with a cock of his eyebrow.

“Don’t put words in my mouth,” I glare up at him.  

“Come on, drama llama,” he says before extending his hand to help me up off the ground.  I glare at his offered hand, but as a cold breeze pushes through my insignificant clothing I’m forced to reach out with a shaking hand. 


      [image: ]“So, Mitch…” I say slowly.  It’s been a couple of days since he found me camping out in the woods.  He hasn’t tried anything strange.  I’ve been watching him rather closely to make sure he’s not a wolf shifter.  I will never trust a wolf shifter as long as I live.

“Yeah, Dalia?”

“You any good with computers,” I ask hesitantly, and he lets out a disbelieving scoff.

“Come on now.  Don’t insult my intelligence,” he grunts but there’s no real heat behind his words, “you already tried that once and it didn’t pan out, now did it drama llama?”

“Don’t call me that,” I grit out causing him to eye me warily.

He smirks over his shoulder at me, and I want to legit growl at him.  I just barely keep the noise behind my teeth as I glare back at him.  And thus our weird friendship began.
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Present Day 

The longer Dalia sits there staring wide-eyed at Lucian the more it’s making me extremely nervous.  Her mouth is parted in her shock and everything in me wants to reach out to her.  She hasn’t moved for the past two minutes, at least.  I don’t even think she’s breathing at this point.  My skin crawls as we sit in this tension fueled silence.  I can’t stand it.

Moments ago, Lucian had told her we were a part of the Omega protection program.  That we go in and try to rescue Omegas from horrible circumstances and abusive situations.  She hasn’t said a word since he told her and I’m positive she might just be in shock now.    

Without a second thought I scoot closer to her and take her small hands in mine.  I can feel little tremors running through her body as she stares.  And stares.  Slowly, she blinks her big beautiful green eyes as if I’m finally coming into focus.  My gaze darts to Lucian seeking help, but he’s watching her just as intently as I am.

“Say something, little witch,” I plead as I shift nervously next to her, and her little hand finally curls around mine.  A sigh of relief escapes my mouth, and my shoulders drop slightly as some of the tension leaves my body.  I thought she was going to have a problem with that last bit of information.  It’s not something we go around sharing about ourselves, but our mate is a different story.

I don’t think there’s anything that Lucian or I wouldn’t do for Dalia at this point.  It’s a shifter thing for sure.  Humans get in their ways, but wolf instincts are rather simple.  When they know, we know.  Our wolves run the show for a lot of it since our human side is always conflicted.  Humans over complicate situations and relationships but our wolves know.  

“Are you guys like spies?” she whispers like she doesn’t want to be overheard as her bright green eyes dart around the room.  She looks like she’s anticipating someone to jump out at her.  I can’t help the surprised laugh that escapes me at her question. 

“No, we’re not spies.  We just help where we can and sometimes, we extract Omegas that are in hazardous situations.  Nothing spy-related.  However, if the Elders ever found out I’m sure we would be royally fucked.  Well at least the corrupt ones, I guess.”

She’s nodding along with her mouth still slightly parted and I can’t resist pulling her into my lap and nuzzling her neck.  She doesn’t seem too freaked about this but rather in awe which was not what I was anticipating.    

“Stop that.  We’re supposed to be having a serious conversation,” Lucian mumbles even as he takes a step towards us as Dalia arches her back against me.

“Very serious,” she mumbles.  The little enchantress decides to start squirming in my lap and it pulls a groan from me.  Then she shakes her head like she just remembered something.  She goes to pull out of my lap, but I tighten my arms around her.  I like where she is at the moment even as she huffs a little grumpy breath.  

“My phone had a text.  That’s probably Mitch hopefully telling me my stuff is ready,” at another male’s name both Lucian and I let out low growls.  She huffs out another little annoyed breath.

“None of that.  Mitch is like a brother, you big grumpy Alphas,” she grumbles as I grab ahold of her hips trying to press her down further onto me.  She looks back at me and asks, “Did you contact the crowle’s about that information you got?”

“Are you talking about the Crowley triplets?” I huff out in amusement.  I press my face to her neck to hide my smile.  

“Yeah, them,” she says with a shrug of her shoulders.

“Yeah, I did last night after, umm, everything,” I mutter as she shifts against me causing my brain to blank out again.  I would like her to stay here for the rest of the day.  That seems like a reasonable request.  I mean I’d allow her to eat and stuff but then right back to this spot.  Yes, that would make me a very happy wolf indeed.

She goes to get up, but I tighten my hold on her again letting out a small growl under my breath, “No, this feels good, so you have to stay here.”  She looks back over her shoulder at me and gives me a look that I’m pretty sure translates into ‘what the fuck.’  I give her a very wolfish grin that has my canines showing as I pull her further against me.  She doesn’t struggle as she sinks into my embrace, and I feel my heart clench with appreciation and adoration for her.

“I still need to check and see what Mitch said,” she explains as she rests her back against my chest.  Her head falls against my shoulder, and I lean down to nuzzle my face into her neck to take in her beautiful scent.

“I’m positive you can check a text while sitting right here,” I growl right back at her, and she lets out a little laugh.

Lucian shakes his head at me, but I just stick my tongue out at him.  He’s just jelly she’s not in his lap instead of mine.  He grumbles as he grabs her phone out of her bag and hands it to her.  I watch her press the power button and swipe to her messages.

After a moment she suddenly leaps from my lap, and I miss her heat against me.  I grumble under my breath as I reach my arms towards her trying to grab her to get her back into my lap.  On top of me, preferably with less clothes.  

“Oh my Goddess,” she’s staring down at her phone with wide eyes and then they shoot up to look between Lucian and me.  My arms drop limply as I take in her expression.  I can tell she’s panicked as bolts of nerves shoot through the bond.  I shift uncomfortably on the couch and wait for her to say something else, but nothing comes out of that pretty little mouth of hers.

“What is it, gorgeous?”  Lucian asks as he takes a step towards her.

“He said he’s not going to be able to help me.  Something came up and he has to leave town,” she says in a panicked little voice.  I manage to pull her back into my lap and wrap my arms around her.

“It’ll be fine, Dalia.  We’ll figure it out,” I say against the side of her head.

Her shoulders slump as she gives a sad little nod, “I don’t know how this is going to work.  I feel like my whole life has been turned upside down.” 

“What will make this easier for you, Dalia?”  Lucian asks as he sits down next to us on the couch.

“I have no idea,” she mumbles dejectedly as she presses further into me as if she just wants to hide.








  
  
[image: ]



Everything feels like it’s falling apart around me. As if all the walls I’ve built up for so long are crumbling down and I don’t know what to do. I should feel used to it by now. I don’t know why I’m even shocked. After the news with Mitch, I decided I needed some alone time. I probably shouldn’t have though. Now I find myself lying on the bed staring up at the ceiling as I dwell on all my problems that are beyond my control. 

Between everything that has happened lately I feel like I just can’t catch a break.  It’s hard for me to wrap my mind around what has happened lately.  I can’t believe I shifted into a wolf with a tail and everything.  On top of that I’m a freaking Omega.  I don’t know how I feel about that, but for better or worse, it is what it is.  

I still can’t get over the fact that someone broke into my home and trashed the place.  I’m almost positive they were looking for my grimoire, but why?  I’ve barely looked in the book and what I have seen doesn’t seem worth all the trouble.  Maybe there’s more to it that I’m just not seeing.  For all I know it could hold all the universe’s secrets.    

I haven’t been back to my apartment since then, and I know Logan and Lucian would never let me.  At least not by myself.  That brings me around to the other issue.  The Moon Goddess has chosen me… chosen me for what exactly?  I have no idea, but it is unnerving.  I let out an angry huff of breath as I squeeze my eyes shut tightly against the sudden burning behind them. 

My thoughts wander back to Logan and Lucian.  I bite down on my bottom lip with my nerves starting to fray at the edges.  They’re officially my Alphas and we are now bonded.  I swallow thickly, and if anything should happen to them, I would feel it on a soul-deep level.  I would never be able to forgive myself if anything happens to them because of me.  

As selfish as it makes me out to be, I feel as though I’m still missing a piece.  I don’t understand it.  I just know in my heart that something is missing from me.  As if my soul is not fully complete yet.  My thoughts drift again to the male that has been haunting my dreams for the past several nights. 

A soft knock at the door jolts me out of my thoughts and I open my eyes as Logan walks into the room with a somber look.  I don’t like that look on him.  It doesn’t belong on his handsome face.  He’s rarely serious and always has something inappropriate to say.  He’s the silly sunshine counterpart to Lucian’s quiet seriousness.  

Slowly, I sit up on the bed and my anxiety feels like its consuming me from that look.  I cock my head at him in question.

“I just wanted to come see how you were holding up, little witch.  After our confession and the news with Mitch,” he says quietly as he sits on the edge of the bed, “I’m sure it was a lot to take in.”

“I’ve had better days,” I mutter trying not to meet his eyes as his gaze lands on me.

“You know, it’s alright to be scared, Dalia,” he says softly as his hand rests on my thigh.

“I just don’t know how this has become my life,” I grumble in frustration, and he pulls me into his side wrapping his arm around my shoulders.  His hand runs up and down my arm in a soothing gesture and I sink further into his side.

I look up to find his amber gaze already staring down at me.  

“What are you smiling about,” I ask quietly, and it causes his small smile to widen further. 

“I know you were upset about the news with Mitch… I got you a gift, little witch,” he murmurs in a gravelly voice and his eyes begin to heat with his arousal, “well a gift for us.”  His freshly brewed coffee scent begins to fill the air, and I can’t help breathing him in.

“Please tell me you didn’t get me lingerie,” I huff out and try my best to hide my cringe.  I snap my mouth shut before the negative word vomit comes out of my mouth about how I would look in it.  He cocks an eyebrow at me as he leans in towards me.

“Why would I do that?  I much rather you be bare to me instead of wrapped in lace and straps that I would have to rip to shreds to get to what I’m after,” he says as he leans down and takes a deep breath of my scent.  A shiver runs up my spine at his words and my core begins to pulse with need.

I don’t know why but every time one of the twins gets near me, I become overly needy.  It’s like I can’t seem to get enough of them.  All I want to do is climb Logan and force him to give me what I want.  Seems rational, right?

“Well, what did you get me then?” I question trying my best to stay where I am and he pulls a little gift bag from behind him that I didn’t even notice until now.

“You have to open it to find out,” he says with another huge smile as he holds up the little gift bag dangling it from his fingers.  It’s a shining purple bag with a pale pink bow on the side.  My eyes dart between the little bag and Logan’s eyes.

I gingerly reach out for the gift and Logan chuckles at my reaction.

“It’s not going to bite you, Dalia,” he says with amusement in his voice, “you are always so fearless.  How is a gift so terrifying to you?”  I let myself process his words for a moment sitting quietly clutching the bag in my hands.  It’s heavier than I had anticipated.  

I think the reason why I’m reacting the way I am is that I rarely receive gifts.  However, when I did it always seemed to have strings attached to it.  Receiving gifts had become a nerve-wracking situation for me.  There was always some type of expectation whenever someone spent money on me.  As if somehow becoming indebted to the person giving me said gift.  

I shake my head to clear the thoughts away because Logan isn’t like the rest of my other horrible life choices.  Since knowing him all he’s ever done is try to look out for me and that means more than my overreactions.  

“I hope one day I won’t fear receiving a gift from someone.  I think that would probably be one of my favorite days,” I say quietly, and his expression softens.  

“Go on, little witch.  Open your present,” he murmurs as he sits down on the bed and pulls me down with him.  I gently push the tissue paper out of the way to find a little black box inside.  I pull the box out and set the bag aside.  Opening the box I find a pale pink alien-looking thing sitting in a cushioned lining.  I look up at Logan with confusion clear on my face as I give him a little pout.

“What the hell is it?” I grumble as I look back down at the pink thing in the box.  Logan’s eyes widen at me like he wasn’t expecting my question or reaction.  He clears his throat a few times as he glances between the little pink thing and me.

“It’s a vibrator,” he mutters, “I keep noticing that you need more stimulation…”

“mmhmm,” I hum almost aggressively as I glare at the little pink thing in the black box.  I don’t know why but I feel rather offended.  As if somehow, I’m inadequate.  I hate this feeling.  

Logan’s hand sweeps into my hair and forces my gaze to his.  

“None of that,” he murmurs as he places a tender kiss along the corner of my mouth, “just try it and if you don’t like it then we’ll throw it away.”  I shift uncomfortably because I don’t know how to respond to that.  Finally, I managed to give a little hesitant nod.

Logan must feel my nerves through the bond because in the next moment he pulls me closer to him and tries to soothe my inner turmoil.  I know it’s foolish and just another strange reaction.  I’m still learning that not all masks are worth wearing.  

He pulls the vibrator out of the box and stands up from the bed.  

“Where are you going?  I thought we were going to try it,” I rush out nervously and completely confused.  He smiles down at me and says, “I’m going to make sure it’s cleaned before I use this on you.”

“Are you saying you already used this on another female,” I growl while glaring up at him.  Anger like I’ve never felt before burns through my entire body.  He flinches back from my tone but starts shaking his head vigorously.  I’m almost afraid he’s going to give himself whiplash.

“Fuck no.  I would never do that to you, Dalia,” he growls right back, “I just want to make sure it’s clean.  I bought it the other day when I was out.”  I feel my cheeks begin to heat with embarrassment for jumping to conclusions because of past insecurities.  His fingers press underneath my chin and force my gaze to his.

I don’t know what he sees in my expression, but he huffs a little.  He sits down, pulls me into his lap and strokes my hair back from my face so I can’t hide.  

“And one day, my little witch, I hope I won’t say something and have you second guessing my intentions,” and then his lips are pressing against mine with his tongue seeking entry.  I open and he quickly takes advantage as he deepens the kiss.

He pulls me tighter to him and I feel him grow hard beneath me.  By the time we break apart, we’re both panting.

“Be patient with me.  I’m still learning,” I say just above a whisper against his lips.  He pulls back to look at me.  “Always, my sweet little witch, always,” he leans in and gently places a kiss on my forehead.

“Now let me go clean this and then I can have my way with you,” he growls low in his throat causing me to laugh.  “Psh, laugh all you want but I’m dead serious,” he growls and gently sets me back down on the bed.  When he stands his hard length is pressing against his pants and he reaches down to readjust himself.

He’s only gone a few moments but still, those moments have me wanting to crawl out of my skin.  I don’t know how I feel about this experience.  I feel self-conscious and I find myself fidgeting with the cover when Logan finally walks back into the room.  I can feel his excitement which causes my nerves to skyrocket.

He sits back down on the bed beside me and takes my hand, “I promise, Dalia, if you don’t like it then we will throw it away.  We won’t speak of it again but just give it a try… for me?”  He stares into my eyes as he waits for my answer.  I can’t seem to find my voice, but I give a hesitant nod.  

“I’m not going to pull a Lucian but if you want to stop at any point you are going to have to voice that to me, Dalia,” he says as he looks into my eyes, “you understand?”  I give another hesitant nod.  He leans in and kisses me softly and then nudges me to scoot up the bed.

He gets in between my legs and presses down against me causing a low moan to escape me.  

“Are you going to let me take care of you, little witch,” Logan growls.

“Yes, Alpha,” I manage to moan out.

“That’s my beautiful little enchantress,” he groans as his hips thrust against me.  I want more though as I pull at his clothes trying to get to what I need.  A small laugh huffs out at him, “so impatient, Dalia?”

That’s when I hear a buzzing noise that jolts my thoughts.  I blink up at him as nerves and arousal war inside me.  I bite my lip wondering what it’ll feel like.
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She looks so nervous and almost terrified as I look down into her bright green eyes. Her little pink tongue darts out to lick her bottom lip and my gaze follows the movement. She’s so beautiful, my little witch, now if she could only get out of her own head and relax a little. I don’t want her to worry, but I don’t know what else to do to reassure her. 

“Dalia… maybe we shouldn’t,” I mutter hesitantly.  She shakes her head lifting onto her elbows as she looks into my eyes.

“I want to try it,” she whispers as a bright blush seeps into her cheeks and she bites her bottom lip.  I can feel her nerves and arousal rushing down the bond between us and it has my breath hitching in my chest.  Her overwhelming emotions seem to get worse when I finally turn on the vibrator.

  I can feel the tension pulling the bond between us and I have to breathe through her nerves.  

“Shh, my beautiful little witch,” I murmur as I nuzzle my face against the side of her neck trying to soothe her worry.  She lets out a slow breath against the side of my head and then gives a little reluctant nod signaling for me to continue.

  I lift and pull my shirt up and over my head.  My gaze seeks hers once more to make sure she’s alright.  When she gives me another nod, I gently pull her shirt off her body getting us both comfortable.  Her little body shivers underneath me as I push my dark jeans down my hips.  She lets out a little whine of impatience and I smile at the sound.  

She’s ridiculously beautiful when she becomes moody and her Omega starts to shine through.  The Alpha in me always wants to give her exactly what she needs.  My eyes travel down the length of her body as I sit back on my heels.  I notice her hands clenching in the sheets beside her, and I bite the inside of my cheek.  I hope like hell she’s going to like this.  

I gently pull the rest of our clothing from our bodies.  Once she’s lying completely naked in front of me all I want to do is bury myself deep inside of her perfect heat.  However, it’s about her and her needs right now.  I take in a slow calming breath trying to push back my instincts.  My hips thrust in the air involuntarily.  So much for that calming breath.

  My cock throbs as my eyes take in her pink glistening heat and I hold myself back from what I need.  This is about her and her comforts.  That’s the only way she will trust me with her body.  The only way she will settle enough to give me her pleasure.  

“Are you ready, Dalia,” I ask in a low tone and I’m rewarded with another nod, and I can’t help but groan my enthusiasm.  I gently push her legs open more and press the vibrator against her pulsing clit.  At the feeling, she lets out a little whimper, and her hips bucked upward.  The sounds she’s making shoots straight to my cock causing it to leak from how worked up I am.  I reach down and wrap my hand around my hard length.







OEBPS/images/4b8c55a7-ad21-47de-8257-033f7a9aeaf4.jpeg





OEBPS/images/a62eb925-0824-4b70-8eea-4540f276ad22.png





OEBPS/images/276c1683-bde1-47f8-8825-9bf4ded59632.jpeg





OEBPS/images/b69ea4da-92a7-4063-9dce-e58bf6497fce.jpeg





OEBPS/images/a93f6223-df0f-4f10-a29f-da620f7cfabb.jpeg





OEBPS/images/4df655e2-11ae-4aa6-b601-35ad4cadb62e.jpeg





OEBPS/images/ae4e6614-961e-47fa-9b9c-b58c3b8409a9.jpeg





OEBPS/images/ab5c0149-d52b-435c-a611-11967cf7ac2c.jpeg





OEBPS/images/6b6dcddf-f1e6-4ec7-8de2-829e77b1ae65.jpeg






