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This anthology is dedicated to all those who have served, be it on two legs or four. You will never know how much the sacrifices you made impacted so many. Thank you for giving your all to keep us safe and free.
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Soldiers come from every walk of life. Some are sons of leaders while others are poor farmers, but they all have one thing in common-a desire to protect.
When the worst happens, and they find themselves no longer able to serve, they have to find a new path in life.
Come along with Ragan Carmichael, MA Destiny, F East, Ann Edwards,  Jordan Leger co-writing with Rennyx Ashe, P.J. MacLayne, Angel Nyx,  Sionna Trenz, and Jeze Xyn as they weave tales of loss and redemption.
Defending the Moonlight is a charity anthology filled with stories of tragedy and hope. Each story is as unique as the author who penned it.
This paranormal charity anthology will be supporting K9's for Vets.


Publisher’s Note: While most of the stories ARE paranormal romance, not all of them are. 

 


 

 

 

 

 


[image: ]



 

 

 


 

[image: ]

 

 

 

Rhys Moonstone stared at the moon hovering over the landscape and wondered if he’d ever feel safe shifting again. He shook his head to dispel the lingering thoughts, wanting to be able sleep dreamlessly for a change.  The fire crackled and popped, bright sparks heading up to the heavens like fireflies in the night sky.

Sounds of someone running through the woods caught his attention and made his Wolf grumble in annoyance. He sniffed the air, smelling a female Wolf.

“Female, sex, mate?” his Wolf asked as if Rhys knew the answer.

Waves of fear rolled over him, almost bringing him to his knees. Jumping to his feet he sniffed the air to pinpoint the direction he needed to go. Catching the scent, he ran into the woods, not bothering to be quiet or stealthy, just knowing he needed to find her.

He followed the sound of someone running through the forest, wanting to find them and protect them. Wondering who or what they were running from, he tried to see through the dense underbrush. A howl in the distance set his Wolf to pacing, yearning to be let out to run free. “Not now,” he muttered to his Wolf as he heard a scream. 

Almost there, he thought as he ran, hoping he would get to them first as his Wolf howled in frustration. Stopping when he caught sight of her, he carefully stepped closer, not wanting to scare her further. She was huddled next to a tree, her wild auburn hair covering her face as she held her ankle.

She looked up, her soft brown eyes caught his and his Wolf howled, “Mate!” 

Mate? No way. He didn’t want or need a mate who would see just how broken he was. Fighting the urge to run away, he knelt down and put out his hand.
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Luna

 

 

She looked up, afraid she was going to find one of Gladieux’s men staring at her. Not recognizing him, she pushed her hair off her face and tried to fight tears. 

“Are you hurt?” the man asked, staring at her as if he was looking into her soul. Something within her yearned to be taken up into his arms and kissed. What in the world? 

“I don’t think so,” she replied barely above a whisper as she looked into his ocean-blue eyes.

He held out his hand to her and she let him help her stand. She should be wary of this stranger but something about him made her feel almost safe. Her ankle gave out a jolt of pain almost sending her back to the forest floor. “Maybe not, it’s my ankle,” she admitted shyly.

His blue eyes never left hers as he gently lowered her down, taking her injured ankle into his warm hands. Pressing the injured joint, he stopped when she whimpered.

“That hurt?” he asked, continuing his examination when she nodded. “I don’t think it’s broken but I’m not a doctor. If you shift it should heal in a few minutes.”

With a frown she shook her head. “I don’t shift.” She wiped at an angry tear, she’d always felt less-than in her family as she was the only one who couldn’t shift. “I’m only half werewolf.” She closed her eyes, not wanting him to see how ashamed she felt admitting that to a total stranger, especially one who made her feel safe. She’d almost forgotten why she was in the forest in the first place.

Looking around, she jumped when a branch cracked under his foot.

“Who are you running from?”

“Gladieux’s men. I…”

He frowned. “We better get moving.” After helping her to stand, he turned around and motioned for her to get closer. “I’ll carry you piggyback. My truck isn’t far.”

Without a second thought she let him pull her up on to his back, his hands on her thighs. Tingles spread through her from his hands, making her want to know more about this stranger. But that would have to wait until they were out of the woods and far from Gladieux and his men.

Stepping carefully, he carried her into the forest.
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Praying to the Gods he wasn’t sure he believed in that he could get her to safety, he ran through the woods toward his campsite. Breathing a sigh of relief when he saw the blue of his tent though the trees. He stopped in front of the tent and lowered her to sit in his camp chair.

“It’ll only take me a few minutes to break camp and pack everything into my truck.” He reached into his pocket and realized his phone was gone. Shit.

A branch snapped. He stopped and put his finger to his lips and motioned for her to get in the tent. Zipping the tent closed, he took a seat in the camp chair and grabbed the bottle of beer he’d been drinking when he’d heard her in the woods.

Two Wolves walked out of the woods, looking around his campsite curiously. “Hey man, you seen a pretty red-head out here? She wandered off and got lost.”

He took a swig of the now warm beer. “Nah, haven’t seen anybody since I got here.” He let his head bob as if he was drunk and falling asleep, hoping they wouldn’t comment on him being in Black Paw territory without checking in with Gladieux

The first Wolf turned to the other. “Boss is going to be pissed we lost her. And I was hoping to get a chance with her after he finished with her.”

“Dude, don’t be talking about the boss’s business,” the second Wolf said in a whisper.

Rhys let out a soft snort, as if he was falling asleep.

“It’s okay, he’s too drunk to remember.”

He clenched his hand around the beer bottle, trying to focus his rage so he wouldn’t go after them. Knowing his chances against two wolves who would shift to defend themselves, he reined in his temper and hoped they would believe his lie.

“If you see her, bring her to Ankton. I’m sure the boss would give you a reward.”

Rhys raised his hand and waved it in the air. “Sure thing,” he slurred as they turned and walked away from the campsite. He waited ten minutes before he stood and unzipped the tent.

“You okay?” he asked in a whisper as he grabbed his bag and hefted the strap to his shoulder. At her nod, he picked up the cooler and strode to his truck and tossed it and his bag in the back seat.

Back at the tent he found her standing on her good leg watching him. “We can’t take the time for me to break camp. Let’s go, I’ll come back later and get my stuff.”

“You shouldn’t leave…” she started quietly.

“No time,” he hissed. Picking her up, he carried her over to the truck and set her in the passenger seat, closing the door as softly as he could to avoid making any noise.

After he’d driven ten miles, focused on getting them away from the forest, he loosened his grip on the steering wheel. “What’s your name?”

Without turning to look at him she answered, “Luna. Luna Whitfield.”

“I’m Rhys,” he said as he watched the road in front of them. He was afraid if he looked at her he’d stop the truck and kiss her until  they were both breathless. “Where are you from? Who’s your pack?”

“It’s a small pack in northeast Ohio, I’m sure you haven’t heard of them, no one ever has.”

“Try me.”

“Grey Moon pack.” She looked at him as if to gauge his reaction. 

He stared at the road for a moment then turned to look at her. “Why’d you leave?” 

Staring at her hands, she answered in a whisper, “I couldn’t stand being treated like an outcast any longer so I left.”

“Motherfuckers,” he muttered angrily.

 She seemed to shrink into the door, as if she had to get away from him.

“Shit, I didn’t mean to scare you. You don’t have to be afraid of me.” They were out of Black Paw territory so he felt safe pulling over. He reached out and put his hand on her arm. “I’ve heard of your pack and their outdated views. Don’t worry, my pack isn’t like that.”

“For real? My Alpha said all packs still persecuted outcasts.”

Once he got her to safety with the Red Tail pack, he would be requesting a meeting with The Alpha about this. No one should be treated like that, especially a female. Fuming, he reached into the cooler in the backseat and pulled out a couple of bottles of water.

“Here,” he said as he held one out to her. “We’re almost to my pack’s town. Their healers will be able to treat your ankle.” He grabbed some ice from the cooler and wrapped it in a t-shirt from his bag. “This should help with the swelling.”

She still looked worried. “It’s going to be okay, Red Tail Pack isn’t anything like Grey Moon.”

“Red Tail? The Alpha’s pack?”

“Yeah,” he said with a laugh as he put the truck in gear and drove toward home. “The Alpha’s pack.”
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Luna

 

 

She was actually in Moons End, where The Alpha lived. Maybe here she could find a mate. She glanced at Rhys as he negotiated the town’s streets and pulled into a spot in front of a brick building. “Let’s go get you fixed up,” he said,  “and then I’ll take you to meet Levi.”

“Levi Jensen? The Alpha? Why would he want to talk to a nobody like me?” Her stomach twisted. Sure Rhys had said Red Tail wasn’t like her pack but maybe he was just trying to make her feel safer or something. 

“Yeah, that Levi. He doesn’t bite, I swear.”

She watched as he walked around the truck to open her door. When he picked her up, she protested. “I’m sure I can limp that far on my own.”

“This is faster.”

A female opened the door and motioned them inside. “Hey Rhys, didn’t expect to see you until next week. And who is this?”

He walked down a hall and into an open room. He set her on the examination table and stepped back. She wondered who this female was, an odd feeling of jealousy running through her.

“This is Luna. I found her out in the north woods running from some of Gladieux’s goons.”

She realized she never told him why she was running. He rescued her anyway. Maybe she wouldn’t have to explain.

Rhys continued, “She injured her ankle, it might be broken.”

The female smiled at her. “Hello Luna, I’m Kyra. I’m the Red Tail doctor. Now let’s take a look at that ankle.”

She sat there as Kyra poked and prodded. “I tripped over a root in the woods,” she mumbled looking at her lap.

“I think it’s a sprain, but I’m sending you to Fort Wayne for an x-ray. I don’t have the capability of doing that here.”

Rhys stood. “Set it up for tomorrow. I think Levi will want to talk to her first.”

Kyra smiled, “You sure are bossy today, Rhys.”

Rhys mumbled something she couldn’t hear and Kyra laughed. “Get her ankle wrapped up so I can take her to Levi,” he said as he strode out the door. “I’ll be back in fifteen minutes to get her.”

She looked at Kyra. “Does he always talk over a female like he knows everything?”

“No more than most males, I suppose. They like to think they’re in charge.” She turned away and went to a cabinet.

Luna looked around the room, marveling at how new and modern everything looked. And they had their own doctor. Grey Moon pack didn’t have a doctor, only an old woman who knew some of the old ways, using poultices and magic. She wondered if the whole town was as well kept. In her experience, most males didn’t bother taking care of repairs, leaving it to their mates to figure out.

Lost in thought, Luna jumped when Doctor Kyra touched her ankle, her eyes wide with fear.

“Hey, it’s okay. You’re safe here.”

“Oh, sorry, you startled me.” Her cheeks heated and she looked away, not wanting to see pity in the doctor’s eyes. Everyone always looked at her with pity or derision. She knew how other Wolves felt about half-breeds like her. They were tolerated if they could shift but if not, they were treated no better than slaves. Would that happen to her when she told The Alpha about why she was in the woods? She rubbed her hands up and down her arms, trying to shake off the feeling of dread. At least this place was clean and neat, not the broken down mess she was used to.

“Are you cold?” Kyra asked as she fastened the splint around Luna’s ankle.

“Maybe a little,” she answered, wanting to avoid telling the doctor why she’d been rubbing her arms.

Luna watched her walk out of the room, returning with a sweater.

“Here, this should help.”

Luna took the sweater and shrugged it on. “Thank you.” She took a deep breath, hoping Doctor Kyra wouldn’t be mad. “I don’t have anything to pay…”

“You think I’m expecting payment?” Kyra clenched her hands. 

“Things don’t work like that here in Moon’s End,” Rhys said as he strode into the room. “Red Tail isn’t anything like that backward group you call a pack.” 

She looked up to find him staring at her, his jaw clenched so hard it looked like his teeth would shatter any moment. “Levi is ready to see you.”

Kyra turned toward the door. “I’ll get a pair of crutches…”

“Don’t need ‘em,” Rhys stated as he picked Luna up from the exam table. “I’ve got her.”

Kyra smiled. “Oh, so it’s like that is it?”

“No, but I don’t have time to wait.” 

Luna grabbed his arm and held on as he strode out of the exam room and out of the building.
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Rhys hurried toward the pack building where The Alpha had his office. 

As they approached the building Luna started protesting. “Let me down. I’m sure I can walk in myself.”

He set her down at the door but only long enough to open it before he picked her back up, smiling at her squeal.

“Rhys, The Alpha is waiting in his office.”

She saw a handsome Wolf with intense green eyes. He didn’t look sad but she could sense something in him, a deep feeling of sadness and loss.

“Thanks, Harley.”

He strode to the open door and walked in, not bothering to knock on the doorframe. “Thanks for seeing us on such short notice.”

Luna stared at the man seated at the desk. He was even more handsome than the male that had met them in the hall. The same intense green eyes stared at her and she sensed that deep loss again.

“I take it this is the female you found in the woods? She was running from Gladieux’s men?”

“Yes, Alpha. This is Luna of the Grey Moon Pack in Ohio.”

“Please sit.”

He carefully set Luna on a chair, as if she would break if he did it too fast.  Once he was seated in the other chair The Alpha spoke again.

“So, Luna, Rhys tells me you were running from some of Gladieux’s men. Why?”

Rhys waited as Luna cleared her throat and started her story, his hands clutching the arms of the chair so tightly he was surprised they didn’t snap.

“I was hoping to find work in Ankton but as soon as they found out I was alone, they took me down to some basement and threw me in a room. I heard them talking about how the Alpha would be happy they had captured me and would want to make me his.” She took a breath and looked down at her hands. “I admitted I was only half Wolf so they’d let me go. I thought their Alpha wouldn’t want to associate with me.” 

Rhys couldn’t sit still, hearing how Luna was treated was tearing something open inside him. Something he thought was dead. Pacing behind the chairs he watched Luna as she continued.

“I’d been down in that cell for a couple of days I think when one of the guards was drunk and forgot to lock door after they delivered my dinner. I snuck out and headed for the forest. When they started chasing me, I thought they would catch me for sure since I can’t shift.” She clasped her hands together in her lap. “Somehow, I was able to stay ahead of them and then I tripped over a root and injured my ankle. That’s when Rhys found me.”

The Alpha ran his hands over his face. “We’ve heard some rumors about Black Paw holding Wolves prisoner. This supports that.”

“Why were you in Ankton?” The Alpha asked.

“Well, things are hard in Grey Moon Pack. There are no jobs and everything is falling apart. My sister is tolerated as she can shift. I was treated no better than a slave, forced to work for whoever had the money to pay my family for my ‘services’.” 

Rhys watched a tear roll down her face and he exploded. “Mother fuckers!” He glared at The Alpha. “Let me go there. I want to …”

Levi interrupted his rant. “Rhys! Calm down. I’ll be looking into this and taking appropriate actions. You need to relax.”

“Sorry, Alpha. I don’t know why I’m acting like this.”

Levi smiled. “I think I do. Now, go get Luna settled in the guest room at my home.” He stood and walked around the desk to stand in front of Luna. “You’ve been treated terribly. You have my word as The Alpha that you are welcome here at Moon’s End. If you decide to stay, you will be welcomed here as a Red Tail pack member.”

Rhys took Levi’s place in front of Luna and reached down to pick her up. “Come on, Little Wolf, let’s go get you settled in so you can rest before dinner.”
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Luna

 

 

She looked up at him through tears. To be welcomed and by The Alpha himself. She could hardly believe this was happening.

“Can we please stop and get some crutches from the doctor on the way? I really don’t want to have to rely on you to get around.”

She was surprised when he answered, “Sure. That’s probably a good idea.”

Twenty minutes later he was carrying her up the front steps of a huge house. The door opened and Harley opened the door for them.

“Finally, I thought you got lost or something. We put her in the guest room down by Levi’s office, it’s smaller but there are no stairs to navigate. Thought that would be easier with your injury.”

“Thank you,” Lun replied. “What is your name again? I’m sorry, today has been a lot and my brain is tired.”

“No problem, beautiful. I’m Harley, The Beta and Levi’s brother.”

Rhys growled under his breath.

Harley grinned. “So, it’s like that, huh.”

“Nope, just clearing my throat,” Rhys ground out.

What the hell was going on with these two? They were acting like they were going to fight over her or something. She yawned and they both looked at her.

“Sorry, let’s get you settled in,” Harley said as he started down the hall.

Rhys carried her to the room that had been prepared for her and set her on the bed, setting the pair of crutches next to it against the wall. “I’ll be back to pick you up in the morning for your appointment in Fort Wayne.” He hurried out of the room as if he couldn’t wait to be away from her.

Harley laughed. “He’s got it bad.” He walked over to a door. “This is the bathroom,” he said as he leaned in and flipped on the light. There are towels and the women have come up with some clean clothes for you. If they don’t fit just let us know. He walked to the door and stopped.

She wondered who would be visiting her that night, surely, they expected something in return for everything they’d done so far.

As if he read her mind, he said, “the door locks from the inside if it makes you feel safer.”

She smiled at him. “Thank you, for everything. I’ll figure out a way to pay for…”

“We can talk about that later. For now, just relax and get cleaned up. Dinner will be at six.” 

She watched him walk out the door and close it behind him. Her arms aching from the crutches, she sat on the bed to decide what to do first. A nap? A bath?

The bath won. After soaking until the bathwater went cold, she pulled on the bathrobe that had been left in the bathroom and laid on the bed, a short nap sounded heavenly.

The next thing she knew, she bolted awake to someone pounding on the bedroom door. Forgoing the crutches, she hopped over to open the door a crack. Relief flooded through her when she saw Rhys.

“Open the door, Little Wolf, it’s just me here to take you down to dinner.”

She opened the door and hopped back to give him room to enter and close the door. “I wish you wouldn’t call me that. I told you, I don’t have a Wolf.”

He stared at her. “Obviously nobody explained anything to you about your Wolf.” He picked her up and set her on the bed. “Why aren’t you using the crutches? And why isn’t your ankle wrapped?” His eyes narrowed as he waited for her answer.

“It was only a couple of steps and I didn’t put any weight on my ankle.” She reached over to pick up the wrapping for her ankle. “I took a bath and didn’t want the wrapping to get wet. Sheesh.”

He plucked the wrapping out of her hand and deftly wrapped it around her ankle. “Now go get dressed, it’s almost time for dinner.”

“Are you always this grumpy?” she asked as she picked up the crutches and hobbled her way to the bathroom.

He mumbled something she couldn’t hear.

Luckily, everything fit fairly well. She brushed her hair and wished she had time to dry it properly, it was going to be a riot of curls. Returning the bedroom, she headed for the door as Rhys stood. She turned her back to him to grab the socks off the dresser.

He picked her up and she went stiff. Cursing under his breath he set her back on her feet.

“I don’t like being surprised,” she said testily.

“Damn, I’m sorry. My Wolf is restless and out of sorts. I’ll try and remember.” He looked down at her and gave in to the overwhelming impulse to kiss her. As he devoured her mouth his left hand went to the back of her head to cradle it and hold it at just the right angle as his right hand went to her waist. When he needed to breathe, he lifted his head and looked down into her eyes, hoping he wouldn’t see anger.

She smiled sweetly and he swallowed as his cock went hard and all he wanted to do was kiss her again.

Luna pushed him back. “I really need to practice using the crutches. Can you make sure I don’t fall?”

Did she feel the pull between the two of them like he did? Not wanting to know the answer, he nodded and then followed her slow progress down the hall and across the living room to the kitchen. She was surprised to find the table set for four there instead of the formal dining room they’d passed. The kitchen was big but it still felt cozy and lived in. 

Rhys urged her toward an open chair at the table. She looked at him, expecting him to sit on the other open chair. As soon as she was settled, he hurried out of the room muttering about having something important to do, a strange expression on his face.

She wondered what she’d done to make him want to leave so suddenly. The way he’d kissed her had made it hard for her to breathe. It was as if… No, he couldn’t be attracted to her.

Levi smiled at her. “Don’t worry, it’s not you.” He motioned to the plate Harley placed in front of her. “Mrs. Atkinson made spaghetti. I hope you like it.”

The plate in front of her held a generous helping of spaghetti and two large meatballs covered in sauce. A thick slice of toasted garlic bread sat on the edge of the plate. “It looks amazing.” She was more used to the ketchup covered noodles her mother called spaghetti. “I’m surprised we aren’t in the dining room.”

Levi smiled at her. “We only use the dining room when we have official pack business to discuss. Normally dinner is family time here in the kitchen.”

She relaxed, happy she wouldn’t have to talk about what happened to her at Ankton. “Any other family members joining us?”

Both men tried to hide their sadness but she could sense it. “Did I say something wrong?”

Harley clasped his hands and put his elbows on the table, leaning forward slightly. “No, it’s just us. We have no other biological family.” Looking down at his hands he added, “That’s not true, we do have a sister but we don’t know where she is.”

“I’m sorry,” she said quietly. “Did she run away from the pack or something?”

Harley stared out the window as Levi said, “She wandered away or was taken from the accident that claimed our parents. We’ve been looking for her for the last fifteen years.”

“I’m sorry I asked, this obviously is hard for both of you.”

“Nothing to be sorry for, Luna.”

She laughed when her stomach took the opportunity to growl loudly. “She cut into one of the meatballs and twirled some past on her fork. At her moan at the taste, the two males smiled.

“I’m glad you like it,” Harley commented as he began eating.

She tried to make herself slow down as she ate, it had been a few days since she’d had a full meal.

Harley growled under his breath. “Fuckers didn’t even feed you enough, did they?”

Tears filled her eyes, and she set her fork on her plate. “I’m sorry, I couldn’t help…”

“Not your fault,” he mumbled as he stood and paced the length of the kitchen. “Knowing someone, a fellow Wolf, treated you so poorly pisses me off. Wolves taking care of each other is how we’ve flourished over a millennia.” He strode out of the room.

“I’m sorry I…”

Levi reached across the table and took her hand in his. “Being The Alpha he takes his duties very seriously. A pack treating Wolves like that will have to be addressed. If it wasn’t you, it would have been something else. We’ve been hearing rumors about Black Paw for a while.”

Suddenly, she wasn’t hungry. Standing and reaching for her crutches she said, “Thank you for the meal, it was delicious. I’m tired and I’d like to go back to my room, if that’s okay.”

“Of course. I’ll help you get there safely.”

“Thank you,” she replied as he followed her out of the kitchen.

Once she’d changed into the provided nightgown, she lay on the bed and tried to sleep. Her mind wouldn’t let her rest, whirling with thoughts of lost sister and what the following days would bring. How would she pay back these Wolves who had done so much for her already?
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The next morning, Rhys stared at the road, not wanting to look at her. The trip to Fort Wayne was only about twenty minutes but it felt like it was taking hours. His Wolf wanted her but that wasn’t going to happen. She deserved better than a Wolf so screwed up, he couldn’t be trusted to shift. His Wolf howled and paced as he did his best to ignore her. She’d dressed in a sundress that showed off her arms and he could hardly contain the urge to stop the truck and kiss her again until she couldn’t breathe. Just the thought of the taste of her lips had his libido going into overdrive.

He wouldn’t let that happen, no matter how much he wanted it. His Wolf howled again.

When they reached the hospital, he just sat there and let her get herself into the building, not wanting her to see how her being close to him was affecting him.  As she slowly made her way up the sidewalk on the crutches, his arms ached to carry her. He forced himself to stay seated.  Staring out the window, he tried to ignore her. “Fuck,” he ground out between clenched teeth.

Once she was in the building, he parked and finally started to relax until he caught a whiff of her unique scent. His wolf panted, “Mine, mine, mine,” as he paced.

His fist pounded the ceiling of the cab until his knuckles split. The pain was a welcome distraction from his thoughts. Thoughts of death and madness that convinced him he was worthless. Sure, he acted like he was fine but inside, it was chaos. More than once, he’d thought about ending the pain. It wasn’t easy as a Wolf, but it was possible. 

He jolted when the passenger door opened. He hadn’t noticed Luna had come out of the building. Fuck, he was a mess.

“They’ll be calling Doctor Kyra with the results tomorrow.” She got in the truck and awkwardly pulled the crutches in beside her.

Once her door was closed, he forced himself to pay attention to traffic instead of her. Her hair looked like fire in the sun and his fingers itched to touch it and see if it would singe them. And her scent enveloped him and the blood rushed to his cock. Shifting in his seat to try and relieve the ache, he focused on the road and on getting them back to Moon’s End in one piece.
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Luna

 

 

She stared out the window at the world rushing by as Rhys drove back to Moon’s End. His steely gaze remained focused on the road ahead. So, no conversation on the way back either. She’d made repeated attempts to talk to him on the way to Fort Wayne that he ignored. He hadn’t gone into the hospital with her, not even helping her out of the truck. At least the hospital had all the info they needed so she didn’t really need his help. 

So that’s how it was going to be. It must have finally sunk in that she was less-than as a non-shifting half-Wolf. At least The Alpha and The Beta didn’t treat her that way. Before Rhys had shown up to take her to her appointment, she talked with Harley about the  type of job she could do and where she would like to live. They also discussed the pack meeting the next day so the other members of the pack could formally meet her.

She’d blushed and stared down at her hands. She hated meeting new people, especially Wolves. They always seemed to know that she was different. This pack seemed different than what she knew so hopefully she could make a place for herself here. 
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Over the last two weeks, she had been welcomed by the pack as a whole and by individuals. Doctor Kyra had offered her a job at the medical clinic to help update the new computer system. She was settling into pack life, loving the little home they’d found for her. Being a productive member of the pack had her feeling like she actually belonged.

She looked up from the monitor to find Kyra coming into the room.

“That was my last patient. I can close up if you want to leave early,” Kyra said as she locked the front door.

“Why would I want to leave early?” Luna asked as she continued to enter data into the system. She’d been hired to do data entry and watch the front desk.

“I heard that Rhys is back in town.”

He’d been gone? She thought he’d just been avoiding her. After his mood during the trip to Fort Wayne, she knew something was off with him, He’d been different out in the woods.

The Alpha had found her a small house on the outskirts of town and she had become a full-fledged member of the Red Tail Pack. Adjusting to the differences in this pack from the one she grew up in were startling. Here, members helped each other instead of fighting each other for the limited resources available. The pack had businesses that were patronized by Wolf and human alike. Her old pack avoided humans, instead trying to scratch out a living in their dead little town, bartering for everything. Red Tail took care of their members. 

“Oh, I didn’t realize he’d been gone. He doesn’t like me.” She marked where she stopped inputting and closed down the computer.

“That isn’t what I saw.”

Luna laughed. “I thought so too. After we were here, he changed. Did a complete one-eighty.”

“Oh, I didn’t realize. Well, go ahead and go. I’ll lock up.”

“Thank you so much for letting me work here. It feels good to be productive.”

After grabbing her purse and jacket, she left the office and walked toward her home. The sun warmed her face, making her smile. It was almost full summer and the flowers she’d planted were blooming. She felt settled, and happy in her new life.

Two blocks from home, she could tell she was being watched. Scanning the area, she didn’t see anyone but she could tell. The years of watching out for herself in a pack where she was abused and considered to have tainted blood gave her a keen sense of her surroundings. She’d taught herself how to spot someone tailing her. That blue car had been parked a couple of blocks away and now it was in front of her home. Breathe whooshing in her lungs, she turned at the corner and picked up her pace.  By the time she reached the next corner, she was running, her heart thumping in fear. 

“Luna!”

She’d been right, someone had been following her. Spinning around she found Rhys staring at her.

“Asshole,” she mumbled as she turned to walk back to her house. “You scared me.”

“Luna, wait,” he said as he hurried toward her. “I didn’t mean to scare you, I just wanted to be sure you were safe walking home.”

She snorted. “No, you just didn’t like my decision that it wouldn’t work between us. I can’t be with someone who gets jealous every time I talk to a male friend. Until you can control your jealousy, we can’t be together.”

“I know,” he said softly. “My Wolf is very… forceful.” Rubbing the back of his neck and staring at the ground, he asked, “What if I promise to try harder to be the kind of Wolf you need me to be?”

His eyes were hopeful when he looked up. A shy smile turned up the corners of his mouth, making him look like a younger version of himself.

She wanted to give him another chance but she knew he’d probably screw up again. A Breeze ruffled his hair and she sighed. “Do you promise to talk to me instead of trying to chase off whoever it is I’m talking to?”

He pulled her into her arms and kissed her. “I promise to try. The way my Wolf reacts is sometimes hard to tamp down.”

“You’re lucky Eli is so understanding. I wouldn’t want to have to choose between the two of you.” She looked into his eyes and smiled.
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Rhys

 

 

Thank fuck she agreed. Rhys didn’t want to find out what it would be like to have to avoid her for more than a couple of days. His Wolf had paced relentlessly, grumbling at him. He was such a jealous bastard.

“Have you had dinner?” he asked as he walked beside her.

“You already know I haven’t.” She kept walking.

“Fair enough.” He cleared his throat. “Can I take you out to dinner? The diner has their fried chicken dinner on special tonight. I know how much you love their chicken…”

She turned back and grinned at him. “Okay, that sounds good. Now go home and shower, you smell like a wet dog.”

“It was hot out on the practice field today.”

“How is that going? Helping with the warrior training?”

“It’s good to feel like I’m helping.”

She kissed his cheek. “Oh, I just heard about the pack run Saturday night. I guess that means I won’t see you that evening.”

He knew she was sad she couldn’t join in on the pack runs. “I’m not going.” No way would he take the chance of his Wolf going feral. And there was no way he was going to tell her that.

“Oh,” she said quietly. “Maybe we can plan to do something then.” 

“Sounds good. I’ll pick you up at six for dinner tonight.” He was surprised when she said no.

“I’ll meet you there. It’s a nice night for a walk. Maybe I’ll let you walk me home after.”
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It had been two weeks since that first date. They’d agreed to take things slow. She didn’t understand why Rhys was worried how his Wolf would react if they did more than kiss but she really wanted things to progress just a little bit faster. Stopping after one of his soul-melting kisses was harder each time. Aching for more of him, she put a smile on her face and pretended stopping was fine with her. Taking a deep breath, she forced herself to focus on the work in front of her.

Stretching in her chair, she decided it was a good time for a break. Her water bottle was empty and her legs were getting stiff from sitting for so long.

“Luna?”

No way, that sounded like… she turned to find Eli Smith staring at her. “Eli? What are you doing here?” she squealed as she jumped up and hurried around the counter to jump into his arms.

“Hey Lulu, I missed you,” he said as he hugged her back. “I heard the pack had welcomed someone Named Luna while I was away, but I had no idea it was you.”

Eli was her best friend growing up, resisting the pressure from his family to ignore her. He’d been her champion, fighting anyone who dared to insult her because of her parentage. At least until she’d started developing her curves. They’d had to meet in secret after that. They both dreamed of finding a life away from Grey Moon Pack. And then one night, his father had caught them out in the woods. They were just talking but Eli’s father didn’t believe them. She’d been devastated when Eli was forced to go to another pack rather than risk her getting pregnant. 

She stepped back and looked up at him. “I waited to hear something from you. It was torture there after you left.” 

“I sent you a letter asking you to run away with me. I had everything planned but I never heard from you.”

“Obviously my mother intercepted it. I thought you forgot about me.”

Eli stared at her. “No way could anyone forget you, Lulu.”

She loved when he called her Lulu, that was his special name for her.

The door opened and a gorgeous she-Wolf walked in. “Eli, what’s taking so long?”

“Alora, you remember me telling you about Luna? My best friend growing up?”

Luna was surprised Eli had told someone about her after he got sent away for being her friend. 

“Lulu, this is my mate, Alora.”

She looked at him in surprise. “You’re mated? For real?”

“Yeah, for real.” He pulled Alori closer to him and draped his arm over her shoulders. “I met her about a year after I came here.”

Alora kissed him and said, “I need to stop and see Mama. See you at home later?”

Eli kissed her back. “Yeah, Baby.”

Alora left and Luna was left alone with Eli. “Come, have some coffee and we can catch up. I want to hear all about how you met Alora. I’m so happy for you.” She gushed.

He followed her to the little kitchen and watched while she poured two coffees before sitting down at the table.

She heard the door open and jumped up guiltily. “I better…”

“Luna? You back here?” Rhys strode into the room. “I thought…” he stopped and stared at the strange Wolf sitting at the table. “Who the fuck are you?” He stalked over and picked Eli up by the collar of his shirt and held him so his feet didn’t touch the floor.

“Rhys!” she said loudly. “This is my friend, Eli. He was my best friend growing up. He’s the only reason I survived.”

“He was looking at you.” Rhys ground out as he set Eli back on his feet.

“Well, yes, of course he was. We were talking,” she shouted back.

She flinched when his jaw clenched. “I mean, he was looking at you like he wanted to kiss you.”

She laughed. “You are mistaken. He’s happily mated.”

He crossed his arms over his chest and glared at her. “I thought we were together.”

Now he was starting to get pissed. How dare he act like he owned her. “We are, but that doesn’t mean I can’t talk to other male Wolves. He’s just a friend, my best friend. If you can’t deal with that maybe we need to rethink our relationship!” She put the creamer back in the fridge and turned to glare at him. “I really need you to go away right now.”
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Rhys

 

 

He stomped out of the clinic and down the sidewalk. Grappling with keeping his Wolf under control, he found himself at the edge of town with the woods a few steps away. It was so tempting to let his Wolf out and finish this once and for all. But then who would protect Luna? She was way too trusting, not realizing how some Wolves didn’t care about anyone other than themselves. He had to protect her. She was his fated mate even if she didn’t feel the connection.

Walking through the trees to the lake, he let the peacefulness of the woods calm him. He was afraid that he couldn’t be the Wolf she deserved.

The lake spread out in front of him, the surface smooth as glass until a leave dropped from a tree, creating ripples that eventually lapped at the shore. He sat on the dock and let the peacefulness of the forest calm him. He closed his eyes and listened to the sounds of the forest. A bird called to its mate. A breeze ruffled the leaves of the trees, the rustling sounding like the trees whispering. 

He opened his eyes and stared across the lake. Letting Luna go wasn’t an option even though he thought she deserved better than him. She was his fated mate; he couldn’t change that. Now he needed to go back and apologize for being a jealous asshole.

After stopping to pick a bouquet of wildflowers, he returned to the clinic and stopped on the sidewalk. He could do this. Imploring his Wolf to cooperate, he went in and found Luna at her desk staring at the monitor.

As if she sensed his presence, she stood and turned to look at him, her arms crossed. “I’m not done being mad at you yet.”

Gods, she was gorgeous when she was pissed. Her hair was up off her neck in a sloppy bun held together by a pencil. “Is your hair taking notes?”

She frowned. “Is my hair what?”

“You’ve got a pencil stuck in your hair. I asked if it was taking notes.”

She busted out laughing. “You’re weird, you know that?”

He grinned at her, happy she was smiling at him. “Yep. And it made you laugh, right?”

“Yeah,” she admitted.

He breathed a sigh of relief as he held the flowers out to her. “I picked these for you.”

Tears welled up in her eyes and he panicked. “I, never mind, I’ll take them…”

She pulled them closer to her. “No, you can’t have them!”

“Then why are you crying?” Her tears made his heart hurt.

“No one ever gave me flowers before,” she said as she held the bouquet up to her nose. “They smell so good.”

His knees wanted to buckle as relief rushed through him. She liked them! “Get a grip, Moonstone,” he muttered as he ran his hand through his hair.

“I, uh, want to apologize for being an asshole to your friend,” he said in a rush, afraid he’d chicken out if he slowed down. Admitting he was wrong wasn’t easy but he’d do anything for his Luna. Barely breathing, he waited for her reply.

“I accept your apology. Don’t let it happen again.”

Air rushed out of his lungs and he smiled. “I’ll try, my Wolf is a jealous bastard.” Pulling her closer, he kissed her.

She stared at him a moment, her hand up to her lips. “How about we have Eli and his mate over for dinner next week so you can get to know him and see that he’s happily mated.” She looked at him expectantly.

“I guess so,” he said, hoping he could convince his Wolf to cooperate.

“Now, I need to find something to put these flowers in,” she said as she stepped back. 

He enjoyed seeing the flush on her cheeks from his kiss. “I want to take you somewhere special for dinner.”

“Okay,” she agreed as she walked away. “Now go, I have work to do.”

His Wolf sighed happily. 
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She woke to the sun shining in through the gap in the curtains. Feeling around the bed, she was dismayed to find Rhy’s half cold. He’d been gone for a while. She’d been hoping for some morning cuddling before he had to leave. Today was the day he started working with Levi training the warriors.

He’d shown up at her door last night with pizza and beer. Happy to see him, she’d pulled him into house and kissed him. Setting the pizza and beer on the coffee table, he picked her up and carried her to the bedroom, his eyes full of lust and something else she couldn’t identify. They’d ended up eating cold pizza and drinking warm beer but neither one of them seemed to mind. She’d fallen asleep with her head in his lap, his fingers twirling her hair.

Pleasantly sore from their lovemaking, she sipped her coffee on her porch and wondered how she could be so lucky.

Mentally going through the few clothes she had in the closet, she yearned to go shopping. Her rent was paid and she had a little saved up. Their date tonight to celebrate their relationship called for something special. Brushing away the promise she’d made to stay in Moon’s End, she decided a quick trip to Fort Wayne wouldn’t hurt anything. Besides, Rhys had lent her his truck for the day. And there’d been no sign of anyone breaching pack lands for the last two weeks so she should be fairly safe.

Two hours later, she was grinning as the salesperson bagged her purchases: a beautiful skirt and a couple of blouses to match. It was pretty enough for their date and it was still something she could wear to work. Feeling happy, she meandered toward a shoe store. 

Studying her feet in the shoes, she tried to justify the purchase. A buzz from her phone tore her attention from the shoes. Oh crap! Rhys would be there to pick her up in an hour. If she wanted to surprise him, she’d better get a move on. 

She pulled into the drive of her little house and pulled out her phone. Great, she had thirty minutes, plenty of time to dress before Rhys got home. Grabbing her purse and her bags from the seat beside her, she opened the door and slid to the ground. She dropped her phone and bent over to grab it.

“I knew if I waited, I’d be able to get you alone,” someone growled in her ear.

Her eyes went wide and she dropped everything to the ground when he grabbed her. Something stung her arm and darkness overtook her.
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Rhys

 

 

Something felt off when Levi dropped him in front of Luna’s house. It felt empty. She should be here, they had plans for a date to celebrate him finally getting his head out of his ass about their relationship.

The front door was locked and the lights were off. He pulled out his phone and called her number, his stomach dropping with each ring. She’d said something about getting something new for their date, that had to be it. She was just running late. But why hadn’t she taken his truck? He checked everywhere for a note but found nothing. He called her phone again, leaving a message for her to call him.

Ten minutes and she still hadn’t called. He was getting that itchy feeling. He stood on the porch and called her phone again. Her ringtone for him rang out and he swung around, expecting to see her walking toward him. But no.

Following the sound, he found her phone lying in the driveway, underneath his truck. He bent down to grab her phone. The phone was almost dead and the screen was cracked. Maybe she’d dropped it and didn’t realize, but he knew in his gut that wasn’t the case. His Wolf paced restlessly as he checked her email and texts. Then he noticed it was recording. He stopped the recording and immediately went to the video files. There it was, a thirty-minute video. Starting the video, he swore when all he could see was the bottom of his truck but then, he heard a voice saying something about getting her alone. His Wolf howled, as he dropped to his knees. His mate was gone. Someone had taken her.  His Wolf continued to howl, drowning out everything else. With shaking hands, he pulled out his phone and called The Alpha.
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Rhys’s Wolf howled in anguish, testing the hold he had on him. His mate was gone and he was ready to run and find who had taken her. 

Harley and Levi pulled up and rushed over to him. “How do you know she’s gone? Maybe she just..,”

“Someone grabbed her,” he said as he pulled up the video and handed the phone to Harley.

Grabbing Rhys’s shoulder, Harley said. “We’ve got this. My Wolves will find her and bring her home.” He motioned to Levi, “Assemble our best trackers and warriors. By kidnapping Luna, they’ve declared war on Red Tail.”

Jaw hard, Rhys replied, “I hope it doesn’t take long, I don’t know how much longer I can keep my Wolf subdued.” 

Levi stared at him. “Why won’t you let him run, we can use the help. He’ll be able to track her faster with the mate bond than any of our warriors.” 

Rhys hung his head. “I’m afraid to shift,” he mumbled.

“Afraid? Of What?” Harley asked.

“I’m afraid he’ll go feral and I won’t be able to get back.” He knew a Wolf going feral was rare but with the trouble he’d had shifting back to human it was a valid fear. “After what my Wolf and I have seen and been forced to do in the name of war, I think it broke something in my Wolf. The last time I shifted I almost couldn’t shift back. I can’t take the chance...”

“Well, Fuck. Why didn’t you say something?” Levi said testily. “You know we have access to the best Wolf healers in the country.”

Rhys rubbed his hands over his face. “I was ashamed to admit my Wolf wasn’t right. I was always one of the best warriors until...” He stared off at the horizon. “Don’t get me wrong, I was and still am proud to have served my country. But for my Wolf to be irreparably broken, it’s agony.”

He could feel her fear through the mate bond. It was faint as they formally mated but it was there, even with her being non-shifting. He knew that sometimes half-Wolves had a Wolf even though they couldn’t shift. Hoping that was true with Luna, he focused on the bond as his Wolf sniffed the air.

“Mate!” his Wolf howled, the agony overtaking him and giving his Wolf just enough to shift.

“Fuck!” he screamed as he shifted. 
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Luna

 

 

Struggling against the Wolf who held her captive, she tried to scream but he shoved something in her mouth to muffle the sound. Gods, she wished she had a Wolf so she could rake her claws down his face. Why did they want her? She was a lowly half-Wolf who couldn’t even shift. She twisted her wrists, trying to loosen the ropes enough so she could escape. Rhys must be going out of his mind.

“Settle the fuck down,” the guy said as pushed her to the ground at the base of a tree. He wrapped a rope around her and the tree.

She glared up at him. She should have listened to that little voice in her head that morning that told her to stay home and wait for Rhys to return. But no, she just had to go to Fort Wayne to shop for  something new for her date with Rhys. She thought he was just being overprotective, but he’d been right. Now she was someone’s prisoner. Again. Maybe this time she could find out why.

Furiously texting, the guy frowned and walked over to her. “They know you’re gone, time to move.” He untied her feet and untied the rope holding her to the tree. “Don’t try anything, I’ll just catch you again. Maybe next time I’ll let my Wolf catch you.”

With a shiver she stumbled behind him as he pulled her along. Tripping over an exposed tree root she landed on the forest floor, her mouth full of dirt.

“Get up!” he yelled at her.

She spit dirt out of her mouth as she tried to get up. Having her hands tied behind her back made it difficult.

He yanked on the rope and pulled her to her feet. “Move!”

Watching the forest floor for more tripping hazards, she didn’t see the black wolf running toward them.

“Who the fuck is this?” the guy holding her said as he started to shift. 

The black wolf tore out his throat before he could fully shift. He stopped and stared at her, panting heavily.

She stared at his ocean blue eyes. “Rhys?”

The Wolf sat and whined.

She held her hand out to him, letting him sniff her.

He seemed to grin as he sat in front of her, licking her hand.

A branch snapped nearby and he jumped up and stood in front of her, protecting her from whatever was in the forest.

A red wolf with jade green eyes stepped out of the trees and stopped. The air shimmered and then Levi was standing there. “It’s okay Rhys, you can shift back now.”

Nothing happened.

“Fuck. Luna, you need to step back, slowly.”

“Why? What’s wrong?” she asked as she reached down to ruffle Rhys’s fur.

“Rhys was afraid of this. His Wolf has gone feral.”

Luna gasped. She knew what that meant. When a Wolf went feral it was lost to them forever and were usually killed. “You mean he knew and he shifted anyway?”

“He knew it was the best chance we had to find you. Saving you was more important to him than saving himself.”

“No!” she said as she knelt and wrapped her arms around Rhys. “You can’t kill him!” She sobbed and put her face into his fur. “Rhys, you have to come back to me.”

Levi shifted. Howling his grief at having to kill a friend, he stopped and watched as Luna continued to hug Rhys, running her hands over his fur.

More Wolves howled nearby as Levi stepped toward them.

“I love you, Rhys,” she sobbed as she dropped her arms. There was no way she could fight off Levi in Wolf form. “Please, Levi, let him go. Let him run free.” She kissed the top of Rhys’s head and stood. Dropping to the ground, she sobbed, a howl of grief coming from somewhere deep inside her. Maybe Rhys was right and she did have a Wolf.

Rhys looked at her, his eyes sad. 

She closed her eyes, not wanting to watch him be killed.

“Luna?”

She could swear she heard Rhys’s voice. But that was impossible. Opening her eyes she blinked, not believing what she was seeing. “Rhys?”

He stood in front of her, covered in her captor’s blood. Taking her hand, he pulled her up and into his arms.

“But how? I thought feral Wolves couldn’t come back?”

“Your love brought me back.” He kissed her and then buried his nose in her hair. “I owe you my life.”

“I just, I couldn’t, I didn’t want to watch you die,” she cried as she hugged him tighter.

My Wolf feels different now, he’s whole again.”

She stepped out of his arms. Now that he was able to shift maybe he wouldn’t want to be with a half-Wolf.

“What’s wrong?” he asked worriedly. “ My Wolf is healed all because of you.”

“Now you can be with any Wolf you want. I don’t want you to stay with me because you feel guilty.” She stood up straight and pulled her shoulders back. No way would she let him see how just the thought of that broke her heart.

“But I don’t want any other Wolves. I only want you, Little Wolf.”

“Truly?”

“Always and forever. You are my fated mate.”

She stood on her tiptoes and kissed him.
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He stared at the expectant Wolves around him. The healers had declared his Wolf was healed. But was he? Being in the same headspace with his Wolf did feel different now. And it was all because of Luna. 

After she’d coaxed his Wolf to shift that day, he told her everything. No holding back. She said she didn’t care if he ever shifted again. She said she loved him.

She loved him!

How did he get so lucky? This fated mate thing was no joke.

Now it was time to see if the healers were right. His Wolf was eager to run but it felt different now. Not so much a need as a want. 

He pulled Luna to him and kissed her. The onlookers clapped and cheered. Fated mates were always celebrated.

She stepped back and watched him, her eyes full of love. He could do this. Gods, he was scared. What if they were wrong and he couldn’t shift back?

Shoving the doubts away, he shifted, the air shimmered as he turned into his Wolf. With a howl, he stepped toward Luna. She howled in return. He sat and panted happily.

The last time he’d shifted he’d been lost in the swirling madness of his Wolf unable to return until Luna had called him back. Now, it was different. This shift felt normal and he was aware of everything going on around him.

“Come back to me, Rhys.”

Without a thought he shifted back. Smiling at Luna. He hugged her, picking her up off the ground and twirling her around. “I can shift!”
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Luna

 

 

Rhys’s howl of triumph when he was his Wolf had opened something within her. It was as if someone else who was also her was in her body with her. After he’d hugged her and twirled her around, she could feel his joy within. Sure, everyone there could see how happy he was but she could feel it. It filled her with light and love.

“Hello, Luna, I’ve been waiting for you to find me,” a voice said in her head.

Her eyes widened in surprise.

“What is it, Luna?” Rhys asked quizzically.

“I think I have a Wolf,” she whispered. “She’s talking to me. And I feel different.” She gazed up at him. “Is this really happening?”

“Are you ready to shift?”

“Shift?” she asked out loud. “She wants to know if I want to shift.”

“Yes,” she said to her Wolf. Her vision went fuzzy and then she was on four legs.

“Oh, Luna, your Wolf is beautiful just like I thought she would be,” Rhys said as stared at her.

It was strange being in a body not her own. “I think that’s enough for our first shift.”

And then she was back. “Oh my Gods! I have a Wolf!” she yelled as she jumped into Rhys’s arms. “That was amazing! When can we go on a run?”

Rhys laughed. “I remember that feeling. I kinda feel that way today.”

She looked up at him. Love rushed through her. Love for this Wolf in front of her and love for her Wolf. By helping Rhys heal, she’d healed herself. And it was glorious.

 

Want more from the Red Tail Pack? 

Return of the Red, Red Tail Trilogy Book 1 is now available here: https://books2read.com/ReturnRed
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To our servicemen and women, past and present.

Thank you for all you have done and given up to serve our country.

To our for legged service animals, 

your bravery, your patience, 

and your presence as you serve is valued. 

Thank you for your service.
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My name is Harmony Grace. I know it's ironic, right? My life has been far from harmony or grace. Ten years ago my parents were both killed in a war between two packs. I did not come out of that war unscathed. I was severely scarred by a half crazed wolf who nearly killed me. Scars that, because my wolf had not yet come out, I bear to this day. They line the right side of my face all the way down my shoulder and arm to the tips of my fingers. 

Being only thirteen, with no living relatives, I became a ward of the pack. That gave them the right to do what they wanted to me or with me. So, by the time I was sixteen I had been traded to three different packs.

The first deemed me unworthy because of my scars. The second deemed me nothing but trouble, which I was. The third pack is where I find myself now. 

The Fielding Pack is run by a cruel and ruthless alpha, and his even crueler mate. For the past seven years, I have been the luna’s personal whipping girl. She lives to humiliate me and degrade me.

However, she will not break me.
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My name is Levi Fielding, and I am the son of the Fielding Pack alphas. For the past seven years, I have been in the service of the council, where I became their number one enforcer. Before that I was in the military and that's where my life changed. 

Since childhood, I was taught to be the best of the best. When I joined, first the military and then the council enforcers, my father was livid, because I am the heir to the Fielding Pack. However, as my fame and notoriety skyrocketed, his attitude changed.

He thought he could use my status to his advantage, but he was wrong. I cut all ties with my family the day I became the captain of my own team. Now my career has tragically come to an end, and I have nowhere to go but home.

I’m unsure of what kind of greeting I will receive because of why I had to retire. Will they accept me back in the pack or reject me because of the way I am now?
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Wyatt is quiet, and a bit of a nerd, but a crucial team member of Levi’s council enforcer team. 

The last member is Dex. He is as deadly as he is stealthy. The perfect weapon for the council.

They’ve been sent on a mission, one that must take priority, but things change when they meet Harmony. She’s more than just a she-wolf—she’s their mate. Will Freeing Harmony compromise all they have worked for? Will they be the same after meeting Harmony, or will their team dynamics be forever changed?
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The slap comes at a blinding speed that only an alpha possesses. “You worthless bitch. You can't even iron clothes right. Look at these wrinkles.” 

Keeping my head bowed I answer, “Apologies, Luna. When I placed them on your bed this morning, they were perfectly pressed, as ordered.”

The sting comes again, but this time it's her pulling my hair so hard tears begin to run down my cheeks. I know it's what she's after, but I can't stop them. My head is yanked up so I'm facing her. “Are you calling me a liar, you ungrateful bitch?” 

Another slap to the scarred side of my face has me screaming in pain and my wolf chomping at the bit to come out. Even though the scars are years old they are hypersensitive. I can't hide the pain and my sadistic luna knows this. 

The pleased look on her face when she shoves me towards the door is something I'm sadly used to. Whenever Alpha Fielding is away this always happens. Hell, even when he's here it happens. He just makes her take it to the basement, or the dungeon as they call it.

The basement is lined with medium-dog cages. It's where they put us when we act out. The last time I was put in one I was there for a month and only given just enough food and water to keep me alive. I lost twenty pounds in that time.

“Get out of my sight. You disgust me!” 

I don't need to be told twice. I practically run to the small shed behind the house that I call home, and collapse on the bed. Now alone, I let the tears flow freely. “Why Goddess? Why must I suffer so?”

Some time later—I’m unsure how long—there's a soft knock on my door. Rising from my bed, which is actually a pallet of straw covered with an old ripped sheet, I answer the door. 

It's Jasmine, one of the other servants. “Alpha's back. He's ordered all of us together in the dining room.”

“Thank you,” I tell her, but she just snorts and turns away. Not even the other servants like me. Even to them, I am less than they are. I am at the bottom of the pack. The scars on my body see to that.

Once inside the main house, I make my way to the large dining room and take my normal place at the end. We are not here for more than two minutes when the alpha couple comes in. “Good you're all here because I do not like to repeat myself. On Friday, we will be having guests. The alpha from the Washington pack will be here. He will be bringing his beta and head enforcer along with his beautiful daughter, who has been promised to my son Levi. 

“Levi will be here on Saturday. He has finally retired from the council enforcers and is coming home to lead our enforcers. He will be taking Celestia as his mate, uniting our packs. That being said, my son's room is to be cleaned thoroughly. The guest cottage is also to be thoroughly cleaned and washed and gift baskets appropriately placed. You have two days. Do not disappoint me!” 

We are all starting to turn to leave to head to our duties when I hear my name called. Stopping, I turn around to face the alphas. I bow my head respectfully because I know not to threaten their authority by looking at their faces, so I look at my shoes. “Yes Alpha?”

“You are to stay in your hole for the entire weekend. I do not want to see your ugly face. You will not ruin this with how hideous you are. Do I make myself clear?”

Clenching my jaw so tight I'm afraid I will crack a tooth, I answer, “Yes Alpha.”

Still standing there, waiting to be dismissed, Luna says, “My love, why don't we just lock her in a cage so that she has no chance of ruining it?”

Hearing the sound of a kiss before he says, “You know why. The cages are only allowed to be used for out-of-control wolves.” 

Before I realize it I snort. Big mistake! The alpha is on me in seconds, knocking me to the ground where he promptly stands on my disfigured hand, causing me to whimper. “Have something to say, do you?” 

Pulling myself to my knees I bow, and holding back the sobs, I say, “No, Alpha.”

He promptly kicks me, causing me to fall flat on my ass once more. “I thought as much, now get out of my sight.” He lands one more kick to the ribs before turning and leaving the room.

I manage to make it to my hands and knees yet again, while wheezing for breath. After a moment, I make it to my feet and out the door. As I shut the back door, I can't help but overhear the other servants laughing about what I just went through. They are all glad that it's me and not them.

Once back in my little home, I strip and allow my wolf to come forward to heal the broken ribs. I am not allowed to run in the woods in my wolf form, except between 2 and 3 AM and not the week of the full moon at all. I know it hurts her, but she understands that this is the best I can do for now and that I need her.
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