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Chapter 1





Eoghan

During one of the skill sets, I noticed Theo walking through the rink towards the offices. 

Seeing him on site always gave me pause, although there was a chance he was here to meet up with his boyfriend. But with it being only a couple weeks away from the trade deadline, the likelihood that he was here to take Dino out was almost nil. 

He would be here on official business since he represented about half the team. 

Just don't be about me. 

Rumors were intense lately, saying that I might be traded, and some news outlets were even speculating which teams I would waive my no-trade clause for. 

I haven't waived my non-movement clause at all yet. Everyone liked to speculate since my contract was up and I would be a free agent at the end of the year. I hated not having a renewed contract or even being in talks about my contract, which fed the speculation that I might be traded. Even my own fears that it might happen.

I was on the wrong side of thirty, but thanks to my werewolf genes, my play wasn't deteriorating at all. 

The problem was that we had too many shifters coming up through the ranks, and they needed to make space. Plus, we had to look like we weren't a team full of werewolves. So that meant some guys leaving the team from time to time, especially if they were levelheaded (for werewolf standards) and a good team player. Unfortunately, I fit the bill as an ideal candidate for someone to play on another team. 

Dino punched me in the arm. "Look alive." 

I launched to the back of the net to take my spot in front of the net in preparation to stop the shots on our goal. It was a twist on the classic Gretzky game, but we had two guys positioned behind the net and up by the red line. Then it was a two on two in the middle where they had to pass to either the guy by the red line or behind the net before passing it in. The idea was to get creative with shooting behind the net.

I loved this drill since you always had to look both ways since the guys behind the net could get dirty with their assists. 

It was me and Jayden defending against Demon and Ripper. It was a little weird to be paired with Jayden since he'd usually been paired with Dino most of his defensive career, but coach had been playing with the pairings lately. Demon and Ripper were two of our stronger wingers that were desperately trying to score on us. 

Somehow, Jayden and I were able to defend off the onslaught of shots from them. Didn't help that Hef kept trying to do the lacrosse toss with either Demon or Ripper bunting it. That was all on our goalie. 

When the two minutes were up, we held the score at none, but it was taxing. 

As we skated off the ice, I held a fist out to Jayden. "Great job. I love how you're getting into position so much quicker." 

He returned the fist bump. I leaned on my stick to watch the last match up while he and Dino chatted behind me. 

As the last scrimmage went on, I noticed Paddy came out of the office area but Theo remained up there. 

"Dammit." 

Dino rested his arm on my shoulder and went, "What's wrong?" 

"Impeding trade." He blinked in surprise and I explained myself. "Theo is in the office and Paddy is coming to pull one of us up there. It has to be a trade." 

The whistle blew and the coaches sent us off ice. Although, as we all filtered off the ice, Paddy stood by the tunnel. He said a few kind words to everyone as they lumbered toward the locker room on their skates. 

As I passed by the owner and my alpha, Paddy said, "Coop, a word after you get out of your gear." 

I nodded and my mood tanked. 

Fuck, fuck, fuck. Wait, it can't happen today. I haven't waived a damn thing. 

I tossed my helmet and the gloves onto the top shelf. Then I hung my pads up and then worked on my skates. After that, I tossed all the sweaty shit into the laundry bin. I took a quick shower before getting dressed. 

My head spun. I hated knowing that I might be asked to leave the pack. 

Knowing that I couldn't keep my alpha waiting, I rushed to throw my stuff on and up to the office area. Instead of going to Paddy's office, Theo and the general manager were sitting in the conference room. 

Fuck. 

The vampire rarely showed up for meetings with the shifters. So they thought I wouldn't like what was coming next and wanted to control me if necessary. 

I tried to keep an open mind. 

There was an empty seat next to Theo, so I sat there. Theo gave me a pitiful smile, which only confirmed my fears. The vamp had one of those undead smiles I hated so much. Trying to be a team player, I asked. "I take it that there's no chance that I can get re-signed and you want to trade me?" 

Paddy nodded. He rested on his elbows on the desk and folded his fingers together. "Unfortunately so. You see how good the guys are and with the flat cap, we just can't afford to keep you. Besides, you're thirty-six Eoghan. You deserve a real cup run and I thought we might do it this year, but we're slipping in the rankings." 

While I understood what he was saying, I didn't have to like it.

Theo gave me a tight smile and said, "We'll come up with the options and we'll talk things over tonight." 

I didn't have an option except to give him a select list of which teams I would play for, which absolutely sucked. 
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Chapter 2





Emmy

4 Years Ago

Things have been so stressful. Midterms have been an utter bitch. 

Okay, part of that was my fault. I got a little caught up going to parties and just having fun at the start of term. I was tired of being a nerd and university gave me the opportunity to reinvent myself. It was fun to drink and meet new guys. It became a habit. 

There were a few downsides. My friends weren't really true friends. Just people that I would party with and more often than not, nobody gave a shit if I got home okay. It also took a toll on my grades. Hard to get good grades when you party too hard. At least, I didn't fill my water bottle up with vodka. Well, there was that one time, but I don't make it a habit. 

But this week, I've been a good girl. No drinking. Lots of studying. It's all about cramming. 

It was late. The library just closed at midnight which meant I had to go back to the dorms. Hopefully, I didn't wake up my roomie. She always went to bed so damn early and I felt like an asshole whenever I woke her up. Maybe it was one of those nights when she would crash with her parents. 

Campus could get so dark at the outskirts at this hour. 

As I scanned my ID card to the door scanner, I noticed something at the edge of the woods. It didn't look right. 

It was dark and seemed furry. 

Not being able to help myself, I approached the dark mass. 

As I got closer, glowing silver eyes popped open and there was a loud growl. I realized what it was. A wolf. 

It was dumb of me but I screamed like a girl and rushed back to the door. I slammed my ID on the sensor and yanked the door open before the wolf could attack me. 


      [image: image-placeholder]A week later, I was studying at my desk. Yet again, I was trying to accommodate my roommate Kennedi's schedule by typing in the dark. 

I really wished that when they did room assignments, they would consider people's schedules. Rooming with a swimmer was rough. She woke up early every single day. Not a normal person early but five a.m early even on weekends. 

Sitting in the dark with only the illumination of the computer was tough. I had to read my notes which was impossible to do by computer screen light. So I decided to say screw it and head up to the sky lounge.

As I gathered up my books I realized that the wolf was outside in the woods again. I had to really squint but it was standing and staring at the dorm. 

The longer that I stared at it, the more uncomfortable I got. It just stood there. 

It wasn't normal behavior. Why would it be staring at our dorm? Not moving really. 

What did it want?

All I knew the longer it was there, fear built up.

Eventually I built up the strength to get up and go to the sky lounge. I couldn't see the wolf anymore. I was safe on the third floor but getting to the top floor of the building made me feel safer. 


      [image: image-placeholder]Coming back from the frat party, my eyes kept darting back and forth. After the last two wolf sightings, I was on edge anytime I was outside of my dorm. 

As I stumbled my way back, I saw it again. Doing the same thing as always. Staring at the dorm. 

But I wasn't going to tempt fate. I freaked out and ran to my dorm room. I didn't give a shit if I woke up Kennedi tonight. I let the door slam as I reached for my pillow. I just wanted to feel safe again. 

I focused on taking deep breaths.

I talked to my friends. Wolves never hung out staring at their dorms. Just ours.  Unfortunately, I couldn't move out until the end of the school year. So I had to live with the creepy wolves hanging out by the dorm until then. 
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Chapter 3





Eoghan

It didn't take long for the trade to happen. Hours after I gave Theo my three acceptable trade destinations, the deal was done. I felt bad that the rumor wire was convinced that I would be traded to Colorado, but that wasn't even on my list. 

I couldn't decide if it was a good or a bad thing that I got traded to the Vancouver Legacy. 

Yes, it was on my list. I put it on there since Logan Peterson's family owned the team and he promised I would be safe on his family's land during the full moon. But I didn't trust the Canadian pack after all the drama that happened last year. They freaking kidnapped another pack member thanks to some sort of spat with Paddy. So even if I was allowed to spend full moons with the local werewolves, I didn't trust them.

The past twenty-four hours were hurry up and wait. I got sent home from practice so I had time to pack up things since it seemed like I would fly out that night only to find out that I couldn't since I needed an updated visa. 

Dino and Jayden just left for practice. I should be there with my teammates. Instead, I was looking at my suitcases, trying to figure what I could take with me and what I would leave here. 

There was a heavy knock. 

I smirked when I realized Logan was here. His scent and knock were so distinctive.

I opened the door. "Don't you have an empire to run?" 

Logan was younger than me, but he was in charge of several businesses, and every time I turned around, he was taking on more responsibilities either within the pack or more roles in his family business. I didn't know when he slept. But he was a damn good guy, and I was glad he mated with Mason. 

"Yeah, and one of my jobs is to formally welcome you to the Vancouver Legacy." He gave me a brotherly hug. 

I snorted. "Don't take this the wrong way, but I much rather be part of the Wild." 

Logan chuckled and punched my shoulder. "I know, but you're going to help us get to the Stanley Cup finals. Besides, you're the first player that I convinced my dad to sign." 

Just what I needed, more pressure to do good while I was in Vancouver. I can't mess things up. But I didn't realize he liked me enough for me to be his first player to advocate joining his dad's team. Sure, I was one of the guys who proudly wore his dad's hockey brand. 

"Thanks." 

There was no way Logan was only here to welcome me to the team. His time was too valuable, especially since he was always on the go. Looking at my unpacked suitcases, I really hoped that he wasn't trying to whisk me away. 

"Don't tell me that the visa problem is fixed and you're here to take me to Vancouver." 

He nodded. "But you don't need to rush. The private jet can take off whenever you're ready. But they want you to join the video sessions tomorrow and get a feel for things." 
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Chapter 4







Emmy

About 3 years ago

Idon't know what I was thinking about going to Kennedi's party. I'm not exactly friends with my ex-roommate. We're not frenemies or anything like that. We just didn't click and keep a similar schedule. 

Yet here I was at her housewarming party after she moved in with her boyfriend, Jayden. 

Okay, I was here for two reasons. I wanted my chance to meet a few professional hockey players and to make sure she was safe. While I didn't think she realized it, wolves had been lurking near our place each night ever since she started dating Jayden. I didn't want that to continue to follow her. 

The house was packed. I'd never seen such a home so stuffed. It seemed like everybody on both the swim team, and the Minneapolis Wild were there, and a bunch of other people I didn't know.

I worked my way through the crowd to find the fridge for something to drink. The line for keg stands was way too damn long and who really wanted to drink beer while upside down? 

As I made my way through the room, a broad shouldered guy with long ginger hair that was tied up into a man bun caught my eye. It didn't help that his shirt just hugged his biceps.

Put your eyes back into your head. You don't stand a chance. 


      [image: image-placeholder]I was utterly plastered. 

Playing battleshots with a bunch of hockey players was a terrible thing for me to do. At the time, ten shots of vodka didn't seem that bad of an idea. Didn't help that the vodka had no effect on any of the guys. If I didn't know better, I would have thought that they were doing water shots. Yet, I knew all too well that vodka bottle near the battleship board wasn't watered down at all.  

After losing the game, my head was absolutely swimming. 

Making things worse, I had to pee and there were massive lines at both bathrooms. Which meant the only place left for me to pee was the woods in the back. 

I trudged through the woods to find the perfect tree to pee. Despite having the world lean to the right, I knew I couldn't pee too close to the house or people would see me. 

As I finished peeing, I saw two of the hockey players Cooper and Dino make their way through the clearing. I froze in place behind the tree, hoping that they didn't see me. 

Cooper grabbed Dino's elbow. "This is stupid. You can't do this drunk." 

"I'm not. I'll be fine." 

Which seemed crazy. He’d played several games of battleshots. Even if he was winning, he still had several vodka shots. He had to have at least a buzz. 

Not believing my eyes, Dino crunched down and transformed. I wasn't sure what he was turning into, but he got hairy, and his knees went backward. If I didn't know better, he was turning into a wolf. 

But that couldn't be. I collapsed on the tree and caused the branch to break. 

By the time I pushed myself off the tree, both of the hockey players were on me. 

Cooper was the first to say, "Are you okay?" 

I looked up at him and shook my head, which only caused things to sway too much. "Yeah. Just had to pee." 

Definitely no werewolves here. 

Which meant only one thing—I was too drunk for my own good for even thinking that one of them could possibly turn into a werewolf. 

If I knew what was good for me, this would be the last time I drank, and it was time to focus on schooling. 
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Chapter 5





Emmy

Present time

Seeing a new unidentified number meant that it was going straight to voicemail. Why do they even let spam calls happen? 

I waited to see if there was a voicemail. 

After a moment or two, I got the notification. So I listened to the new voicemail. 

"Hello Ms. Symon. We got your application and unfortunately, we don't have any positions open at this moment with the Legacy. Your grades are impeccable and you have all the certification equivalents that we would want in a therapist, but we would love for you to have a little more experience, especially if we need to sponsor your work visa." 

I sighed. It would have been so cool to work for the Legacy. I'd adored hockey my whole life.

I had a feeling that would happen since I was not sure the team meant to post the therapist job. It was only live for twenty minutes, but I applied anyway since my dad always told me to shoot for the stars.

Hell, it keeps happening. 

I never should have moved to Vancouver without a work visa lined up. The stupid things we did for love. At least, the lying bastard was out of my life and I had a paid house through the year. Only good thing about his guilt over being caught for having two wives was the fact I didn't have to worry about a place to live or at least until my visa ran out, then I'd have to move back to the states in a rush. 

It was so hard to get experience when you aren't allowed to work. Thank God, the addiction community had given me a work around. I led several support groups and even helped mentor people who were new to the recovery process. 

Looking up at my watch, I realized I'd have to get ready for the group over at the Lutheran church in about an hour, but until then, it meant working on my job applications. I need to find something. I started looking at some of the bigger corporations since they all seemed to have wellness programs. 

I just needed someone to give me a job, so I didn't have to return home empty-handed. 
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Chapter 6





Eoghan

I'd been in Vancouver for three days and I was so tightly wound. Deep down, I knew that part of it was the fact that the full moon was three days away. 

The fact that I felt so out of place here didn't help a damn thing.

My pack wasn't around me. I didn't know how lone wolves could handle it. I felt so isolated and exposed. 

Getting back to my apartment, I noticed there were two bottles of whiskey: a bottle of Jameson and one of the Balvenie sitting on my counter. I didn't remember picking it up. Then I saw the note attached to it. 


Welcome to the team!

Happy to have you aboard. Nice to have you here. I figured I would get you one of the best Irish whiskeys I know and my favorite one since you got a great Irish name.

Carter Carmichael.



There was something about the note that grated on my nerves. Probably because I didn't reach out to new team members by leaving gifts at their house. Instead, that's something that I had Dino do for me. I would just tour them around and help them around the rink. Outside of the rink, I kept my circle tighter. 

Since I had little else at my new place, I cracked the Jameson bottle open and took a swig. 

The amber liquid burned my throat some, but I loved how it tasted. Since I still had some time before practice, I took another gulp. 

As the alcohol coursed through my system, I realized the loud ambient noise from outside dimmed and so did my nerves. 

My phone dinged to let me know my car was here to pick me up for the arena. I set the bottle onto the side table in the hallway, and I realized that I drank half of it. 

In the back of my mind, I shouldn't have drunk so much before practice. Even if it numbed shit, but it was too late now to do anything about it. Thankfully, my metabolism was jacked so I shouldn't appear drunk to anyone else. But I was not drunk. I was just comfortably numb. 

I locked up and headed straight to the town car parked in front of my place. 


      [image: image-placeholder]Practice with the Legacy felt so different from the ones held by the Wild. 

Practice was open to the media. That was such a big no-no for the Wild. Mainly because our practices could get unpredictable and there seemed to be growing pains here and there when working with other types of shifters. At least on the werewolf side of things, we worked well together even if they came from one of the international packs (which was a miracle after the whole kidnapping debacle). Just by allowing media allowed for so much more noise and chatter. At least the alcohol turned that chatter more to a hum in the air. 

Only downside to the alcohol, I felt a little flat-footed. Everything was a smidge slower. Unlike so many of my buddies on the Wild, I didn't have to worry about controlling my wolf while I played since I didn't have any werewolf traits that tried to come out when I played. I was just insanely focused on hockey. 

It also didn't help that we were doing a bag skate today. Normally, I enjoyed skating like this, but bag skates sucked ass when I was trying to learn a new system and get some chemistry with my new linemates. 

Even though it was lots of suicides and skating, the team leaders emerged. Spencer Suzuki, Carter Carmichael, and Scuba. Those three were so damn quick when they were coming back and forth. But more importantly, they were talkative and always trying to keep people's spirits up. 

After doing the dash from blue line to red line back to blue line to the center line and back to the blue line, then to the far red line only to return to the blue line and dash to the far blue line for the fifteenth time; I was about to hurl all my cookies. Carmichael came up to me and put a hand on my back and said, "Don't tell me you're winded." 

I panted, trying to keep my stomach out of my lungs. 

"Not winded. Just guilty. That bottle you left for me was really tasty, and I had one glass too many. Won't do that again." 

Although there was a niggling thought that I might want to quiet everything before a big game. I just never would drink before another bag skate. I don’t know this coach yet and if he announces them, so I was going to avoid drinking before practice.
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