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Chapter 1: The Encounter 

Walking back from college was always the highlight of my day as the gentle breeze rustled the leaves creating a serene atmosphere while watching the sun slowly descended from the sky. I found it breathtakingly beautiful, a moment to immerse myself in nature’s glory bathing myself to its warm feel. Sometimes, I would even break into a run, relishing the feeling of freedom even in the absence of my inner wolf. At the age of nineteen, it didn't bother me that I hadn't fully embraced my wolf form yet.

My mother, however, always insisted that I wait for the pack's gamma, Rex, to fetch me from college. Rex had been assigned to protect me since birth, but I preferred the simple pleasure of walking over the luxurious ride without guards. The walk to my pack took around thirty minutes, and I couldn’t understand why mother made such a fuss. Besides, who wouldn't fall in love with the captivating view of this route? As the warm sun bathed my body, I smiled, creating a beautiful atmosphere in the sky.

With my earpiece plugged in, listened to my favorite music I hurried through the clearing, making my way home. Thoughts of what I would have for dinner and dessert occupied my mind hoping that mother had prepared a surprise meal.

Yet, as I walked, I couldn't shake the feeling that someone was watching. A gaze seemed to follow every move. I turned around, scanning both sides of the path, but I was alone. It was unnerving to be so vulnerable, an easy prey for any potential attacker. Despite having moved past the stage where young wolves embraced their inner wolf, I hadn't yet developed her own. That's why mother insisted on me being accompanied by the pack's gamma for protection in such situations.

Now wasn't the time to dwell on disobedience, though. As the daughter of an Alpha, I possessed heightened speed and agility, allowing me to move swiftly on my feet. Determined to shake off the unease, I increased my pace, pretending to have a conversation through my earpiece. Rounding a corner, I suddenly halted, my breath catching in my throat as I forgot to breathe. Standing before me was a man who exuded raw masculinity, causing my heart to skip a beat.

I blinked, unsure if he was even real as the longing to reach out and confirm his physical presence became powerfully evidence. The man stood there, observing with an amused smile on his lips. He was undeniably gorgeous, with a werewolf tattoo adorning his chest, and he wore nothing but shorts. His aura had me shamelessly staring in his features, marveling at his muscular physique and the aura he emitted. He was no ordinary Alpha; his eyes glowed like flames.

Purposefully, he approached while I stood frozen in place, unable to escape the overpowering presence he emanated. "Young," he uttered, the single word resonating from his lips as our gazes locked, and the stare seemed to stretch on endlessly. With a slight frown, he reached out and touched my cheeks, sending an intense surge of sparks throughout my body. It was a sensation like nothing I had ever experienced before, it created an inexplicable bond.

"What's your name?" His aura engulfed me, instilling a sense of fear that made me shiver uncontrollably as his piercing gaze bore deeper into mine.

"Annalise," I managed to respond, my voice quivering. He mentioned my name a few times before, almost as if testing it on his tongue, and then he mumbled it slowly as if trying to commit it to memory. A hint of apology laced his words.

In the blink of an eye, everything changed. Without warning, he lunged at me, sinking his teeth into my marking spot.

Agonizing pain surged through my entire body, and instinctively, I fought back with every ounce of strength I could muster pushing at against his chest with my nails digging into his skin and drawing blood. But my efforts seemed futile, as if my struggles were mere child's play. I screamed and thrashed, desperately trying to break free from his grasp, but he held me firmly, his teeth sinking deeper, forcefully establishing his claim over me.

And as he finally released his grip and stepped back, observing his handiwork with an unsettling detachment. Tears streamed down my face as shame consumed me. This was not what I had expected from him, and the realization left me shattered and betrayed.

Chapter 2: Dinner Dilemma

Dinner held great significance for my father, the Alpha of our pack. It was a solemn occasion that no one in the family dared to miss, unless they were unwell. Tonight, however, I felt an overwhelming urge to skip dinner. With the council visiting our town, I knew I had to endure it. Hopefully, the Alpha King would be an older gentleman with little interest in current affairs that will involve me.

As I descended the stairs, I could hear a flurry of activity emanating from the dining area as the room was fill with a sense of grandeur. 

"This is every woman's dream," mother said proudly. "Your father has decided to hold a feast tonight to welcome the Alpha King. You can see the preparations we've made." Servants were diligently arranging the seats for dinner.

"Is there anything I can help with?" I asked, eager to be of assistance.

"No, dear," my mother replied, shaking her head as she led me to my seat, as it was almost time for dinner. I was privileged to sit closer to father tonight, while my mother took her place and judging by the seating arrangement and the high chair placed near mine, it seemed I would be seated beside the Alpha King. I hoped he would turn out to be a dull companion for tonight just to help me escape.

"Hey Annalise," Beta Chris called out as he took his seat. "What programs are you taking this semester?" Chris was a kind and gentle, the type of man any parent would wish for their daughter as mate but unfortunately, he wasn't my mate, despite my father's hopes. Our conversation sparked the interest of the other beta from the neighboring pack, and soon we were all engaged in sharing our college training experiences and discussing challenging tactical programs we had encountered. However, our conversation abruptly halted as everyone straightened assuming a composed posture as the Alphas entered the room. But where was my father? Everyone else was present, and even my mother had taken her place. I felt my breath quicken, a sense of unease washing over me. "What's happening?" I whispered to myself.

And then I saw father walking in with the same wolf who had bitten me earlier. This time, he was dressed in a gray suit, accompanied by guards. I couldn't believe what’s before me. This couldn't be happening. Without a second thought, I bolted from my chair, capturing everyone's attention, including his.

"Annalise, is everything alright?" my father asked, his face stern and demanding an explanation.

"Yes, father," I managed to choke out, my voice trembling. "Just.. Excuse me. I'll be right back."

I bolted towards my bedroom, locking the door behind me as I paced with an overwhelmed feeling. "This can't be possible," I muttered, tears streaming down as I wondered why the 

Moon goddess could be so cruel.

"He looks delicious," a voice spoke, clear and distinct. The voice giggled as I couldn't believe what I was hearing. "Are you her?" I asked, my voice filled with disbelief and excitement

"Yes, I am," the voice replied.

“You’re real this isn’t a dream right.”

"Indeed," she confirmed.

"You've been around since I was sixteen?"

"Of course," she answered.

"I'm Amy, by the way. And that delicious-looking wolf man is Aidan. His wolf is named Stephan.
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Chapter 3: The Alpha's Mate Drama
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"What in the world was happening? I couldn't believe my eyes as I watched a fool making advances towards my mate right in front of me, while we were dining with the other Alphas and their Betas. The meal was delicious, and I silently expressed my appreciation to Alpha Jacob's Luna while stealing glances at my mate. However, my attention was drawn back to Annalise as I  noticed her pushing her food around on her plate as she looked uninterested in my advance yet found nothing challenging about Modric’s rudely intruded on her personal matters, inquiring about her mating status as if it was any of his business, unless he was seeking a challenge.

I groan in rage as my attention caught sight of Modric deliberate attempt as his hands brushed hers in a more sensual way. I glared at Annalise in hopes that she would avoid Modric’s sick intensions but I guess I was mistaken.’’ You need to do something Aidan that fool can’t touch what’s ours.’’ Stephan my wolf replied and he was right but first, I needed to inform Annalise’s parents and bid their daughter farewell, as we would be leaving tomorrow.

‘’Jacob, I am willing to grant your pack the East River Banks that your farmers desperately need, if only you will give me Annalise as my wife. It's a fair deal, my friend. You know my Luna had a difficult time during labor as she died immediately after giving bath and my pup Matthew, my boy needs a mother and your daughter her is kind and gentle would make a fine Luna and a loving mother to my pup and our future children. Think about it," the two communicated through a mind link, which I overheard.

The room was filled with Modric’s agonizing screams, shocking everyone at the table as they watched him crawling on the floor in pain while I remained where I was seated allowing my wolf, Stephan, to share his power by putting through an agonizing pain to a certain extent, but not to the point of death. Modric’s painful cries were the result of a curse suffered by my wolf and I that could drive one to madness and beyond. This should serve as a lesson for him to keep his inappropriate ideas to himself and now that the entire point was made it was hence time for me to claim what was properly meant for me.

"Mine," I declared, breaking the silence in the room as I had grown tired of Annalise childish behavior and her attempts to hide my mark. I was beyond furious, and I was determined to claim her once again, although it wouldn't be a romantic moment for her. What mattered now was that her parents and every male present would be aware to keep their hands to themselves.
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Chapter 4: Annalise's Stand
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"No!" I exclaimed, expressing my disapproval. The room fell into a silence that seemed to stretch on for minutes, creating an uncomfortable atmosphere. We locked gazes, challenging each other with an intensity that sought to uncover the truth. With anger seething inside him, he growled at me while I maintained my stance, refusing to yield or meet his gaze. I had reached my breaking point where I wouldn't accept his attitude or allow him to intimidate me any longer.

"Annalise!" Father's voice boomed with anger, reprimanding me for my disregard and disrespect towards the revered Alpha King.

"Is this true?" demanded mother, seeking answers to the absurd accusation that held some truth, although I was reluctant to accept it. Amy, my wolf that’s her name, howled in whispers, agreeing with the mate bond that I was hesitant to embrace. I couldn't rely on her in this situation; it seemed like I was the only one battling against these circumstances. The Alpha King roared angrily in response to my mother's words, challenging the truth of the situation. Forcing mother to retreat behind Father, causing him to groan in frustration.

I was aware that challenging an Alpha was generally frowned upon, as it meant challenging their very principles. That was likely the source of Father's frustration. However, this was my life, and the Alpha had shown no respect for it when he claimed me earlier, disregarding my emotions as his mate. The situation was going nowhere, and fear permeated the room as everyone stared in silence, wondering what would unfold next. Even Alpha Modric seemed unperturbed, as if nothing had happened to him moments ago.

Fed up with it all, I finally rose from my seat, offering an apologetic tone. "I'm sorry; I think I've overstayed my welcome. I'm tired. I should go to bed now." I turned to leave but found myself abruptly spun around. With my back pressed against the Alpha King's chest, everyone in the room watched with frantic anticipation. He pulled down my shirt, exposing the spot where he had marked me earlier. As his eyes scanned the area, his anger grew darker. Fear crept over me as I stepped back, startled by the sudden transformation from his handsome face to a more menacing presence.

"You covered my mark!" he exclaimed loudly, his aura forcing everyone to their knees as I wondered what he would do next. My mind raced, searching for explanations to convince him and escape the situation, but none came to mind. "Since you covered it up, let's make it official then," he declared, pulling me closer and spinning me around. He stood behind me, his voice resonating with power as he issued his command. "I want you to look at your parents and everyone here in this room." I refused, shaking my head and closing my eyes. Pain coursed through my body as I fought to disobey his orders. His breath was hot against my neck, and anxiety washed over me. With a forceful bite, he marked me again, each bite more agonizing than the last as it surged through me as raw sensation awakened deep within my core. My abdomen tightened, yearning for release from an unfamiliar feeling. Once he was done, he licked his mark on my neck, sealing the blood. Stepping back, he observed his claim.

I nearly crumbled, struggling to maintain my balance. I breathed heavily, the weight of labor pressing upon me. Tears streamed down my cheeks, overwhelmed with shame for the humiliation I had endured. Gracefully, I walked out of the dining area, making my way towards my room.
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Chapter 5:  Rejection 
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I stared blankly into the distance, trying to erase the memory of the night. Amy, my wolf spoke up, her voice teasing. "You know you've scrubbed every inch of your body, but nothing can change the fact that he is our mate."

"He is your mate, not mine, Amy," I growled in anger. "This back and forth isn't helping. What are you planning to do? Don't tell me you're planning to reject him!"

"Yes, to reject him! That's what I should have done earlier," I snapped back. "I guess I'll need a stronger bath soap since his scent is still lingering and invading my thoughts deliciously. Get lost, Amy. You're not helping."

As Amy's presence faded from my thoughts, I cut off the pack link, seeking solace to myself as I as lost in my own thoughts, while in the darkness, with my mind wandering. But the loud sound of my parents knocked on the door, interrupting her brooding.

"Open your door, Annalise, before I do it myself," father's voice resonated through as I reluctantly complied.

"Congratulations, child, on finding your mate," father looked well pleased with the situation, adding a shocking revelation. "You need to be with him tonight since he's your mate," he added. As I looked up in awe, wondering if they truly meant it.

"I want to reject him, father! It's the right thing to do. These emotions are overwhelming," I protested, hoping for their understanding.

"You'll do no such thing, young lady, or bring shame to this pack. You must go to your mate. I'm instructing you to do so," father declared before storming out, leaving me alone with my dear mother as she silently sat down on my bed.

"Are you also going to instruct me to go to him?" I asked mother, as her voice filled with desperation. She shook her head sadly. "Child, do you remember the story of Emily and Cedric?" she asked as she looked sad in remembrance

Every werewolf knew the tragic tale. I took a deep breath, recalling the story of how these two couldn’t find a common grounds to their issues as it destroyed them entirely.

"What do I do, mother?" I asked, my voice filled with uncertainty as mother smiled softly and responded, "Don't repeat such mistakes. You are mated. If you don't find a common ground to solve the issues between you and him, others will see the cracks and destroy what's left."

"Please, honey." 

"Come with me. He awaits you tonight." I followed her through the pack halls towards the great hall. Passing each bedroom, as I trembled with anticipation, feeling like a lamb being led to slaughter. And as we reached the alpha kings room, mother turned, touched me on the shoulders in concern, before walking away without a word.

And for what felt like forever I stood behind his door nervously gathering all the courage I could find as I finally knocked on his door and heard a response. Taking a deep breath, she entered his room, dressed in nothing else than my pajamas with a robe covering. As my mate stood bare chest displaying the muscles of a well-trained body.

"It's all yours, Annalise. You need to get closer if you desire, “I blushed as he took a sip of his whiskey and chuckled at my shyness. “So, you wanted a rejection?" he asked, staring at me intently, searching for the truth.

"Yes, that's what I thought," he replied. "But I am your mate, your Alpha king. There will be no rejection in our relationship."

"I dare you to break our bond, Annalise," he challenged, while Amy purred in admiration for him. As he glared. I stood in silently, a mix of anger and frustration coursing through me. It was hard to resist his charm and the distracting allure of his attractive physique as he stood to his feet from his seat, chuckling, and walked closer to me, causing me to hold unto to my breath as our bodies touched while listening to his whispers into my ear, "I thought so," his voice laced with mockery as he laughed. With a playful goodnight, he headed towards the bedroom.
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Chapter 6: A Mysterious Invitation
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Aidan couldn't believe the possibility of being rejected as her mate. As he walked past her, he couldn't resist taking a sniff of her scent. It was truly captivating, making him feel an intense desire. She seemed nervous but not rejecting, her grip tight as she took long, slow breaths, her heart pounding rapidly in her chest. Even in the slightest touch, he could feel their bond. She would face punishment, but for now, Aidan needed her calm for what awaited them tonight.

The scene shifted to four hours earlier, a flashback to when they were driving to the Blue River Pack for the northern council meeting. The purpose of the meeting was to address a troubling situation involving rogues. Aidan's senses heightened as he caught a whiff of her scent, reminiscent of fresh rainfall. Its allure caused his heart to race within his chest. His instincts kicked in, urging him to mark her. Making an unusual request, Aidan chose to continue the journey alone on foot while his men followed.

As he ventured through the forest, Aidan stumbled upon her, walking carefree with an earpiece in her ear. She possessed a beauty and innocence that captivated him, making him yearn to touch her milky skin. His Alpha wolf asserted dominance, declaring her as his own. Aidan wondered if she knew the dangers of walking alone, yet she seemed undeterred, basking in nature's embrace. The wind gently blew her dark hair, stirring thoughts of how her lips would taste if he kissed her. His wolf, Stephan, groaned, realizing that they had inadvertently alerted their primary target. She quickened her pace, pretending to be on a call, but eventually halted as soon as she laid eyes on Aidan. Was she checking him out? Intrigued by her boldness, he yearned to discover more about her.

"Annalise Sliver," her name resonated like music to Aidan's ears. She was meant to be his, to hold and love. Once their business with the council concluded, they would return to his pack, Crescent Moon Pack, with her as his Luna.

"Find everything you can about her within the hour," Aidan instructed, slipping a note into Jason's hands, hoping he could gather the requested information discreetly. Recognizing the significance of the name, Jason asked with interest, "Aidan, is that who I think it is?" Aidan nodded, emphasizing the need for secrecy. "Let me know as soon as you locate her." Jason smiled in response, handing Aidan his clothes before they proceeded to the meeting together. Aidan conveyed a simple message to the other Alphas: the growing concern regarding rogue disappearances. Normally, when a pack member turned rogue, it was the responsibility of their Alpha to report it to the council. However, the recent cases showed rogues vanishing without a trace. The initial investigation in human towns proved fruitless, as those they sought hadn't been spotted there. Sixty missing individuals, all leaving their pack, was an alarming situation
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