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Prologue
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4 years, 3 months, 5 days.

It was finally here. Why am I getting excited over here?!

4 years, 3 months, 5 days.

It has been quite some time since I could do this. Argh!

4 years, 3 months, 5 days.

This is the moment that I am waiting for. Paphos, Cyprus, here we go!

These thoughts have been running inside the head of one Stella Canali, an Italian woman who just finished her undergraduate degree in English Language Studies, BA with honors before she hopped on a plane from Roma and headed to one place that she has been dreaming of about since her freshman year in college.

It has been a challenge to save the money for her graduation vacation as she had to work 3 part-time jobs to get it into her savings. But of course, she did not tell her mother, Mrs. Canali, the CEO of a successful empire of beauty cosmetics, about this vacation she had planned for years.

Stella wanted to come with her best friend, Laura Conti, to this magnificent island rumored to be where the werewolves dwelled since Ancient Greece. But of course, she didn’t believe in such a rumor.

That’s just it. Rumors.

Maybe I met someone there, and perhaps I lay with him for the first time, Stella mused as she was settling on the plane in the economy couch when she usually has a private jet to bring her anywhere, she wanted.

But of course, she traveled with her mother, and this was the first time she would be someone she had not been born to be.

A commoner.

A normal person.

Not the next heiress in line.

Stella was putting on classical music—old habits die hard—when she was looking at the island that was small enough down there. She smiled from ear to ear before the captain announced something in the speakers.

“We will be landing shortly at Kato International Airport. The local time is 8 AM, and the weather is nice and sunny. To the tourist, I want to say welcome to Cyprus, and our Cypriots, welcome home,” the captain said.

Stella could hardly believe that she was getting ready for the next chapter in her life as she was looking forward to spending one week in Paphos as a single, free, normal woman, hoping that this would be an experience she would never forget.

A few hours later, she was standing outside the airport as she had gone through customs and all that shit that she had to deal with when she was getting into one foreign country. Stella was looking at her passport before walking down to find a taxi to get to the hotel she reserved for her stay.

“Hi, do you speak English?” she asked one taxi driver before he was nodding at her. She smiled before she took out the paper that she had printed out for the location of the hotel.

“Yeah, I can take you there, but it will be quite expensive since it will be over 50 km. Is that okay with you, miss?” the taxi driver asked before she nodded at him.

Then, she was off.

Stella looked outside the window as they passed through the unique streets and buildings. It was a sad tragedy that Cyprus was divided into two: the Greeks were conquering the east, and the Turks were conquering the west. They had to draw a borderline in the middle, which the UN controlled. It was a sad day for generations as they could not live in an independent country.

But enough about the history. I am here to spend some time at the Folk Festival in Paphos. It has been one of my bucket lists, so that I will focus on that. Stella reminded herself not to get involved politically, for who knew what would happen to her if she did.

And she was Italian!

The small town of Paphos was different from Kato. It was beautiful and quaint that Stella had to gawk at everything before the taxi driver told her to pay. It was 60 euros to get here, but it was all worth it, for she had been dreaming for 4 years, 3 months, and 5 days.

“Thank you,” she said as she stepped out of the taxi with her backpack only. Once her foot was hitting the ground, she felt something different. Something that was pulling her deeper into the jungle, the darkest part, as there was something out there that wanted to be discovered by her.

But of course, she was not an archeologist like her best friend. No, she was an English major and here to experience a different culture altogether.

She followed the directions on the printed map as she made her way to the hotel. It was simple and easy as she opened the door before being greeted by the receptionist behind the counter.

“Hi, I have a reservation under Canali, Stella,” she said as she let the receptionist greet her and search for her reservation.

“Ah, here it is,” the old woman said before. She wanted to ensure that Stella was not a fraud and asked for the credit card she had paid for. It took some minutes before she gave the keys and Stella thanked her.

“Thank you, madam,” she said as she went to her room.

“Enjoy your stay,” she said before Stella moved along the long hallway before she unlocked the door of room number 435. It was a good number, for it took her 4 years, 3 months, and 5 days to finally be here.

Stella got inside the room before she closed the door. The room was not too shabby as it had one bed, a door that led to a bathroom, and a desk with a chair for her to work on. She smiled before putting her backpack on the table and going to bed. She was exhausted as she was too tired to think of anything else but sleep.

It would be 3 AM in Italy, so she took her chances to sleep for a while before exploring the small town hosting the Folk Festival in 3 days, 6 days before she had to go home.

And with that thought, Stella drifted to her wonderland as she did not know what was installed for her when she first stepped onto Paphos that morning.

*****

[image: image]


‘Mine,’ that thought was the first thing that came to Xavier’s mind. He can sense it. The footstep that belonged to his mate. His true mate. He had given up on finding his true mate when she did not show up when he was 18 years old, but now that Xavier was 25 years old, just a month after his best friend, Alpha Caleb, found his mate, he felt her presence.

′Mine ′ was getting stronger as Xavier jerked back to the present when Arthur touched his shoulder.

“Are you okay?” the Gamma of the pack asked him before Xavier was blinking his eyes at him.

“What?”

“You look a little pale,” Arthur said before he smirked at him, “you never look that pale before,” he said, amusement in his voice.

“Shut up,” Xavier mumbled before he looked at the pack members, mostly pack warriors, who were carrying the lumber he would be negotiating with the old man, Mr. Papadopoulos.

He was not looking forward to it.

“Don’t look so sad. I know that you wish Caleb would be talking to that old man, but I think he was too busy right now to make little ones,” Arthur said before Xavier glared at him. Arthur smirked before he yelled at the warriors to pick up the pace as they would leave at 9 AM. And right now, it was 8 AM.

“Come on, people. Let’s get moving,” Arthur said before helping carry one piece of lumber to the trucks delivering them. To werewolves, holding one piece of lumber that would weigh a ton was nothing.

But of course, when they were in town, they had to pretend to have 4 people to carry it.

“Do you have something for me?” Zack, the pack’s new member with black hair and blue eyes, was asking Xavier for some work.

“You can carry the lumber like the rest,” Xavier said as he noted on the ledger he was carrying.

“No, he will not. He barely recovered,” Arthur said as he grimaced at Xavier. The Beta rolled his eyes at the Gamma before he whistled.

“Okay, move out people. Let’s go!” he shouted before he got inside the truck and drove off to town to deliver the ordered lumber. Zack and Arthur also followed him, for it was a privilege to go out to town once a month.

And they will be taking advantage of that whenever they can.
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Chapter 1
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Stella tossed and turned while trying to sleep, but it never came. She sighed before sitting up from the bed and looking at the small town hustling and bustling mid-morning.

She smiled to herself, reminding herself of the town of Verona, where she was an undergraduate for 4 years, 3 months, and 5 days. Only just yesterday, she was there, and right now, she was on this little island that she had wanted to visit forever.

Her stomach growled before Stella moaned. She did not find joy when forced to eat the food on the airplane, but she did it anyway since she had paid for it. But right now, it was time for her to go on some adventure and maybe get some brunch for her hungry stomach.

Stella got out of bed before she went into the shower, feeling icky from all the sweat and the jetlag she was having right now. It did not make her sleepy, but the new prospect of life energized her. She sighed after getting a good shower. Then, she wore her cotton summer dress and left the room to explore the town.

She locked the door of her suite before she put the keys into her handbag, which she carried around as if it were a present from her father. She missed him terribly as her father passed away when she was a junior in college. She sighed before walking down the stairs to the town square.

Father was right. He wanted me to explore the world, and I will do it, no matter what Mum said, Stella mused before she walked out into the sunlight. It was refreshing as she could hear the people talking and battering, but not in her usual language. It was a nice change for her.

She looked at her cell signal, which had a very good reception. Whatever complaints she read online about Paphos being a backward town was untrue. Perhaps they have the wrong service to get the reception in Cyprus.

Stella smiled before she pulled out her itinerary on the phone. She had been planning it for years, and the first thing she wanted to do on the list was taste a good brunch at this café known for its good hot chocolate.

Perhaps she will get that as well.

Stella had the directions from her hotel to the café on the phone and was walking down the streets to get there. She saw the farmers’ market as people chatted and bantered with the vendors to get a good price. She smiled as it reminded her of her town in Italy.

Then, Stella stopped at the sidewalk before she was about to cross the road. She turned to look at her left and right before she turned to look at the left again. Then, confident that no car was approaching, she walked across the road to the famous café. But she did not hear the car honking at her as it was speeding toward her.

Stella turned to see, and it was too late to prevent it.

*****
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“I AM TELLING YOU, THAT old man was tough, but you’re tougher,” Zack said before smiling at Xavier, who was smirking at the newcomer. Zack was found surviving the attack of the rogue two weeks ago, and they discovered that Zack was Arthur’s brother.

They are half-brothers anyway, but they’re family nonetheless.

Xavier was smiling at his protégé before his wolf was sensing something. Something that smelled like summer and sunshine before he could register what was happening. Then, he focused on the moment playing in front of him in slow motion.

A car was approaching the woman about to cross the streets. Xavier did not know what was coming over him, and she was still smiling down at her phone when the vehicle was speeding toward her.

Maybe this blonde is dumb. Can’t she sense anything at all? Xavier mused before she looked up and saw the car. She froze, and everything in Xavier was frozen up as well.

‘Save her!’ his wolf demanded, and without anything to think about, Xavier leaped across the road to get to the woman. Everything was happening so quickly. He was running after her before he scooped her in his hand and pushed her out of the way as the car drove past them. Xavier covered her with his body before he was screaming at the driver.

“Watch it, will you?!” he shouted in Greek before the driver gave him the middle finger. 

People these days, I swear... he mused before he was focusing on the new heat that was under him. Xavier turned to look at the woman underneath him, and the first thing he noticed was the blue eyes staring at him.

It was magnificent, and he could not stop staring at it. He sensed that he must be looking at her more than he should be in a polite manner, but Xavier did not care at all. All he heard was one word.

‘Mine!’ his wolf said before he blinked, and his chest gave a little thump. He pulled them up before the blondie stood tall, and Xavier took in his fill.

She was most likely to be five foot seven inches by the looks of it as she came close to his chin. He was a good six feet tall, but this height worked out for him. He could have her beneath him in all sweat and panting his name...

What the hell was that about? Xavier frowned before he looked at the woman. He spoke to her in English, seeing that she was not around from here. With a blonde mane, pale complexion, and blue eyes, she was not one of the locals.

She’s a tourist.

“Are you alright?” he asked before she blinked her eyes and looked at him. She looked at him as if she had just gotten out of a trance or something.

‘Interesting,’ his wolf purred before he frowned at her.

‘Not interesting. This is trouble, and I don’t want any trouble in my town,’ Xavier reasoned. Still, his wolf did not reply; he knew it would be a lie.

*****
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MAMMA MIA! AM I DREAMING right now? I am sure I am not, for I almost got into an accident that would have cost me, Stella thought before blinking her eyes at her savior. He was all tanned and muscular but in the lean spectrum. He had been shielding her from the speeding car before he was shouting at it.
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