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Blurb & Content Warning





Enter the delicious and sensual world of Lycanthropes and Witches as they learn what fate has in store for them in this new series by Astrid Vail.



“Go out into nature, they said. It will be fun, they said.”

Careening towards her death through white water rapids is the last place Mariel ever thought she would end up. 

Unable to use her powers to save herself, fate intervenes in the form of the hunkiest lycanthrope she has ever seen.

Now he is tossing her over his shoulder and saying they are mates.

Except she is a witch, and he is supposed to be her enemy.

Fortunately for her, he isn’t backing down, and Mariel is about to learn how good a witch and a wolf can fit together.



This novella is intended for mature readers only. 

Content warning includes spicy on page sex scenes, near-death experiences that involve water and fire, relocation, divorce over infertility, past family & relationship mental abuse, cheating (not done by the main characters) , and language. 














  
  
Triggers - Contains Spoilers





Trigger Warnings :

As always, I usually put content warnings in place so you know the broad vibes about the novella you are about to read, but I wanted to expand on a few of the content warnings as they could be triggering for some:

This does contain spoilers so if you are okay with the broad content warning mentioned in the blurb then please skip and continue on to the story. If not, please read ahead…



SPOILERS

SPOILERS

SPOILERS




	near-death experiences that involve water and fire :  the near death water experience happens to the main female character but she is saved. The near-death fire experience happens to both main characters but no one is harmed or maimed. This is a work of fiction and as so, while the fire happens in a forest, in my naive fiction world no animals are harmed either.  


	divorce over infertility : The main female character is infertile. Due to this her spouse cheats on her and blames her for her shortcomings.  While there isn't a direct scene of him saying this to her, it is spoken about by the main female character to her lover interest. 


	past family and relationship mental abuse: Again, there are no direct scenes involving the abuse – it is mostly implied or brought up in conversation by the main female character. 


	cheating : This is done in part by the main female characters ex-husband.  
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Chapter One 


Mariel 





“Go out into nature, they said. It will be fun, they said,” Mariel grumbled under her breath, her legs already on fire as she trudged up the never-ending hill. To be fair, the hill probably did end at some point. It wasn’t like she was climbing Mount Everest. No, she was out in the wilderness, trying to connect with her magic once more. 

Her best friend had taken one look at Mariel and prescribed the good ol’ outdoors. And after everything Mariel had gone through over the past few years, she was more than happy to try it. It wasn’t like she had anything else to lose. Her husband, now ex, was off on some tropical island, sipping fruity drinks with a new fling. Her house… burnt to a crispy shell in a fit of rage, meaning she couldn’t claim insurance. And her magic, the one thing that made her feel like someone worthy, was stripped from her. 

As punishment for losing control, but really, how was someone supposed to react when you find your husband in bed with not one, but two, young interns? 

At least Mariel had waited until the women left before losing it, and honestly, it wasn’t the cheating that pushed her over the edge. She knew her husband wasn’t faithful. No, what pushed her to rage was how her husband blamed her for his infidelity.

Mariel kicked at the ground. It had been two years and his phantom words still stung. But what crushed her the most was when her magic was given back to her, she couldn’t use it. 

It wouldn’t come when she called. Instead, it laid dormant inside her, unwilling to flicker. 

And oh, how Mariel tried to make it flicker. 

Finally, after years of being the center of sad murmurs and rumors, she decided enough was enough. Enough of pretending her old coven cared about her. Enough of the pity party she was still throwing for herself.

So, Mariel left. 

She left behind the ruins of her old life and restarted here. 

A soft smile cut through her frown. 

Here wasn’t so bad.

Mariel had managed to snag a job running a coffee shop in a small little town on the outskirts of a much larger city. She even had a cute little apartment, and her best friend lived nearby. 

Well, close enough to nearby. Her best friend, Breena, was a nature witch who lived at the base of the mountains she was currently hiking. She was more of a recluse than anything else, who only left her place to go to coven meetings. She had been the one to convince Mariel to come out to the Sierra Nevada’s and join the new coven. A band of misfits just like her, and who pretty much stayed out of everyone's business except once a month when they convened. Mariel agreed to meet with the coven, but on one condition. She wanted to approach the coven with the ability to do magic again. She didn’t want to come in as a dead weight.

Mariel snorted as she recalled Breena’s face, a mix of disbelief and anger, when she called herself a dead weight. Disbelief that Mariel thought she had to be anything other than she was at this moment. Anger because she knew the shit Mariel had been through and wished she could help. In the end, Breena simmered down and listened to Mariel’s reasoning. She wasn’t happy about it, but her friend understood. Hence why she suggested going out into nature. Breena suggested something small, in the vicinity of where she lived, but Mariel was having none of that. She was always a go big or go home type of gal. Which led to her to the here and now.

Pain radiated up Mariel’s calf, snapping her out of her thoughts, and she grimaced. Reaching down to rub out the cramp, she looked around. The woods pushed in on all sides of the small path she was following, the low breeze nipping at Mariel’s cheeks. It was the end of summer, on the precipice of fall, and while Mariel had checked the weather before heading out, she glanced up, knowing the weather in the mountains could turn at any moment. Blue skies and fluffy clouds met her gaze, and Mariel sighed in relief. She checked her watch before readjusting the large pack on her back. The cramp in her calf was still lingering, but Mariel decided to push through. Based on her calculations, she still had a few hours at her slow pace before she reached her destination.


      [image: ]She wasn’t going to make it. 

Why did she think this was a good idea? Breena had said to take it easy and go on a short hike, but no, Mariel had to do what she did all the time. She took a small idea and blew it up into epic proportions. 

Go on a day hike… 

No, no, no, Mariel had to make it a two-week long camping trip. 

Fine, go some place easy then. With lots of people around. 

No, no, no, Mariel had to find the most random place, in the middle of a wilderness area, that would take her a full day of hiking to reach. 

She reached up and wiped the sweat from her face. All she succeeded in doing was smearing it around. 

Which was fine, since it wasn’t like she was already drenched from head to toe. Mariel contemplated just taking off her pack and sitting down right here. But she knew if she did that, she wouldn’t get back up and she really, really wanted to make it to the spot she found while searching the web. 

It was perfect and secluded and next to a beautiful, winding river. 

Mariel pulled out her map and brand-new GPS from the side pocket of her pack and frowned. Shit… she had missed the turnoff somehow. 

Closing her eyes, she took a deep breath. Okay, she could do this. The last time she read a map was in college, four plus years ago, but she was confident she could figure out a different way to her destination. Opening her eyes, she found where she currently was and followed the possible paths on the map. One in particular caught her attention and she cocked her head. It didn’t necessarily take her to her desired location, but it was close enough. Folding up the map, Mariel continued the way she was going until an overgrown trail sprung out of the forest. It was going in the right direction per her GPS, so she turned and hoped for the best. 

If anything, she could just make camp once dusk fell. She was in the middle of the wilderness, after all.


      [image: ]Mariel laid her hands on her knees as sweat soaked her from head to toe. Her lungs and thighs were burning, and she was ready to collapse, but she fucking did it. She finally made it. She dropped her bag on the ground, on a bare spot between two trees that would make a perfect spot for her tent. Sure, her first desired location destination had been a pretty meadow and a small river—more of a stream. But this place would work. There was no meadow, but there was a wide river with a sandy little inlet. She took a deep breath, the smell of fresh water and pine trees, sun-kissed earth and fresh flowers flowing over her, and Mariel smiled. She wasn’t a nature witch like Breena, but she did have an appreciation for nature and the woods in general. Hell, she had been going to college for a forestry and fire management degree before her life took a huge disappointing detour. 

Mariel ran her hands through her sweaty hair and pushed those thoughts aside. Her old life was the last thing she wanted to think about while trying to turn a new leaf, so to speak. She glanced down at her pack and the surrounding area, knowing she should probably set up her tent and gather some firewood, but the river was beckoning. 

She was hot and tired and more than a bit sweaty. Her whole body ached and a dip in the river sounded like heaven at the moment. She could set up camp after she cooled down.

Decision made, Mariel reached down to untie her hiking boots. She chucked them to the side, along with her grimy pants, shirt, and tank top. Leaving her booty shorts and sports bra, she ambled over to the river. 

The sand was cool against her feet as she carefully took a few steps into the river. Soothing water worked its way over her overtaxed muscles, and Mariel groaned. The cold water felt amazing as she took a few more steps forward, the sand turning into small river rocks as she went in as far as her knees. The undercurrent tugged at her, and she stopped. Mariel knew better than to go any deeper, as the current would only get stronger the farther she went. But this was fine. She could just sit down and…

Mariel’s heart dropped to her stomach as she turned. She slapped a hand over her mouth, trying to stifle her scream, but the large brown bear rooting through her pack was already lifting its head, eyes focused in her direction. It shook its massive shaggy head and charged. This time, the scream ripped through her throat, and she threw herself back, the water splashing higher and higher. Mariel screamed again, flailing as her foot slipped and the river swallowed her whole. She floundered, not knowing which way was up as the undercurrent swept her away. Spinning, she reached out desperately, trying to catch the slippery rocks as they flashed by. Her head breached the surface, and Mariel sucked in a breath, only to be pulled under again. 
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