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To my friends who selflessly devote their time to making these books possible.


And,


To love in all its forms; may its light forever embrace those who seek its warmth.
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Eris

Buildings crumbled around me, and the fire roared, making me feel like I ran through a thundercloud. Sheer terror and thick smoke constricted my throat while I weaved through the streets of the pack’s village where I had lived my entire life, tears streaming from my burning eyes. 

Mere minutes ago, I’d been a mostly normal teenage shifter. Mostly normal, since the firstborn child of the Alpha is groomed their entire life to succeed their father or mother. My upbringing differed from a regular wolf shifter pup. Always training. Always studying. Always improving. The fate of the pack depended on my devotion to my development, and I felt the pressure to rise to the challenge as my father bypassed age-old laws that required a male heir and chose me as his successor. We both expected I’d face opposition for the title, and I would be ready to defend my right.

This afternoon, I’d been in a sparring lesson at the edge of the forest for longer than planned. We were finishing as dusk turned into night, when the chaos started. My father’s Beta, or second-in-command, had linked me through the pack bond in a panic. ‘Eris, we’re under attack. You need to return to the pack house and find your mother!’ 

By the look on the warrior’s face with whom I’d been training, I knew he had received similar news. We ran back together, and just before we crested the small hill into the valley where our pack lived, I smelled the smoke. My mother’s soothing voice linked me. ‘Eris, your sister is at Holly’s. Please find her and return to me.’

I picked up my pace. Holly was a girl the same age as my sister, Enid. The warrior peeled away towards the West Forest without a word. It seemed like everything was already burning. I entered the chaos and tried to sniff through the smoke. Who could be responsible for this unwarranted attack? The packs were at peace. The entire realm was. 

I tried to link with Holly’s mother but received no reply. Enid was still a young pup, only eleven years old, and would not join the pack link until she was fifteen. I turned down the street to Holly’s home and cried out when I saw the building completely engulfed in flames. I squinted through the smoke and saw a small figure standing at the front gate. Enid.

I ran to my sister, getting close and yelling over the noise, “Holly?” 

Her eyes were wide as she pointed a shaking finger at the wreckage behind me. I flinched away, feeling the intense heatwave as the roof caved in and crashed through both levels of the home. No one could’ve survived. I grabbed Enid’s hand and ran towards the pack house, dragging her behind me. 

Sudden pain ripped through my chest, and I howled, dropping to my knees. The pack members around me stopped their mad scurry and did the same, a symphony of agony filling the night air as we all wailed. My sister sobbed, crying for our mother. 

Next to us, a woman screamed, “The Alpha is dead! Goddess, help us all!”

No! It wasn’t possible. I felt for my father through the pack bond and found a black void where his energy should be. I tried to remain calm, but the surrounding screams turned from pain to horror. The metallic scent of blood invaded my nostrils, accompanied by the smell of rot. A glance over my shoulder and I caught sight of our attackers.

I’d never actually been in their presence. I was too young to go on patrols, but I recognized these creatures as vampires. Pallid skin, elongated claws, and glowing red eyes. As the night provided their cover, they snarled and ripped at the throats of those around them, drinking and squealing in the bloodbath. 

I didn’t see a leader, knowing they would be in control of their urges and aged to amber in the eyes. This was a chaotic horde, slithering and clawing over each other to get to the murdered wolves and fight for a sip of blood. Inhuman strength and agility allowed them to crawl like insects along the sides of any buildings that weren’t on fire. 

Panic erupted, chasing my heart into a painful sprint, and I scooped my sister into my arms and ran. We wouldn’t make it. They descended upon us, a wave of reeking death. I wished I could shift to my wolf, but I still had two months until my nineteenth birthday when I would see my first change at the full moon. 

A sob escaped my stubborn lips as I felt those wolves running close to us being pulled back and the subsequent sounds of the slaughter behind me. I squeezed Enid, bracing myself for the fiends to grab me, but the hands never came. 

Instead, a vicious growl sounded, and a large brown wolf leaped into the fray. It was Thad, my mother’s personal guard. He was a fierce warrior and had been a constant in my life for as long as I could remember. Mother must have sent him to aid our escape. 

He turned, his eyes locking with mine, and his burly voice rumbled into my head. ‘Run, little wolf. Don’t look back.’ 

Thad threw back his head and howled. Other adults, although not warriors, rallied to his call and shifted into their wolves. They battled for their lives, tearing limbs and heads from the vampires. Despite their bravery, the disparity in numbers was too great. They would all be slaughtered.

I screamed, “Thad!” begging him to come with us.

‘Run, you foolish girl! Run!’

I spun on my heel and did as I was told. My throat was tight with grief. He and the others would die for our chance to survive. 

The pack house was just ahead, and I focused on it, running as fast as my legs would carry. Enid’s weight tested my strength, but I refused to put her down. I clutched her tightly, but gently, like a prized little egg, and she buried her sobbing face into my chest. 

‘Mother? Mother!’

I sobbed with relief when she answered, ‘To the stables now. Hurry, Eris!’

Our pack was one of the few remaining that were too stubborn to embrace the technology that leaked over the borders of the realm from the human world. Although I’d seen pictures, we did not travel with vehicles. Father said that the grand pack of Gold Moon, our neighbors, had many of them driving on their roads. Our horses were seldom used because adult shifters were faster in second form, as their wolves. The stables stayed occupied because my mother loved horses and insisted every child learn to ride.

I rounded the corner into the center aisle, flanked by stalls. They were all open, allowing the horses to escape. Mother was tightening the saddle on my favorite bay gelding, Ollie. She turned and opened her arms for me, and I dove into them, sobbing.

“Mother! Father, he—” I choked on the words, unable to finish. 

Mother stroked my hair and soothed me. “I know, baby. I know.” 

Her voice was broken by tears, and the hollows under her eyes were like deep moors. Losing a true mate was the most painful experience a wolf shifter could endure. The ever-present shine in her eyes was dull, and the instinct to protect her pups was the only thing driving her past the grief.

She gripped us for a heartbeat longer before she pushed me away from her and looked into my eyes. “You need to take your sister and ride, Eris. Go and don’t look back. I have to stay. I am the Luna, the mother of this pack. I cannot abandon them. He wants me.”

“Who does?”

She nudged me toward Ollie, not offering an answer. “Get in the saddle now, my sweet girls. Come on.”

My head whipped back and forth, tears flying. “No, no! Please, Mother, don’t make me go! I can fight! I can fight!” 

It was my duty as the future Alpha of this pack. When I felt through the pack bond, I gasped. Mere minutes, but there was hardly anyone left alive. I could sense a few flickering life forces, and flinched as each one was snuffed out.

Mother opened her mouth to answer, but a shaking boom interrupted her. I thought the pack house must’ve collapsed because the ground quivered beneath our feet. Her eyes grew wide, and she stepped in front of us, holding her arms out protectively. 

I braced for a monster to enter the stables, but a smiling man rounded the corner instead. Close to seven feet tall, he was the largest man I’d ever seen. I didn’t recognize the scent—like fresh cinders. He was certainly no wolf.

Hair danced on his head like fire, varying shades of reds and oranges, and his unsettling yellow eyes set on my mother. 

Thin, pale lips lifted in a vile smirk as he stalked towards us, saying, “Oh, my sweet Ceres, I’ve finally found you, darling.”

Mother screamed, “Stay back!”

He wasn’t perturbed, and my mother’s hands shook as she turned and threw my sister into the saddle, forcing me up behind her. 

Tears streamed down her cheeks, but when she spoke, her voice was steady. “Never forget that I love you both more than anything in this world. Be strong, okay? Take care of each other.” 

My sister wailed, reaching for her, but Mother slapped Ollie’s haunch, and he jumped into a run, exiting the stable away from the red-haired man. 

I handed the reins to Enid and turned in time to see her shift into her beautiful white wolf. The color was so rare we didn’t know of another in any of the surrounding packs. The man cackled, and I lost sight of them as we ascended a hill into the forest. Enid stopped the horse, and we both turned to watch.

Sometimes I wished I could go back to that moment, and not turn. Not stop. Many nights, I wished my memories of my mother could be pure. 

The man stepped out of the stable, and we gasped, Enid screaming, “No! Mother! Eris! Go back!”

He held her by her neck, still in her wolf form. She struggled in his grasp, her teeth clacking as she tried to get a bite. I couldn’t understand how he could restrain her in his human form. It shouldn’t be possible. 

My heart jumped, filling with traitorous hope when she got a latch on his arm and ripped at the skin, tearing it in a spurt of blood. A wail tore up my throat when he grabbed her scruff and ripped her head from her body as if she were a paper doll. With the Alpha and Luna gone, the pack bond dissolved. Eliminated. 

I snatched my sister’s head into my chest to hide her eyes, my stomach churning while I watched him lift Mother’s body and drink her blood. What was this creature? Not a vampire. Not a wolf. Not a fae. Then what?

“Ride!” I screamed, digging my heels into Ollie’s sides.

The gelding was wild-eyed, and he kept a sprint as long as he could. He ran at his own discretion because I didn’t direct him. Enid and I sobbed, blinded by tears. We were orphans now, lost and afraid.
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Eris

My eyes snapped open, and I took a shaking breath as the familiar nightmare released its claws. Our tiny window was black, informing me it was still early morning. Enid stirred, and I stilled, not wanting to wake her. Neither of us slept well. Piercing yellow eyes loomed over our lives like a gloomy cloud. 

Enid’s cat opened one eye to glare at me. He was the only other survivor from our pack. I went back once, a few days after we found the abandoned cabin that we now called home. 

There were no survivors. Every ounce of life in our pack had been sought out and destroyed by the man with the red hair and his vampire horde. The smell of decay was stifling as I walked up and down the streets, seeing the drained husks of everyone I had ever known. 

My father’s head was mounted on a spike in the middle of the slaughter, and I buried it in the cemetery, marking the spot with a large stone. I looked in the stables, but my mother’s body was nowhere to be found. 

The rest were drained and rotted beyond recognition. I could still feel the sweat that slid down my lower back as I dragged my pack mates to the center of town and burned them in a mass funeral pyre, releasing their souls to run in the grasslands with the Goddess. It was the closest thing to a proper burial I could give them. 

As I walked out of the town, I had noticed I had a stalker. This midnight black cat. Odd, as wolf shifters rarely kept cats and cats hardly enjoyed our company. He had hopped up onto the back of the saddle blanket like he owned the horse and had ridden all the way back to the cabin with me. 

An odd cat indeed. He took to Enid right away and rarely left her side, barely giving me a sideways glance. She’d named him Hades, something I found macabre. When I asked why, she’d told me that was the name he liked. 

I extracted myself from our shared bed and went to stoke the low-burning fire. I liked to wake up early and go to bed late. Every day, I worked as hard as I could in search of exhausted, dreamless sleep. Still hadn’t found it, though. Maybe someday the dead would stop haunting me. 

We had been lost and desperate for four days after our pack had been decimated. Starving and cold, we’d stumbled across this neglected cabin. Canned foods, long expired, had been our saviors. I would never forget the taste of old beans and sour corn. We’d made them last until my birthday, when my wolf could take over and hunt. 

Satisfied with the strong flame, I dressed and loaded the pile of furs I’d been collecting into my backpack. The cabin rested on the border of shifter and fae territory. It was only a twenty-minute walk to an eclectic fae town that honored the old ways of their people. The major fae city, Ceanna-Bhaile, was said to hold millions of people, but I never ventured that far. I sold furs in the small outskirt settlement once a month to earn a little money for supplies.

For wolves, the pack was life. The pack was sacred, and nothing else mattered. The Fae, however, welcomed all species into their folds. I thought it was because many of them were tricksters and cheats and allowed outsiders because they had a much easier time running their cons on species unwise to their ways. Something I’d learned the hard way.

I tried to be quiet as I clicked open the first of the ten locks I had on the door. Excessive maybe, but I never felt safe. The logical part of my brain often teased me, assuring me that silly little locks wouldn’t stop the red-haired man, anyway.

“Can’t I come with you today?” my sister’s soft voice asked behind me.

I sighed, hoping to sneak away from this conversation. 

“You know you can’t, Enid. You must stay here, where it’s safe. I won’t even be gone half of the day, I promise.” 

She nodded and looked down at her fidgeting hands. I never let her go, but she never argued with me. She was such a good girl. An innocent child. And it was my job to keep her safe.

The other occupant in my head asked, ‘Keep her safe or keep her prisoner?’ 

I frowned and felt a familiar pang of guilt. My wolf, Calliope, or Calli, didn’t like how I kept Enid here. Part of me knew it was cruel to isolate her, but I couldn’t bring myself to loosen my grip. I was too afraid of losing her. Enid was special. We both were, but her unnatural power was too noticeable. I could at least pass as a normal wolf.

I walked over and lifted my sister’s chin, giving her a smile. “Do you want to bet you can finish it before I get back?”

She glanced at the thousand-piece puzzle sitting on our old table. Whenever I was out, I tried to buy fun things for her. Puzzles, books, and seeds for the garden were her favorites. 

Enid had the greenest thumb I’d ever seen. Our entire cabin was a testament to it, filled with various plants and flowers. She grew much of our food, tea, and medicines. We both did our part to keep each other alive, taking care of each other just like Mother wanted. 

Enid wasn’t convinced by my positivity and shrugged without returning my smile. My heart pinched as she shuffled with drooping shoulders to the kitchen stove and put water on for tea, a small sniffle floating back from her. Hades sashayed after her, giving me a look as if to tell me I was a wicked wretch. 

I sighed and turned back towards the door, stepping out into the morning chill. The sun greeted me through the needles of the pine, and Ollie nickered from his pen.

“At least someone’s happy to see me this morning,” I muttered, letting him out to roam. He never went far past the garden, as attached to us as we were to him. 
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Eris

Even this early in the morning, the market street of Snowwhistle was bustling. Classic fae architecture reflected their silly and mischievous attitudes alongside their harmony with nature. Many of the shops and homes were large mushrooms in neon colors, growing and twisting in unpredictable shapes. 

Other homes were enormous trees, carved out to house several rooms. I didn’t understand how the trees were not harmed during this process. They seemed to thrive, and they were so wide I thought a hundred people could link hands and still not encircle them.

I walked through the crowd shoulder to shoulder with haggling merchants and squabbling customers. Almost anything imaginable was for sale here. Witches peddled everything from hexes to love potions for those searching for revenge or for their “happily ever after.” They failed to mention the unpredictable side effects if the spells were used incorrectly, which happened often. 

The Fae viewed life as one big party and their booths sold elixirs and powders that were used to alter the mind and spirit. I even saw a sketchy man claiming to have a djinn in a bottle for sale. I kept my eyes forward, not interested in their wares. 

My only stop was a clean, quaint shop with a small sign on chains reading Double Trouble Spells & Market. This was the place I trusted. When I walked in here three years ago, the witches that owned it, named River and Rhia, recognized my struggle, and took pity on me. They always gave me a better than fair price. I hoped I could repay their kindness someday.

After some friendly conversation, I left the shop with flour, sugar, several packs of seeds, a block of cheese and a new puzzle for Enid. I was adjusting the items in my pack when I noticed the most enticing smell. Calli shifted, suddenly restless in my head. It was fresh rain with a hint of peppermint. I loved peppermint, and I searched the crowd, wondering if it was a candle or incense. There was a little extra money. I could buy it. 

I saw him before he saw me. Standing taller than those who moved around him, he wasn’t jostled by the shoving, with a thick body that showed discipline and dedication to training. My mouth ran dry, and I swallowed, knowing this wasn’t the average rogue wolf. I could feel his dark, powerful aura and knew he was an anointed Alpha. His black hair shifted softly in the breeze while his nose was up, sniffing and scanning the crowd. Our eyes met and the golden hazel flashed like a lightning strike, his nostrils flaring. 

‘Mate!’ Calli celebrated in my head, and her joy erupted, mixing with my spiking fear. I shoved everything in my pack and pushed through the crowd. Calli whined in my head. ‘Mate! It’s our mate. What are you doing? Go back!’

‘No, no, no, Calli. I don’t want a mate.’ I ducked down a side street and broke into a full run. 

‘The Goddess decides such things, you foolish girl.’

‘No! A mate means a pack, and a pack means too many people I can love and then lose.’ 

She whined louder and pawed at the front of my mind.

I had known for a long time that Gold Moon was south of Snowwhistle, but I never went. It was likely they would accept us if Enid and I asked to join them, but I never asked. His aura. He was the Alpha.

‘I am certainly no Luna!’ I snapped at Callie. They were the heart of the pack. The mother. Nothing in my life had prepared me for such a role. 

We were better off alone. I could keep Enid safe by myself, and we wouldn’t risk joining another pack that the red-haired man could obliterate in one evening. The more people you loved; the more you had to lose. Love wasn’t harmless. I’d learned that the hard way.

I thought of shifting to my wolf to run faster, but I didn’t trust Calli not to turn around and go back. I still made it home in record time, slamming the door behind me. My chest heaved, but was tight, like the air couldn’t actually enter my lungs. The farther I ran, the stronger the mate pull was. He was following me. The fated mate bond was a powerful force, nearly impossible to resist. 

There was no question I would reject him when he found me. I knew he would chase me until he did. An Alpha wolf would not so easily give up on finding his mate.

Callie barked at me, ‘What? You cannot reject the mate given to us by the Goddess! He’s here for a reason; she has a plan. It’s your fate.’

‘I just want to be left alone! Is that too much to ask?’

‘He will help us. A wolf needs a pack, Eris. You cannot hide here forever.’

‘Do you want to bet on that?’ I hissed, and I slid down the door, resting my head in my hands and trying to calm my erratic breathing. I sat up with a start when I realized my sister hadn’t greeted me yet.

“Enid?”

Instead of Enid, Hades confronted me. He was stressed, and meowed as he trotted towards the bed. Enid’s slight frame was unmoving under the blanket. 

“Enid!”

Since her fifteenth birthday, she had been having these sudden fever seizures. I was always afraid she’d have one when I was gone, and today, of all days, it had happened. I touched her, and she was burning hot. Knowing I would be vulnerable, I rested my hand on her forehead and sang our mother’s lullaby.



“Under the silver moon’s embrace, 

The wolves all gather in a secret place. 

Their eyes aglow with an ancient fire, 

They sing our lullaby, Goddess-inspired.



Sleep, little one, in the forest’s bed, 

Where shadows dance and dreams are bred. 

The stars above are your silent guide, 

As the Goddess watches you with pride.



Dream of running through moon-kissed snow. 

Of wild adventures where spirits flow.

The pack surrounds you, hearts entwined, 

In this enchanted world, find peace of mind. 



Our moon, our guardian, watches above, 

As the wolves chorus their lullaby of love.  

Close your eyes, my precious child, 

And let the wolf song keep you wild.

In dreams, you’ll run with paws of grace, 

Embraced by the moonlight’s tender embrace.”



As I sang, a soft illumination blossomed under my hand where I touched Enid. Singing was the only way I had found to activate my ability. She and I had discovered my power by accident during one of Enid’s first seizures when I had simply been trying to calm her with the gentle lullaby. 

I felt the familiar pull of my energy draining as her fever calmed. She whimpered, and I laid down next to her, closing my eyes. Healing her exhausted me. A man with black hair and hazel eyes drifted into my thoughts as darkness took over.
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Gideon

Irefrained from rolling my eyes while my Beta, who was also my younger brother, made another cringy joke. We were eating at a restaurant in the fae town close to our pack and discussing borders with a representative of the Fae King. I didn’t enjoy traveling into their massive city if I didn’t have to because it smelled like piss. 

Unfortunately for me, very little business was being done. This was a waste of my time. The representative was a pretty woman and my whore of a brother, Finn, was all too happy to take over the conversation. Fortunately for him, this girl was eating it up.

He went on, “I know there have been a few scuffles and some fighting on the border, and we’ll take care of that, I promise. Right now, I’m fighting the urge to take you home and make you the happiest woman on Earth, Poppy.” 

Finn added a wink at the end, and I actually rolled my eyes this time, muttering, “My gods.” 

Poppy blushed all the way to the tips of her pointed ears and giggled, the color of her cheeks nearing the hue of her flaming red hair. 

I linked him. ‘You make me want to vomit.’

‘Then go away. It’s not my fault I ooze sex appeal from every pore. These fae women love it!’ 

‘You’ll regret sleeping around when you find your true mate and she rejects you for it,’ I scolded, knowing he didn’t care. We’d already had this conversation a million times.

He rolled his eyes. ‘Get over it and accept we’re not finding our mates. We’re old maids, or whatever the male equivalent of that is. Might as well just have some fun.’

I sighed and stood up. ‘I’m taking the car. You can run home after you’re done.’

I looked at Poppy, who was squirming from whatever Finn was doing to her under the table. She blushed, trying to maintain some kind of professional decorum. 

I tried not to be too curt with her. “Poppy. Thank you for meeting me. Let the king know I will work toward a solution on the border that benefits us both.” Her eyebrows lifted, and she bit her lip, giving me a half-hearted nod. I sighed. “Well, I think I’m done here—” 

My train of thought derailed when a potent scent wafted through the open door. Like a vanilla cookie. My wolf, Ivailo, was restless in my head, pushing me to pursue it.

I thought I knew what it was and concluded I was probably dreaming again. When I stood, I pushed my chair back clumsily, knocking it over before stumbling toward the door.

“Gideon? You alright?” Finn yelled behind me.

I felt like I couldn’t breathe. I loosened my tie as I ran outside and stopped, inhaling the scent, and surveying the crowd. The street was packed, and it took me a moment to find her. My eyes scanned, but my nose led me to a woman kneeling by a backpack on the ground. We made eye contact, and my heart kicked into a race.

Ivailo confirmed what I already knew, barking, ‘MATE!’ in my head.

We’d finally found her after all this time. After I’d all but given up. Loose strands of ash blonde hair floated gently in the breeze, framing her tan face. Soft pink lips that I would soon kiss were pulled in a slight frown while bright amber eyes regarded me with intense… panic? I started towards her but, to my surprise, she ran. 

‘Mate! Go! Follow her!’ Ivailo reminded me, growling because I wasn’t already pursuing her. I found my legs and moved, but a firm hand grabbed my arm.

“Earth to Gideon! What’s going on with you?” I looked over and found my brother staring at me with raised eyebrows. 

Yanking out of his grasp, I shouted, “My mate!” 

“Holy shit, no way,” he said, looking past me and searching for her with his mouth hanging open. I ignored him and turned, not seeing her in the crowd.

‘Let me out! I will find her!’ Ivailo growled in my head. I obliged, my suit ripping as I shifted to my second form, the large black wolf eliciting several screams from people standing close by. 

Ivailo pummeled through the crowd with disregard for anyone but her, following the sweet vanilla scent as it turned down a side street and headed out into the forest, back toward Gold Moon.

We trotted down a worn footpath until we came to a small cabin. At least I thought it was a cabin. It was absolutely smothered by greenery. The plants defied nature, blossoming, and putting on fruit even in the cold autumn air. A bay horse lifted his head, eyeing me with disinterest, before returning to his grass. 

I was sure her scent led here, and I began to shift back before I realized I had ripped through all of my clothes earlier. On cue, Finn joined me, also in his wolf form, and dropped the clothes he’d been wearing at my feet. 

“Thanks,” I said, pulling them on. 

‘No problem, Brother. Do you need me to do anything? This looks like a witch’s hut, doesn’t it?’

He was wary, and so was I. I’d met a couple, but I had little experience with witches. They were private creatures, and so were wolves. They could be dangerous, too, with their command of the elemental world.

‘Just wait here,’ I told him, making my way to the front stoop.

‘Gladly. I hate magic.’

I knocked lightly on the door and waited. No one answered, and I didn’t detect any movement inside. Feeling a little creepy, I moved some vines and peered in through a window. My heart skipped when I recognized her lying motionless on the bed, her hair spilling over the edge and brushing the floor. 

Finally, my gods, it was her! After a decade of torment and praying every night for my miracle, I’d discovered it in the most unlikely place. I knocked on the window, but she didn’t move.

‘Something is wrong with our little mate,’ Ivailo whined. 

I nodded and went back to the door, checking the knob. Locked. With no time to waste, I ripped the door off the hinges and tossed it aside. 

Finn scoffed and chuckled from somewhere behind me, saying, ‘Subtle.’

I ignored him and strode over to the bed, trying to quell my panic. Ripping the door away hadn’t even caused her to stir. I brushed the hair from her face, treasuring the sparks that shot through my fingers at the touch. She moaned and her lips twitched with a small smile. Ivailo, normally steady for an alpha wolf, was impatient in my head, already pushing me to wake her up to mate and mark her right here. I closed my eyes, taking a deep breath to calm him and myself. 

‘She was frightened when she saw us in town. She ran. Now she’s unconscious in a witch’s hut. We need to take it slow and figure out what’s going on,’ I reasoned with him. He whined but backed off. 

“Who are you?” 

I nearly died of a heart attack at the small voice. I had been so focused on my mate that I hadn’t even realized there was a young girl snuggled into her chest. 

They were sisters or maybe cousins because of their face shape and features, but I shifted away, stunned by the eeriness of this petite girl. She was ethereal in an unsettling way. I couldn’t tell what she was, exactly. 

I placed her in her early teens, maybe younger. She regarded me with wide eyes. They were stunningly green, and the color seemed to swirl in on itself like a whirlpool. Hair so blonde it was white fell in long waves around her face. Combined with skin so pale I could see purple veins running up her neck and temples, she appeared ghostly. 

Even as an Alpha, my wolf whined at the power radiating off of her. There was no fear in her gaze, only curiosity. Apparently, a strange man breaking into her home wasn’t enough to frighten her. 

“I’m her mate,” I blurted, and she giggled.

“Oh, wow. She won’t be happy about that,” she replied wistfully, running her finger over my mate’s cheek. 

“What’s her name?” I whispered, wanting to run my finger over her cheek like that.

“Eris,” she said. “And I’m her sister, Enid.” 

‘Eris,’ Ivailo hummed happily, already in love. I chuckled under my breath, and I wanted to kiss her so badly.

Enid extended her hand to me.

“It’s nice to meet you, uh…” she left the last syllable hanging, waiting for me to fill in the gap. 

“Gideon,” I said, grabbing her tiny hand like it was porcelain. She was a petite girl and seemed so fragile. “I’m Gideon Greenwood, the Alpha of the Gold Moon pack.”

A furball flew from the corner of the bed and attacked me, hissing like a cobra. I jumped back, stunned, and studied my hand. The four bleeding scratches were already healing, but I glared at the perpetrator. It was a black cat, and I could tell he wasn’t normal either. He was strange, staring at me too knowingly for an average house pet. I growled at him, and he hissed again before rubbing his nose across Enid’s chin and settling in her lap.

Enid giggled, stroking his back. “Sorry about him. He is protective.”

I wrinkled my brow, unsure of what to think. 

She addressed the cat, stroking his head and whispering, “Don’t worry, Hades, this is the part in the story where Prince Charming saves us from our dismal existence.” Enid smiled at me and added, “Right, Gideon Greenwood?”

I arched my eyebrow and grinned, sensing I had an ally in her. “Something like that, Enid.”








  
  

Chapter 4
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Gideon

Finn went back for the car, and we were all loaded in and heading back to the pack. Our pack. Where she would be my Luna, and we would have beautiful pups. A dream I’d dreamed a thousand times. Unable to let her go, I sat in the back with Eris in my lap. I kept my arms under her, alarmed at how badly I needed to have her, and shifted to hide the straining bulge in my pants. It was overwhelming. Her scent, and her delicate features, and her soft body. I couldn’t stop staring, knowing I’d go mad if I ever had to take my eyes off of her again. I tapped my toe on the floor mat, eager to get started. Never had I felt emotions so strong as I did from simply cradling her. It could only be summed up in one word: 

Mine.

Ivailo hummed happily in my head, the brute more blissful than I’d ever known him to be. 

I knew he wouldn’t be calm for long when he pushed his possessiveness into my veins. ‘When she wakes, you will mate with her and mark her. We must complete the bond.’

He was jealous. Worried that someone else might swoop in and steal her. It was uncommon, unheard of in the current day where our kind had evolved with the rest of society, but wolves were wolves. I tightened my grip. Mine.

I brushed my thumb over her cheek, wishing she’d wake. Enid assured me this comatose state was normal, but I wasn’t any less concerned. I was curious, too, at why this would be a normal occurrence.

My thoughts were interrupted by Finn. ‘What is this girl, man?’

I glanced at Enid in the front seat with Hades in her lap. The cat sat and stared menacingly at Finn, daring him to make a move. Enid didn’t seem to notice and beamed as she alternated between fiddling with the dials and staring in awe at the moving window. I knew Finn felt it too; her aura was intense and stifling in this small space. 

‘I don’t know. Something powerful.’

‘I can’t handle her aura. Maybe I’ll just…’ He trailed off and reached over, rolling down his window. Enid glanced over and he offered a polite smile. “I just love that fresh air, you know?”

“Oh, yes, Finn, it’s wonderful,” she chirped, grinning wider.

He nodded, but in the link said, ‘Well, that didn’t help.’

‘She’s a witch, maybe?’ I suggested.

‘Gods. I hate magic. And how about the devil cat? He’s murderous, isn’t he?’

I chuckled. ‘I don’t know about him either. Enid assured me they would explain everything when Eris wakes up.’

“So, Enid,” Finn started, “have you ever been to Gold Moon before?” 

“No,” she said simply. “This is my first time in a car.” 

She ran her hand up and down the armrest and fiddled with the window button again, making it go up and down. Finn arched an eyebrow. 

“My pack were traditionalists,” she explained. I furrowed my brow at the past tense wording and Finn and I both opened our mouths to ask more, but she spoke again first. “How long until we get to your pack, Gideon Greenwood?”

“Just a few minutes now. Why?”

Enid smiled, a mischievous curl to her lips, and giggled over her shoulder at me. “Because she is not going to like this.” 

Eris was no longer breathing evenly in my arms, and I looked down, shocked to find her glowering at me. Before I could react, her fist connected with a crack to my jaw, and she pushed away from me, plastering herself against the opposite door. 

I rubbed my chin, stunned, impressed, and aroused at the force she’d inflicted. Finn barked out a laugh, and she scowled at him before glaring back at me. 







OEBPS/images/2c46762f-ffb5-4568-bcf8-38bad8ccce4b.png








