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    To those who walk the wild path between light and dark,where love is as untamed as the moon's pull.For the rebels, the lovers, the fighters,and the hearts that never stop howling.

This one is for you.
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BOOK 1: KASUN’S KISSES
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A TRAGIC PAST, A NEW HOME, A DESTINY REMADE.

Marina Kasun thought that her life was only to seek revenge upon her enemies since she was 18 years old. Now that she was compromised, she went into hiding at one of the many islands in the Aegean Sea. Only Marina did not know that she walked into a fate that she could not escape.

Caleb Andino only has one thing in his mind: revenge upon the old man that crippled his father years ago. He has calculated all the factors and risks that he will have to face, except for one blondie who was his granddaughter. Can he look beyond the past and move on? Or was Caleb doomed to be something that made Marina turn away from him forever?
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Prologue
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“Huh, huh, huh,”

The sound of the footsteps across the forest with the barely visible breaths. It was dark and murky this time of the night, but that did not stop Marina Kasun, who was the most wanted criminal and assassin by Interpol and international security, from running away to get caught by them.

No, she has a bigger ambition that she wants to achieve instead of being held in a prison where she knows that her destiny will be executed by death.

No, not this time, Marina mused as she ran through the woods in the Highlands, barely escaping now. She needed to get away, and by that, Marina meant she had to get out of this country.

Not only did Mia Duncan and Liam Hunt, the pair of her sworn enemies ever since she was 18 years old, ready to take on the world at that time, know that she was alive, but she would also be thrown into prison.

“I cannot let them win, never,” Marina hissed, as her body would be tired. She has to get away from here. They might be closing in with the blood that she was dripping all over the forest and ground.

So much for carrying out my revenge on Liam Hunt for being alive when he was supposed to be dead and Mia Duncan, her former friend, who was supposed to be killing Liam, but no, Marina only saw that they were together. They were a force to be reckoned with.

Even Marina has to escape from the two to live long enough to plan another attack on them.

“Oh, come on,” she said as she tried to get the service for her transportation. It has been arranged that Marina will be leaving Scotland at midnight. She knew facing her former friend and target would eventually be her downfall. And now that she was fucking out in the woods, Marina does not know if she ever survives this cruel world.

She looked at the sky that was above her head. It was dark tonight, but the stars shone above her head, making her wonder if she would ever see those starry nights again. She sighed before focusing on the lights that were not coming from the stars but rather from a huge helicopter flying above her head.

“So much for my revenge,” Marina whispered as she looked at the light coming closer to her from the sky. The wind made her hair fly around as it slapped her face.

She was breathing hard when the wind was too strong to protect her face from the debris flying. The helicopter blades buzzed in her ears, and Marina closed her eyes. She did not know who was coming from the helicopter as her blood loss was making her dizzy right now.

“We got you now. You will be safe,” the shadow said as Marina closed her eyes. Then, all of a sudden, from the blood loss as well as the wind that was blaring her eyes, Marina could not keep her eyes open, and the last thing she knew, she was claimed by the darkness.

You might know who Marina Kasun was, where she was the bad guy, and there were a couple after her. But that was in the past. This time, it was to focus on her and her story since everyone believed she was evil.

But what if she was not bad after all?

*****
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THE SUN WAS BLINDING as well as the rays were burning the eyelids that belonged to Marina. She groaned before she was trying to open her eyes. The last thing that she knew was that she was lying on the ground, and she was being greeted by a shadow from a helicopter.

The blinding lights.

The dark forest.

If it makes it any better, Marina does not know what happened last night and where she had gone after that helicopter came for her, but she knew everything was out of her sight. She does not care if she is dying or maybe even dead, for fuck sake.

Maybe it will be better that way, Marina thought before she sighed. Marina turned and tossed on the ground. Or what she hoped was the ground, but it was so soft that she could not resist letting her hands wander all over it.

This cannot be right. Am I not on the ground? Marina mused before she tried to get out of the sleep that was trying to claim her again. With determination, she opened her eyes so suddenly that it hurt the back of her head.

Never doing that again, Marina mused before she needed to control these urges to open her eyes before the lights. It was blinding her to a degree as her eyes were hurting.

“Ugh!” She groaned as Marina got up from bed. She looked around, but it was not what she had imagined. It was a room, no doubt, much more luxurious than the room that Marina ever owned when she was out in the world, causing some damage and demises around the globe. She was sitting on the most comfortable bed, and Marina thought she was in heaven.

Maybe I was, she mused before she felt another body heat that was nearby of her body.

“Oh good, you’re awake,” a voice startled her as Marina turned to look at someone that she never expected to see. Her reclusive grandfather, Hank Kasun, was staring at her like Marina was a crazy person.

Maybe she was a crazy person as she was blinking her eyes at her grandfather, who was rumored to be dead. But apparently, she was mistaken, which showed that her rumors were untrue, or at least no one believed them.

Marina was thirsty for water, but she had to control the urge for the water when her grandfather was also calculating her under the blue orbs she had inherited. Then, she was clearing her throat before taking her surroundings.

“Where are we?” She asked her grandfather as she tried to move out of bed, but she winced. Marina turned to look at her side before she was frowning. It was bandaged, and she thought she might feel some stitches on her sides.

Bye-bye bikinis, she mused before her grandfather cleared his throat as he was having enough of his granddaughter struggling to get out of her bed.

“Well, we are out, off the grid,” Hank, her grandpa, said as he sat beside Marina’s bed. He was drinking his tea, which Marina knew tasted awful, before he gestured at her. She shook her head politely as she was thirsty for some water.

After that near-death experience, Marina concluded that she might as well try to mend her relationship with her grandfather, who was a recluse to a degree, and she had not seen him in quite a long time.

“Can you pass me the water, please?” Marina asked him, and she could see the shock on his face. Her grandfather never expected her to be good and polite since he was the one who trained her to be an assassin. Still, after everything happened, Marina thought she would appreciate more in her life for now.

And that started with her grandpa, whether he liked it or not.

“Well, it would seem that you must have hit your head, granddaughter,” her grandpa said as she arched her eyebrows.

“And why would you think that, Grandpa?” she asked, frowning before she sipped on the cold water that had been given to her by her grandfather. The old man just smirked at her. Marina can see the wrinkles in his eyes. She gulped more of the water, waiting for her grandpa to say something to her face.

Such a weakling, her grandpa used to say to her when she showed any emotions at all. She gripped her glass even more.

“You never want one to be saying that because I trained you to be ruthless,” her grandpa said as she looked at him. He stood up from his chair before making his way to the door. Her grandfather was looking at her with an unreadable expression. She hated it when he did that.

“Wash up, then come join us for breakfast. It has been a long time since I am not alone at the dining table,” Marina's grandfather said as he set his blue eyes on her.

Since Marina disobeyed him when she went after Mia Duncan and Liam Hunt, she sighed before nodding at him.

“Yes, sir,” she replied before she was slipping away from the bed as she winced when the pain of her stitches was still there but bearable. Her grandfather nodded before he left the room as she heard the faded footsteps from her room.

Marina sighed before she looked at the jungle outside her room. Paphos, Cyprus. Who would have thought that she would end up here? And what will she uncover from the forest that has been taunting her since she woke up?

Marina could feel something calling for her, but she did not know what it was. She may explore the forest to get some bearing of her new safe house and maybe, just maybe, live her life in isolation and forget this stupid revenge that was brewing inside her after all.
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Chapter 1
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It was getting stronger when Caleb Andino came closer to the lone cottage in the center of the land, which was supposed to be the neutral territory. He bared his teeth as the saliva was dripping from the side of his mouth.

Curse it, he thought as he was prowling along the edge of the territory where he could see the old man sitting on the chair before the television and laughing at the show that he was watching right now.

Curse him and his kind, Caleb said before he felt the brush of the mind link from his best friend and second-in-command.

‘Caleb, you need to get away from there now. Your father will have your tail if you don’t come home immediately. And your mother has been screaming at me for not telling her where you have gone,’ Xavier said before Caleb huffed his breaths through the snout. Even though the sunshine was still there in the wintertime, it did not make Caleb chill to his bone.

Being in that condition, with brown fur covering his body, has kept him warm enough to see that treacherous old man from the sideline.

Soon, your head shall be mine. He reminded himself before shielding his mind link so that Xavier would not know what he was thinking.

Then, that scent hit him again.

Caleb turned around to see who it was with him in this dark, murky forest. It was later in the evening when most people in Paphos, Cyprus, would not dare to come out and stay outside after dark. They don’t want to get tangled up with the tight community that was the true ruler of Paphos.

The tight community was known as Shadow Pack, and he was the heir to the current leader of the pack.

Another sniff in the air told him he could sense the scent nearby. Caleb did not know where it was coming from, but he knew it had to be near him, for he could feel that his wolf was being relentless in his mind right now.

Mine, he purred before Caleb was scanning the area. No one was in his proximity, and he did not care to see who it was. He was done for the day anyway. He watched the old man coming from upstairs of his cottage before Caleb concluded that someone else was inside the cottage.

Someone that he had never known before.

He turned his amber eyes from the lower part of the cottage to the upper part of the cottage. It was silent last month, and Caleb bet the old man did not have a lover. Maybe he would, since he was still like a rugged old man with whom most women would fall in love.

He shook his head. Nonsense, he thought before he slipped away further into the forest; his paws were silent across the ground. He had trained since he was a pup that he would not be alerting his enemies when he was near.

They were the least expected when he attacked and never saw him coming.

Turning all four, Caleb ran past the pine forests and trees as he entered the known territories bestowed to the Shadow Pack since ancient times when Ancient Greece thrived.

He ran as fast as he could before seeing the first torch shining in the dark. Showing to any rogues that might be coming across here was a big mistake. He slowed down before falling behind a big tree and returning to his normal human form.

His brunette fur eased into his skin before the clear, smooth skin appeared. He was kneeling on all fours before all the fur was hidden underneath his skin. Only his hair was a brown, tousled mess before Caleb stood up.

He crossed the big tree before he went into one of the changing rooms that had been prepped, thanks to his idea, for any wolves that needed clothes before entering the community. He took on a pair of black trousers, which were cheap and common since Caleb would be shredding them again before he made his way to the packhouse.

The packhouse was busy and noisy as usual since he first moved here after being named his father’s heir. Caleb did not have a home until he met his mate, the other soul of his being before he could move out and live independently.

Of course, most werewolves would have found their mates when they were 18, but unfortunately for Caleb, that never happened. Most of the wolves on the island are either too young or mate-less as they have reached that time when Caleb and his other friends have given up where their mates existed.

The Moon Goddess must be laughing at them right now.

Caleb made his way into the packhouse. He opened the front door before he saw some pups running around. He smiled before they stopped before him and bowed to him as he was their future Alpha, and they should learn to respect him from their childhood.

Caleb thought nothing more than boosting one’s ego than this before he went to the kitchen, where he could sense she was there, probably fussing around about the next meal for these pups that lived in the packhouse.

Most of the pups were parentless and had been strayed from their homes. Some of them have been abandoned because their parents died or escaped from their tight community. Caleb felt sorry for them, for he grew up with his parents’ love, but these pups never knew them in their lives.

“So, you finally show up after snooping around that cottage for hours,” his mother’s voice boomed in his eardrums before Caleb was snapped to the present. Xavier smiled sheepishly at him before Caleb glared at his best friend.

I swear I will kill him one of these days; he mused before he made his way to kiss his mother, Luna of the Shadow Pack, and kissed her cheeks.

“Good evening, mum,” Caleb mumbled before his mother narrowed her eyes at him. Caleb made his way to take a seat next to his Beta before he glared at Xavier. He shrugged at his glare.

‘You told my mother?’ he asked through their shared mind link.

‘What can I say? She’s the Luna, and I cannot defy her,’

’At least you can tell her lies about my whereabouts,’ Caleb growled in the mind link. Xavier flinched. Then, he sighed.

‘And she would know that I lie through my teeth. You know how she is,’ Xavier said before Caleb cut the mind link as his mother stared at him.

“So, do you want to share why you’re at that cottage house again?” his mother asked him as she crossed her arms.

“I don’t think it would be interesting to you, mum,” Caleb said before reaching for the meat served on the table. His mother slapped his hand before Xavier snickered behind him and faked a cough to cover it.

“Caleb Cavier Andino, I ask you a question, and you will answer me,” the Luna of the Shadow Pack was now standing before him, not his mother. Caleb gulped when her green eyes narrowed on him.

“You promised that you would not be going there anymore. Are you making fun of any promises you made to me?” his mother asked him before Xavier excused himself, knowing that he did not want to be between mother and son talk right now.

“No, I don’t think it would hardly be—”

“That old man was dangerous, and he was the reason that your father was crippled the last time he came to our territory. I think we can all agree that you, the future Alpha, were not to engage with him until we came out with a better plan,” his mother said before Caleb gripped his hands into fists. Then, his mother was staring out into space for a moment.

Caleb knew that his father was talking to his mother right now. Caleb can see that his mother softened after hearing his father’s voice. I wonder when it will be my turn to feel that way, Caleb mused before he shook his head.

He was 25 years old this year. It was too late to find her, his true mate, when his father arranged for him 2 years ago. He sighed before his mother snapped at him. She grimaced.

“Your father called you to his study. He wanted to talk about the delicate situation,” his mother said before she softened up. Then, his mother kissed his forehead before she hugged him.

“You’re my only son and the future of this pack. I don’t want you to get hurt, okay?” his mother murmured as Caleb hugged her.

“But how do I rule when I don’t have my mate by my side?” he asked her before his mother spoke another word. 

He added, “My true mate. The half of my soul, the one that Moon Goddess promised for me,” Caleb knew that he was whining right now, but his mother chuckled.

“Do not give up hope just yet, my dear. Diana may not be your mate, but if you work it out, who knows, she might be the one,” she said before she ushered Caleb to his father, knowing deep in his heart he would never see Diana, Xavier’s little sister, to be truly his mate.

I know you’re out there. I have to find you before the wedding, he mused as Caleb made his way to his father’s room, knowing that his father’s Beta and his daughter, Diana, would be there.



	[image: image]

	 
	[image: image]





[image: image]


Chapter 2
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Marina cleaned herself the best that she could as the pain was still hurting her. But she will not give in to it, or she might lose her mind. She had seen what was outside the cottage where she was staying.

It was a nice cottage with antique decorations that she did not know her grandfather was fond of. Maybe her grandmother helped decorate the cottage when she was alive. Was she even staying here with Grandpa when she was alive and breathing?

Marina shook her head before she put on a loose shirt and a skirt. She was unhappy with the skirt, for it was hard to move, and she was accustomed to wearing pants all the time. But of course, she has to make do with the clothing she found in her wardrobe.

It was nice when she had a wardrobe in this unknown cottage and was lying low here. Then, she went downstairs, where she could smell the bacon and eggs over the stove.

Marina was looking at the portraits hanging on the side of the stairs as she came down. There were faces that she never knew of, but something resembled them. The old portraits can be dated back to her ancestors, who wore Renaissance garments before she was looking at her father and mother.

Then, she looked at her grandpa, who came out of the kitchen to see her. She smiled before she took in the view of her grandpa wearing an apron and holding a spatula. She wanted to laugh, but if she spoiled her grandfather’s mood, she would not be given breakfast in the morning.

“I see that you have found your mother’s clothes upstairs,” he said before Marina sat on the stool in front of an island. She took a berry and put it into her mouth before she shrugged.

“Well, it was in the wardrobe. How come my mother’s clothes were here? I thought she never came here,” Marina asked her grandfather before the old man turned to look at her. His blue orbs smiled at her before Marina popped another berry into her mouth.

“This is their cottage when they were younger. Your father would always bring her here to escape the hustle and bustle of the city. It was a good spot for peace,” he said before he put out the stove and took the bacon onto the plates. Then, her grandfather put the plate in front of her, and she looked at the food, her mouth watered.

“Eat, you need your strength,” her grandfather said before he took a plate and went to eat with her as well. She took some bacon and eggs before her grandfather told her something she would not expect.

“I will be going into town later. Wanna come?” Hank asked before Marina looked at him. Was he trying to take her out of the cottage for fresh air? Maybe. Marina smiled at him before she took his hand into hers.

“I would love to come and accompany you. Thank you for asking,” Marina said before her grandfather grunted.

“I just don’t trust you to be alone in the woods, that’s all,” he said. Still, Marina heard him loud and clear before she ate breakfast happily as she explored the town of Paphos, which she had never gone to before.

*****
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SHE WAS LOOKING AT the sight of the buildings standing from the ground. They’re old and antique, which suits the purpose of Paphos, a small town in Cyprus, the third largest island in the Aegean Sea.

“Come now, we don’t have time to go sightseeing,” her grandfather said before Marina picked up her skirts and went after him. They were walking down the square of the town before they went into a hardware store. Her grandpa wanted to buy a lightbulb.

He was talking with someone behind the counter in Greek, and Marina could understand it. She had been living with her parents, who both used Greek as her native tongue before she was under her grandparents’ care when they died.

Marina was sad to know she had never used Greek again when going into the world. Still, right now, she wanted to listen to the vocals of the language all over again. She turned around before she was looking at the shops that were opening across the town.

She saw a carpenter shop displaying a good amount of wooden furniture before she looked at a popular café serving their customers. She had her breakfast, but suddenly, she wanted hot chocolate.

“Grandpa, I will be going to get some drinks. Do you want one?” she asked in Greek, feeling a little rusty as she had been unused to the language for 6 years while abroad.

“Sure, whatever. Just get here quick,” her grandpa said before Marina smiled from ear to ear. She went out of the hardware store before she was looking at the streets. It was not busy, but looking at both sides before crossing never hurt. Then, she went across the streets as she was going to the café that served the best hot chocolate in town.

She opened the door and walked inside, instantly surrounded by the smell of chocolate and milk. It was the best feeling in the world before she was lining up to get some hot chocolate for herself and her grandpa.

The crowd was thin, but the shop was packed enough to feel the heat. After the previous customer finished his order, Marina was up at the counter, smiling at the server, who was smiling at her.

She was beautiful, Marina concluded, with brunette hair and a slim figure. What she could not get over were her eyes. It was like looking into the fire before she blinked, and it was brown. 

Was I dreaming that her eyes were red for a second? Maybe it was the lighting, Marina mused before she smiled at the server with her name Samantha on her name tag.

“Hi, welcome to Sokolata café. May I have your order?” the server said as Marina scanned the menu. It was written in Greek, and it took some time for her to understand the words.

“Ah, sorry. I am new in town, and my Greek is slightly rusty. But I heard that you have the special hot chocolate that is famous all over the internet?” she said as Samantha smiled at her.

“Yes, that would be correct. Would you like whipped cream on that?” Samantha asked.

“Yes, please. And make it two large cups,” Marina said before she smiled at Samantha as she typed into the cash register. She nodded.

“Okay, that would be 10 euros,” she said as Marina presented her credit card. She had no money, for she was a foreigner brought onto this island. At the same time, she was unconscious, but she did have a trust fund set up for her by her parents, and that card was linked to that.

That was a lifesaver.

“Here you go. Two hot chocolates with whipped cream,” Samantha said before she gave the hot chocolate to her. Marina smiled.

“Thank you so much,” she said as she took the cups.

“Enjoy your drinks,” Samantha said before leaving the café packed now. Why must she get through the crowd after getting the hot chocolate? She reached the door and opened it before getting the fresh air.

Marina sighed before she looked back at the café. It was crowded now, but when she took another step, she tripped over the stupid rock before stumbling forward. She staggered before powerful hands were holding her upper arms. She thought she was saved until the hot chocolates spilled onto her savior’s coat.

“I am so sorry,” she said before she turned to look into the yellow eyes that were staring into her eyes before she heard something like a growl.

“Mine,” it said before Marina blinked, and it was coming from her savior, who was standing very close in her personal space.

*****

[image: image]


CALEB DID NOT KNOW what was going on. One time, he was walking down the path in his usual self, and the next, he was splashed with hot chocolate, whipped cream, and all. He was drenched before he helped to keep the woman who was staggering in front of him.

He caught her upper arms and instantly felt the heat coming from their contact. It was an instant need that was coursing through his veins. Caleb could hardly breathe before he turned to look into her eyes.

Sweet mother of Night!

Her eyes were the bluest orbs he had seen, like the deep ocean, and instantly, the future was playing inside his eyes.

The way that she would laugh with him.

The way that she sent her flirtations his way.

The way that she would pant and moan under him.

It was intense. Too intense.

Caleb sucked on a breath before he could control what was escaping his mouth for the first time in his 25 years of existence.

Caleb thought the Moon Goddess was being unkind to him. But she had sent him a gift today: he stumbled upon this woman to be his true mate, something to hold on to forever.
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Chapter 3
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Marina was still staring at the man, who was a stranger and attractive. Her clit suddenly throbbed as she was staring at the man’s eyes that were locking onto her face.

What was going on here? Marina asked herself as she was looking at the man. Then, he cleared his throat before she realized the damage she had done.

“I am so sorry, sir. I did not look where I was going, and I was just coming out from a crowded place, and I was not looking properly, and there you are came out of nowhere, and I was—”

Stop talking. Man doesn’t want to hear you babbling, Marina! She reminded herself before she closed her eyes and took a deep breath. Then she turned to look at the man again.

“Sorry. Can I offer to clean that up for you? I think I saw a laundry shop around the corner and—”

“That would be unnecessary, ma’am. I think the damage was not that horrible,” the stranger said as he smiled at her. Her knees turned to jelly as she smiled at him. He was the perfect male that she had ever dreamed of.

His tousled brunette hair.

His high cheekbones cut through the skin in an angular shape, making it look dangerous.

His thin, kissable lips were begging for her to taste them.

And his eyes. His yellow, golden eyes were penetrating her heart.

Her soul.

“Marina, what are you doing there? We have to get home now,” her grandfather called after her as she turned to look at him. He was grimacing when she smiled, before she waved at him.

“Just a second,” she said before the stranger turned to look at her grandfather. Marina noticed his jaws clenched, and his eyes hardened like amber now.

“He’s your grandfather?” he asked him before he turned to look at Marina. She nodded before the stranger cursed under his breath. For what reason, she did not know.

Maybe she was messing with his favorite outfit after all.

“Look, I cannot stay for now, but maybe later I can come and fix it for you. Perhaps we can meet later on,” Marina said before she took out a pen and a piece of paper, writing her phone number, and gave it to him.

“I will be waiting for your call then, Mr...”

“Caleb. Caleb Andino,” he said before eagerly taking the paper. She noticed he was holding the paper before she smiled at him.

“Well then, Mr. Andino—”

“Please, just call me Caleb,” he interrupted before Marina chuckled.

“Well then, Caleb,” some butterflies were in her stomach at the mention of his name, “I will be waiting for your call then to pay for the laundry service for the mess that I did,” she said before she excused herself and turned toward her grandfather.

She looked both ways before she ran slightly toward him. She knew Caleb was watching her every move before her grandfather frowned.

“What took you so long?” he asked before walking toward her grandpa's truck.

“There was a crowd in the café. I just got out, and there was so little space for me to walk in between,” Marina said before holding the cups to him. 

“But I got the hot chocolate,” she said before he took it, and he was sipping on it. Her grandfather nodded.

“Not bad, but make sure they put the whipped cream on it next time. It tastes bland without it,” Caleb said before Marina smiled at him as her grandfather moved out of the parking lot and went home.

*****
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MARINA. Marina was her name. Such a beautiful name, Caleb thought as he looked at her little figure before she crossed to the old man. He clenched his jaws again before he sensed his Beta. Xavier was walking up to him with his Gamma, Arthur.

“Who was that?” Xavier asked him before Arthur snorted.

“You did not know? That was the old man that—”

“No, not that,” Xavier cut him. “That woman who was walking up to him. Who is she anyway?” Xavier asked before Caleb clenched the paper that Marina had given him. He smelled apricots around her.

Such a sweet, ripe apricot at that.

“She’s my mate,” Caleb said curtly before Xavier coughed, and Arthur, amused by his statement.

“That woman? She’s your mate? But she went to that old man and—”

“And nothing. She was related to him. Not in the way of a lover but a granddaughter,” Caleb said to Xavier before his best friend mumbled under his breath. Arthur was silent before he spoke.

“So, this will be a challenge after all,” he said quietly before Caleb turned to look at him. He nodded.

“Maybe. But she did not know who or what I was, and her grandfather thought he was safe. Maybe he is,” Caleb said as the truck disappeared.

“For now,” he said before making his way, drenched and all, to the furniture shop dealing with the Shadow Pack for their lumber.

Mr. Papadopoulos was the best in the furniture-making business, but he drove a hard bargain for lumber. He wanted cheap lumber, but Caleb always ensured he would not escape that easily by not paying the right amount for their lumber.

Caleb walked inside the shop before seeing the familiar redhead, Mr. Papadopoulos’s eldest daughter. Karisa Papadopoulos looked up from the ledgers she was focusing on before she smiled as she turned to look at Caleb and his friends.

“Ah, I see the shipment has arrived for the new batch of lumber, Mr. Andino,” she said as she smiled at him. Caleb sighed because he had to tell Karisa not to be formal with him every time he came here.

“Karisa, you know you don’t have to call me that. That was my father, and you are just like my sister,” he said before Karisa laughed. Then, she stopped as she saw her father coming from the workshop behind the store.

“Karisa, why don’t you move to the back and see what needs to be fixed? I am sure you don’t want to be bothered by hearing from us about business,” Mr. Papadopoulos said. Karisa frowned.

“But father—”

“Now,” he said before Karisa picked up the ledgers and moved to the back shop. One of these days, Caleb wanted to show that treating his daughter like that would only make Karisa resent him later on.

But it was not Caleb’s place to say. He was not her intended groom. It was their neighbor, Pascal Vouivre, who had been promised Karisa when they were still children. And it was not Caleb’s style to comment on how a parent raised their child.

“So, ready to get down to business, boys?” Mr. Papadopoulos said that Caleb was looking at Xavier and Arthur. They were amused, but Caleb smiled before he turned to look at the greasy old man who wanted free stuff.

“Yes, let’s get down to business, shall we?” he said as they took their seats and prepared to fight for a fair amount of money for their lumber.

*****
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“THAT WAS something. I’m telling you, Caleb was made for this kind of thing,” Xavier said before patting Caleb’s back. He smirked before he turned to look at his Beta.

“Well, when I get the Alpha throne and the community business is mine, you will be the one to negotiate the terms with that old man,” Caleb said before Xavier cursed under his breath. Arthur chuckled slowly.

“That’s what you get for your big mouth, Xavier,” Arthur said before his Beta glared at him. Caleb smiled before he walked ahead of them, feeling the burden of the phone number that Marina was giving him.

“And I think our Alpha-to-be will be preoccupied with someone after all. So, I think it is inevitable for me to take this business endeavor sooner or later,” Xavier said before Caleb smiled.

“I’m glad that you are learning, my friend,” he said before they went toward the trunks loaded with lumber, before they asked their warriors to get the lumber to the shop.

The werewolves were usually stronger than normal human males, so they had to disguise themselves with so many warriors to carry one lumber instead of one warrior lumber.

The disadvantage of keeping their tight community a secret, right?

Caleb was looking at his warriors while Arthur, the Gamma of the pack, who was the supervisor and the trainer of these warriors, was barking orders at them before Caleb took the piece of paper again.

He looked at it and decided he could devise an idea to distract Marina without telling the truth about himself and her grandfather. After all, this feud between the two families did not concern her aside from her grandfather.

Maybe they can work something out after all, and Caleb can get his mate to be with him later.
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Chapter 4
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Marina looked outside the truck as they drove past the trees surrounding the cottage. She sighed before her grandfather pulled out of the driveway. She got out before she was walking toward the cottage.

“You should not trust that guy,” her grandfather said as she turned to look at him. He was grimacing before he produced the keys to unlock the door. Marina turned to look at him before he went inside the cottage, scraping his boots against the welcome mat before removing the cap that hid his greying hair.

“What do you mean?” Marina asked, coming after him when she closed the door before locking it. It was the afternoon when they reached the cottage, and Marina knew she needed to prepare some food for them. It was expected before her grandfather turned to look at her. He wanted to say something, but held it in.

“If you have something to say, just say it. I will not hold you up for something that I don’t even know by the looks of your face. I am not a mind reader,” Marina said before she took off her cardigan and hooked it to the coat rack. Her grandfather sighed before he looked at her.

“I will be going out to hunt. You stay home and make sure to lock the doors. We don’t want any intruders to come,” he said before her grandfather got his supplies. Marina was pulling her sleeves up to the elbows to prepare for their lunch.

“What about lunch?” she asked him before he waved at her.

“I’ll manage. I won’t be long,” he said before kissing Marina on the forehead. He slung the backpack on his shoulders and went out of the cottage. She turned to look at his retreating figure when her grandfather was walking into the woods, as the forest's shadows ate him.

*****
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A FEW HOURS LATER, she pulled some stew for her and her grandfather when he returned later. Marina was cleaning the pots when the landline phone rang suddenly. She stopped what she was doing and dried her hands before picking up the receiver. She cleared her throat before answering the call.

“Hello, Kasun’s residence. Who is this?” she said before she heard the husky voice that chuckled lowly on the phone. Her clit instantly throbbed as she already who was the caller.

“Well, this was lovely to hear your voice when I just met you a little while ago,” he said before Marinabits her lips. She wanted to giggle, but she controlled it so she would not seem too eager to get a call from Caleb.

“Hmm, and what would be even lovelier if you can’t hear my voice?” she jested before Caleb laughed.

“That’s a tough one, but I think if I have one date with you, that would be nice,” he said before he sighed on the call. Marina furrowed her eyebrows before she gripped the receiver.

“What’s wrong?” she asked him before Caleb cleared his throat. She was nervous about what made him sigh twice when she was talking to him for literally minutes on the call.

Was he regretting calling her? Does he have someone else? Does he have a girlfriend? A lot of questions were coming into her mind before Caleb spoke to her.

“Listen, there will be a Folk Festival in town at the end of the month. I was hoping that you would like to come with me. It starts in the evening and usually ends around midnight, but if you think that your grandpa would not allow you, we can do something—”

“Yes,” Marina said immediately, knowing what Caleb was implying.

“Yes? Don’t you need to ask your grandpa or something?” he said, confused by the confidence in her answer as she took a deep breath. She rolled her eyes, but there was a smile on her lips. Caleb cared what Grandpa thought of him.

That boy was not good for you. His warning voice penetrated her skull before Marina pushed that thought away as she tried to think of nothing else.

Nothing but Caleb on the phone.

“It’s fine. He would have allowed me to attend the Folk Festival if I had asked him to. So do not worry about it,” she said as she smiled in her voice. She could hardly wait for the festival; if, if she remembered correctly, there were only a couple of days before the weekend of the end of the month.

This was the best week of her life! Argh!

“Okay, if you say so. And one more thing,” Caleb said as she gripped the receiver tightly.

“Yeah?”

“What do you think of coming to a hunt with me? I would love to show you around Paphos, and the forest was a nice time for camping, and I hope that—”

“I would love to,” she said before Caleb chuckled.

“I swear you will immediately say anything to me just for fun. Let me guess, your grandfather will allow you to go with a man into the forest again?” Caleb teased her before Marina blushed. Hard.

“Well, I am a grown-up, independent woman. I can take care of myself. Thank you very much, and I don’t need him to pester me like a mother hen. I know martial arts,” she said before Caleb laughed.

“Of course, you do. So, this weekend?” he asked before Marina bit her lower lip.

“It’s a date,” she said before the heat was on her face. Why did I have to say that? She mused to herself, but Caleb just laughed out loud.

“It’s a date then. I'll see you later, Marina,” he said before the phone beeped, meaning that he had hung up. Marina put the receiver back in its place before she smiled to herself. She could not resist the warm blood on her cheeks as she made her way to the bedroom, wondering what it would be like to date a man.

*****
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‘HE WAS CLOSING IN,’ Xavier said in the mind link as Caleb, Arthur, and he were scanning the area where the old man was pouching the meals.

’Damn this old man. I cannot believe that my mate would be related to this guy,’ Caleb said as he bared his teeth while saliva dripped from the corner of her mouth. The wolf with the same brown fur looked at him with grey eyes before he could sense that Xavier was amused.

’Yeah, talking about respect. This old guy did not have one,’ he said before Arthur came from behind him. The black wolf with the greenest eyes that Caleb saw was sniffing the air.

‘He got more of the rabbits now. We need to stop him; we can’t just let him get away with hunting in our territory,’ Arthur said as he bared his teeth. Caleb shook his head before he trudged away from the bushes.

‘No, it is not the time for that. We will be getting that soon enough,’ Caleb said before he howled, and the wolf biting down on the bunny not far from them was startled. 

That should do it, he mused before the old man, who was now in his wolf form with his grey fur and blue eyes, was stuffing the rabbit inside the satchel that he brought with him. In an instant, the grey wolf was running away from them and his poachers.

‘Damn it,’ Arthur said and was ready to go after him before Caleb stopped him.

‘No,’ he said as he snapped his teeth at Arthur. The black wolf submitted immediately. Caleb turned to look at the grey wolf before it disappeared into the dark forest.

’Patience. Let him have his fun; later, we will take it away from him,’ Caleb said before running in the shadows, following the grey wolf before coming to the neutral territory of the cottage where the old man lived.

And his mate.

*****
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THE OLD MAN SHOULD know that the howl was a warning. He transformed himself on the neutral territory's edge before putting on his clothes. The hair on his nape was standing. 

He was near; the old man could sense it as he walked hastily toward the cottage before he unlocked the door and slammed back into the slot.

He breathed out the relief he felt after walking into the cottage. It was late at night, and he knew that his granddaughter must have fallen asleep. He did not want to disturb hi,m so he went to skin the rabbits he brought home and stored them in the freezer for his granddaughter.

Marina was his legacy, the only living descendant of the Old Council. His duty was to tell her what she was, but she never showed that she was getting the genes to change her life forever.

She did not shift when she was 15 years old and did not again when she was 18 years old. Marina was 24 years old now, and he knew that the time for hope was gone. He was the last descendant of the Old Council of Paphos Pack and the only Elder who lived on after the Great War.

He sighed before he went to sit in the living room and turned on the television. The old man did not hear the unlocking of the locks that he thought would protect him. He was wrong, and tonight will be the last night that he will ever be safe in the cottage that was decreed to him by the Old Council.
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Chapter 5
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Marina jolted from her sleep with a start. She did not know what had happened, but something told her something was wrong inside the cottage. She turned on her night lamp before she looked outside the window.

It was dark, which meant it was night.

She waited for her grandfather to return, but was too tired to wait for him, so she went to bed early tonight. She had never felt so exhausted before, but she was gulping the lump in her throat right now.

She slipped out of the cover before putting on the robe near her bed. She dropped that one before making her way to the bedroom door, which was closed.

The thunder was heard in the night sky before the lightning flashed across it. She was holding her breath before she turned the doorknob. She heard the door squeak before she went out into the long hallway.

It was dark, and nothing seemed to be out of place. She took a deep breath before she made her way up the stairs. The portraits were hanging on the wall, and when the lightning struck, they all seemed to glare at her.

Marina took a deep breath before she walked down the stairs. She hoped she carried something in her hands like a bat or crowbar, but she clutched her hand to her chest to stop it from beating too loudly.

Please let it be a burglar. I could take them on, she prayed before walking down the stairs. She heard the TV speaking incoherently in Greek, noting that her grandfather was home.

Marina sighed in relief before greeting her grandfather in the living room. She was smiling happily before she walked into the living room. Then, her eyes turned wide when she looked at the blood that was spattered on the walls and the condition of her grandfather.

His blue eyes stared at him lifelessly, and she soon heard someone screaming.

*****
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THE RED AND BLUE LIGHTS of the police siren were filling the area of the cottage. Caleb was looking through the forest as he was sitting in the dark, feeling satisfied, when he sensed the mind link that was brushing into his head. He opened it up, and his mother’s voice came into his mind.

’Come home now! Your fiancée was waiting for you. Do not make your father angry with you again,’ his mother said before Caleb turned toward the forest and ran to the packhouse as quickly as possible.

He changed behind the big tree before picking up dark pants and putting them on. Then, he was running into the packhouse as he was making his way to his father’s study. But he encountered his mother instead.

“Where have you been?” she asked him before she took a sniff, and she grimaced at her son. “Did you kill something again?” she asked him before Caleb rubbed his neck.

“I was on the hunt. I need to get Cavier some running before he drives me insane,” he said as his mother narrowed his eyes at him.

’Gee, thanks for that, bastard,’ his wolf replied before he pushed away from the thought as he was smiling at her mother. She sighed before she instructed him to freshen up before meeting Diana, Xavier’s little sister.

It was his father’s idea to put Caleb and Diana under the same roof and marry them. It was meant to give the Alpha a worthy bride for his Luna. But Caleb disagreed. He disagreed then and now when he finally found his mate.

Marina.

His wolf purred at the name before Caleb put on the clothes his mother left for him and went to his father’s study. He stood outside before he took a deep breath. Breathe in, breathe out. Then, he knocked on the door.

“Come,” his father’s booming voice was coming from the inside before Caleb turned the doorknob and walked into the room. He saw his father talking to his Beta while Diana sipped tea on the couch.

She turned to look at him, and he was nodding at her. She did the same thing as well.

“You wish to see me, Father?” he asked before stepping forward , nodding at the Beta. He smiled at Caleb before his father spoke.

“Yes, it has been a while since you went out with Diana. I was hoping that today you might be welcoming her to go around the town?” his father asked before the Beta smirked. He covered it so well that Caleb had to resist clenching his hands into fists.

“I don’t know if I have the time to do that. I have to meet with Sebastian—”

“Nonsense. He can meet you tomorrow if the important stuff can wait,” the Beta said before Caleb was facing him.

“And this cannot wait? The marriage that you wanted to—”

“Now, now, Caleb. It would be lovely if you would show Diana around town during the Folk Festival this weekend. It would give you some time to get to know each other,” his father said before Caleb sighed inwardly.

“Yes, of course, father,” he said before he heard a shuffle behind him. Diana was always a little sister to him, and right now, he cannot think of Marina, who might find this arrangement... a little offensive if he asked her later to be his wife.

In truth.

“We get going then, Alpha. Father,” Diana’s sweet voice filled the room before she hooked her arm around Caleb and pulled him out of the tense room. He was breathing heavily before Diana led him outside to the backyard of the packhouse.

“Do you have to be like that?” Diana asked him before Caleb was looking at her. He furrowed his eyebrows.

“Like what?”

“Like an overly mated werewolf that was about to pounce whenever someone talks about his mate,” she said as she looked at him. Caleb snorted before he looked away.

“If you’re thinking it was meant for you—”

“No, I know it was not for me. Believe me, this was the last thing I wanted to get myself into,” Diana said as she eyed Caleb up and down. 

“Don’t get me wrong, you’re gorgeous but not my type and certainly not my mate,” Diana said before she sighed.

Caleb turned to look at her, calculating the emotions on her face. Diana steeled herself before Caleb could see anything. “Well, shall we get going? We know they will have someone spy on us, and I don’t want to be the receiving end of my father later on,” she said before she moved away from Caleb. He caught up to her.

“Receiving end? What does that mean?” Caleb asked Diana before she turned to look at him. She shrugged before they moved far away from the packhouse. Then, Diana turned to look at him. She was biting on her lower lip, and Caleb knew something was wrong.

“Diana, what are you not telling me?” he asked before Diana looked at him with her grey orbs, just like her brother, Xavier.

“I know why you’re acting like that in the room. You have finally found her, didn’t you?” Diana asked him, and Caleb was shocked to know that she knew. He blinked his eyes before her.

“How do you—does Xavier tell you? I swear I’m going to kill him,” Caleb said under his breath before Diana laughed. She shook her head before she turned to smile at Caleb. Like a little sister would.

“No, that was not it. I know how you feel because... I have been feeling the same way for 2 years,” she said quietly before Caleb blinked his eyes at her. Did she just... I think she did, Caleb mused before he cleared his throat.

“Who was he?” he asked before Diana blushed. He had never seen her blush before.

“Well, that’s the thing. He is someone my father... would not approve,” she said before Caleb put his hand on her shoulder.

“It’s okay. If you ever need support, I will back you up. You don’t deserve someone less than your mate, Dee. You know that,” Caleb said before Diana turned to look at him. She smiled, and for the first time that night, he felt his heart lighten from the burden pushing him down.

*****
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“HOW DO YOU FEEL?” THE detective asked Marina before she was given the blanket and hot chocolate. She did not want to think right now, and with everything that was happening around her—the siren of the police, the red and blue lights, the bloodstains—it was unbearable.

“Barely breathing,” she said before sipping hot chocolate. At least it calmed her nerves a bit.

“Where were you before you saw the body?” the detective asked before Marina took a deep breath. They wanted answers, and she would give them to them. She has nothing to hide anyway, and that was her grandfather. They would not be thinking that she killed him, right?

“I was asleep upstairs in my bedroom when I heard a ruckus downstairs. I went to investigate and I heard the television in the living room. I thought my grandpa was asleep, and I wanted to wake him up st he could sleep in his bed, and then when I walked into the room...” 

Marina was unable to finish. She couldn’t.

The detective seemed to get the idea before they nodded at her. Then, they turned to look at the police force and informed them that they had nothing. It was not a suicide, so they ruled it a homicide.

“Do not worry, Ms. Kasun. We will bring justice to your grandfather,” the detective said before they went on, and Marina nodded at them.

She was shaking pretty badly. She had never been when she was fighting battles before, but the sight of her grandfather undid her. She wanted comfort, but she had no one. Marina Kasun just realized that in this world, she was all alone.
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Chapter 6
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A few days after the gruesome accident—or was it murder, Marina did not know—that she was all alone in this world. She was looking outside the cottage and only saw the dark and dangerous forest, holding every secret about her grandfather’s death.

She did not know why but could feel it in her gut.

Marina sighed as she cooked eggs and bacon in the kitchen. Her grandfather had returned to the hunting that he had done before he died. Good thing she could use it and think about another plan after this incident.

She has not been able to think, let alone plan for something. She was more concerned about how to survive without her grandfather and about other things she needed to think about after his death.

The police said that they would look into the murder, though Marina knows they do not have any clue on where to begin. Maybe this was her chance to avenge her grandfather. But where should we start? In the beginning, however, the most frustrating question was: Where is the beginning exactly?!

Marina turned off the stove before picking up the bacon and eggs and sat by herself on the table, eating the breakfast she prepared. Undercook, she mused before the phone ringing cracked the silence filling the cottage these days.

Marina set the plate aside before she went to pick up the receiver. She did not know who would be calling, but she just prayed it was not the police, for she did not want to answer more questions from them. She sighed before she talked.

“I told you a thousand times, I don’t know the answers, and I am not the one that killed my grandfather,” she said before someone sucked on their breaths.

“Your grandfather died?” Caleb’s deep voice filled her eardrum before Marina felt the heat warming her cheeks.

“No—yes—I don’t know,” she replied before she felt the tears coming down her eyes. She had never properly cried before and vowed she would not. But hearing the warmth of Caleb’s voice and the sound made her think she was not alone in this world undone her.

And so, Marina Kasun, the once greatest assassin, cried until she sobbed and sucked in her breath.

“Hey, hey, shh. Calm down. Anything will be okay. Do you hear me? You're not alone, Marina. I have you, and I will always be with you,” Caleb said before Marina sniffed.

“But are you not here, are you? How can I trust your words when you do not act upon them?” She asked before Caleb was silent. Marina waited for him to answer, but instead, she put the receiver in its place and cleaned up her breakfast plate.

Then, Marina went to her room to cry repeatedly until she fell asleep with tears on her pillow.

*****
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SHE HEARD THE LAUGHTER, and she was looking at the sky. Marina was looking at someone with a distinct blonde mane and blue eyes. Her long-deceased parents were there as she was smiling at them. They were kissing her chubby cheeks before she was giggling. If she had to guess, she had been 5 years old at the time.

“We won’t be late, and if we were, you would receive a present for our tardiness,” her mother said before Marina held her cheek.

“Don’t go,” she pleaded before her father kissed her cheek.

“Sorry, bubble, but we have to. If not, we’re going a little bit mad here,” her father said as they were residing in Dubrovnik, Croatia. She was upset, but that was the last time she saw them, and then, the plane crash happened.

Marina jerked awake when she was sitting up from the bed. She was sweaty, and her clothes were clammy on her skin. She brushed her face with her hands before she heard someone knocking on the door. She got out of bed before she went downstairs as the knocking was persistent.

“Alright, alright. I’m coming,” Marina said in Greek before she opened the door. Then, she was facing the hard chest moments ago when she heard his voice.

“I am so sorry, Marina. I am,” Caleb said before he was hugging her. She was stunned but did not want him to let him go. She took in the lemon soap scent that he wore and the pine and mint that seemed to be stuck to Caleb’s skin.

“I should have come sooner if you would tell me. How are you feeling?” Caleb asked her when she felt that he was kissing her hair. Marina hugged him before she burrowed her face into his chest.

“Everything’s hurt. I don’t know what I am supposed to feel. I know Hank was my grandpa, but... we haven’t been on good terms for ages. He just took care of me because he had to,” Marina told him before Caleb shushed her.

“It’s okay now. You’re not alone. I’m here. I will always be here,” Caleb said before Marina snuggled into his warmth. Despite the chill evening breeze, Caleb was heat and warm. And Marina loved to get lost in it.

“Come, you need to rest. I don’t think we can go to the festival now,” he said before Marina jerked her head to look at his handsome face. She furrowed her eyebrows.

“Festival? What festival?” she asked before Caleb chuckled lowly. He kissed her forehead, and Marina stiffed momentarily before Caleb’s yellow eyes looked at her face.

“It would seem that you have forgotten our date, considering that your grandpa was still fresh in the grave. It’s fine. We can go next time,” he said before Marina shook her head. She made a promise, and she always delivered it.

No matter what stood in her way.

“No, I promise you that I will go with you. So, I will go with you and fulfill that promise,”

“But your grandpa—”

Marina put her finger on his lips. It was soft and inviting, and she wanted to have a taste. But she couldn’t because she was not his girlfriend, and she did not have a claim on him. But he just hugged me and kissed me on my hair, which should account for something, Marina thought before smiling at Caleb.

“My grandpa would want me to be happy in my life, and he would not want me to be grieving to him. It has been 5 days, and I know it is time to move on. I will mourn for him, but I don’t have to lock myself up,” Marina said before smiling at Caleb. He was looking at her before he nodded.

“As you wish then,”

“Just give me 20 minutes, and I will be ready,” Marina said before she went to her bedroom, feeling excited about the first time after her grandfather’s death. I am alive, and I should be living my life. I will not let the past dictate me again, she thought as she was scouting her wardrobe, wondering which dress she’d wear.

*****
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“THIS IS SO VIBRANT and lively,” Marina said as Caleb watched from the sideline. She was excited, and Caleb felt proud that he was why she was excited. She was supposed to be morning for that old man, but he did not care.

All he could feel was that his mate, Marina—though she did not know that—was enjoying her time with her.

“This is so fun!” she said as her white cotton sundress was swirling around her body. Caleb smiled before seeing some of his pack's unmated males looking at his mate. He growled before they turned to look elsewhere.

The Folk Festival was supposed to be the only place where the humans—locals and tourists alike—mingled with the werewolves of the Shadow Pack. It was a treaty that has been going on for generations and will be kept for generations.

“Come, let’s dance,” Marina said as she pulled him to the center of the dance floor, surrounded by fairy lights and high-strung music. Marina was laughing out loud before Caleb was laughing as well.

What can he do? Her laugh was contagious.

They were twirling in the folk dance that was taught by his mother before, and they swirled in circles as Marina kept her eyes on him. Caleb was happy before he could think of anything else.

No arranged marriage with Diana.

No burden of being the future Alpha.

He had no responsibility to keep for his pack.

Tonight, he was just Caleb with his future mate. Marina was happy, and he knew that she wanted to be more than just friends with him. She might not have felt it before something broke out. It was coming from the south.

“What is that?” Marina asked before she was making her way to his side. Caleb was securing her before he dreaded to see what was causing it.

Of course, he thought, it was unusual for some explosion to go off. This was Shadow Pack’s land; no human would dare to do anything there. Then, he saw who was responsible for the attack.

“We meet again, future Alpha,” the Beta, Xavier’s father, held Diana by her hair as there were warriors by his side.

“Beta, what is the meaning of this?” he asked, trying to keep Marina out of Beta’s sight. But of course, he saw her.

“So, this is the reason for you not to marry my daughter?” he said before he gripped Diana even tighter, and she screamed.

“Let her go. She did not know,” Caleb said before the Beta smirked at him. He saw something in his eyes that could be considered deadly.

“Well, this bitch was the one that told me she doesn’t want to marry you. She said she wanted to be happy. But of course, I don’t want that. Not after all the work that I have been doing these years,” the Beta said before he was looking at Caleb.

“If I cannot be the Alpha, then perhaps I should take it myself,” the Beta said before he leaped, and somehow, Caleb was being attacked by a giant wolf.
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Chapter 7
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Marina did not know what happened. At first, she was dancing around with Caleb without a care in the world; the next, it was chaos. The locals and tourists were scrambling around before she saw a group of people talking to Caleb.

She could not hear what they were saying. For one, they were talking in Greek, but it was too ancient for her to understand what was happening. Only she was looking at the body gestures of the old man, who would be considered handsome for his age, was dragging someone by the hair.

Caleb tensed up before he was demanding something. Then, the woman screamed, and before anything could happen, the man was jumping on Caleb. Still, there was a wolf with brown fur and grey arctic eyes looking at her while it was standing on Caleb.

’Crush her,’ she heard the wolf say before the men approached her. She did not know what was happening but knew she had to save the woman in their custody. Okay, perhaps the better word was hostage.

Marina was faking that she was about to run when Caleb shouted at her to get away. Not a chance. I haven’t been fighting for some time now. I want to punch someone, she mused before she was luring them to get to her.

And then, she surprised them with her skills.

One thing that her grandfather had taught her was not to leave her weapons at home. “You did not know the world we live in, granddaughter, for evil comes in different forms. Do not trust anyone,” he once said. Even though Marina felt that she could trust Caleb wholeheartedly, she knew she had to defend herself.

So, she drew her daggers from their sheaths at her thighs as she was ripping them with slits for easy maneuver. She looked at the men before they were glancing at each other, smirking as if she did not know how to use the daggers.

“Come on, boys. Let’s dance,” she said before the men pounced at her. But in their jumps, they changed. It was like looking at something dubious and impossible in her life. The men were changing into wolves. Big, hairy brown wolves.

They landed with their grey eyes looking at her before she was gripping the daggers tighter. Then, the wolves pounced on her as they howled. Marina sidestepped before she sliced the daggers to the side of the wolves.

They whined before she came at them with full force. She was sliding on the ground before slicing the wolf's underbelly. They were jumping again before she put the daggers into their throats.

The wolves instantly died.

She smiled before she locked eyes with the woman who was in custody. She had brunette hair and grey eyes before Marina ushered her to go.

“Go, I can handle this,” she said as she heard the screaming and terrorizing happening all over the festival.

So much for a romantic date with Caleb, she thought before she saw that Caleb was not underneath the wolf again. They were fighting, and Caleb dodged the wolf's attack.

He was really good. He could teach me some of the moves, and Marina thought before she saw something else that was happening. Caleb’s eyes were burning gold before he jumped, and then she saw that he was changing shape before he attacked the brown wolf.

He changed into a wolf with brown fur and golden eyes. He turned to look at her momentarily as the golden iris burned into her. Then, the other wolf attacked him.

“No!” Marina was shouting before the woman from before was coming from behind.

“We have to get out of here. It is not safe,” her sweet voice came out of her petite mouth before Marina shook her head.

“No, not without Caleb,”

“You see that he was capable of—”

“Not without him,” Marina said before turning to look at her. The woman gasped before Marina felt something was happening to her. “What’s happening?” she asked, thinking her bones were hard and shifting around. She fell to the ground as the pain was too much before she screamed out loud.

‘Let me take over. I can help save our mate,’ the voice told her before she was looking at the night sky. The starless night that was looking back at her before she felt the brush of the voice again.

‘Hurry! We must save him!’ it urged as Marina gripped the ground.

’Who are you?’ she asked the voice before it chuckled.

‘You will learn later, but before that, I have to take over your body and save our mate,’

‘What are you even talking about?’ she pressed before she felt her cotton dress torn, and her mind was in the void. She could see things that were happening, but she could not feel her limbs and her body. She was floating somewhere before she saw that she was aiming for the wolf attacking Caleb.

’Mine!’ it roared, and everything was happening so fast that Marina watched everything on the sideline.

*****
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CALEB WAS AWARE THAT Marina was screaming. Was she hurt? Was she being tortured by the warriors who betrayed his father? Was she safe? But of course, he could not concentrate on that when the Beta was trying to bite his throat. Caleb was struggling before he was snapping his jaws at the Beta.

’You’re good but not that good. You did not learn the Ancient way, and you have been missing out pup,’ the Beta snarled before he punched Caleb with his hind limbs before Caleb hit the trunk. He went limp before something—or someone—was screaming inside his head.

’Mine!’ it roared before Caleb saw a giant wolf with blonde fur and blue eyes. It was attacking the Beta before it roared. Caleb was limping before the new wolf was tearing the hind limbs of the Beta.

‘You touched what was mine, and you will pay for it.’ The growl came from the new wolf as it attacked the Beta again. Caleb turned to look at Marina's left spot, but there was no sign of her.

Only Diana.

‘Where is she?!’ Caleb growled through the mind link before Diana flinched. He should not have done that, but if anything happened to Marina... if anything happened to his mate...

’That’s her,’ Diana replied before Caleb looked at the new wolf snarling at the Beta. They were dancing around before they were fighting again. The Beta said he was learning the Ancient way of combat battle before looking at Marina’s speed and precision.

Has she trained that way so that for every attack the Beta threw at her, she could dodge it and use it against him instead?

Caleb was fascinated with her before he saw Marina biting into the old Beta’s neck before she snapped it. The wolf whined before the grey arctic eyes of the Beta’s were dimmed before it died. Caleb sucked in a breath before he shifted back to human form.

Naked as he was born.

The blonde wolf was spitting the blood that was inside her mouth before turning to look at Caleb. He stood up to look at her with caution before approaching Marina. But her attention was not on Caleb. No, it was behind him.

Diana.

‘Get out of here,’ he said through the mind link.

‘But—’

‘She’s unstable, and she knew me as her mate. She would attack any female in the proximity of us,’ he said before he heard the faded footsteps as Diana was getting out of there. Marina wanted to follow, but Caleb stopped her.

“Easy, easy now,” he said as the blonde wolf was focused on him. Her blue eyes were specked with golden before he felt the brush of the mind link trying to connect with him.

’Mine,’ it snarled before Caleb nodded.

‘I know, I know. I am yours as you are mine. Now, change back, Marina. Change to the human form,’ he said before the wolf snarled.

‘The name’s Ina,’ it said before Caleb reached for Marina.

‘Marina, are you there?’ he said before he felt another presence as Ina was being pushed down. At least she was learning.

’Caleb, what is happening? Where am I? What’s going on? Why can’t I feel my hands and legs?’

’It’s okay. Everything will be fine. You listen to my voice and change, okay? Just listen and do as I say,’ Caleb said before he commanded the wolf to change into a human again.

“Change,” the power of the Alpha was coming out of him, subduing the wolf to change back into human form. Bones were breaking before she was lying there. Marina was naked as he was before he knelt in front of her.

“It’s okay. You’re safe now. I got you,” Caleb said before he scooped Marina out and got out of the chaos that would make the humans ask questions later.

But that’s for later. For now, Caleb has to take care of his mate.
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Chapter 8
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Marina was tossing and turning before she felt the softness underneath her. She tried to open her eyes before the sunshine was coming inside the room, burning her eyes before she was shielding them from her face.

She was back in her room when she knew she had been on the ground before. What was happening when she was unconscious? She knew that someone was coming at her, naked as they were born before a face was coming into her mind.

Caleb!

He had been walking naked toward her before she passed out. She felt her bones' stiffness as she tried to get up from the bed. It was happening to face before the covers came off her lap.

Then, she shrieked.

“What? What happened? What’s going on?” Caleb burst into the room before Marina gripped the cover and shoved it up to her chin. She was looking at him as he was wearing Grandpa's apron and holding a spatula.

“What are you doing here?” Marina spat before Caleb turned his golden orbs to her. Then, he sighed in relief.

“Thank goodness,” he said before Marina was glaring at him.

“Thank goodness? What was that supposed to mean? And why am I naked, and you’re looking like you’re at home?” she asked him before Caleb looked down at himself. He chuckled before he left the room.

Anger was rising inside her head before she felt someone was walking toward her room again. She had never felt this before, as if her senses had intensified. She looked around the room, and the color was suddenly much better. What was happening to me?

She asked herself before Caleb returned without the spatula and the apron—shame, that would have been a spectacle—before she smelt the perfect omelet and sausages. Her stomach growled before Caleb set it down on the bed. He took a seat as well.

“Someone’s hungry. I hope this is enough,” Caleb said in his carefree manner. She blushed before Marina held the cover under her armpit and reached for a sausage.

“Shut up,” she mumbled before Caleb snatched her hand. The heat rose underneath her skin before she locked her eyes with his golden orbs. They were flaring.

“How are you feeling?” he asked her slowly before intertwining their hands. Marina let him before she cleared her throat.

“Thirsty, hungry. Any time you want to let me eat, please do let me know,” she said before Caleb smirked and released her hand. She took a sausage before she was eating it with pleasure. Such heaven, she moaned before she was closing her eyes.

“Don’t make that sound,” Caleb growled before she opened her eyes and looked at him. Caleb was intense before she bit into the sausage again. Marina furrowed her eyebrows.

“Do what?” she asked innocently, and before Caleb could answer it, a knock downstairs interrupted them.

“Eat up. I will see who it is,” Caleb said before he left her to finish the breakfast. You don’t have to tell me twice, Marina mused before she pigged it out with the orange juice and omelet as well as the sausages. She moaned before she heard some voice downstairs.

“I will let her get ready,” Caleb said before she heard that his footsteps were coming at her. Marina’s heart skipped a beat before a voice purred inside her head.

’Mine,’

Marina must hit her head hard, for she was listening to voices now. What was wrong with her?

’Nothing. You unlock your true potential, and it will be rewarded this time. No more that old geezer to shout at us and blame us for being so weak,’ it said before Marina frowned.

’Old geezer? You mean grandpa?’

’The one and only torturer of our lives. Now we’re free of him, and look where it brought us. Directly to our mate,’ it purred again before the smell of pines and mint hit my nose, making me dizzy slightly.

Caleb entered the room, looking at her with the food gone and the water empty. He grimaced before he went to her side. Marina was looking at his handsome face, forgetting that she was naked underneath before she wanted to lean into his warmth.

“You’re hungry, but I must let Sebastian check you up. Don’t worry, he’s a friend and,” Caleb looked at the cover, and suddenly, Marina blushed at the thought of her naked in front of him, “you need to put some clothes on even though I prefer you without them. I just don’t want to kill my friend for seeing my mate naked,” Caleb said before he took the tray of food and then proceeded to put some clothes on me.

*****
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“LOOK OVER HERE, PLEASE,” Sebastian, who was known as the best doctor by Caleb, was testing the reflexes in her eyes. She was wearing one of the shirts that were loose enough that Marina did not have any bra on.

Caleb stood by the walls with someone near the woman saved by her last night. Was it last night, or has she passed out for a few days? Marina did not have an answer to that.

“Everything looks fine. She did not have any inner injuries that could cause her to bleed internally,” Sebastian said before Marina looked at him. She looked at him, for she was distracted by Caleb, who was frowning. Even in a white shirt and black pants, he was stunning with that frown.

“Well, thank you then, Ultima. You may leave now,” Caleb said curtly, a sign that he was pissed right now. Sebastian chuckled lowly as he was packing his stuff.

“Gladly. I see you then, Alpha,” he said before moving out of the room. Marina turned to look at Caleb before she was aware that the woman had not moved to follow Sebastian.

“Can I talk to you a minute?” the woman said before Marina noted that she was addressing her, not Caleb. She nodded before Caleb went to whisper something to her. The woman nodded before she went to sit by her side.

Suddenly, Marina felt like she wanted to kill this woman for talking in whispers with Caleb. Wait, what?

Caleb closed the door before she returned to look at the woman. She has a brunette, long hair, and grey eyes. She was slim and looked like a model. She was a bombshell, as far as Marina knew.

“I just want to thank you for saving my life 3 days ago. It has been a while since someone was saving me,” the woman, Diana, Marina thought, was the name before she was smiling at her. Diana took her hand before squeezing it. She meant what she was saying right now.

“And I know that you might think that I have something with Caleb—”

“But I don’t—”

“Let me finish,” Diana said as she smiled at Marina. She grimaced, for she did not feel anything to Caleb. Was she?

“I know it would seem that Caleb cared for me, but do not mistake it for love. He only cares for me as a big brother would be. He’s my brother’s best friend, Xavier, and you will be meeting him later on,” Diana said before smiling at her.

“Just remember this. Whatever you think of him when you find out the truth, just now that he loves you,” she said before she kissed her cheeks. Marina was stunned before Diana stood up from the bed, smiled at her, and left the room. A few seconds later, Caleb was entering the room again.

“Are you okay, Marina?” Caleb asked her before she returned to see him.

“What?”

“You look like you have seen a ghost,” he said before he took her hands into his. Caleb was watching her before she fell unconscious. He sighed before Marina cleared her throat.

“Diana told me that you have something to tell me. I hope you are willing to say it now,” she said as Caleb rubbed his neck. He squeezed her hand before he was looking at her in the eyes.

“There is one thing,” he said as Marina looked at him, eager to know what he was about to say.

“Long ago, before this island was formed, it was known as something else by the Ancient Greeks. It was an island where the special Greeks came to save their heads,” he started as Marina furrowed her eyebrows but said nothing.

“They say that Alexander the Great was threatening to hunt the special down before he cut their throats. So, the special Greeks had to get somewhere to live happily and without fear.

“But of course, it was not easy for them when the humans feared them. They came to the island and settled, but their ’special’ nature was hard to conceal. The humans would call the Great Conqueror before Alexander returned to the island. But it was thawed when the specials made a treaty with the humans to find common ground.

“They wanted to live in peace and promise not to terrorize the humans. But they also wanted something out of it, for the humans wanted to get to know them as friends. And so, the treaty was drawn and known as the Folk Festival,” Caleb said before Marina looked at him.

“Are you trying to tell the history of the Folk Festival or something?” she asked before Caleb leaned into her. Marina did the same.

“I think so, but there is so much more going on in the story. For example, the special Greeks were feared because they were special,” he said before she scoffed.

“And what is so special about them?” she asked before Caleb reached to caress her cheek.

“They can shift at will, and while the humans are afraid of them, they want to be friends and maybe fall in love. The humans made a pact that a festival was thrown at the end of every month to honor their friendship. It has been a tradition that whoever they saw or brought to the festival was something special to them,” Caleb said as he locked his golden eyes on Marina. She sucked on a breath.

She knew what he was implying here, but she wanted to hear him say it with his lips.

“So, what makes me to you then?” she said as she leaned in. Caleb smirked before his fingers were inside her hair.

“If you don’t know by the story that I was telling you, I have to show you then,” he said before he dipped his face, and their lips touched as they kissed to seal the deal.
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Chapter 9
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At first, Marina did not know what to do. She has never been the one being kissed, as she was the one who usually initiates the kiss. But right now, with Caleb’s fingers inside her hair, she can hardly think of anything else.

She moaned before she gripped his shirt. She pulled him closer as an invitation to be in her bed, but Caleb broke the kiss right then. He was smirking at her before she blinked her eyes.

“I would love to, my love, but not until you recover completely. We cannot risk anything happening to you now that you are going to be my mate,” Caleb said before he kissed her forehead. Marina obliged before Caleb got out of the room, smiling at her.

“I will get some supplies, and you have to rest, madam,” he said before disappearing from the room. Marina leaned back as she could still feel the kiss on her lips. She smiled before she was waiting for Caleb to join her bed later.

And, of course, Caleb did not.

He just came here to check on her and gave her some food before ensuring she was too tired to rest. It has been going on for 3 days, and Marina had enough.

“Well, if you don’t want to come to my invitation, then I supposed I don’t have to listen to you,” Marina mumbled before packing her stuff into the backpack she would carry while camping.

Marina wanted some fresh air so that camping would do her some good.

Caleb was not at home, so she took this advantage to leave no tracks to go where she was heading. Maybe he will get frustrated and then come looking after her. Marina smiled as she walked out of the cottage before sliding up her hood and going into the forest during the night.

*****
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“SO, I HEARD YOU FINALLY found your mate, son. When can we meet her?” his father asked Caleb when he was about to make an excuse to go to bed early from the family dinner. Everyone was here.

Xavier, Diana, Sebastian, Samantha, Damien, and Caleb are mostly the new line of rulers who will be taking their place later.

Caleb was sipping on his wine before he faced his father. He can see that the Alpha had more wrinkles on his forehead after Caleb told him about the treason his Beta had caused.

Xavier and Diana’s father has been buried with the other warriors who followed him. Arthur has been sweeping the warriors and all the wolves to ensure they will not stray from the path and to ensure their allegiance with the Alpha.

Caleb cleared his throat before staring at Diana, his supposed fiancée who would marry him later. Diana nodded at him before Caleb took a deep breath. Then, he turned to look at his father, who was expecting an answer from him.

“Well?” his father asked him while he was arching his eyebrow at Caleb. He took a deep breath before he answered.

“Yes. I did find her during the Folk Festival, so it is the truth, Alpha. I have my true mate, and I think the arranged marriage between Diana and me can stop it,” he said before his mother smiled at him.

“That’s wonderful, honey. When can we meet her? It is time for your mate to come and meet us,” she said before Caleb shifted uncomfortably. Diana caught his eyes before he shook his head.

“Well, that’s the issue. She just shifted for the first time 5 days ago, and I think she needs to rest a lot before meeting with you guys. I know you wanted to get to know her as quickly as possible, but I can assure you she will meet you as soon as she moves again,” Caleb said before smiling. Then he sipped his wine.

“Oh, dear. I hope she did not injure herself,” his mother said before Caleb chuckled lowly.

“More like she’s the one that took down the Beta. By herself,” he said before murmurs and gasps were heard around the table.

“I think this is a great opportunity for us to get to know our future, Luna. I hope you will bring her soon to us, Caleb, or we might track her down ourselves,” Damien, the Delta of the Pack, winked at him before snorting.

“If you can find her, that is,” Caleb said before his father cleared his throat.

“Enough. Caleb will bring her when she’s ready. Let's prepare to welcome her into the family then,” his father said before turning to Xavier and Diana. His eyes were sad.

“And I am sorry for your loss. I know how much he means to you guys,” his father said before his best friend and supposed fiancée thanked him.

“Well, shall we dine in then? I am starving,” his father said before everyone was eating, and Caleb was feeling agitated about getting out of there so that he could be with his mate now.

“Relax, will you? No one will come to your mate. And if anything, you should be scared of her; she got some skills,” Xavier whispered before his Beta smirked at him.

“I would like to see when you find your mate. Will you be able to calm down?” Caleb mumbled before Xavier chuckled as he sipped on the wine again.

Later, Caleb ran on all fours before shifting near the neutral territory and putting on some clothes before entering the cottage. He noticed that the cottage was unlocked, but no one dared to come there.

Except for him, of course.

“Marina? Are you there?” he asked loudly before he remembered that his mate was probably sleeping in her bed. Caleb put some leftovers that his mother insisted he get to his mate before he stored them in the fridge. Then, he went upstairs to check up on her.

“Marina?” he knocked on the door, but he opened it when it was silent from the inside. He scanned the room, but there was no one in the bed.

“Shit,” he cursed before he was looking around the room for any attack. There was none. Then, he sniffed around. Her scent was still there, although it was not strong. She was just in the room a few hours ago and might be around here.

“Where are you, my love?” he asked himself before Caleb spotted something on the bed. It was a note that said,’ Catch me if you can, Andino,’

Caleb smiled before he got out of the cottage.

“You will be in big trouble later, Marina,” he said as he shifted and went to catch his prize.

*****
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“SON OF A BITCH. Fuck!” Marina shouted while trying to catch some dinner for her camping trip as she was setting up traps for rabbits. Her grandfather used to teach her when she was younger, but now, it was obvious that she sucked at it.

“Damn it,” she said as she was tying the rope for the nth time, but it did not bend like she wanted to. Instead, they snapped.

“That’s it, I give up. I give up!” Marina yelled before she looked at the dark clouds above her. She had heard the thunder before, out of the blue, and the rain had started pouring like cats and dogs.

“Yeah, this is exactly why I wanted to come and camp outside, for the rain too wet my clothes,” she said as she kicked the trap before it stuck to her feet. Marina yelped before being trapped in the rope she set for her prey.

But now, she was the prey.

“Well, I could have gone and done that to catch you, but it would seem that your work did it for me,” a voice came from behind her before she turned to look at who it was. Caleb was leaning against the tree trunk with a smirk on his face.

The raindrops dripped from his hair before they ran down his hard chest and went lower. Marina was tracing the droplet before realizing she was staring at him. She turned away immediately before she heard a chuckle from Caleb.

“You know, you can just ask for it,” he said before Marina tried to ignore him. I did, but of course, you did not answer it as I wanted you to, she mused before biting her lower lips. Then, she heard the footsteps coming toward her, and suddenly, she was out of the trap and dropped into the warmth of Caleb.

“What are you doing out here by yourself?” he asked before Marina pushed to get out of his arms. He let her before she turned to get away from him. “Marina, what’s wrong?” he asked before she turned to glare at him, then marched forward.

“Nothing’s wrong. Everything’s peachy.” She shouted as she was walking in the heavy rain. Caleb ran to her before she was standing in front of him. She clicked her tongue before she tried to get away.

It did not go as planned.

“Tell me what’s wrong, and I try to fix it. Please, Marina, talk to me,” he said before Marina glared at him. Then, she took a deep breath.

“You know I invited you to my bed 3 days ago, but you did not have a clue, and you are still trying to avoid me like I am a fragile thing. I am not, and for once, I want to kiss you so hard that I can hardly stare at you. And you promised me we would go camping so I took the liberty to do it myself. Ugh!” Marina said before throwing her hands up and turning her back to him.

She took a deep breath before she sighed. “It’s fine. I know you don’t want me and—”

“Who said I don’t?” Caleb growled softly. She turned to see that his eyes were trained on her body, which was flaring. Marina stepped back from him for the first time as Caleb was staring at her like a predator.

And she was the prey.
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Chapter 10
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Marina was looking at Caleb as he was stepping toward her. She stumbled back, her back hitting the tree trunks. She gasped before Caleb trapped her inside his arms as she sucked her breath when his head was nuzzling her neck.

“Do you know your scent was driving me insane? Do you think I can hardly control myself whenever I am around you? Don’t you know that I want to fuck you right here and now so that you know how much I want you to be mine?” he whispered before she felt the wet kisses that were trailing down her throat.

The rain was pouring down on them; she was wet and cold. But Caleb made sure that she was hot and uncomfortable as she was waiting for him to make a move.

“You think I don’t want you? Do you think I am avoiding you? Of course, I did for you, but I don’t know who you are. Or what you are. I have to tell you the truth before we can move forward together,” Caleb said before he pulled his head from her neck and stared at her.

Marina was breathing hard as the yellow orbs were looking at her lips. Instantly, she licked her lower lips, and Caleb groaned at the sight.

“I swear, you want to punish me sometimes. As if the Moon Goddess wanted me to be tortured by my mate,” he said as he looked at the lips before gazing back into her eyes. Marina can hardly think for the kiss that they shared 3 days ago sprang to mind.

“I thought you were torturing me, Caleb. I don’t think it was the other way around,” she whispered before Caleb smirked, tracing his fingers on her sides, staying longer on the side of her breasts.

Marina gasped as Caleb was breathing hard. He was trying to control his urge to take her. Marina did not want that. She wanted Caleb so bad that she wanted him to ravish her right now and then.

’ Yes. Tell Caleb to take what was ours. Tell him to mate us,’ her other voice that was coming into her mind was playing tricks on her. Of course, she wanted him to claim her, fuck her, and ravish her. But did Caleb want to?

“Marina, I—”

“Fuck me,” she whispered to him before Caleb was taken aback by her statement. He blinked his eyes before he lowered his gaze. His eyes were hooded, and she could not see their emotions.

“I don’t think that’s a good idea,”

“Then, why should we care about it? I want you. You want me. Why can’t we get on with it?” she asked Caleb before the man grunted at her and turned away, giving his back to her. Marina clutched her hands to her chest as she felt his rejection from him.

I will not cry. I will not!

“It’s more than just fucking to me. I want you to be the mother of my children and my wife. I want you to be with me for the rest of our lives, and I want you to know that I am willing to bring you home to be a part of my family. Can you let go of your past and come to the future with me, Marina?” Caleb asked her as she was blinking her eyes away. The tears were at the brim of her eyes before the rain mixed it.

“I—”

“I know who you are. The real you, Marina. You’re Marina Kasun, the most wanted criminal who was on the blocklist of Interpol and International organizations that wanted to imprison you. I know you want revenge on Mia Duncan and Liam Hunt, but I am asking you now. Are you willing to let go of the past and move forward with me as your future, Marina Kasun?” he asked her as Marina tried to process the information she just heard.

Can she let go of the past?

Can she bear the thought of not having to get her revenge on those people?

Can she live without Caleb by her side anymore?

The answer was at the tip of her tongue, but Caleb took her silence as a no. He grunted before he moved away from her. Marina had to do something fast before he disappeared from her life.

Forever.

“Yes. The answer has always been yes when I first met you on the streets,” Marina shouted at him as Caleb stopped a few steps from her.

“I have always wondered what I will do after my revenge. Will I go somewhere safe? Will I be free? Will I ever get revenge if no one is right up my tail? I thought revenge was everything I needed in my life, but after meeting you...” she stopped before shaking her head. She smiled like an idiot.

Maybe she was an idiot, for one, Caleb Andino.

“The moment where I trashed your clothes was the moment that I knew I wanted to let go of my past and maybe look for a different future. Maybe have children of my own, with a husband who loves me for who I am despite my past. But I can see that I am not the woman for you. But I thought about it. Constantly. What would it be like for me to have a husband who cares about our children and lives happily ever after?” Marina said before she stepped away from Caleb.

She knew that moment Caleb would never have her, no matter what. She was tainted, and she would never find a happy ending.

’ You’re not tainted. You’re mine, and I will do anything to make you happy,’ the voice said in Marina’s mind. Marina blinked her eyes before she turned to look at Caleb. His yellow eyes were intense before he strode forward.

He captured her face in his hands before smashing his lips on her. Marina gasped as she gripped the wet shoulders. He was half-naked, and Marina was aroused from the moment he was leaning against the tree.

“You’re mine from that moment on the streets, Marina Kasun. You’re mine, Marina. Forever and always,” Caleb said before pushing them both toward the trunk near them. Marina gasped before Caleb kissed her mouth passionately as she heard another voice in her head again.

‘Mine, yes, mine,’ Ina, her wolf—is that what they call it?—was purring before Caleb was biting her lower lips. Marina moaned as she lifted her legs and wrapped them around his waist. She could sense his erect cock as she was grinding on him.

“I swear you are a torture to me, Marina,” Caleb said before she smirked at him and kept grinding onto him.

“What will you do about it?” she asked before Caleb smirked again. He was gripping her shirt under the hood that was covering her body as he was gripping it in his hands.

“We’ll see,” he said, tearing them apart. Marina gasped when the cold air hit her stomach, and the rain made her bra soaked.

“Red, my favorite,” Caleb said before he dipped his head toward her chest. He pushed the bra to the side before he was putting his mouth on her hardened nipples. It had been a long time since Marina slept with someone, and for the first time, she was getting aroused after just a few seconds of seeing him naked.

“Strip,” Caleb said as he was tearing the hood from her body. He ripped off the rest of the shirt before he was unhooking the bra. Now, Marina was half-naked as Caleb’s eyes were focusing on her breasts.

He palmed her breast into his hand, and Marina was thrusting forward, wanting his touch all over her body. Caleb looked into her eyes before she dipped her head to capture his lips and urged him to move forward.

“Caleb, please,” she said huskily before her mate, as he called himself, slid them to the ground before Marina was lying on top of her hood. Caleb kissed her cheeks, nose, and jaws before he claimed her lips again.

“I love it when you beg me, my love. And I will want to hear it again and again,” he said before he kissed his way to her stomach. Marina was breathing hard before she looked at the brunette’s head, which was reaching her legs.

“I wonder what I see you down here,” Caleb said as he turned to look Marina in the eyes. Then, he was pulling her pants before it was off her legs. Then, he spread them out as she was taking a deep breath.

Caleb took a deep breath before he moaned as he was putting his fingers on her. Marina panted before Caleb was playing with her clit before sliding his fingers inside. One, then two fingers. She gripped the hood before she was breathing heavily, making his golden eyes on her breasts.

“Do you like that?” he asked before pushing in and out of her core. Marina cried a little before she was arching her back to him. Caleb took that invitation before he took one nipple into his sinful mouth as he was pumping in and out of the core.

Marina was biting her lower lips before she felt the familiar sensation building up in her toes whenever she was fucking someone.

“Caleb,” she called out before she was arching her back, and Caleb released her nipple from his mouth.

’ Come, my love, now!’ he instructed in their mind link as Marina was not trained yet to block it out. She cried out his name before she was gasping for air. She gripped his shoulders before pulling him closer and kissing him.
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