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Blurb




Will she give him another chance, or will she reject her mate for good? 



Aspen



Every chance that I give him, he only shows me that I’m the fool. Fate might have paired us together, but only one of us wants a chance. After coming home from college, I opened my very own bookstore, built a home, and found Chase, the mountain lion shifter. It might be against the rules for us to mate, but they never said we couldn’t be in a situationship.



Warrick



After watching Silas claim his mate and tackle the Ghost River Pack dilemma, I decide there isn’t any reason that I shouldn’t claim what Fate bestowed upon me. If only I hadn’t been an idiot before and ruined all my chances. I’ll do anything I can to win my mate over, but first I have to get Chase out of the way.



Rocky Mountain Pack is a cozy shifter romance with spice. The series is full of cozy warm feelings and a meddling grandmother. Each book features a new couple that are interconnected to the other books in the series. 








  
  
Tropes







	Wolf Shifter Romance


	Wolf x Wolf


	Small town romance 


	He reads her favorite book series to get to know her


	Meddling Grandmother 


	Scent Marking


	Rejecting Mating Heat 


	Second Chance Romance


	Beauty and Beast Retelling


	Saving Her


	Popular guy x Bookish Girl


	He is a player


	She is a quiet, book reader


	Beta x Book Store Owner


	Second Chance Romance


	Popular Guy x Bookworm


	Orange Cat Current Boyfriend being perfect for her


	Beauty & Beast Retelling


	Rejected Mate


	He flaunts his current conquests














  
  
Triggers: 




Cheating 

Parental Death

Grief

Depression








  
  
Playlist:




I found - Amber Run


Home- Good Neighbours


Daylight - David Kushner


Five Finger Death Punch - Far From Home 


Selena Gomez, Marshmello - Wolves


Isak Danielson - Power (official video)


ZAYN - PILLOWTALK (Official Video)


Bodies


Papa Roach & Carrie Underwood - Leave A Light On (Talk Away The Dark)


Loving Caliber feat. Mia Pfirrman - Not Us


Alex Clare - Too Close


Like I Can – Sam Smith


Too Good At Goodbyes – Sam Smith


Before You Go – Lewis Capaldi


I love you, I hate you – Gnash


Love Remains The Same – Gavin Rossdale


The Reason – Hoobastank


Broken – Seether & Amy Lee


Dare You To Move – Switchfoot


Addicted – Will Dempsey


Ride – Chase Rice


Realize – Callie Cailat












  
  
Dedication:








For those missed opportunities: maybe in some world, in some universe, we worked out and it became the most beautiful love story.








  
  
Introduction




Welcome to the Rocky Mountain Pack settled in Jasper, Colorado. A fictional small mountain town nestled deep into the mountains. We have everything from wolves to rams, all collectively living together in harmony. 



While each species has its similarities, you will find unique systems for each one. Like all things fictional, this is my personal version of shifters. You may see crossovers from different genres, and that's why I love building my own world! 
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Prologue


Aspen







“TOUCH DOWN, WOLVERINES!”  



Hazel nudges my shoulder with hers, “You are so lucky to be his girlfriend.”  



A smile spreads across my face as I watch Warrick spike the ball into the end-zone. She isn’t wrong. It’s weird that the star tight end of our high school football team is dating the book nerd. I will never understand why he chose me out of all the girls in our school, especially when there are girls always throwing themselves at him. I’ll still never forget the day that he sat down beside me on the bleachers during gym class. At first I thought it was a mistake, maybe he just needed to rest his legs, or something. Until he looked up at me and said, “Hey Aspen, you free to go to the movies with me this Friday?” 



I would like to say that I scoffed or made some great one-liner jab at him, but alas, that isn’t what happened. Instead, I just stared at him before looking around as if he couldn’t possibly be talking to me. He waited until he finally laughed. “You going to answer me or just leave me hanging here?”  



“Why me? Surely you have other girls far more beautiful and intriguing to occupy your time than me?” I say as I close my notebook and pack my backpack.  



He merely shrugs his shoulders like it was inconsequential. “Meh, none of them hold a candle to you. Why wouldn’t I want to date the girl who doesn’t fall all over me like a dog in heat, pun intended?” He leans over, snatching my backpack from my hands before flinging it over his shoulder as he stands. “So, what do you say, nerd? Ready to date the hottest guy in town?”  



Scoffing, I stand before shaking my head at his audacity. “You are something else, jock.”  



“STAND UP AND CHEER ON YOUR TEAM GUYS!” the announcer yells into the PA system pulling me out of my trip down memory lane. The stadium is roaring in celebration as I stand there clapping for Warrick. “The Wolverines are going to the State Championship!” the announcer booms over the speaker.  



Yelling over the crowd, I say to Hazel and Willow, “I am going to head down to find him! I’ll meet you guys in the parking lot!” They both nod their heads as they continue to cheer.  



Weaving my way through the crowd as people start to leave the bleachers, I push my way into the throng. Normally, I meet him on the field after the game to do the high fives with his teammates and the celebratory kiss. The crowd is pouring onto the field as I continue my way to him. I hate being short because it’s almost impossible to see where anyone is amongst the towering high school boys that are in front of me. I push my way to the side of the flow of people to hopefully get a better look. Once I am free from the crowd, I notice some guys heading towards the locker room.  



Warrick isn’t amongst the group, but with a search around the field, I notice I don’t see his shaggy brown hair mussed with sweat. The guy is 6’ 2” and buff for a high school boy—there isn’t a way to really “miss” him.  



Since I still haven’t found him, I run up to the player walking off the field and ask, “Hey, have you seen Warrick?”  



He shakes his head and keeps walking.  



I notice some guys I’ve seen Warrick hanging out with just a few feet away, huddled together as they celebrate with a few cheerleaders hanging off their arms. Walking over, I tap on the shoulder of the one with his back to me.  



“What’s up, nerd?”  



Sigh. That nickname is the worst. I only tolerate it when Warrick says it in jest. Deciding not to react, I only laugh to myself because it’s not the insult they think it is.  



“Have any of you seen, Warrick?”  



The guys all exchange looks as they start to laugh and clear their throats.  



“Warrick? Nah, we haven’t. I am sure he will find you when he is ready for it. Why don’t you run on home to those books of yours and wait for him like a good little girlfriend?” Jared, the quarterback, says, with a cocky smirk on his face. Even with us dating and the entire school knowing it, it hasn’t stopped the girls from still trying.  



I try to not let it get to me when the girls at school are talking about how they don’t understand how such a sexy man like Warrick could ever choose a girl like me. He always tips my chin up and tells me to not let it bother me. “They are just jealous that it’s you and not them. That’s all babe.” That’s his running line anytime I mention one of these girls to him.  



All the girls giggle as if what he said wasn’t the most demoralizing thing to say to a girl. How they can stand there pretending what he said wasn’t rude is beyond me. Without another word, I turn to head to the parking lot. If anything, I might have just missed him when I was in the crowd of people. Maybe he is waiting in the parking lot with Hazel and Willow.  



As I am walking away, I hear one guy say, “What an idiot.” Deciding I don’t want to hear anymore of what they have to say, I pick up the pace.  



Just as I am about to pass the bleachers, I think I see my boyfriend's shaggy brown hair disappearing around them. I knew it! He just missed me when I was in the crowd.  



“Warrick!” I call out to him, hoping to get his attention.  



The person keeps walking instead of turning around. Huh, that’s weird.  



I follow in the direction that I saw the person go, hoping that I’m not following some random student instead of Warrick. Coming around the corner, I spot him. Warrick is standing under the bleachers. That’s odd; we never go under the bleachers.  



I am just about to call out his name when I hear a soft feminine giggle followed quickly by, “Warrick, we can’t do this here! What if we get caught?”  



“Don’t worry, babe. Everyone has either left or gone to the locker rooms. Let me make you feel good.” The sound of a zipper being pulled down floats across the air. A soft gasp leaves the girl's mouth as his hand moves down her front. It’s not long before her moans are echoing around us.

  

Realizing that I am watching Warrick not only cheat on me, but doing it when he knows I am here somewhere, my heart shatters. “I can’t believe I fell for you,” I gasp.  



Warrick lifts his head up and looks over at me. He almost looks guilty to find me standing there, as if the possibility of me being here never crossed his mind. “Aspen,” he whispers before shoving the girl off of him as he fumbles with his zipper.  



Before he can say anything else, I run to the parking lot in search of Hazel and Willow, hoping against all hope that they haven’t left yet, thinking I was riding with Warrick. My cell phone tumbles out of my pocket in my haste to find them. Dialing Hazel’s number, it rings only once before she picks up. “What’s up?”  



“Please tell me you guys haven’t left yet,” I squeeze out before a sob rips from my throat.  



“What’s going on?” I hear Willow say in the background.  



“I don’t know, but Aspen is bawling her eyes out. If that jerk did something to her, I will put Nair in his shampoo,” Hazel says back to Willow.  



“Where…are…you…guys…at?” I ask, in between sniffles as the tears stream down my face.  



“Hey, it’s going to be okay. We left, but we haven’t made it very far. Willow is turning around and we are coming! Don’t worry! We got you! Can you go to where we parked earlier?”  



Nodding my head, I say, “Yeah, hopefully, he stays with her and doesn’t bother chasing me down.”  



“Oh, that motherfucker is dead. What did he do?” I hear Willow yell from the driver's seat.  



In a gentle tone, Hazel asks, “Do you want to talk about it, or do you want to forget about it? You tell me what you want, Aspen, and that’s what we will do.”  



“I’ll tell you guys what happened, but then I want to forget about all things Warrick–at least until I have to face him Monday morning in class again. I am going to be the laughingstock of the school. They already thought it was stupid we were dating.” My chest is heaving as the pain lances through me. “I was such an idiot, Hazel. I knew it. A guy like Warrick couldn’t really be into a girl like me. What was I even thinking of agreeing to this?”  



“Aspen, sweetie, you got to take some calming breaths for me. I know it hurts, but we are almost there.”  



Deciding my legs can’t hold my weight any longer, I plop down onto the parking curb as I wait for the girls to get here. Willow’s cussing up a storm in the background, threatening to do all sorts of bodily harm to him. I can’t help the hiccuping laugh that bubbles out of me. I am sure, if given the chance, she would go through with it.  



It’s not long before Willow’s Altima is flying into the parking lot and coming to a screeching halt in front of me. Before I can even stand, she is barreling out of the driver’s side door and storming towards me. “Where the fuck is he?”  



Leaning back away from her, I look up at my fuming best friend. She is quite terrifying when she is in her protective mode. I don’t know that I would actually tell her where he was, even if I knew.  



“Don’t you defend him, Aspen. He deserves what I am going to do to him.”  



Meekly, I say to her, “I haven’t even told you what he has done. How do you know he deserves it?”  



“You see those tears streaming down your face? The panic in your voice when you called? Whatever it is he has done, he deserves what I will do to him. Now, do you know where he is or not?” Willow barks out. 



I know her anger isn’t directed at me, but I still bow my head down and shake it slightly.  



Hazel kneels down beside me as she puts her arm around me. “Do you just want to go home?”  



I nod my head without looking up.  



“Let’s just take her home, Willow. You can plot your revenge from there, but for right now, our best friend needs us more,” Hazel pleads. 



Looking between the two of us, her anger is still pouring off of her in waves when she says, “Fine, but he will not get away with this.” With that, she turns and storms back to her car, ripping the driver’s side door open and slamming herself down into the seat.  



The boom of her door shutting makes me jump before Hazel gently says in my ear, “Come on, Aspen, let’s go cuddle on the couch together.” 

 

Nodding my head, I allow her to pull me up to my feet. When we rounded Willow’s car, I thought Hazel would take the front seat. Instead, she slides into the backseat with me, pulling me into her embrace.  



“It’s going to be okay. I know it doesn’t seem like it right now, but high school boys come and go. Learn from this and decide what you won’t tolerate in guys. Just know you are beautiful, smart, caring, and loved. It’s his loss if he can’t see that.”  



We rode in silence to my house. My parents’ log cabin is dark besides the lights glowing in the living room. They knew I was at the football game with the girls to watch Warrick play. Our wolf pack encourages us to build these friendship bonds and closeness, even from a young age. 

 

Willow, Hazel, and I were all born in the same year, only a few months apart. The pack quickly introduces new pups to other pups born around the same time, fostering friendship. We believe that, like our fated mates, there are friendship bonds that are gifted to us by the goddess. They become your twin flame, who you just immediately click with them. I was lucky to have bonded with these two, even though they say they are the lucky ones.  



As Hazel holds me close, I glance up and realize I would be lost without these two. She glances down at me as I look at her, her hand gently sweeping the hair that is sticking to my tear streaks. I feel so loved and cared for here in her embrace. There were glimpses of moments where I felt seen with Warrick, where I thought he understood me like Willow and Hazel, but I felt as though he wasn’t ever truly with me when we were together. As if his mind was somewhere else or I guess on someone else. I would spend hours talking to him and only get ‘yeahs’ and ‘uh huhs’ from him.  



Willow puts the car in park in her designated spot in my parents’ driveway. We don’t normally drive cars in Jasper, since almost everything is within walking distance, but our parents prefer we drive if it’s nighttime or it will be late when we get back. Too bad our douchebag leader, Orion, doesn’t understand the meaning of fair and just treatment of pack members. They don’t feel as though Orion would protect us, especially because we are females in the pack. They aren’t wrong—we all know that he looks down on the females of the pack, specifically the younger ones like us. How he looks at us sometimes, well, it literally makes my skin crawl. It’s disturbing. You can almost hear the thoughts running through his mind.  



My heart clenches when I think about telling my parents. All the nights of Warrick coming over on the weekends to watch football with my dad. My parents even have shirts with his number on it they wear to every home game. My mom would gush every time Warrick would wrap his arm around my shoulders. To say that he had my parents wrapped around his finger would be an understatement. My mother would swear by the goddess that on our eighteenth birthday we would find out we were mates. She talked about it so much my dad would complain about it and I would roll my eyes when she would start up again.  



Shaking those thoughts from my mind, I climb out of the car. “I don’t want to tell my parents yet that Warrick and I aren’t together anymore. I think they thought we were destined to be mates or something. Let’s just go with telling them you guys wanted to stay the night. I’ll tell my parents tomorrow.”  



They both nod their heads in understanding. Pushing the door open, I follow the sound of the news playing in the living room to find both my parents sitting in their recliners. Mom is working on some crochet project, while Dad is working on a crossword puzzle. They both glance up when we enter the living room.  



“You’re home early,” my mother's comments when she realizes it’s us.  



“Hey, Mr. S and Mrs. Mae!” Willow smiles warmly at both of my parents.  



“How many times do I have to ask you to just call me Mae, Willow?” My mom smiles fondly at her.  



No matter how many times my mom asks, Willow never calls her by her name without the formal title. Even my dad has asked that she call him by his name, but she refuses. I think, at this point, they’ve become her nicknames for them.  



“Hello, Liam and Maeve! The game ended, and we decided we wanted to do a slumber party, which is why we are here so early. We weren’t feeling the celebratory party tonight. Is it okay that we stay with you guys tonight?” Hazel asks them sweetly.  



“Of course, dear, you girls are always welcome to stay here. Should I be expecting you all weekend, then?” my mom asks.  



“Not sure on that one, Mrs. Mae, but I would say you could probably bet that bottom dollar of yours on it,” Willow winks at her.  



Dad finally finishes the last word in his puzzle and looks up at me. “I saw Warrick scored the winning touchdown tonight. That boy will get lots of scholarship offers, if he hasn’t already.”  



My dad has always loved football and has been a fan of a pro team for as long as I can remember. He has always supported our local high school team, but this year, with Warrick and our QB’s matchup, our team is going to the State Championships for the first time in its history. He has already bought us new shirts that match and has Warrick's number and last name across the back. The hotel room is booked for the night, dinner reservations with Warrick’s parents, and the whole shebang for it. All Mom and I heard about is how he just knew this would be the year we win it all. Preaching hours upon hours about the draft stock and Warrick’s numbers. Leaving both Mom and I ready to pull our hair out.  



“Yeah, I’m sure that he will. Let’s hope that he can score a few more during the postseason to secure an even better position in the rankings. Not that he will need it. He is already a 5 star recruit going into the final game of the season,” I say to him with a fake smile plastered on my face.  



Don’t get me wrong. I am mad at Warrick, but I could never wish ill will upon his career. He has what it takes to go all the way to the pro league. What he does within his relationships off the field should have no real bearing on that, even if I’m the one who has to bear the consequences of it.  



Hazel, noticing the turn in my mood, changes the subject and says, “Well, Liam and Maeve, if you don’t mind, I have some juicy gossip that I heard at the game that I want to dissect with the girls. Goodnight.”  



As we leave the living room, both my parents say “Goodnight” in unison. Sometimes, the whole fated mates being in sync thing is freaky and scary. I can’t imagine someone being so in tune with me as we speak at the same time or know what the other is thinking without them saying. I can’t even imagine someone hearing all the thoughts running through my mind. There are things I fantasize about, dream about, and often think about that I would never want someone else to know. It’s the invasion of privacy that comes with it, like nothing of you is on your own anymore, even your darkest secrets are revealed to your mate. Don’t get me wrong, the theory that you would know your mate at a completely different intimate level is thrilling, but terrifying.  



Some mates are blessed with the ability to talk to each other in their minds, but it’s rare. Nobody knows how the blessing is bestowed, but some say it depends on the bonding process and how the goddess chooses to bless it.  



My bedroom is exactly how I left it this morning. My wall of bookshelves full of all the books I have read over the years, since as far back as I can remember. My mom jokes that when she was reading bedtime stories to me as a baby, she didn’t know that it would one day take up a whole wall in my room. My parents gifted my first bookshelf to me when I turned 10. By that time, I had stacks and stacks of books strewn all over my room. My dad decided that it was time that I had a proper place to store them. Now seven years later, I have four bookshelves and seven stacks around the room.  



Falling onto my bed, I bury my face into my pillows. “I could just turtle here, right? Cover myself with the blankets and refuse to come out? Can I just stay here until graduation?” I mumble into the pillow.  



Giggling, Willow smacks my butt. “No, I am pretty sure Mr. Williams would notice his star pupil not in attendance and send out the search party for the girl who never misses a second of school.”  



“It’s just not fair. Why does everyone else get to skip school but I can’t?” I continue to mumble into the pillow. 

 

Feeling the bed dip on my right side, the gentle brushing of my hair comes before Hazel softly says, “You ready to tell us what happened?”  



“No,” I whisper. 



She continues to stroke my hair as she says, “You will feel better once you let it out. That way we can all move on.”  



“Fine,” I say, pushing myself up to the sitting position. Pulling my feet under my thighs, I drape my fuzzy knitted blanket into my lap. My fingers begin to pick at each other and I try to pull at a hangnail instead of looking at them.  



“After I left you guys, I was caught up in the crowd streaming onto the field. I couldn’t see past the towering teen boys in front of me, so I decided to get out of the crowd so I would have an easier time finding Warrick.” 



I let out a shuddering breath, “I couldn’t see him, which I thought was odd since we always meet on the field after a game – specifically a win. I stopped the first player I saw heading to the locker room to see if he had seen Warrick. He shook his head and walked off. I noticed the group of guys he normally hangs out with and a group of cheerleaders hanging off of them. I thought maybe they would know. But when I asked, they all just looked at each other and laughed.”  



Heaving out a heavy sigh, I continue. “Then Jared said some horrible stuff about how I should run home to my books where I should be waiting for him. How Warrick will come to me when he wants me.”  



“That mother fucker is getting kicked in the dick on Monday morning. I don’t care if I get suspended from school. What kind of misogynistic shit is that?” Willow is winding herself up again.  



I’m just watching her as she paces back and forth in my room. Caged beast is an accurate assessment of her right now. If I had to guess, her wolf is riding her pretty hard right now.  



Hazel nudges my knee with her hand, urging me to continue.  



“Anyways, I decided to head to the parking lot, thinking he might have gone there looking for me. That’s when I saw his mop of shaggy brown hair. I thought it was him, but when I called out his name, the person kept walking. I thought, ‘Maybe he didn’t hear me?’ So I followed the person as they ducked under the bleachers.”  



Hazel let out a gasp, “Oh no.” 



I just nod my head. “Turns out it was, in fact, Warrick, but as I came closer to tell him I was right here, I heard the giggle of another girl. She was telling him they couldn’t do it right there because they could get caught. He ensured her that nobody would catch them, not even realizing they both had been caught already. I heard him pull her zipper down and watched as he put his hands down her pants. She started moaning, and that’s when I realized that I didn’t want to see anymore.”  



Hazel has her hand over her mouth, with a look of utter shock written across her face. Willow has stopped pacing and is staring at me with unfiltered hatred flowing off her like tidal waves.  



The tears start to fall again as I choke out the next part. “I said to him, ‘I can’t believe I fell for you,’ and turned to run to the parking lot. I heard him call out my name several times as I ran away, but I refused to hear what he had to say.”  



“I’m going to kill him. That is the most despicable thing he could do. What was he thinking?” Willow resumes her pacing across the floor. I don’t know what I should be more concerned about right now: her wearing a hole into my floor or her beast ripping free of her skin.  



“Willow, will you come hold me?” I ask gently.  



Her head whips to the side as she looks at me. Seeing the tears falling down my face and the look of pain I’m sure is there, she sighs while dropping her shoulders. Allowing my body to fall onto the bed, I scoot my way up to the pillows. Hazel scoots in beside me with her back to the wall as she wraps her right arm across my stomach. Willow  kicks off her boots and unbuttons her pants, dropping them to the floor.  



She pulls back the blanket as she slides in on my left side. As she cuddles up to me, I feel her hand pull my face to hers. We are a breath apart as she stares into my eyes, “Don’t ever let a man make you feel as though you aren’t worth something. Just because he can’t see your worth, doesn’t mean it doesn’t exist. Diamonds only form under intense pressure. I love you, Aspen, and one day, a guy is going to show you what you are worth.”  



I nod my head as tears fall from my swollen eyes.  



We all lay there in silence as the day washes over me. It may have been the worst day of my life, but at least I’m cocooned in love, with two girls who have never hurt me.  



“You know what hurts the most?” I whisper into the silence. “I will never understand why he would do that, knowing I was there and looking for him. What does she have that I don’t?”  



“Nothing. She has nothing you don’t.” Willow’s words whisper across the skin of my neck. “Let’s get some sleep and we can plot tomorrow how to make his life miserable.”  



With that, we cuddle into each other. Before I finally fall asleep, a thought floats across my mind. Goddess, please give me a mate that appreciates me and loves me for me. 
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Chapter 1


Warrick







Four years later  





Sucking in a breath, I open the door to her bookstore. She calls from the back of the store, saying, “I’ll be right with you.”  



Today is going to be the day. I know I fucked up when we were pups, but surely she can’t still hold that against me. I was young, dumb, and horny. Can she really fault me for that?  



I hear her gentle footsteps as she walks toward me, the smell of rose and sandalwood with a soft note of vanilla fills my nostrils as she comes closer. I don’t really have a plan, other than to see if she will talk to me.  



My ears pick up on her intake of air and the small, almost too quiet, sigh she lets out. So she is affected by my scent, like I am hers. Good to know.  



“Warrick, why are you here?” she asks, as she breezes past me with a stack of books in her arms.  



The soft thump of the books as she sets them on the table by the front door is the only sound in the building. “I was hoping for a chance to talk to you about us.” 



She lifts her eyebrow at me. “What about us? Last time I checked, there isn’t an us.”  



My hand runs down my face as I sigh. “Come on, you know we are mates. I know I made mistakes when we were teenagers, but you can’t tell me you aren’t ready to settle down. It’s been four years since we found out we were mates. Four years of us ignoring fate. You didn’t even wait around when we found out on your eighteenth birthday. Instead, you ran away and right into the arms of these boys who can’t mate you,” I say.  



A laugh bursts from her chest, shocking both of us. She holds her hand up. “You, of all people, have no room to discuss who I am seeing or not seeing.” She goes back to stacking the books that she carried in.  



“Well, I am done with it, and so are you. It’s time for us to settle down and build the life the goddess wants,” I say, with a stern tone in my voice.

  

Her eyebrows bunch together, “Let me get this straight. You’re done fucking every woman who spreads her legs for you and now I need to get on board, too? Did I get that right?”  



Stepping into her space, I watch as she sucks in a breath. Watch as her eyes dilate. “I’m your mate, am I not?”  



Scoffing, she takes a step back from me. “Mate or not, I will not give in just because you want me to. You didn’t care when we realized we were mates, and you sure haven’t cared since I’ve been back from college. So why now, hmm? Gone through all the girls in town and now you’re bored?”  



“That’s not it at all…” Before I can finish what I was saying, the bell above the door chimes again. Both of our heads whip in that direction, mine to see who interrupted us and hers to see what customer is saving her from me. Gail gives us a warm smile as she walks over to us. Known to most of the wolf pack as our Matriarchal grandmother, she has a tendency to also meddle in relationships. If she gives you an idea, you should probably listen, since she is rarely wrong about things. No one is sure when she came into the pack or really much about her story. All we know is each generation we grow up with Gail watching over us, guiding us, and loving each of us with the same intensity. Around town, though, she is just known as a meddling old lady who knows all the gossip.  



“Oh, lovely, just the two I wanted to see,” Gail says, as she walks over to us.  



What does she mean, just the two she wanted to see? How did she even know that I was going to be here?  



Aspen recovers more quickly than I do. “Good morning, Gail. What brings you into the bookstore?”  



“You know, I have been reading some really cute romance books lately, but I found I really love second chance romances.” She winks at me before continuing, “Do you have any recommendations?”  



Aspen’s eyebrows bunch together in confusion. “Uh, I do have a few of those that you might like. I didn’t know you read books. Have I ever even seen a book in your hands?” She walks away to grab the books she is thinking of. I hear a faint, “What is this woman up to now?” as she moves toward the back of the store.  



Gail turns toward me and whispers conspiratorially. “She will come around, but you have a lot of work ahead of you. The things that you have made your mate feel over the years are obstacles between you and your goal. If you want it badly enough, you will need to figure out the right way to her heart.” How does she always know things? Does she have a sort of sixth sense, a power from the Goddess? I do want my mate, duh, why else would I be here? Clearly, it won’t be as easy as I thought it would be. Surely Aspen wants her mate, too?  



“How do you …” I snap my jaw shut as Aspen comes walking from the back. She glances between the two of us before turning to Gail.  



“I don’t know for sure that you will love these, but I have read all three of them and they are good places to start with for that trope,” she says, handing the books to Gail.  



She looks through the stack before deciding on one that has a football player with a beautiful girl on the cover. “I would like to buy this one. Seems to be the exact book I was searching for.” She gives me a knowing look before following Aspen to the register.  



While Aspen is ringing up Gail’s book, I hear Gail tell her, “You should give him another chance. He’s made mistakes, but we all have, dear. You both are missing out on the love and peace that being with your mate brings.”  



Aspen sighs before she says, “I can’t just forgive him for cheating on me and then flaunting all his flings in front of me every time I come around. Just because he has decided he is done with the bachelor life doesn’t mean I have to give into him.” 



Gail hums before saying, “The mistakes of one’s past should have no bearing on their future. The fact he is standing here asking for a chance is a testament to his commitment already.”  



“It doesn’t matter. I won't give into someone who hurt me so easily and showed no remorse for it.”  



Growling in anger, I turn to storm out of the bookstore when the bell chimes again. When I look up, I find Chase standing there with a look of shock across his face. His dirty blonde hair is pulled back into a bun on the back of his head. Does this man ever shave or, for fuck’s sake, at least trim the damn thing? 



He snaps out of his shock. “What are you doing here, Warrick?” A low, deep growl rumbles out of Chase.  



Chase better watch himself. He might be the one warming her bed right now, but it won’t be long before she gives into me, her mate. Shoulder checking him as I pass by, I stomp out the door.  



I don’t know why I even bother. When I first found out that he was dating Aspen, I tried to intimidate him into leaving her alone. He simply laughed and patted my shoulder before leaving. Patted my shoulder! He might be a mountain lion shifter, but even he has to know that I would win that fight. Still, he walked away like I wasn’t more than a fly to shoo away.  
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Four months ago… 



There’s a bonfire tonight, and it’s about time that we can do something fun. Orion, our pack Alpha, has been running us around like we don’t need rest or even a food break. I don’t understand why he has us running the perimeters so much. There aren't any threats. There never have been. But fuck if we can do anything about it.  



“You ready to head over to the bonfire?” Silas asks, as he finishes putting on his boots. I’m so lucky to have my best friend running laps with me each day. At least we make a game out of it. Otherwise, I would have lost hope before now.  



Watching him as he finishes getting ready, I wish he could see the Alpha that he is becoming. He takes better care of us in our unit than anyone else has, especially Orion.  



“Yeah, hopefully, Orion stays wherever he is and we can actually have a peaceful night without his constant bragging and degrading of our pack females. It would be nice to drink a few cold ones with you and find some girl willing to come back with me,” I say to him as I finish rubbing oil into my beard. 



Silas is silent as he watches me.  



Looking over my shoulder, I say, “What?”  



“Why don’t you stop bringing home random women and finally claim your mate?”  



Shrugging my shoulders, I tell him, “Aspen will never give into the mating, so might as well find someone to warm my bed instead of being alone the rest of my life.”  



“It’s none of my business, but don’t you think that continuing to bring girls home instead of your mate might just be the reason Aspen won’t forgive you?”  



My shoulders drop as I let out a sigh and turn to him. “I don’t want to talk about it anymore. It is what it is. Aspen won’t forgive me, and the Goddess just got it wrong this time. We aren’t a perfect match for each other and will never be mated to each other. Now, if you don’t mind, I want to enjoy tonight.” My coat is hanging by the front door and I walk over to slip it on.  



He lets out a heavy sigh as he turns to follow me out the door. “Besides,” I say as I clap him on the back. “I would much rather talk about how you’re going to challenge Orion for the Alpha position.”  



“Shhh, keep your voice down. You never know who is listening. I never said I would,” he says, as his eyes sweep from side to side, checking to see if anyone is around.  



“I’m just saying you should. You can’t say that you are okay with how things are going around here.”  



His head drops. “No, but you know the only way this works is a fight to the death. It’s not just that I challenge him and win the fight. I have to kill him. That is an enormous risk to take. We both know he is a dirty wolf, and I wouldn’t put it past him to do something shady to win.”  



“He can’t though. He can be dirty all he wants, but the rules are firm. If he uses some sort of outside help to win, he automatically loses his position.”  



Shaking his head, he replies, “That may be true, but I don’t think I’m the right person. Anyway, you don’t want to talk about why you are avoiding Aspen, and I don’t want to talk about challenging Orion.”  



The sounds of laughter grow louder as we come closer to the bonfire. The glow of red and orange shifts the shadows around us as the flames dance. All the unmated pack members are scattered around the fire in a misshapen circle. Soft moans are already whispering from the trees.  



“Seems that some people started early,” I say as I hook my thumb in the direction the moans are coming from.  



Silas shakes his head. “Some people’s children, I swear.” 

 

Spotting Samson and Alic, we both head in their direction.  



As we get closer, we hear Samson whine, “There aren't that many single females. I am dying here. Can’t a guy just get his dick sucked?”

  

Alic shakes his head. “I know. With the way it’s going, we might have to search outside our pack before too long. Who do we have? Willow is scary. Erin is a bit too young. And I am pretty sure that Lyra just left with Eric and is who we are hearing moaning from the woods.” 

 

Samson asks, “What about Hazel? I know she hasn’t found her mate yet.”  



Alic’s eyes widen. “She is too sweet to taint with one-night stands. I am afraid that she will get attached and want more.”  



Shrugging, Samson says, “What about Aspen?” His question irritates me—why are they talking about my mate? They shouldn’t even be thinking about her, much less mentioning her in this conversation. She is mine, even if I will not claim her. 



My shoulders tighten in anger when I hear her name. Alic sighs, “I heard she’s dating that mountain lion shifter. Carson? Cash?” That’s fucking news to me! I can feel my temper rising, thinking of another man running his hands down her curves. Doing all the things I’ve only imagined in my most private moments.  



Samson’s eyes widen when he looks up to find me behind them with my chest heaving. “Chase?”  



Alic yips when he hears my growl behind him. “Yeah, that’s it, man. Don’t kill me over it. I’m just saying what I heard.”  



Grabbing him by the back of his neck, I drag him to standing, with his feet barely touching the ground. “Where did you hear this?”  



His throat bobs as he considers his words. “Some of the other guys were talking about it the other day.”  



Baring my teeth at him, I growl, “What…were…they…saying?”  



He trembles. “Just that they thought it was a waste of her time since it's forbidden to cross breed. They consider her tainted now.” 



Pulling him closer to me until we’re almost touching, I growl, “You would do well to keep my mate’s name out of your mouth. Do I make myself clear?”  



His head nods vigorously.  



I drop him to the ground and his body crumples when it collides with the damp surface. Turning, I storm off in the direction of the housing for the mountain lions.  



“Where are you going?” I hear Silas yell as I take off. “Fuck.”  



My chest is heaving with uncontrolled anger seeping into my veins. I can’t even explain why I’m so mad. It’s not like I haven’t entertained other women instead of my mate. But this is different. I’m not dating them. We fuck and go our separate ways. What she is doing has feelings and feelings mean attachments.  



“No one is allowed to touch our mate. Why have you let it get this far? If it was me, I would have already ripped his throat out,” Wraith, my wolf, growls at me in our shared mind space.  



“Agreed.”  



“Claim her!” he barks at me.  



“She isn’t interested in being our mate. I won’t force her to be with us.”  



“And whose fault is that?” Wraith seethes.  



Ignoring him, I storm into the den of the mountain lions. I'm not even sure what I am doing at this point, but there is no going back now. People lift their heads as I storm into the main area. No one bothers to approach me or even tell me that I’m not supposed to be here. While it’s not really a law, per se, it’s one of those unspoken rules that each of us respects the other's areas.  



My fists are bunched at my sides as my arms swing. Glancing around, I know he has to be here somewhere. Aspen isn’t the type to bring a guy home, especially not another type of shifter. At least, I don’t think she would do it. In all this time, even after I fucked it up, I have never seen another man coming or going from her place.  



The mountain lions have similar houses to ours, but they chose round tree houses versus the log cabins that we have. It’s fitting though. Spotting a fire burning not far off, I head in that direction, figuring I can at least see if someone has seen Chase. The glow of the fire illuminates everyone as I come closer. Then I see him sitting with a group of friends laughing without a care in the world. As if he isn’t taking the only thing that is mine away from me. Why does he get to have her when I can’t even get her to look at me?  



“Chase!” I yell as a growl rips from my throat.  



He whips his head around to look at me as his eyebrows climb his forehead. The guy beside him lurches to stand up, but Chase puts his hand on his shoulder. “I got this,” he says before standing up. “What can I do for you, Warrick?”  



I don’t think before I rush him, gripping him by his shirt and lifting him off the ground. “Stay away from my mate,” I seethe.  



“Your mate? You mean the one that you repeatedly hurt by running around with every woman but her?” He lifts his eyebrow in question.  



“What I do and don’t do is none of your concern. That is my mate, and you know we aren’t allowed to crossbreed.” I pull him in closer. “Stay…away…from…my…mate.”  



“I don’t think I will, Warrick. You know you can’t attack me, not really. You know that the reason you are mad is that you can’t have the one person you are destined to have.”  



Pulling him in closer until we are almost nose to nose, I growl, “Leave my mate alone! You are to never see her again.”  



Wraith is pushing to take over, but I can’t let him. Chase is right. We can’t outright attack each other. 



The reason our town can have so many different shifters is because we have rules to keep everyone safe and protected. One of those rules is that we aren’t allowed to attack one another without being provoked. Him dating my mate doesn’t fall into that category. So, no matter how much it pisses me off, I can’t actually beat the shit out of him for this.  



“Aspen deserves someone who puts her first. Surely even you could agree with that. Now, why don’t you put me down and take yourself back to your side of town, hmm?” He looks down at the hand gripping his shirt, then back up to me, with his eyes twinkling in mirth. As much as I want to punch his face, I can’t. I let him fall to the ground, and he smooths his shirt down. “Go on, Warrick. I’m going to get back to drinking with my friends and you should do the same.”  



Without another word, he turns back to his group of friends, turning his friend back to the fire. Sighing, I turn around to find Silas standing there with his brows furrowed with concern.  



“You good, man?”  



Shrugging my shoulders, I push past him. “No, but it’s whatever. Let’s get drunk.”  



“Do you want to talk…” he starts before I cut him off. “No, I don’t want to talk about it. Let’s go.”  



“You might not like it, but Chase is right. You have treated Aspen like shit for a while now. Between cheating on her, always throwing women in her face, and ignoring your fate, I don’t blame her for seeking attention from someone. You can hate it all you want, but until you pull your head out of your ass, you can’t expect her to wait around,” Silas says as he follows behind me as we walk away from the mountain lion area.  



No, I don’t fucking like it; I think to myself. I won’t give him the satisfaction of telling him he is right. His damn ego is fluffed enough. He might be the most down to Earth guy, but he’s cocky enough to know he is right.  



Shaking my head, my steps quicken. After that minor altercation and the revelation of what Aspen has been up to, there are only two things on my mind: alcohol and women. Yeah, I know. What a fucking idiot, but fuck it.  



[image: ]



Walking down the sidewalk, my mind runs through the last few months. I can’t pinpoint when it really changed for me. Maybe it was watching my best friend find his mate and the way his whole life has already changed. Maybe it was watching Aspen laugh with Chase and the happiness he brings her. I can’t say for sure, but I know I want my mate. One day, she will be mine. I will just have to show her how perfect I am for her.   
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