
  
  
      
        
          A Wolf's Peril

          Wolves of the South Book 6

		      
          Hannah Steenbock

        

        
          
          Buehsteppe Fantasy

        

      

    


  
  


A Wolf’s Peril - Wolves of the South Book 6

Copyright © 2021 by F. Moebius

All rights reserved.

No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form without written permission from the publisher or author, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law.

Cover: germancreative
Editor: Frauke Moebius

This is a book of fiction. The characters, incidents and dialogue are drawn from the author’s imagination and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to actual events or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

Published by

Buehsteppe Verlag
Frauke Moebius
Westring 270
24116 Kiel
Germany







  
    
      Contents

    

    
      
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        1.
        
        Chapter 1
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        2.
        
        Chapter 2
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        3.
        
        Chapter 3
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        4.
        
        Chapter 4
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        5.
        
        Chapter 5
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        6.
        
        Chapter 6
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        7.
        
        Chapter 7
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        8.
        
        Chapter 8
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        9.
        
        Chapter 9
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        10.
        
        Chapter 10
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        11.
        
        Chapter 11
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        12.
        
        Chapter 12
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        13.
        
        Chapter 13
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        14.
        
        Chapter 14
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        15.
        
        Chapter 15
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        16.
        
        Chapter 16
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        17.
        
        Chapter 17
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        18.
        
        Chapter 18
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        19.
        
        Chapter 19
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        20.
        
        Chapter 20
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        21.
        
        Chapter 21
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        22.
        
        Chapter 22
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        23.
        
        Chapter 23
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        24.
        
        Chapter 24
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        25.
        
        Chapter 25
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        26.
        
        Chapter 26
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        27.
        
        Chapter 27
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        28.
        
        Chapter 28
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        29.
        
        Chapter 29
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        30.
        
        Chapter 30
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        31.
        
        Chapter 31
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        32.
        
        Chapter 32
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        33.
        
        Chapter 33
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        34.
        
        Chapter 34
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        35.
        
        Chapter 35
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Teaser for A Wolf's Christmas:
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        Dear Reader
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        More books by Hannah Steenbock
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        About the Author
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
      

    

  


  
  

Chapter 1


Val





I lifted my wolf nose into the air, sniffing it. 

The breeze carried the scent of wet ashes, mice, and something decaying in the distance. Nothing unexpected.

Taking a deep breath, I crept closer to the remains of our house. It had burned weeks ago.

Weeks I had spent in hiding, after getting the warning to Mal, my mate. This was the first time I had ventured outside, and I needed to check on what had become of our home.

The mailbox was still standing, and that was important for the next step in my plans. I sniffed around it very carefully, looking for traps, then I took a close look at the trees. It wasn’t unheard of Hunters to use wildlife cams to snoop us out.

There wasn’t a whiff of human scent anywhere.

With some luck, they had given up on me.

Which meant that now was the time to find out what had happened to my family. Mal would have tried to draw the Hunters away, to give our pups a chance to escape. Since I hadn’t heard from him, I assumed he was dead.

And as always when I thought about that, grief filled me. We had hidden for as long as we could, but Theo and the Hunters had won in the end. The only thing that mattered now was whether our kids were safe.

Which meant finding a way to contact Beth.

Which in turn meant to ensure a way of receiving her answer.

In fact, the arm on the mailbox was up, indicating that we had mail. A horrid, terrible irony, considering that possibly everyone else of my family was dead.

I thought about shifting and decided against it, even if it was the middle of the night. If I stayed in wolf shape, anyone seeing me might still believe that I was just a curious coyote. Not that anyone should be around our place.

So I stood up on my hind legs, pulled open the flap of the mailbox and sniffed it.

Paper, yes. And it had sat there long enough to have lost all human scent. I nosed the flap shut again, doubting it was anything important.

Then I sighed. All of this could be a trap. With that thought in mind, I trotted over to the remains of the house, doing my best to move like a wild animal.

Old ashes. The brick chimney was still standing, and that was about all. People had poked through the ashes, I could tell, but even that had been a while ago. Rain had obliterated any footprints.

Even the garden shed had burned, someone had been very thorough. Probably Mal himself, leaving nothing for the Hunters to find and gloat over.

I wanted to cry, but wolves don’t cry.

This was the end of twenty-five years together, of building a family out of heartache and loss. And the best we had ever created in this life were our pups.

If they were still alive.

Resolutely, I lifted my head and turned to trot the long way back to Bella’s home where I had found shelter during the Hunt.

It was time to make new tracks.








  
  

Chapter 2


Dan





“Mother, I’m sorry. I’m not coming in today.” I hated myself for making that phone call. I really should have been over this already, but the truth was that I couldn’t face anyone on this particular day. 

“What’s wr… Oh. Of course, Dan. I’m sorry.”

“Thank you.” I hung up, feeling both guilty and relieved. At least my mother understood what it meant to lose a mate.

The pain had not really diminished, even if it had already been five years since Melinda died. This was the day they had found her body.

It still broke me completely.

I had never expected Melinda to be the one. We had been friends for a few years, when suddenly, passion had flared. And when she had become a wolf after our first time together, I knew I had to keep her safe.

I had failed massively at that.

We still didn’t know where they had taken her. And I had the horrible suspicion that she had been killed right away, that the ransom had just been an attempt to hurt us further. I was still grateful that my mother hadn’t hesitated for a single moment when offering to pay it. Not that it had made any difference.

I couldn’t bear to remember the horror, the fear, the devastation. Instead, I pulled up some photos on my computer where she was happy and smiling into the camera. Somehow, that was worse. Because I would never see her smile again. With tears in my eyes, I closed the folder which held all that remained of her.

Maybe I should have gone to the office after all, maybe the distraction would have been good for me. But I knew that everyone there knew what had happened, and I didn’t want pity anymore, either.

I thought about what else I could do, where I should go to leave the grief behind, but I couldn’t think of any place. Most of the sights around here held memories of Melinda, we had spent so much time exploring them all. It had been great fun to plan little tours around them. I sighed.

In the end, I went to our little training area, shifted into my wolf and just sat among the trees. And when night fell, I howled out my grief and pain, and was not really surprised when several wolves joined in.

The companionship of the pack helped a little, at least.








  
  

Chapter 3


Val





“So. What did you find?” Bella had put her hands on her hips. 

“A burned out ruin.” I sighed. It had taken quite an effort of willpower to return to her and shift back. I longed to just run away and put all the heartache behind me.

“Anything else?”

“The mailbox was still standing. With mail in it.” I sighed again.

She shook her head. “Unbelievable.”

“I guess it’s over.” It was strange how little I felt. I thought I should feel sad, thought I should be crying every day. Instead, I was just numb.

“Do you know where your kids are supposed to be?”

I nodded. Mal had suggested sending them to Beth, and I had agreed. It would be the best place for them, and Beth would take care of them, for old times sake, at least. If they got there, that was.

“Can you reach them?”

I shook my head. “No address or phone number. We broke off all contact when we left.”

“This is the age of the internet, Val.” Bella rolled her eyes. “Let’s go find them.”

I followed her upstairs, to the room where we had spent so much time working on our quilts. Now it was off limits to me, at least usually. Bella’s brother Shane looked in often enough, and he wasn’t supposed to see me.

Because he was one of the Hunters.

I wish I knew how they had found out about us.

Bella fired up her laptop and started the search engine. “Who are we looking for?”

“Beth Minster.” Just saying the name started an avalanche of memories, none of them good. The shock when we heard of Emily’s death. The pain and desperation in Mal’s eyes. And the utter hate in the voice of Theo.

“There is one in Columbus, Ohio. One in Florida, somewhere. And one in Asheton, North Carolina.”

“Pick the one in Asheton,” I said, heart racing. Suddenly, I wondered if she was even alive. It had been a long time.

“Looks like she runs a company called Swan Valley Guided Tours.” Bella looked at me and frowned.

“I grew up there,” I said, giving her little pieces of information.

“I see. Well, look, here’s their business address. We can send them a letter. Or you can call.”

I shook my head. “A letter will be fine.”

“Good. Write it, print it, delete the file and all links to it.”

“I don’t know how to do that.” Mal had eventually bought a computer, but I never did much with it. Ben had liked playing with it, at least.

“That’s okay. Let me set up the file, you write what you want to say and I take care of the rest.”

“Thank you.” Bella always found solutions.

I slowly picked out the words on the keyboard, one letter at a time. Bella went and made some coffee while I labored over what to say.

In the end, it was a short letter, just letting Beth know what happened and asking for word about the kids. And just as I wrote the last line, more memories came rolling in.

Beth ran a pack, or had back then. With lots of wolves, and her son Dan had been a member of our clique. I suddenly heard them laughing, saw us shift and hunt, and remembered the comfortable feeling of friendship. Remembered how we had promised to support each other no matter what. Which was why I had chosen to leave with Mal.

At that moment, I discovered that I wanted more. I wanted revenge.

But I didn’t want Bella to see that since it could mean danger to her brother, so I left it out and decided to add that part by hand just before putting the letter into the envelope.

“Are you done?”

I nodded, and moved away from the laptop and Bella printed the letter. While she erased the file, I took the paper out of the printer, added the sentence about revenge, signed my first name and folded it up.

She pulled an envelope from a drawer and handed it to me. “Let me dictate that address to you. And then I’ll erase my search results, as well. Shane likes to snoop on me even on my own laptop, the twit. I caught him once.”

Had Shane betrayed us?

I wrote the address by hand and then I hesitated. What return address should I put on it? I decided to use our real one, since this letter would go to Beth. And there was nothing at that address anymore, except a working mailbox.

Oh, the irony.

“There. I’ll drop it off tomorrow morning.” Bella reached for the letter, and I shook my head.

“No. I’ll take it tonight.”

“Really?” She frowned again.

“It shouldn’t lie around in the house,” I answered, thinking quickly again. “And as you said, Shane is a snoop.”

She took a deep breath, held it for a moment and then sighed it out, visibly deflating. “You’re right. Take it to the basement with you. And I’ll let you out when I go to bed.”

“That works.”








  
  

Chapter 4


Dan





Things got worse quickly, rather than better. 

Of course, it wasn’t Ben’s fault. He did his best to fit in, to hide the worry about his sisters, to do what we told him to.

Theo’s granddaughter messed everything up, which was more than typical for that family. At least she changed sides and chose us over the Hunters, but now there was an even bigger reason for Theo to hate us and send his Hunters after us.

It was a relief that he would end up in prison for trying to kill both of his grandchildren. That man was clearly insane.

About ten days later, Mother got herself shot while trying to rescue Ben’s sister Liz, and then things turned really dire. At least she was in good hands in the hospital we had built here for our pack, after finding out why wolves did so poorly in regular ones. And Alice, our best doctor, spent her waking hours watching over her.

Father and I kept the company running. I was well aware that this was what Mother had intended, why she had insisted on me learning all the details of our business.

The part of me that believed she had done it to distract me from my grief turned and walked away in shame.

Things had barely settled down when another McMullen girl arrived and brought more trouble with her. This time, both an aggravated pack-leader and those Hunters were on her heels, and they had the audacity to stage an all-out attack on our premises.

I raised a general alarm as that girl’s mate threw himself into the battle with incredible ferocity and turned it for us. I never quite found out what was behind that fury of his, but I was grateful for it.

And so our pack grew by six more members in just a few weeks, and experienced more trouble than in the last five years combined.

For a while after that everyone was healing and adjusting, finding their places and rebuilding their lives. Peace had returned. At least I thought so, until Alice got called in to help a new wolf in Wilmington who had nearly died in hospital from a severe injury.

I didn’t want to let her go, but Mother would always help a new wolf, even if word was that this was an older guy. Turning older people was always problematic, especially men. They rarely adjusted well to the change, and I wasn’t looking forward to dealing with him, at all.

That was even before I found out who he was.

Olivier Baillard.

Melinda’s former lover.

And now Alice’s mate.

Mother was delighted, of course, mostly about the fact that Alice had finally found her mate. And after learning that this Olivier had run the security team of some bigwig in Wilmington, she had offered him a position to do so for us.

Without consulting me or Father.

I told myself that she was the leader of our pack and that it was her right to do this but it rankled. Either she wanted our input or she didn’t.

Of course, Father didn’t mind, but then, he had always been the softer one of the two.

When she asked me to attend dinner with the McMullen wolves, their mates, and Alice with her new mate, I did not want to go. But I could tell it was important to her, and then I realized that she was trying to bring me back into the loop.

That was her way of apologizing, and so I couldn’t refuse. “Of course, I’ll come, Mother.”

“Thank you.” The little smile lurking in the corners of her mouth told me that something else was going on. Which she would only reveal when she was ready.

I hid a sigh.








  
  

Chapter 5


Val





I raced through the night, hugging the shadows. It was quite a run from Bella’s house to the supermarket where the nearest mailbox was. We didn’t dare send the letter out with the normal mail from her mailbox, just in case the mail person remembered the unusual address. Or the sender. 

Even worse, I was completely out of shape after weeks of voluntary confinement. I had tried to exercise, but that wasn’t easy in a small room hidden away in the basement.

I was carrying a bag that Bella had made, out of waterproof plastic with a Velcro flap to close it, so my saliva wouldn’t get the letter wet. I had planned on a detour to our old house on my way back, but already knew that would probably not work. Rain was in the air, which was good for hiding scent and tracks, but made running harder.

When I reached the little copse behind the supermarket, I stopped, dropped the bag and sniffed the air again. Then I crept to the edge of the little grove and looked at the parking lot. It had to be empty, because I would need to shift to get the letter out of the bag and drop it into the box. It would only take a minute or so, but I absolutely could not risk having any witnesses for that.

Two cars sat there, and I sighed.

With luck, that would be high-school kids on a date, but there was no way of knowing. So I went back to bring the bag, curled up under a bush and waited.

And waited.

Finally, they decided to leave and I watched them drive off, the headlights illuminating the parking lot.

Something glinted in the lights, up in a tree, and my heart stopped. I forced myself to take a deep breath, then made my way around the parking lot, staying in the shadows. If that was a camera, I needed to know. And possibly find another mailbox.

On the way there, I told myself to calm down. There were many reasons to put a camera on a parking lot, and catching a wolf like me was probably very low on that list.

Finally, I reached that place and discovered that near the tree a pole had been hidden by bushes. And up on that pole was indeed a security camera, set to film the parking lot and the store’s entrance.

And yes, it would film me posting that letter. It wouldn’t even matter how I did it, whether in wolf shape or as a nude woman, it would be remarkable and someone would post it, regulations be damned. And the damage would be done.

I felt grateful to those teenagers. They had no idea that they had saved me and possibly my family.

With a sigh, I sat down and tried to remember where the next mailbox was. And then an idea came to me and I laughed and laughed, silently, in my mind.

I didn’t need an official mailbox.

Those Hunters might be watching our mailbox, although that was far from certain. Bella’s brother was watching her mailbox, however, we were both fairly sure of that.

But they would not be watching every mailbox in town. I could just pick any of them and stick my letter into it. Most likely, the mail person would just grab them all and dump them into their bag, and that would be that.

I just had to choose one which had mail already, but that shouldn’t be too hard.

So I trotted through the neighborhood, staying in the shadows as always, and when I saw a mailbox with the little flag up on it, I carefully went closer, sniffing and looking for cameras.

There was a small bike lying on the driveway, and I knew that at least one child lived there. Which made it less likely for a camera to be mounted, or so I thought. And a nice, fat bush next to the mailbox made it very easy for me to do a quick shift, open the bag, stick the letter into the mailbox and shift back. I looked around after that, but the street was deserted.

As it should be at this hour of the night.

I quickly picked up the bag and ran, melting into the forest.

The letter was on its way.








  
  

Chapter 6


Dan





The day of the dinner came around and so I dressed up just a little, knowing how much Beth liked to keep things casual. We are wolves, she had told me more than once. We don’t do fancy clothes. 

It was true that fancy clothes often got in the way of shifting quickly Even so, I did enjoy having something stylish to wear at times but Mother preferred jeans and shirts, and that’s what she got.

I stayed in the background while she welcomed Alice and Olivier, as well as all those young wolves. All of them were obviously in love, it showed by how they stood together and how they paid attention to each other. Those little glances and touches were so familiar to me.

And it hurt like hell.

We were all seated quickly, and of course, I was the odd one out, Mother had neglected to invite someone else to even out the numbers. So while she sat at one end and Father at the other, there was nobody sitting opposite of me. I did my best not to mind, talking with Father was always fine, and at least Alice sat next to me, rather than one of the young ones.

I was a bit relieved at not having to talk to that Olivier, as well. Just knowing he had touched Melinda and failed to protect her made me furious. And made me rail at myself because I had also failed to protect her.

Of course, the food was excellent, as usual. Jen was a great cook and that was why Mother kept her. I forced myself to focus on the food, to push down my rage and grief, to open at least a little to all those new young wolves, because I needed to get to know them.

Even though I didn’t want to.

They were part of the future of the pack, and since it was likely I would be the future leader, I couldn’t afford to let my pain get in the way. So I listened, even though there wasn’t much talk while everyone ate. In fact, it was Mother who said the first words after dessert, addressing this Olivier and Nessa. And then she looked at Ben and at me and took a deep breath.

“However, another reason to bring you all together has arrived today.” She pulled out a piece of paper. “There was a letter from Valerie McMullen in the mail.”

I stared at her just like everyone else.








