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The matron sighed heavily, looking from Rex Wulfe, my brother, to me and back.

“Normally, Mr. Wulfe, we only work with Alphas. Not their seconds or lower echelons in the various clan structures. That’s what the hybrids are for.”

I was about to speak up, but Rex held up a finger. 

“We both know that I have never been one for convention. I would like to remind you that you were not... pleased with my choice of mate.”

“Yes, well, that worked out well. As you may recall, there were some... extra ministrations needed to make all that work.”

“I believe you received a handsome payment for that.”

The woman leaned back in her chair, her fingers tented to tap her lips as she assessed us. Her eyes fell to the ragged scar along the side of my face from when the previous alpha came for me. It had been the final straw for my father. The alpha had just killed all his pups who were not shifters, and I was in the wrong place at the wrong time. I had always been self-conscious of the mark in my human form. My wolf's fur covered it, but there was no way to hide it fully on my face.

Rex was patient; that’s part of what made him such a good Alpha. He could sit back until the right moment to strike.

“Yes, you and Luna seem to have been well-suited,” she finally admitted. “I understand she is with her third litter.”

He brushed her off.

“So, when I say that William has selected his mate, please keep in mind that I am prepared to pay handsomely as well.”

“But she isn’t mate material. Not only that, she is one of my best researchers.”

Rex looked at her, his face impassive. I had seen him use this technique in business as well. He wasn’t the king of takeovers for no reason. There was a reason our pack thrived under his leadership. His mate, Luna, had not been one of the women groomed and selected for the role. She worked as a scientist with a large amount of student debt, and the Institute hired her as a biologist to oversee the care of the various non-shifter offspring from the mating sessions.

“This choice your brother made is also the non-shifter product of an early experiment decades ago.”

We sat in silence watching the woman shift a little in her seat.

“We also use her to test the virility of some alphas that come through, as you well know, Mr. Wulfe.”

Rex looked over at me and nodded. He knew we had her. We ensured our victory more and more with each excuse she made.

“I don’t care that she is the mother of one of our pack’s pups. As you may know, virginity is not a key for seconds and lower.”

She sighed, and Rex opened his briefcase. The click of hasps echoed loudly in the office.

“Tonight is the full moon. I expect the magical bridge to be in place before moonrise. I assure you my brother will be ready.”

He casually dropped five straps of hundred dollar bills with their mustard colored bands on the desk, then snapped the case closed again.

“You have until moonrise to prepare...” he looked toward me.

“Juliet,” I supplied.

“To prepare Juliet. Oh, if anyone other than his choice appears, I will make sure there is hell to pay. Do I make myself clear?”

She casually took the money and placed it in a drawer.

“Crystal.”

We left the office to head back to our property. The magical bridge would be open until I bedded her for the first time. If she rejected me, my brother would send her back to the institute.

By the goddess, I hope she chose me. I hadn’t been able to get her off my mind since that day we met when Luna’s transformation began. When she hugged me, I was jealous my brother would have his mate and would be alone because my wolf knew Juliet was the one for me.

Now that Rex knew what I wanted, hopefully I would finally have my mate.
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“Janet.”

My compatriot in the lab, Melanie, came in and interrupted my calculations on the new formula.

“Not now, Melanie.”

Unlike me, Melanie was not the product of a failed shifter mating. My father had been human, and my mother was a shifter. The research was trying to determine the role of dominant genetics in cross-species experiments. Many of the shifter communities were experiencing issues with inbreeding, and crossbreeding had become a subject of study, but was unreliable. My father was a brilliant geneticist. My mother was the third daughter of an alpha wolf shifter with amazingly strong genetic dominance.

He injected himself with a serum he developed based on studying her traits, theorizing that it only took a change or two to an allele to create a strong shifter offspring. 

They mated and produced me. A human that couldn’t shift on her own and was only good for testing the virility of the Alpha wolves seeking our services.

Worst of all, the offspring I produced were all animals, not humans.

“The Mistress is coming. She has a proposal for you.”

I sighed. The three pups I produced because of fucking Alphas seeking our services weren’t difficult, but it was still weird to give birth to such a small pup only to have them whisked away to a nursing wolf so quickly. It didn’t surprise me that, even as a human, I produced pups. Given my genetics, it was logical. It was just an unwelcome distraction when I was working.

“Melanie, I think if we tweak the fertility formula, then it will produce a quicker and more potent heat cycle that will extend beyond the initial mating.”

“And the dominance formula?”

Looking away from her eyes, I shrugged. She laughed.
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