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Blurb & Content Warning 





Enter a new world of desire with a coven of misfit witches and the steamy discovery of their lycanthrope mates in this brand-new series by Astrid Vail.

Standing in a room full of lycanthropes, on the night of an exclusive event, is the last place Lily ever thought she would find herself.

To make matters even more complicated, she finds herself in the arms of the extremely handsome pack alpha, just the man and wolf, she came to speak with on behalf of her coven.

Only he is seductively whispering that she is his mate and has no plans on letting her go.

The only problem…

Witches and Lycanthropes are supposed to be age-old enemies, not mates.



This novella is intended for mature readers only. 

Content warning includes steamy on page sex scenes, primal chase, and language. 













  
  

Chapter One


Lily





“Lily, I still think you should let me come with you. Or better yet, I can go in your place.” 

Lily shook her head and tucked her hands farther under her thighs. She didn’t want to show her best friend and coven member how nervous she really was by picking at her nails. “Silina, you know why I volunteered. Out of everyone in our coven, I am the least witchy. You, on the other hand, would probably get mauled after one sniff.”

Silina side-eyed her before glancing out her car window at the wrought-iron gates across the road. “I still don’t like leaving you here without any means of leaving.”

“It’s called legs and feet. I can walk out of there at any time. Plus, I have my phone.”

“But—”

“No, this is happening. It’s an opportunity we can’t pass up. Our head priestess has been trying to get into contact with the pack alpha for a while now. This party gets me in front of him, so I can plead our case.”

Silina sighed and tapped her hand against the steering wheel of her little hatchback. “I know you are right; I just don’t like you going in there without anyone to watch your back. You can’t even…”

She trailed off and Lily finished her sentence for her. “I can’t do magic. I’m powerless. I know. That is why I’m the best person to do this.”  

“Rely on your instincts, Lily. And you’re not powerless, you have a banging body. Men think with their dick nine times out of ten, so use it to your advantage if you need to get out of trouble. It doesn’t matter if they’re human, lycanthropes, or mages. They are all the same.”

Lily choked slightly at Silina’s words but didn’t say anything. There wasn’t enough time tonight to unpack that baggage. Silina might be her best friend in the coven and outside of it, but Lily knew relatively nothing about her past. 

She took a deep breath and glanced at the clock on the dashboard. It was nearing ten p.m., and if she was really going to go through with this plan, she had to get going. She reached out and hugged Silina. “I promise I’ll trust my gut. And if anything happens, I know you will come to my rescue.”

Silina hugged her back. “I’m off from the club tonight. So yes, please call me if you need anything.”

“And you won’t wait here all night in the car.”

“No promises,” Silina murmured. 

Lily let her comment slide as she released the hug and opened the door. The night was quiet, the waxing moon hanging high in the starless sky. It was slightly pink. A good omen. And it soothed Lily’s nerves a little bit. The moon called to her in a way Lily suspected it called to the Lycans, if only on a smaller scale. 

Except she wasn’t a Lycan.

She was a witch.

Lily took a deep breath and focused her gaze on the wrought-iron gate in front of her. She shoved her shaking hands into her coat pocket, her fingers grazing the ticket the coven had bought collectively for this moment. She closed her eyes, trying to calm her racing heart. This had been her idea, after all, and she couldn’t back out now. She had to do it for her coven, to find a way to speak to the biggest supernatural community in the city and not be shut out. And this was the easiest way to meet with him. 

The alpha of the biggest Lycan pack in their city.

Resolve steeled her spine as Lily strode across the road, putting one heeled boot in front of the other. Far too soon for her liking, she was front and center. Reaching out, she pushed the buzzer.  

Crackling of the intercom connecting seemed too loud for the night, and a shiver ran down Lily’s spine as a growl echoed forth. “Name?”

Gulping, mouth suddenly going dry, she coughed, “Lilian Page.”

The intercom clicked, and the gates slid open, rustling the fallen leaves surrounding it. Lily hurried through, her boots clicking against the asphalt drive. 

Fear pulled at her deep inside. It wasn’t too late, her inner monologue screamed. She could leave. She could walk right back out that gate and Silina wouldn’t say a word. She would back her claim to tell her coven the alpha wouldn’t see her. Wouldn’t speak to her about such nonsense of treaties and abolishing old traditions to usher forth new ones. A world where witches and Lycans held hands and skipped through fields of daisies. 

Lily snorted, and her fear faded slightly. 

Okay, those weren’t exactly the words the high priestess used, but the image in her mind set her at ease. Quickly glancing behind her, she caught Silina still sitting there in the car. She had a phone out and her feet propped out of the window. 

“Silina,” she hissed and made a shooing motion with her hands. 

Silina responded with her middle finger, and Lily shook her head. There was nothing she could do about her staying out here all night, so she turned and continued along the drive. She followed the sound of music and boisterous laughter, up toward the sprawling estate dead ahead. 

By the time Lily made it to the front steps of the main house, she was sweating. Why on goddess’s green earth did the invite specifically request all guests to be dropped off at the front gates? It just seemed cruel and unusual to make someone walk up the winding drive. And in heels, nonetheless. Then again, many of the guests were probably lycanthropes, which meant they were in way better shape than she was. 

Lily winced and hobbled forward, almost tripping up the four steps to the open front door. She wanted to kick off her shoes and just sit. To take a quick breather before marching into a house full of Lycans. She bit her lip, almost contemplating it, but she was already late. The party would be in full swing by now and she had to grab the attention of the alpha before midnight fell. Because there was no way Lily planned to stay around for the second part of the evening. 

She made it two steps inside the foyer before a stylishly clad woman in a suit and heels stepped into view. The woman in question bowed, and before Lily could stop herself, she bowed as well. A burning sensation of a flush engulfing her whole body hit Lily immediately, and the woman cocked her head. Fear bubbled below her breastbone as the woman’s nostrils flared, scenting the air. Lily gulped and hoped she didn’t smell too witchy. Which was one of the main reasons why she volunteered for this task. She was more likely to pass the sniff test than anyone else in her coven. The woman smiled and extended a hand. “Ticket, please?”

Lily’s heart pounded away in her chest as she scrambled for the ticket shoved in her coat pocket. She thrust it out like a madwoman, visibly shaking. Goddess be, this really was a bad idea. But it was her bad idea, and she had to see it through. The woman’s lips twitched, as if she were suppressing a smile, but Lily couldn’t be sure.  

“Follow me, please,” the woman chirped and turned on her heel. Lily nodded, even though the woman was already striding away. She hurried after her, only to slide to a stop in front of two doors. Next to the doors was a rack of black garment bags. 

She briefly wondered why it would just be sitting in the hallway when a party was clearly in full swing in the house. The woman faced her once more and extended a hand. “Jacket and purse.”

Lily shrugged off her jacket and small purse, handing them over to the woman before pulling at the hem of her tight dark blue pencil skirt. Along with the silver silken blouse she wore, Lily knew the outfit accentuated her curves just right. The ticket had said the party was themed, Suits and Bunnies, but Lily had no idea what the bunny part was about, so she settled on semi-formal sexy. She had even left the blouse slightly undone so the sheer lacy top underneath could peek out. Silina had called the look “office sexy.” Yet the look the woman was giving Lily right now made her realize she might be underdressed for the occasion. “Ummm…” Lily wiped her sweaty hands against her skirt. “Do I look okay?”

The woman grabbed one of the black clothing bags. “Doesn’t matter what you came in wearing. We have a strict dress code for this event. And you are definitely not a suit.” She thrust out the bag in Lily’s direction and pointed toward one of the small doors. “You can change in there. Your articles of clothing will be out here when you leave.” 

To demonstrate her point, the woman opened the door and a closet full of attire and coats greeted her. She pulled out a hanger and attached Lily’s coat and purse before placing them in the closet. She motioned to the other door again, and Lily glanced at the mysterious garment bag in her hands. The label on the outside sported the number fourteen, and Lily arched her eyebrow. “How did you know my dress size?”

The woman dazzled Lily with a smile. “It’s a special talent of mine. Now, please change, while I find a set of appropriate heels for you.” She motioned to the door again.

Lily glanced down at her knee-high black leather boots with their chunky heels and sighed. The woman was probably right, and the shoes she was wearing were not going to go well with whatever was in the garment bag. Lily gave the woman a shy smile and whispered, “I’m a size nine in shoes.”

The woman nodded but didn’t say anything, clearly waiting for Lily to go into the mysterious room to change. Seeing as this was going to be the only way of getting into the party and fulfilling the task she volunteered for, Lily turned quickly and opened the door, stepping inside. Her jaw dropped as she realized the room wasn’t just a simple changing room, but a powder room. Decorated in an eggshell and light mint color scheme, Lily stifled her laugh of disbelief. There was even gold speckling around the sink and on the floor tiles. It was gaudy and rich and everything Lily loathed. She scanned the rest of the room and shook her head. “Unbelievable.” 

She turned around and draped her garment bag on the hook bolted to the door. Unzipping the bag quickly, she stared in equal amounts of shock and horror. Compared to this outfit, the powder room was relatively tame. Her hand reached out of its own accord, stroking the dark silk scrap of fabric in front of her. A flush overcoming her body encased her from head to toe. This was almost too much, but she steeled her spine and slowly extracted the corseted bodice and barely-there mini skirt she knew wouldn’t fully cover her ass. A pair of silken white bunny ears, along with a fluffy white tail, fell from the bag onto the floor. Lily cursed. “You have got to be fucking kidding me.”









