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  Dedication



To my Mom.

To my Wattpad Readers.

Thanks for giving me courage.







  Author’s note



This book contains varying degrees of the following:

Verbal abuse, bullying, mentions of rape, and suicidal thoughts.

Please read safely and responsibly.
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“Ginny, wake up! Come on . . . you have to leave now.”

I was super sleepy and even though I could hear the urgency in my mate’s voice, I didn’t want to get up. I wanted to sleep more. “I don’t want to go. I want to sleep in my mate’s arms.”

Almost immediately, the hands that had been patting me awake stopped moving, and the body I was trying to cuddle into, which belonged to my mate, Nathan Paxon, stiffened.

My sleepiness faded as I realized I had said the wrong thing again. And I didn’t want to open my eyes because I knew that Nate was definitely mad at me again.

But I still had to open my eyes. When I did, I met Nate’s piercing green eyes, which were now a darker shade of green. I looked away from him to avoid the hard glint in his eyes, his clenched jaws, and the vein that stood out on his forehead.

“Get out! I’ve told you to stop calling me your mate. Just because I sleep with you doesn’t mean I ever plan to mate with you. Someone like you can never be the Luna of my pack.” He growled, trying his best to whisper, even though I knew he wanted to yell at me.

His words hurt, but I tried to pretend they didn’t. Adopting a nonchalant look that I was all too familiar with, I ignored his harsh tone, sat up, yawned, stretched my body, threw my legs off his bed, and walked off to the toilet to pee with no regard for my nudity. After all, as a werewolf, I had grown up with little to no modesty, even though I had never changed to my wolf form.

I watched as Nate wore his briefs and asked, “What’s the time?”

“It’s 3 am so you better get a move on it before my parents get up,” He replied as he picked up my clothes littered around the room and threw them at me.

I ignored his haste to get me out of his room and stepped into my dress, completely naked, because my underwear was torn and unusable.

“Stop treating me like a booty call . . . I’m your mate,” I muttered with an unhappy pout, as he flung my jacket at me.

“What did you say?” He asked, glaring at me with clenched jaws and daring me to repeat my words.

“Nothing,” I said as I shook my head and turned to walk out of his small apartment which was right behind the pack Alpha’s mansion where his parents, the Alpha and Luna of our pack, their guards, and some other pack members lived.

“Wait.” He said just as I turned the doorknob.

I turned to find him holding my torn lingerie in his hands.

“Don’t forget your stuff in my room again, Ginny, intentionally or not. It’s not like you can use them to mark my room anyway. You’re a scentless werewolf that has never shifted.” He paused, obviously to savor my hurt. “If your father wasn’t the beta of the pack, I’d think you were human.”

His last words made me flinch as I threw up my mental walls and pulled on my detached blank face. Turning away from him, I walked forward to snatch my torn lingerie from his hands and walked away.

Then I had to sneak out of the Alpha’s house.

It was frustrating that I had to do this every time I slept over at Nate’s. All because he didn’t want anyone to know he was sleeping with me, even though I was his one and only goddess-given true mate in the world.

I shook my head at the thought of how afraid he was of the pack finding out that I was his true mate.

However, I couldn’t blame him for rejecting me because he had a valid reason. What pack Alpha wanted a Luna notoriously known as ‘the pack slut’? None.

As if it wasn’t bad enough that I was the pack’s acknowledged slut, he had also seen those videos of me having sex with other guys.

Shaking off the memories that threatened to distract me, I successfully left the Alpha’s compound through a little groove in the fence close to Nate’s little apartment. Then I walked to the parking lot about two blocks away where I had parked my car. I got into the car and started driving without knowing my destination.

I couldn’t go back home because I knew my father would be there. So, I had to find a place to stay until it was time for school in the morning. And since I had no friends, I would have to sneak into a human’s house. I had done it many times, so it was no big deal.

I drove out of pack territory to the edge of the part of town occupied by humans and chose the closest house I could find that seemed unoccupied. I chose a quaint two-story building because I knew there would be an extra room for me to crash in without intruding on the houseowner’s personal space.

I snuck in and used my almost non-existent werewolf sense of smell to seek a room without a scent. I found one by the side of the staircase leading to the first floor.

After checking for and finding a bathroom in the unused room, I dropped my overnight bag on the floor, walked into the bathroom, and took a quick shower. After drying my hair with a towel until it was no longer dripping, I wrapped it up with another towel because it was still wet. Then I flopped onto the bed like a fish and allowed sleep to claim me, hoping I wouldn’t have nightmares.

After all, morning would probably bring another hellish day for me, and I needed to get all the sleep I could get.
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I woke up to the light from the morning sun flittering into the room from open window blinds I could have sworn was closed when I went to sleep after my bath.

“Who are you?” It was a simple question, but the voice of the person asking was unfamiliar. And worse yet, the unfamiliar voice probably belonged to the owner of the house I was renting without paying.

“Shit!” I sat up in shock, realizing that, for the first time since I started sneaking into and sleeping in other people’s houses, I had gotten caught.

I tried to think of a lie or explanation that would seem reasonable to a human as I looked toward the owner of the voice that woke me up. I found him leaning on the wall, close to the foot of the bed, watching me with undivided attention.

At first glance, he registered as a tall handsome guy. At second glance, his intense coffee brown eyes were stunning. He was an incredibly handsome human with jet black hair and a slightly crooked nose, which had to have been broken at least once. He was also at least six feet three inches tall and a few inches taller than Nate, which was a rare feat for a human.

“As much as I enjoy the view, I’d like to know what you’re doing here.” He drawled.

I blushed as I glanced down my body to find that my white camisole was exposing a rather generous view of my boobs.

I pushed up the straps as I sat up. Then I pushed away the blankets and got off the bed that didn’t belong to me.

“I’m so sorry. I just needed a place to sleep, and I will get out of your house right now.” I didn’t dare to look him in the eyes because I felt ashamed of getting caught staying over at his house without permission.

So I rushed into the bathroom with my overnight bag, without waiting for his reply.

I tugged on a skirt and blouse as fast as I could and walked out of the bathroom to find him still standing where I left him.

Well, for sure, he was a gentleman. I knew many human guys in my school who would have followed me into the bathroom without a care in the world.

“I’m leaving now. Thank you for not calling the cops when you saw me here,” I said, and then I started walking out of the house.

However, before I could go far, a hand gripped my elbow. I threw the hand off my elbow and turned to face its owner, ready for a showdown if that’s what I needed to do to get out of here.

“What do you want?” I asked, getting ready to defend myself if I needed to.

“You haven’t answered my question yet. Who are you? What are you doing here? Are you homeless? You smell familiar, but you don’t smell like a human or a werewolf, so what are you? Vampire?”

That question made me pause for a moment as the gears in my mind started running at a hundred miles per hour in fear. He wasn’t human? Then that was worse.

Although I could deal with a human, I wasn’t confident that I could fight another supernatural as an untrained youth who hadn’t ever changed to werewolf form. So if he wanted to harm me, he could.

Since I didn’t know what kind of supernatural he was or how powerful he was, and I didn’t want to risk being on the receiving end of mercy from a potentially rogue supernatural, I decided running was my best option.

“I’m sorry, but I’ve got to go. There… someone is waiting for me.”

Without waiting for his response, I walked out of the house as fast as I could without outrightly running. Once I was out of sight, I ran down the block to where I packed my car.

Even though it was already 10:49 am and school started at 8 am, I headed straight to school driving as fast as I could till I was many blocks away.

* * *

At 11:10 am, I arrived at school. Even though I didn’t have my schedule because I lost it the second day after I got it, I knew I was late for French class, which was supposed to start at 11 am.

Even though French was one of my best subjects in school, I didn’t like to go to the class because I shared it with Luke and Harriet, my tormentors or, less dramatically, my bullies.

Even though Nate was the Alpha of the pack and he could stop them if he wanted, he never interfered whenever Luke and Harriet bullied me verbally or physically. And he didn’t seem to mind that they made my life hell and ridiculed me any chance they got.

I had learned to just live with the bullying because I knew they both had reasons to hate me. Luke hated me because we had once been in a long-term open relationship where we could have sex with other people as long as we were protecting ourselves. When he wanted to make our relationship a closed one, I ended our relationship because I didn’t want to commit myself to a relationship with anyone other than my mate.

He had been bitter about it, but everything had passed until he’d realized that I was in a relationship with Nate. That was when the taunting started. When the video of us having sex got leaked to the pack’s intranet and Nate rejected me, his taunting progressed to full-out bullying.

Meanwhile, Harriet hated me because she wanted Nate for herself. I couldn’t be sure what her intentions were because I couldn’t tell if she wanted Nate for his Alpha position and the Luna position mating with him would give her, or whether she genuinely liked him. She seemed to sense that there was history and a connection between Nate and me, so she always found creative ways to taunt and bully me with her friends.
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