
        
            
                
            
        

    This book is dedicated to all the women out there who wish they could be with a sexy werewolf... I feel you. 





NOTE FROM THE AUTHOR:



This book contains graphic depictions of voilence, sex, crude language. Please read at your own risk. If you have triggers, please be careful when reading this book. 


I know this book seems short but I am planning on writing three books for each pack. Their are a total of 4 packs so in total it will be 12 books. 


If you see a sentence that starts with ' and is italicized, that is a conversation happening through a mind-link connection, meaning the characters are not speaking aloud. 


At the beginning of each chapter it says the name of the point of view the chapter is written in and sometimes it can change during a chapter. The name will be italicized. 


I hope you enjoy this story!










THE TORMENTORS

Ophelia

 
I am different. I have known this since I turned 13 and my wolf never showed up. I never shifted even though I tried everything to force myself to shift. It didn’t take long for Alpha Jason to get wind of my situation. He told me that I must be a late bloomer and my wolf would come when she was ready. I tried to hold out hope, but I truly believe that I have no wolf and she isn’t coming.
See, I am a member of the Blood Moon Pack located in Massachusetts. Our pack borders with two other packs, the Black River Pack and the Bloody River Pack. I was born into this pack to my mom Julie and her mate, my father, Todd James. 
My Alpha, Jason Heinrich, is like a second father to me and his mate, Luna Caroline is like a second mother to me. I used to spend a lot of my time over at their house because my parents had to work as the pack doctors a lot. They taught me how to cook and how to fix almost anything that could ever need fixing. My parents and my bonus parents told me that as a child, I hated being the center of attention, so I used to just hide out at home and barely made friends. I guess that was a good thing since my wolf never showed up and the bullying started. 
Alpha Jason’s son, Derrick, found out I had no wolf and proceeded to start tormenting me with his two best friends, Ryan and Ransley. They have picked on me, abused me, made fun of me, and anything else they felt like I deserved for being different. I know I could tell Alpha Jason, but it would be their word against me and I am pretty sure Alpha Jason would believe his son over some little pup. Instead, I just take whatever they dish out. I am holding onto the last shred of hope I have of
finding my mate on my 18th birthday. I am hoping to find him and be able to have him protect me from my tormentors and love me no matter whether I have a wolf or not. I have some high hopes riding on this mating thing.
Tomorrow is my 18th birthday and for some reason, I stupidly thought maybe Derrick and his friends would cut me some slack. I should have known better. I was stuck in my thoughts so long about my life that I didn’t notice the bell had rung signaling the start of first period. I went to shut my locker and it slammed in front of me. I turned around and am immediately surrounded by Derrick, Ryan and Ransley. Derrick is directly in front of me, Ryan on my left, and Ransley on my right. I try to not show my fear because that’s exactly what Derrick wants.
“Well, what do we have here boys? Smells like failure to me,” Derrick says while taking a sniff of the air.
Ryan and Ransley start chuckling while I just stare at the ground hoping they get this over with quickly.
“What? Nothing to say A?” asks Derrick.
Yeah, he came up with that nickname all on his own. I have never wanted to roll my eyes more than I did when he told me what it stood for. It’s the shortened version of the word abomination. Super original that guy.
“Just leave me alone and let me get to class please,” I practically beg which amuses Derrick. I just want to get to class so I can keep my perfect attendance record. I don’t need school issues on top of having no wolf.
“Look at that, she can beg,” Derrick says while laughing and holding his belly.
I start to get annoyed and angry which is never smart. My mouth has a mind of its own when my emotions get the best of me.
Case in point, I yell at Derrick and his friends “JUST LEAVE ME ALONE.”
Suddenly, there is a hand wrapped around my throat and my back is slammed against the lockers. Derrick’s eyes have shifted from blue to silver as his wolf, Grey, attempts to take charge.
“You don’t tell me what to do you pathetic, worthless, waste of space. I am the future Alpha of this pack, and I will do as I please. You’ll do well to remember that A,” Derrick says in a much deeper voice than normal. He starts to squeeze my throat, making it harder to breathe. I keep trying to claw his hand and wrist, but it isn’t helping at all. As the blackness approaches my vision, Ransley finally gets through to Derrick and he lets me go. I drop to the floor sucking in huge lungs full of air. I look up and the boys are gone.
Only a few more hours and I can find my mate and never have to worry about this bullying shit anymore.
But you know what they say about life: It never goes as planned…




THE REJECTION

Ophelia

 
BEEP.


I hit the button on my alarm. I wasn’t asleep anyways. I haven’t been able to sleep all night. My anxiety is through the roof about today. Its finally the day I get to find my mate and Goddess I am so excited. I hope he is a good guy. I don’t really care about looks, I just want him to be kind and sweet. If he treats me the way I deserve, then I am going to be happy with him.
I just finished curling the last piece of my golden-brown hair into waves. I decided to look nice for my mate today. I am wearing a light blue sundress with white daises on it, my favorite white heeled wedge shoes, a gold bracelet my mom gave me as a gift and some gold moon earrings. My hair is down, and I even put on a light layer of makeup. I usually just wear a t shirt and yoga pants with my hair in a ponytail or messy bun so today is a lot different. I decided my mate deserves my best.


BEEP.


My second alarm rings telling me I need to get out of the house, or I am going to be late. I run down the stairs, kiss my parents good morning, grab a banana, and then start rushing towards the front door.
“Wait! Happy Birthday Sweetheart,” my dad yells.
“Happy Birthday Sweetie. I can’t believe my baby is all grown up already,” mom says with tears in her eyes.
I rush back over to the table where they are sitting, eating breakfast together.
“Thank you guys so much. I love you both and I would love to sit and eat but I am going to be late for school so I will see you guys tonight for the party.”
I practically run out my front door and walk all the way to school with a smile on my face and a pep in my step. I know I am already going to be late for class but honestly, I don’t care today. Nothing can ruin my good mood. 
I walk in the front door of the school and am immediately assaulted by the most amazing smell. It smells like spicy cologne and pine trees and I just know it’s my mates scent and I need to find him. I start to follow the smell only to be yanked by my wrist into an empty chemistry classroom. I know it’s my mate who grabbed me because I could feel the lighting tingles in my wrist when our skin touched. I turn all the way towards him and look up into the eyes of my mate and I am blindsided.
There must be a mistake, or a joke being played on me. There is NO WAY Derrick the asshole is my fated mate. Judging by the scowl on his face, he isn’t too happy about this either. He takes a deep sniff of the air and his eyes flash silver. Yup, his wolf knows I am his fated mate.
“No.” That’s all he says. One word. That’s it.
“No?” I ask.
He goes to grab my arms but thinks twice about it. The more we touch, the deeper the bond gets.
“NO! I am not going to have a mate who is a worthless waste of fucking space and can’t even defend herself. I am the future Alpha of this pack. I can’t have a Luna who doesn’t even have a fucking wolf. I also want someone who isn’t ugly as shit and has nice tits and an ass, which you obviously don’t have either. I need someone who can protect and serve the pack and that is NOT you,” Derrick sneers in disgust.
I know what is coming next. I can see he has made his decision. You aren’t supposed to reject your fated mate, but it does sometimes happen. All the stories I have heard say that the pain is excruciating.
“I, Derrick Heinrich, future Alpha of the Blood Moon Pack reject you, Ophelia James, as my mate and future Luna," he says with no emotions.
Suddenly, a fire starts burning across my chest, spreading throughout my entire body. I hold back my screams long enough to say “I, Ophelia James, of the Blood Moon Pack accept your rejection, Derrick Heinrich.”
I finally drop down onto my knees and start screaming but I’m not the only one. Derrick is clutching his chest while on his knees. If the pain wasn’t that bad, I would laugh at the fact that I finally brought this childish man to his knees. But I can’t focus on anything else except the pain shooting through my body. Derrick recovers a lot faster than I do because I don’t have my wolf and can’t heal as fast. 
I am still screaming so Derrick says to his friends, that I didn’t even notice were here, “Shut her up before someone comes in here to see what’s going on. I don’t want anyone else to know I had to be fated to this bitch even if I did reject her.”
Ryan stuffs some kind of cloth in my mouth and it muffles my screams but I’m growing weak from all of the pain and the screaming, so I just lay there on the cold tiled floor.
Derrick looks at his friends and starts getting frantic. “I won’t be able to get a second chance mate if I just reject her. It doesn’t work that way. Oh goddess, I can’t be stuck alone my entire life. I’m going to need a Luna.”
“What do you want to do?” Ryan asks him.
“We can take her to the pack border, kill her and say we have no idea what happened to her. We can set her over the border and either the rogues or another pack will take care of her body,” Derrick says way too calmly. Almost like he has had this planned for a while. It honestly wouldn’t shock me if he had since he has hated me for a long time.
I am just laying on the floor while they plot out my murder, but I can’t force my body to get up and move. I am too weak right now. Goddess, do I wish I had my wolf right now. I am going to die today because some deranged man wants a different mate.
Ransley backs up with wide eyes on Derrick. “ARE YOU INSANE?” He screams at Derrick. “I may have watched you make fun of her and stuff like that, but I am NOT helping you kill her because you don’t want her as your mate.” Ransley shakes his head in disgust at Derrick but Derrick just smirks at him.
“Either you help us, or I will tell my dad about the money you stole a few months back to pay for your little gambling problem.”
I guess that got Ransley’s attention because he just shut his mouth and stood still. One minute, I’m on the ground and the next, I’m slung over Ryan’s shoulder like a sack of potatoes. My body is weak from the pain of the rejection so I can’t even attempt to fight them. I just hang there as the boys leave out of the side door of the building and head into the forest.




ATTEMPTED MURDER

Ophelia

 
After walking the four miles to the edge of the pack borders, Ryan throws me over his shoulder onto the ground. I land on my wrist the wrong way, hear a snap and then scream out in pain. I knew my wrist was broken. Derrick knows I can’t heal so I’m sure he plans to make this as painful as possible like it’s my fault the moon goddess fated us together.
“Shut up. Goddess. You are so fucking annoying,” Ryan spits hatefully.
I glare at him with hatred in my eyes and decide to just be quiet. They want a reaction from me and if these are my last few moments, then I won’t give them the satisfaction of hearing me cry. I look up and Ryan is just looking at me with hatred and a twinkle in his eyes like he is enjoying torturing me.
‘Jeez, he needs some serious help,’ a voice in my head says.
‘Um who is this?’ I ask.
‘I’m your wolf silly. My name is Celeste, but you can call me Les. Sorry it took me so long to get to you. We can talk about that another time. Right now, we need to survive whatever they have planned for you,’ she warns.
‘Okay they plan to kill me. I’m not sure how but I guess we are about to find out,’ I say sarcastically.
‘Okay smart ass, I will try to heal you as fast I can but if I do it too fast, they might catch on and...’ My conversation with Les gets cut off when a fist gets pounded into my jaw. I was so consumed with my wolf that I hadn’t been paying attention and now both Ryan and Derrick are throwing punches and kicks into my entire body. I roll onto my side in the fetal position to protect myself as best as I can. After a few minutes of taking nonstop hits, Derrick starts barking orders.
“Ransley, turn her over on her back.”
“No. I am here but I am not participating in this.”
“Fine, Ryan turn her over,” Derrick commands Ryan as he reaches into his back pocket for a knife. I can see the glint of the silver blade. While silver may not kill a wolf, it can make someone’s wolf retreat and slowly poison their wolf blood.
Derrick stands directly over me, grabbing my chin in his thumb and forefinger forcing me to look in his eyes. The only emotion I see his happiness that he is about to be free.
“You are nothing. Even in death you are pathetic and weak. I am so glad that I got to reject you. No one would have loved you anyways. I hope the moon goddess gives me someone so much better than you for my second chance mate. Although anyone else would be a step above you. You are a waste of space. Time to clear some of that space up. It’s been real, A. Bye now,” he says and right before he stabs me, Les says one last thing to me.
‘Don’t listen to him. You fight for you and for me. We will make it through this. Love you sister.’
Derrick plunges the knife into my stomach and the pain is just too much. I can feel my body wanting to shut down. I make eye contact with all three of them. I want them to remember my face. Derrick looks at me with glee, Ryan looks like he is bored, and then Ransley looks so guilty. I see the remorse and regret play across his face so clearly. Maybe he will be the one who does something to make this right. I have no idea, but they all turn and start walking back through the forest and towards the school like they didn’t just try to kill me and leave me for dead.
I can feel the darkness closing in on me. I’ve lost too much blood and I probably have internal injuries as well.
Les makes an appearance once again but her voice is so weak that I have to strain to hear what she says.
‘Ophelia, I know you are tired, but I need you to move your hand over that pack border. If you can do that, then whoever the Alpha of that territory is will know you are crossing the border and can come help,’ she encourages.
Just before the darkness completely claims my mind, I reach my hand out and cross the pack border.




THE RESCUE

Alpha Jordan

 
Sitting in my office at the pack house for the Black River Pack, I can feel the migraine starting to radiate down my neck. I start massaging my temples. I look at my pack beta, Renwick, as he explains the two rogue attacks that happened this past week at our pack borders. 
Sometimes being Alpha sucks when you don’t have a Luna to help you delegate and be your sounding board. I thought I would have one by now, at the age of 29 but my mate rejected me when I turned 21. She didn’t want me, nor did she want to be Luna. 
Now there’s women throwing themselves at me just trying to get the title of Luna, but I am still saving myself for my second chance mate. I have prayed to the goddess, and she has told me soon, I will get what I wish for.
I was so distracted by my thoughts of my Luna that I didn’t hear anything that Renwick just said and now he’s clapping in my face.
“What?” I ask him.
“Jeez, Alpha. You were spaced out for a good minute,” he says chuckling.
“Ha Ha. Get on with what you were saying shithead.”
“As I was saying, we managed to get the rogues back with minimal injuries. It’s strange Alpha. It’s like they aren’t here to kill like they normally do but making themselves known or maybe they are a distraction. For what, I don’t know yet, but I will find out,” he says with a perplexed expression on his face.
Suddenly, I get this weird sharp pain that radiates from my stomach. I clutch my belly and groan. It only lasts a couple of seconds at most and when I open my eyes, Renwick is looking at me in concern.
“Alpha, are you okay? That was very weird.”
I get the notification in my mind that someone has crossed pack borders. I can’t explain what that pain was, but I need to focus on work and taking care of my pack.
“I’m fine but I just caught that someone crossed the border in the northwest. We need to head over there because I want to see that rogue stuff you were talking about. See it for myself. Let’s go,” I say while moving towards the door.
I mind-link my gamma, Reign and tell him to meet us there so we can have back up. He meets both me and Renwick in the backyard of the packhouse. We all strip down, fold our clothes and then shift into our wolves to run. My wolf is a midnight black wolf with electric blue eyes. Renwick is a light brown colored wolf with dark brown eyes. Reign is more of a darker brown wolf with a light brown colored eyes.
We are about a mile from the pack border when we all stop running because we can all smell it. Blood. We all shift back into our human forms and put on the clothes we brought. We don’t want to scare anyone if they are injured and need our help. I take a deep breath and then, suddenly, my wolf Asmo starts pacing back and forth roaring “MATE” repeatedly.
‘Mate? Are you sure Asmo? Is that really our mate out there bleeding?’ I ask him in desperation. I wanted to find my second chance mate so bad.
‘Yes, you idiot. I am sure. That is our mate. Get to her. We need to help her. She is dying.’
I turn to Renwick and Reign and growl a low growl.
“Do not touch her. She is my mate and I barely have control of Asmo right now and I can’t be sure what he will do if you touch her.”
“Are you serious? Your mate? Are you sure?” Reign asks.
“Yes, me and Asmo are positive that our mate is the person we are all smelling,” I tell them with a smile until I realize that she’s bleeding. I take off running as fast as possible. What I see makes my body go rigid and shaking with fury. She is the most beautiful woman I have ever seen but the knife sticking out her stomach along with the bruises and cuts on her body have made me and Asmo want revenge. Now.
“Holy shit. Someone really did a number on this poor girl,” Renwick comments.
I release a pained howl causing both of my friends to bow their heads in submission. I had to or I would go on a hunting trip right this second for the asshole responsible for doing this to my mate.
“Alpha, calm down,” Renwick says to me in a gentle tone.
“CALM DOWN? You want me calm down? That is my MATE, and someone tried to fucking kill her! Do not tell me to calm down. I’m using every ounce of strength I have to keep Asmo from taking over to go hunting and ripping the person who did this to pieces,” I tell him.
“Alpha, we understand that you are pissed. We are pissed as well. That’s our future Luna. But she needs you. Your mate needs you to be calm and take care of her so she can survive. So, you need to take a deep breath, calm down, and figure out the next step so she can live,” Reign says in a gentle tone.
His words finally break through the red fog of anger in my mind. I take a deep breath and calm down. Asmo retreats enough into my mind so I can take care of our mate. I kneel next to her and move a piece of her brown hair out of her face. Goddess, she is so beautiful.
 I take a deep inhale and smell two unknown males, but they smell like the Blood Moon Pack. Asmo releases a growl, but I push him back down. I carefully put one of my arms under my mate’s knees and the other under her back and lift her off the ground. She snuggles into my chest, and I am careful to not touch the knife.
 I look down at my beautiful mate and just stare. I notice the fact that under all the bruises and cuts, she has splatters of freckles all over her face. I’m wondering to myself what color her eyes are as we start walking back to the pack house. Reign mind-links the pack doctor to meet us at the house. I hold my angel a little closer and she lets out a whimper and a word that sounded like “MATE”.
I press my lips to her temple and feel the sparks shooting through my lips and her head. I smile at the fact that I have finally found my second chance mate. The mate meant for me. Goddess, I hope she accepts me. I hope we can be happy together because I am already falling in love with her.
I move my lips against her ear and say “Don’t worry my beautiful mate, I am here now, and I promise to take care of you like you deserve. You are safe now, my love.” My mate snuggles closer to my neck and sighs. I could get used to having her in my arms. It just feels right. It feels like coming home.




BACK AT HOME

Alpha Jason

 
I look around the living room of my pack house as the decorations are being put up. Tonight is Ophelia James’ 18th birthday party. I decided to throw the party for her. Even though she hasn’t met her wolf yet, I have my speculations on why she hasn’t, she has always been like a daughter to me, and I felt like she deserved something special on her big day.
As I was lost in my thoughts, the sliding glass door to the back porch opens and in walks my son Derrick and his two best friends, Ryan and Ransley. They stop abruptly, stop laughing and cutting up and look around at all the party festivities.
“Hey dad, what’s going on here?” Derrick asks me.
“We are setting up for Ophelia’s birthday party. I told you about it last week remember?”
I swear I saw terror flash across his face, but I dismiss it. I must be tired.
“Actually, have any of you seen her? I need to ask her some questions before the party,” I ask the boys.
Ransley’s entire face drains of color and he looks towards the floor. Ryan turns and looks at Derrick. These are some odd behaviors but Derrick answers for them and tells me they haven’t seen her since school earlier. They dismiss themselves quickly, but I just shake the weirdness off. I’ll figure it out later after the party.
I try mind-linking Ophelia but there’s a block put up. That’s odd. Maybe she’s busy. I guess I will try her parents.
‘Hey Julie, is Ophelia home? I have some things I want to take to her about before the party,’ I ask Ophelia’s mother.
She doesn’t say anything but she’s pushing her emotions through the link and it’s all sadness and fear so I mind-link her mate, Ophelia’s dad.
‘Todd, is everything okay? I tried to link Ophelia and she isn’t answering and then Julie was sad and scared?’ I ask him desperately.
‘No. Ophelia didn’t come home from school and when I called up there, they said she hadn’t been in class all day. Which you know is not like her at all. She isn’t answering anyone’s mind link and I can’t feel her through our family bond anymore,” he says.
I can feel my rage building as well as my fear that something has happened to Ophelia.
‘I will begin looking for her immediately. And I will bring her home,’ I promise Todd.
I mind-link my beta, Sam.
‘Get in my office, NOW!’ I growl.
‘Yes, Alpha’ he responds quickly.
As soon as I sit in my chair behind my desk, Sam is opening the door and sitting in the leather chair across from me.
“Alpha, what’s going on?” he questions.
“Ophelia James never came home from school and apparently wasn’t there at all today. Which you know is very out of character for her. We need to find her, now. Go to the school and look around. See what you can find,” I tell him using my alpha voice. It makes him realize I am not playing.
“Yes, Alpha. I hope she is okay. She is like a daughter to many of us. We will find her,” he says while rushing out of my office.
I then mind-link my gamma, Travis and tell him to come to my office. He shows up a few minutes later and I explain the same thing to him. I can see the anger in his face. He and Ophelia are like best friends. I tell him to go to her parent’s house and see if they can give him exactly where Ophelia was at and what time so they can establish a timeline of when she went missing.
As he is heading out, he turns around and says in a low voice “If something has happened to my best friend, whoever is responsible better learn to run because I will kill them. I don’t care who they are.”
I sigh and lean back in my chair. I need my mate. This is hitting too close to home. I mink-link Luna Caroline and tell her I need her. She comes into my office, sits in my lap and I explain what has happened with Ophelia. She gets upset because we both view Ophelia as a bonus daughter, so we just sit there and hold one another, providing comfort to each other.
About 10 minutes later, Sam mind-links myself, Luna, and Travis with an update.
‘I’m afraid I have some pretty bad news, Alpha. When I first got to the school, I followed Ophelia’s scent to an empty Chemistry classroom and found her bag and all her personal belongings on the floor and it looks like there was a struggle. After I found her stuff, I went to the security office and reviewed the tape from this morning… this is where things get bad Alpha,’ he says nervously.
‘Spit it out Sam. Now,’ I command with my alpha aura.
‘At 8:37 this morning, Ophelia is seen being taken out of the side door of the school and into the forest with Ryan, Derrick and Ransley. She was hanging over Ryan’s shoulder and looks to be completely out of it, Sir.’
I roar with anger. My own son. There had to be an explanation for this. There’s no way he did anything to hurt her.
‘You know as well as I do that our pup somehow became psycho,’ Jerricho, my wolf says.
I cut off the link with my wolf. I can’t handle him right now.
‘Sam, Travis, get back here now. We have some questions that need answering now.’
‘Yes, Alpha,’ they both answer.
…………………………………………………………
I’m standing in the back yard of the pack house with Luna Caroline, Travis, Sam, and six warrior wolves. I mind-link the entire pack.
‘Derrick Heinrich, Ryan Patterson, and Ransley Burton. All three of you are to report to the backyard of the packhouse NOW! If anyone in the pack sees these boys, let them know this is a demand, not a request.’
We all stand and wait for the boys to show up. It takes about 15 minutes, but they finally walk into the back yard. Derrick and Ryan acting as if they have no care in the world. Ransley looks white as a sheet and like he is ready to puke. He knows what is going on.
Derrick makes eye contact with me and then asks “Dad, what is this? What’s going on?”
I put on my alpha voice and say:
“You three are here because at 8:37 this morning, you are all seen carrying a limp Ophelia James out of the school and she never returned. You all are going to tell me what happened to her or so help the goddess, will let my wolf unleash his anger on you.”
Derrick is the one to speak up. It seems like he is the ringleader of this little group.
“Dad, we just took her home because she said she wasn’t feeling good this morning. She passed out so we carried her and left her outside on her front porch. We figured her parents would find her, so we went back to school.”
I can tell he’s lying. I raised him so I know that when he lies, he looks to the right every single time so he’s a very shitty liar. But I let them each tell their stories to see if anything changes. Ryan gives me the same story that Derrick gave me. I can tell he’s just going to follow whatever Derrick does, so I look over to Ransley. He is still super white but now he’s sweating bullets and fidgeting. I know he is the one I can crack.
“Ransley, look at me.” I commend him since he’s looking at the floor. Slowly he makes eye contact with me, and I can see a myriad of emotions pass through them. Regret, remorse, guilt, sadness, and disgust.
“Ransley, is what Derrick and Ryan said the truth of what happened this morning?” I ask him softly. He doesn’t answer so I try another tactic.
“If Ophelia is hurt, I need to know so I can help her. I don’t care what you did but I have to help her. You don’t want her to die do you?”
Ransley quickly mind-links me.
‘Hold them back. They will try to kill me,’ he says softly.
I mind-link the other pack members here with me.
‘I want Travis and Sam to hold back Derrick and Shaun and Demetri to hold Ryan back, NOW. Do it fast.’
Quickly, both boys are restrained while yelling at Ransley to keep his mouth shut. Ransley is crying because I know he feels bad about what happened with Ophelia. I can feel his shame through the pack link.
“Ransley, tell me what happened please,” I say to him.
“Okay. Us three got to school this morning like we usually do except Derrick said he caught the scent of his mate. He made us hide in a chemistry classroom until he could pick out who it was. Once he realized it was Ophelia, he decided he was going to reject her. He pulled her into the classroom and rejected her. He told her she was worthless and a waste of space because she didn’t have a wolf and couldn’t protect herself even a little bit. 
After he said the formal rejection, she fell over in pain. Her body couldn’t handle the severing of the mate bond very well, so she became weak. Derrick said that he wouldn’t be able to get a second chance mate if he only rejected her, so he said he had to kill her. He had a plan to put her near the pack borders so either rogues or another pack would deal with her body. I told him no, but he blackmailed me into helping. 
Ryan carried her and Derrick lead the way into the forest. I couldn’t watch so I had to turn away, but I could hear them punching and kicking her repeatedly. All those painful whimpers and screams will forever be burned into my memories. Derrick tried to make me turn her over, but I refused to help him. Ryan didn’t mind doing his bitch work though and turned her over.
 Derrick said some harsh shit to her about how he is happy that he got to reject her and that he can’t wait to find a better Luna. Then he stabbed her in the stomach. And then he told us we had to leave her there to die and we left. We went back to school, and they acted like nothing happened, but I just couldn’t do that. I’ve been sick all day. Please find her, save her. She didn’t deserve any of that. If I could go back and stop them, I would. Please,” he finishes.
Every single person who is standing in this backyard, their rage is felt ten-fold through the pack link. I turn to my so-called son. He is glaring daggers at Ransley. Ryan at least has the decency to look somewhat ashamed of his actions.
“Derrick, look at me,” I roar. He meets my eyes.
“I am so disgusted with your actions. I have never met someone who could be so callous to anyone much less his own mate. You will be locked up until I find out what happened to Ophelia and then I will decide your punishment. And you better pray to the goddess that she isn’t dead or so help you I will kill you myself.”
“YOU WOULD CHOOSE THAT NO GOOD WORTHLESS BITCH OVER YOUR OWN SON? I AM THE FUTURE ALPHA OF THIS PACK. YOU CAN’T DO THIS TO ME!”
“Watch me. I’m choosing a girl who needs her pack. You chose yourself. Oh, and thanks for reminding me. I, Jason Heinrich, Alpha of the Blood Moon Pack, strip you, Derrick Heinrich, of your future alpha title. You will no longer be considered for alpha.” Derrick stares at me in shock. He really thought I would just let him do whatever he wanted, and he would get to keep his title.
I turn to Ryan and say “I, Jason Heinrich, Alpha of Blood Moon Pack hereby strip you, Ryan Patterson, of your title of future Beta of the Blood Moon Pack.”
I turn to the guys holding Derrick and Ryan, “Take them to the cells. I want them out of my face. Ransley, you need to take me to the woods where you guys left Ophelia.”
“Yes, Alpha,” he says as he leads us into the forest.




THE WAKING

Ophelia

 
BEEP.BEEP.BEEP.
What is that noise? Why won’t it stop? Someone make it stop. Why is my body hurting so badly? It feels like I’ve been run over by a truck ten different times. I can’t even open my eyes no matter how hard I try. My eyelids just feel too heavy and painful to lift. I remember I now have my wolf. She finally showed up. I try to mind-link with her.
‘Les, are you there? Are you okay?’
‘Yes. I’m here but barely.’
She sounds so weak that I have to strain to hear her.
‘What happened? Where are we?’ I ask her. ‘I can’t remember anything past getting to the school this morning.’
‘You don’t remember finding our mate? And then our mate rejecting us and trying to kill us? Him and that shitty friend of his. I swear if I see them again, I will force you to shift so I can rip their throats out myself,’ she venomously spits at me.
I think hard for a minute, and everything plays out in front of me like a movie in slow motion. I remember Derrick rejecting me and then plotting my murder with his friends. I remember the beating and then finally the knife that he had plunged into my stomach. They left me there to die.
Suddenly, that annoying beep sound gets faster the more I remember what they did to me. I can hear a door opening and then footsteps coming into the room. I have no idea where I am at, so I have no idea who is in the room with me.
‘Les, please tell me we aren’t at the Blood Moon pack house where those assholes could come and finish the job?’ I ask desperately.
‘No, Ophelia. We are somewhere much better with someone who will take care of us,’ she says, and her voice is laced with love and admiration.
As the footsteps stop next to the bed I am in, my nose is assaulted with the smell of fall, like leaves falling and bonfires in the cold. Goddess, that smells amazing.
‘Les, what is that delicious smell?’
‘That my darling, is the smell of our new mate.’
‘I’m sorry, I must have heard you incorrectly. Did you say mate? We already got rejected by our mate. You were there, I think. Anyways, we were rejected and then almost killed by our mate. How do we have a new one?’
‘I remember that idiot trying to kill us. But we are stronger. And the moon goddess must have thought we deserved a second chance mate. That is who you are smelling right now. His wolf has been talking to me while you have been unconscious.’
I feel my new mate grab my hand and instantly feel the lightening travel down my arm, sending sparks to areas that have no business being active right now. I can’t believe the moon goddess blessed me with a new mate. I hope he is better than the last one I had. That didn’t work out very well for us. My heart starts beating fast for an entirely different reason.
“My beautiful mate. Can you open your eyes for me? Let me see you, my love,” the deepest voice I have ever heard asks. His voice sends goosebumps over my entire body.
I slowly try to open my eyes again while squeezing my mate’s hand. Slowly but surely, the room I am in comes into focus. I can see that I am in a king-sized four poster bed with some seriously comfortable satin like sheets. There is a huge flat screen TV on the wall in front of me playing an animal documentary on it. I see a dresser directly under the TV and a closet to the left of that with sliding mirrored doors. I keep looking around before remembering that my mate is sitting next to me, and I have yet to see what he looks like.
I turn my eyes slowly towards him and take in his face. He has an angular jaw that has a few days’ worth of stubble growing on it, soft lips that look so kissable, a straight nose with a small bump on it at the top where he most likely broke it and it never healed correctly. He has dark black hair that’s longer on the top but shaved on the sides and back. Goddess, this man is beyond gorgeous.
My eyes finally meet his sea foam green ones and I instantly feel safe. I feel at home with this man. I try to speak something intelligent, but I think our wolves have a better idea.
“MATE,” we both say simultaneously.




FIRST MEETING

Alpha Jordan

 
It’s been a week. My beautiful mate has been unconscious for seven whole days. I have stayed by her side every minute for the first six days. Today was the first day I ventured to my office to get an update on the investigation on who tried to kill my mate. I had only been gone about an hour when Asmo started getting restless and demanding we go check on our mate.
When I walked into my bedroom, I could sense that she had woken up but she hadn’t opened her eyes yet. I wondered if she could sense my presence in the room yet and about a second later I had my answer when she took a deep inhale and her entire body went rigid. I walked up to the side of the bed and asked her to open her eyes. I wanted her to look at me to see if she was feeling the mate bond like I was.
The minute she opened her eyes, they darted around the room, taking in her surroundings. When her light brown eyes met mine, it was like the entire world slowed down. It was like my whole life snapped into place. She stole my mind, body, and soul in that moment. I wanted to tell her everything I was feeling but apparently our wolves had the same idea.
“MATE,” we both say simultaneously.
“How is this possible?” she asks in confusion.
Does she not know what mates are? Does she not know how they work? She looks old enough to know, then again I have no idea how old she actually is. I have so many questions for this beautiful wolf in my bed.
‘Correction: OUR bed,’ Asmo says in my mind.
I just roll my eyes at him and shut the link down with him. I want to concentrate on my mate. She must sense my confusion because she says “What I mean is, how is it possible that I had a completely different mate this morning but now you are my new mate?”
This morning? She must not know that she’s been out for the last week. Still, hearing that she had another mate makes me boil with rage. I clench my jaw and my fists ball up. I’m trying to stay calm but Asmo is pushing because he wants to hunt down this other guy and kill him so there’s no competition for our mate. 
Our mate grabs my fist, forces my hand open and links our fingers together. It helps to calm me and my wolf down enough to have a civil conversation.
“First, lets get our names out of the way. If we are mates and about to get into the nitty gritty hard conversations, I think we should at least know each other’s names, don’t you?” she asks me in that sweet voice of hers.
The corners of my lips quirk up in a small smirk and I look into her eyes.
“Hi, my name is Jordan Amalric, Alpha of the Black River pack and your mate.”
She smiles and instantly takes my breath from my lungs. She is the most beautiful woman I have ever seen.
“Hi, my name is Ophelia James, former pack member of the Blood Moon Pack, and your mate,” she says softly.
“Ophelia. I love it. Well Ophelia, let me start by saying I found you in the woods. Well me, my beta and gamma did. You must have crossed my pack border when you got hurt. I raced over there to see what was going on and as soon as I caught your scent, both me and my wolf knew you were our mate. You have been unconscious and slowly healing in our bed for the past week. I haven’t left your side for the last 6 days. I was only gone today because I was trying to see if we had any other information about what happened to you,” I say as carefully as I can. I don’t want to spook her.
“A week? Okay, wow, I didn’t know it had been that long. So I guess I owe you an explanation of what happened and how I ended up- “
I cut her off. “I’m not going to force you to talk about this if you aren’t ready. I would never force you to do anything you don’t want to do Ophelia.”
“I know. But I feel like as my mate and the alpha of this pack, you should know what happened,” she says while gripping my hand tightly. I can see her wolf pushing to the surface because her eyes are now gold instead of brown.
“It’s okay Ophelia. I’m here and you’re safe now,” I promise her.
She relaxes and begins explaining…




CONNECTING

Ophelia

 
I can feel Les pushing forward in my mind as I begin explaining to Jordan what happened with Derrick. She’s upset for me not only because of what happened but also the fact that she couldn’t help me in time. I don’t blame her, at least I don’t anymore. I may have had a lapse in judgement at first but then she explained that she wasn’t able to come to me before that. So I forgave her.
As I explain what happened that morning, Jordan’s eyes keep switching between his sea foam green to his wolf’s electric blue. I know he is probably angry and wants revenge but I need him to listen so he can make an informed decision about whether he wants to mate with me or reject me.
“The reason Derrick said I was weak and rejected me,” Jordan’s growl rips through the room and I give him a small watery smile as I continue. “The reason any of this happened was because I didn’t meet my wolf until right before Derrick tried to kill me. I have never shifted nor have I had any type of training. I don’t even know what my wolf looks like. I am telling you all of this so you can make a conscious decision if you want to mate with me or not. If you want to find a Luna more suited to take on caring for a pack and protecting your pack, then I will understand completely.”
Jordan jerks back like is slapped him in the face. He looks exasperated. He reaches for my face but I move back from his touch. If he touches me, I wont be able to handle the rejection at all. 
He isn’t having that though because he reaches for me again and this time takes my cheeks between his palms and slides his thumbs through the tears that I didn’t even know were sliding down my cheeks. I can’t look at him in the eyes if he is going to reject me. The touching is already too much but I will break if I have to look in his eyes. Instead, I lower my eyes to the dark blue satin bed sheets and fiddle with the edge of my t-shirt waiting to hear the dreadful words.
“Ophelia, look at me, please,” Jordan pleads.
I raise my eyes to meet his and all I can see is love and admiration in his eyes. That makes me sob harder. I was not expecting to see that. I was so used to seeing disgust and pity in everyone’s eyes.
“Baby, I would NEVER reject you. For one, we have both been through that before and I would rather kill myself than cause you any kind of pain. Secondly, YOU. ARE. MINE. I don’t care that you met your wolf later in life. That just means we get to learn her together. I don’t care that you haven’t had any training. It means I get to train you myself so I know you will be properly trained. You are so strong, sunshine. You survived a mate bond being torn from you, a beating with no way to heal properly, and a stabbing all within hours of each other. Most grown and experienced wolves wouldn’t have been able to survive that. You are so beautiful. You are the most beautiful woman I have ever seen so whatever that shithead said to you, is so far from the truth. Asmo agrees whole heartedly. Ophelia, you are strong, you are beautiful, you are courageous, you are the Luna of this pack, and most importantly, you are mine forever, if you’ll have me, mate,” Jordan says with so much confidence that I have to choke back a sob.
Jordan holds me while I cry on his shoulder with my face pressed into his neck. He slowly rubs up and down my back. After a while, I pull back and look him in the eyes.
“No one has ever said anything like that to me. I am so lucky that the moon goddess chose you as my mate. Forever Jordan. Thank you,” I say while smiling so brightly.
Jordan smiles for the first time and I swear I have never seen anything more handsome and sexy than my mate smiling at me.
“No Ophelia, thank you. Thank you for coming into my life even if the way you dropped in was the worst circumstance, I am so thankful that I have you now. I can’t wait for our lives together, Sunshine.”
I feel our bodies drifting closer to each other. I don’t know if it’s a conscious thing or if it’s the mate bond but I am totally here for it. Les is jumping around in my mind, excited and happy to have our mate. Jordan reaches for my face again and this time I lean into his touch.
“Can I kiss you now baby?” he asks while staring at my lips.
“Please,” I whimper.
“Thank Goddess,” he whispers and then crushes his lips to mine.




MEETING THE BOYS

Alpha Jordan

 
Sparks. They are everywhere. Our lips are just touching, and I swear, nothing has ever felt so right. Slowly we start to open up to each other and our lips start moving together. I slip my tongue across her bottom lip, requesting access to her mouth. Ophelia gasps and I take that as my opening and slip my tongue in and her taste explodes onto my tongue. One taste and I am addicted. I could never get enough of this woman. 
I’m going to have to taste her every day, multiple times a day. Ophelia whimpers and I pull back, breathless and panting. Ophelia looks so beautiful like this, kiss swollen lips, a flush to her cheeks and her chest rising and falling with every breath. I am about to pounce on her again when Renwick mind-links me. We need this interruption because I don’t want to push my sweet mate too fast.
‘Alpha, can we please meet our Luna?’ Renwick asks like a five-year-old asking for his favorite toy.
I roll my eyes at him but say ‘Let me see if she’s up for it. But only you and Reign. I don’t want to overwhelm her with too many people since she just woke up today.’
I hear him and Reign whoop and I roll my eyes again and close the link. I swear they act like they are meeting the Queen of England herself. Granted, Ophelia is a queen of her own stature. Goddess, I am a lucky bastard.
Ophelia is looking at me curiously and smiling. I smile back and grab her hand, loving the sparks I feel when our skin touches.
“What’s going on? Is everything okay?” she asks nervously.
“Yes, baby. Everything is perfect. My beta and gamma want to meet you and have dinner downstairs in the dining room. I told them it was completely up to you and that I would ask you. I don’t want to overwhelm you since you just woke up earlier today.”
Ophelia hits me with a blinding smile that lights up the entire room like sunshine, hence the nickname.
“Of course, I want to meet our pack but thank you for looking out for me and making sure I’m not overwhelmed. That was so thoughtful of you. Tell the guys yes but it better be good food if I have to get out of this comfy bed for it,” she says while laughing and getting up.
“I love your laugh, sunshine. But yes, ma’am I will tell them,” I say, following her out of bed.
………………………………………………………………….
After Ophelia took a shower and got dressed in a pair of my sweats and my t-shirt, we made our way down the stairs. Asmo is extremely happy that our mate is covered in our scent. I roll my eyes at him as we approach the door to the kitchen. 
Renwick and Reign are fighting over who gets to give my mate the flowers they picked for her. They don’t even notice we are standing in the doorway until Ophelia clears her throat. I stand behind her and wrap my arms around her waist and bury my face in her neck to cover my laugh.
Both guys turn towards my mate with flushed faces and hold out the flowers. They both try to move and get stuck between the fridge and the island. Ophelia bursts out laughing so hard that she has to grab onto the door frame, and I use my arms to steady her. Both my guys look at my mate with pride in their eyes and I know exactly what they are thinking. They are proud about the fact that she is able to laugh even after all she went through.
Finally getting their big selves dislodged from the kitchen, Renwick and Reign approach Ophelia with the flowers extended. She takes them, sniffs them and looks back with a smile.
“Well, that was a one of a kind introduction. I’m Ophelia James and you guys must be the beta and gamma of this pack and the ones who were with Jordan when he rescued me. Thank you,” she says with confidence. I am so proud of her right now.
Renwick sticks out his hand to shake hers, but Asmo releases a growl and Renwick immediately snatches his hand back and offers his neck in submission.
‘Our mate. No male touches her until we mark and mate her,’ Asmo says to me.
‘Dude you’re going to scare her away before we even get the chance if you keep growling at her like that you brute,’ I sternly tell him.
‘I don’t care. NO TOUCHING OUR MATE,’ he yells before shutting off the link and retreating.
I look at Ophelia sheepishly. I feel so bad that Asmo did that to her. “I’m so sorry Ophelia. Asmo doesn’t want anyone else touching you because we haven’t mated or marked you yet. He’s a possessive bastard.”
My mate gets a twinkle in her eyes, and I could swear she loves the possessiveness. She laughs and says “Trust me, I understand. Les says if you even attempt to touch another woman, she is pushing through and ripping her to pieces.” Ophelia just shrugs her shoulders. Goddess, I got blessed with the most amazing mate. I’m pretty sure I’m already halfway in love with her.
“Okay, before any wolves rip into each other, how about we introduce ourselves and then eat. I am starving. I am Renwick, Beta of the Black River Pack and Jordan’s best friend since we were kids. It’s so nice to officially meet you, Luna Ophelia.”
Renwick literally bows down like he’s in front of royalty. I roll my eyes at the same time Reign does and Ophelia just laughs and curtseys.
“Right, moving on from that embarrassment, I am Reign, gamma to the Black River Pack. It’s so nice to meet you Luna Ophelia but I’m not bowing like that idiot did,” Reign says, pointing at Renwick.
We all just laugh and move over to the dining room table. It’s usually set up for 12 or more members but since I sent everyone else out except us, there’s only four plates set. I pull out Ophelia’s chair out for her and then sit down on her left, at the head of the table. 
The boys sit to my left, directly across from my mate. The food is served, and Ophelia looks like she’s about to devour her entire plate. For dinner we have steak, roasted potatoes and roasted vegetables. We fall into a comfortable pace of conversation getting to know each other. Eventually, Ophelia tells the guys about what happened with Derrick. She starts tensing during her story, so I pull her into my lap and rub small circles on her hip with my thumb. T
The boys exchange a look and then mind-link me.
‘So, we are killing him though, right? Or at least torturing him? I mean he deserves a lot worse than that but please tell me we are planning on hurting him in some way,’ Reign asks me.
‘I have to get in contact with his father and see what he says about all of this. We will go from there, but I will get some kind of revenge for my mate,’ I say.
‘What she said about never shifting. What if we take her to the clearing and help her through her first shift? It will let her, and you meet her wolf, and it will help her heal fully,’ Renwick suggests.
‘That’s actually a really good idea. Let’s ask her if she is up for it tonight.’
I cut off the link and look down at Ophelia. She has her head resting on my shoulder and her left hand playing with the hair on the nape of my neck. My wolf lets out a purr at the sensation and Ophelia giggles. I could get used to hearing that sound every single day for the rest of my life.
“I was respecting the fact that you guys needed to talk so I just sat and waited on you guys to finish. I didn’t want to interrupt,” she says, looking away like she’s embarrassed.
I grab her chin between my thumb and my forefinger and bring her eyes back to mine.
“Baby, you can interrupt anytime you need to. Don’t feel embarrassed. We are here for you so if you need anything, interrupt away. We were just discussing something we wanted to ask you about. How would you feel if we took you to the clearing tonight and helped you through your first shift? It would allow you to meet your wolf, Asmo can meet his mate, and it would heal you completely,” I ask my mate and watch her beautiful face change into a look of absolute excitement and gratitude.
She straddles my lap, throws both arms around my neck and starts attacking my face with little kisses while saying “yes” and “thank you so much”. I rest my hands on her hips, pull her closer to my body and capture her lips with mine. I push my tongue into her mouth and start caressing her hips. After a few seconds, we hear the boys clearing their throats and looking away from us. I had forgotten we weren’t alone. This woman will be the death of me, I swear. I discretely adjust myself because my dick is pressing uncomfortably against the zipper in my jeans. Ophelia feels it and looks at me with lust filled eyes. I mouth “Later” to her, and she nods.
“Well, we will take that as a yes to shifting tonight. Come on love birds, let’s go meet our Luna’s wolf,” Renwick says.
We all get up and head outside through the sliding glass door at the back of the packhouse. Ophelia grabs my hand and pulling, making me stop in my tracks. I look back at her and her eyes are wide open in panic. I immediately pull her into my chest and tell the guys to head to the clearing and we would meet them there. I tilt Ophelia’s chin up and kiss her forehead.
“What’s wrong, my love?” I ask.
“I’m scared Jordan. What if there’s something wrong with my wolf? What if I’m some kind of hybrid abomination or something?”
Ophelia starts hyperventilating. I hug her tighter until she calms down and then I make her look at me again.
“Baby girl, I have a feeling your wolf will be just as strong and spectacular as you are but even if she isn’t, that changes absolutely nothing for me. We will still be mates, I will still protect you, train you, love you, and be there for you. I will still choose you. Always. You will still be my Luna, no matter what happens out there tonight,” I say before crushing my lips to hers. I pour every ounce of love and passion into this kiss. I want her to know I will always be there for her, and I will always choose her, no matter what.
I pull back, kiss her cheeks, her nose, her lips one more time and then her forehead before saying “I have faith in you and your wolf baby and so does Asmo.”
Ophelia takes a deep breath, steps back, grabs my hand and says “Okay you’re right. Let’s go meet Les together,” with all the confidence in the world.
“That’s my girl.”




THE SHIFT

Ophelia

 
Even though I’m scared out of my mind to shift, I’m also super excited to finally meet my wolf. I’ve been waiting my whole life for this moment and the fact that I get to experience this with my mate by my side makes this so much better.
I squeeze Jordan’s hand and continue following him through the forest to his pack’s clearing that they use for training. He says its not much further and then Les makes her presence known in our mind-link.
‘Ophelia, I know you are excited for this, and I am too but you need to listen to me. You need to make sure the boys don’t tell anyone what happens here tonight until you give them the okay.’
‘Wait what? What are you talking about Les? What’s going to happen? Oh goddess, I knew something was wrong.’ I whine.
‘No. Snap out of it. Calm the hell down. Nothing bad is going to happen to you but you are about to find out why it took me so long to come to you. You can do this, but you need to tell the boys to respect you and to not tell a single soul yet,’ she stresses.
‘Okay Les. I trust you. I’ve heard you loud and clear and I’ve got this,’ I tell her. I trust my wolf more than anyone else. I know she wouldn’t tell me these things if they weren’t important. I cut our mind-link so I can focus on talking to the boys.
As we come up on the clearing, I look around and take in my surroundings. Everything is covered in green. There’s obviously a giant clearing of grass in the middle with white circles spray painted every few feet. There are trees that circle the field but what’s peculiar is that there’s even green on the trunks of the trees. It looks like green moss has covered every single inch of the trunks. I look up through the opening of the trees and see the moon and stars in the sky. I close my eyes and take a deep breath. The forest has always felt like my second home to me.
I open my eyes and look for the guys. They are all standing off to the side watching me. Jordan steps forward, cups my cheeks in his palms, and gives me a chaste kiss.
“You can do this baby. I’m right here if you need me, my love,” he says, stepping back to his place next to Renwick and Raine.
“I know Jordan. But I need to talk to all of you boys really quickly before we do this,” I say looking at all three of them.
“What is it, Luna?” Renwick asks while Raine just looks at me curiously.
“Les talked to me on the way here. She told me that we are going to find out what took her so long to get to me, but she said you guys need to promise me you won’t tell anyone what happens here tonight until I say it’s okay.”
They all stare at me curiously probably wondering what I’m about to show them but even I don’t have any clue. I’m just going by what my wolf told me.
“Okay, Luna. You have my promise. I will not say anything to anyone about tonight unless you say otherwise,” Renwick says while baring his neck as a show of submission to me. Raine promises the same and mimics Renwick’s movements.
I look at my mate and he’s looking at me with so much love in his eyes, at least I think it’s love. I want to believe it is and I hope that’s what it is. I’m still not a hundred percent confident. But I want him to love me as much as I know I already love him.
“You have my word as your mate and the Alpha that I will not say anything about tonight unless you give me the okay baby,” Jordan says.
“Thank you guys. So, you guys said you would help me with this. How do I shift?” I ask them politely while bouncing on the balls of my feet. I am so excited.
“You have to call your wolf forward in your mind, and when she comes, you push yourself to the back and let her take over. Imagining yourself as a wolf also helps,” Renwick says.
Reign chimes in next, “Yes and it may hurt the first few shifts but that’s normal.”
Jordan gets my attention and says, “Just focus on letting Les our and it should come pretty easily baby.”
I take a deep breath and call Les forward in my mind.
‘Les, you there?’
‘Yes, I’m here’
‘Okay, it’s your time to shine and meet your mate,’ I tell her while imaging myself as a wolf.
I feel my bones start to pop, break, and then repositioning themselves. The pain is taking my breath away to the point I start panting and can hear my heart beating in my ears. I let out a little whimper and lay down in the fetal position. I forgot that I wasn’t alone when I hear three audible gasps coming from the guys. The pain has finally subsided enough for Les to get us up off the ground.
I open my eyes and look at the guys. Renwick and Reign are standing there with wide eyes and their mouths literally hanging open. They look like a cartoon. I look over at my mate and see him staring at me nearly the same way as the boys, but he has lust swimming in his eyes along with awe. Damn, have they never seen a female wolf?
Les is in charge right now so all I can do is watch through her eyes as she walks up to Renwick and Reign, sniff them and rub against their legs. Then she walks over to Jordan, sniffs him, nudges his hand with her snout and then purrs as he begins to pet her. He is still staring at us like we hung the moon.
◆◆◆
 


Alpha Jordan POV

 
When Ophelia started to shift, I never expected that she would be a white wolf. In our world, a white wolf is extremely rare. There have only been 100 since us wolves began to exist.
 A white wolf is extremely powerful which explains why they are late bloomers. Their human side has to be at a certain level of strength before their wolf can come into the picture. Honestly, now that I think about it, it makes perfect sense. Of course Ophelia is a white wolf. I knew she would be spectacular, and this is just the icing on the cake.
I’m staring at my mate’s wolf. My beautiful white wolf mate. Asmo is going crazy in my mind right now howling.
‘That’s our mate. Goddess she is the most beautiful wolf I have ever seen. Let me out so I can meet my mate properly,’ Asmo demands.
‘Okay, hold on one second. I want to make sure the boys watch for others and protect her from someone seeing her. They could harm her or worse. And I need to tell her what she is so she can be prepared,” I warn him and end our mind-link to link the guys.
I put on my alpha voice and warn them, ‘Hey, Asmo wants out to meet his mate, so I need you two to be listening out for others. We can’t let anyone see her wolf. They might try to harm her or kidnap her for her powers.’
‘Yes, Alpha,’ they respond, still mesmerized by my beautiful mate. I cut our link and then try to link with Ophelia.
‘Hey baby, can you hear me?’
‘Yes, I’m here.’
‘Okay I know you’re probably really confused on what’s going on. I’m going to explain as much as I can quickly because Asmo is pushing to get out to get to his mate. So, I will tell you the big news first and then answer your questions after our wolves run. Okay, Sunshine?’
‘Okay, my love.’
I smile so big. That’s the first time she has called me that. Goddess, I love her.
‘Focus!’ Asmo growls at me.
Right, he wants out.
‘Baby, you are a pure white wolf. I don’t know if you know what that means but in a sense you are rare and extremely powerful but-‘that’s all I get out before Asmo forces the shift and forces me into the back of his mind. I roll my eyes because that brute could have waited twenty more seconds for me to finish with Ophelia.
I watch as Asmo and Les sniff and lick each other’s faces. They start yipping at each other and Les rolls on her back for Asmo to see her belly. It’s a sign of submission. Oh, Asmo liked that considering he’s purring.
‘DON’T YOU DARE MATE WITH HER FIRST ASMO. THAT COULD SERIOUSLY HURT HER IF SHE’S A VIRGIN,’ I yell at him.
‘I know. I’m not an idiot. Now leave me alone with my mate.’
Asshole cut the link. I hope this run doesn’t take too long. I want to see my mate and talk to her about everything. I don’t like being away from her even if I’m not really away from her. Asmo and Les take off running into the forest chasing each other.
Alright, the run has begun.




THE TRANSFORMATION

Alpha Jordan

 
We finally get back to the pack house after running through the forest for over two hours. Although, I don’t mind spending time with my mate, and it seems Asmo is the happiest he has ever been. I knew when we found our mate our lives would be so much better. 
We walk side by side into the back yard and see that Renwick and Reign are already standing there with changes of clothes for us. Asmo walks to Renwick, takes the clothes he offers in his mouth and walks behind a tree. He finally allows me to take control again and I shift back into my human form. I throw on my basketball shorts and t-shirt and walk back to the guys.
I didn’t want Ophelia to feel weird seeing me naked for the first time, so I gave her privacy. Normally nudity is common among us since we tend to shred our clothes when we shift.
I finally make my way to the guys and they immediately mind-link me.
‘I can’t believe she’s a white wolf. I mean it makes sense, but this is crazy. Do you understand how powerful she will be when she gets her training?’ Reign says all but jumping out of his shoes with excitement.
‘I know. I am one lucky man. But on a serious note, we are going to have some serious protection work to do. If anyone found out what she is, we could have some deadly consequences. And I will not lose my mate now that I have finally found her. Reign, you are gamma which means your sole responsibility from now on, will be to make sure the Luna is safe. You are to protect her at all times, even with your life. Am I clear?’ I use my alpha voice on the last part to make it command rather than a request.
‘Yes, Alpha. I will protect the Luna with my life,’ he promises.
‘Renwick, you and I are going to make a nice little phone call to Alpha Jason about his son,’ I smile devilishly.
‘Yes, Alpha,’ Renwick smirks.
I realize during this entire conversation I haven’t heard Ophelia. She is taking a while just to change into a pair of shorts and a t-shirt.
“Ophelia? Is everything okay?” I call out to her.
“Um, not really,” she says nervously.
On instinct, I take a step towards the tree she is behind but come to a stop when Renwick places his hand on my shoulder. I glare at him with a look that would have any lesser man cowering on the ground. He takes his hand away but links me and says ‘Alpha, she wouldn’t appreciate you barging over there while she is changing. You don’t want to scare her.’
Asmo chimes in ‘She isn’t in any danger Jordan. I talked to Les. She’s just nervous.’
‘Nervous about what?’ I ask him but he’s already cut the link and retreated into my mind.
I calm down and ask her “What’s going on baby?”
“Well, I look different. I guess when I finally shifted, I took on some characteristics that mirror my wolf.”
I sigh. Is that what she’s worried about? “Sunshine, I promise nothing will change how I feel about you or how the guys look at you. Please come out so I can see you.”
It takes Ophelia a few minutes and I hear her take a few deep breaths before she finally steps out from behind the tree.
“Holy shit,” Reign exclaims.
Her face immediately falls at his comment, and I elbow him hard enough in the ribs that he falls over gasping for breath. Serves the shit right.
I slowly walk towards my mate and get a good look at her. Her skin has gone from pale to a healthy golden color like she spent months in the sun. Her freckles look more pronounced on her nose and cheeks. Her eyes are fully gold now instead of brown, but the most noticeable feature is the fact that instead of wavy brown hair, she now has completely straight and bright white hair.
“Goddess, my love. You looked so beautiful before but now, you look like… like a goddess,” I say on a whisper.
Ophelia beams her smile at me and runs into my arms. She stands on her toes and kisses the scruff on my jaw before planting a small kiss on my lips.
“Thank you. I was so scared you guys were going to think I was a freak or something.”
“No way,” Renwick interjects.
I throw my arm around Ophelia’s shoulder and start guiding her to the back door.
 “Come on Sunshine. Let’s go inside so I can answer the million questions I see swimming in your mind.”




Q&A and THEN SOME

Ophelia

 
I have so many questions racing through my mind right now. I can’t believe I am a white wolf. I mean I grew up hearing the stories of the white wolves who were so powerful that one of them took down an entire pack of Alphas, but I never thought I would be one. I never felt strong or powerful. I still don’t honestly but that’s one of the questions I’m going to be asking Jordan tonight.
Les has retreated into my mind after telling me she’s going to let me spend time with my mate while she talks to hers. I guess her and Asmo are getting along well. 
We all walk into the pack house and head towards the living room. Jordan and I sit on the giant grey sectional, and I prop my feet up on the wooden coffee table in the middle of the U-shaped couch. 
I expected the other guys to join us, but they retreat upstairs saying they want to give us some alone time. I appreciate it because Jordan and I haven’t really spent any time alone since I first woke up in his bed.
Jordan gets up and walks to the kitchen and asks if I want anything to drink. I like that the house is an open floor plan. I can still see him even if he’s in the kitchen. It’s like my body refuses to let him out of our sights right now. Jordan brings me a water bottle and a beer for himself. 
He sits back down on the couch and pulls me to sit on his lap and buries his nose in my neck, taking in my scent. He runs his nose along my neck and places kisses up and down the side of my neck up to my ear and my jaw. I quickly jump off his lap and sit next to him. He looks at me with a stunned and hurt expression.
“If you keep touching me like that, I will never be able to talk to you about any of this,” I say while giggling. This man’s touch is like lighting a fire under my skin.
“Right, talking first. Sorry, I couldn’t help myself. You’re just so beautiful and I just want to be touching you all of the time.”
I feel the same need to touch him, so I grab his hand and lace our fingers together.
“There, now we are touching but in a way that doesn’t make me all hot and bothered,” I say breathlessly.
“Alright Sunshine, what do you want to know?”
“Well, I know what a white wolf is and I understand they are extremely powerful wolves but I don’t feel any different than I did before I shifted. Why?”
“Those powers will come with training. Which we will be starting as soon as possible. I want you to discover yourself as much as you want to, but I also want you to be able to protect yourself in case we aren’t around to help you.”
“Okay, that works for me. Is our mating going to be any different because of this?”
He chuckles. “No baby. It’s still the same but I have heard that it’s more intense for white wolves and their mates.”
I tilt my head to the side in confusion. “What do you mean?”
“Your orgasms and mine will be more intense than any other wolf. I think it has something to do with your powers and the power of the mate bond,” he answers.
I feel my face getting hot and I know my blush is creeping up my neck and to my cheeks. I have no experience with anything sexual. I know wolves can have sex before they meet their mates, but I was never the type of girl who wanted to do that. I wanted to save myself for my mate. I look at Jordan and he runs his thumb over my cheek.
“Sunshine, are you a virgin? Is that why you’re blushing right now?”
My blush deepens. I don’t know if I want to tell him that I saved myself for my mate. What if he thinks that’s weird?
“Um, y-yeah. I am. I-I guess I just wasn’t one of those girls who wanted to s-sleep around. I saved myself for my m-mate,” I stutter in embarrassment.
Jordan grabs my chin in between his forefinger and thumb and looks at me with so much lust in his eyes, I almost choke on it.
“Good girl. That’s exactly what I wanted to hear. I’m a possessive bastard and the thought of anyone else touching you makes me want to rip their throats out.”
Jordan picks me up by my hips and settles me straddling his lap. He keeps one hand on my hip and the other dives into my hair. He pulls my head down and kisses me. It starts out slow and sweet. His tongue just leisurely stroking mine but all to quickly the kiss turns heated and passionate. My hips move on their own and thrust across his lap. He groans when my pussy makes contact with his hard cock.
“Fuck baby. Do that again,” He commands. 
I roll my hips and push my pussy across his cock again which makes me let out an involuntary moan. Jordan takes control and puts his hands on my hips to control the speed of my hips. He pushes me down harder on his cock and I swear, he moans my name. Hearing him enjoying this as much as me encourages me to keep going faster and harder. He keeps kissing my neck and whispering my name over and over again while I use his cock to get me off. He moves his hips and thrusts upwards causing his cock to bump my clit hard and I moan his name loudly. He found my spot.
“Yes baby,” he moans. “Use my cock to make yourself come.”
Goddess the dirty talk is so hot. I start moving faster and grinding my hips down harder. His grip on my hips tightens and I can feel the pressure of my orgasm building rapidly in my lower belly. Jordan grips my hair and pulls while he thrusts upwards, and the bite of pain mixed with pleasure makes my eyes roll back in my head and I end up right on the edge of my orgasm.
“Oh shit, you like it rough baby. Yes. Come for me my love, NOW,” he commands me and that’s all it takes. 
I throw my head back and scream Jordan’s name as I come. It’s like a fireworks show behind my eyelids and my pussy clamps down on nothing. It was very powerful orgasm, but I need more. I need him inside me. I need him to mate me and mark me.
I love him.
Oh goddess, I love this man. And I need to show him just how much.
I look Jordan in the eyes and ask him for the one thing I know he wants.
“Mate, I want you to mate with me and mark me. I want to be yours completely.”




LOVING YOU COMPLETELY

Alpha Jordan

 
“Mate, I want you to mate with me and mark me. I want to be yours completely.”
I stare at my beautiful mate in shock. She just asked me to mate with her and mark her. She just asked to make this permanent and for forever. Holy shit.
‘Duh, you idiot. They love us. Now tell her yes dumbass.’ Asmo says in my mind.
Shit I must have taken a while to say something because Ophelia’s face has fallen sad and she’s trying to move off of my lap. I tighten my hold on her waist and grip her chin so she looks at me.
“I would be honored to mate with you baby. I was just shocked you asked me because I don’t want you to rush if you aren’t ready for this. I know I am ready, and I want you, forever but if you aren’t ready and you want to wait, then I understand and I am okay with that. I would wait a lifetime for you to be ready. Well not really but I would try,” I tell her, desperately hoping she says she is ready.
“Jordan, I am ready to do this with you. You have shown me how kind and compassionate you are. You have shown me a real pack and how I should be treated. You have shown me everything I needed to see to know I want this forever with you. I love you.”
I grab her face and crush my lips to hers in a bruising kiss. I pull back enough to say, “I love you so fucking much Ophelia.” 
I wrap her legs around my waist and put my hands under her ass and stand up to walk to our bedroom. I don’t want to chance Renwick or Reign seeing my mate naked. 
I rush up the stairs and through our bedroom door, kicking it shut behind me. I set Ophelia down at the end of the bed and start kissing her. Our kiss turns frantic, and I quickly get rid of her clothes, and she gets rid of mine. We are standing there naked in front of each other, and I can’t stop staring at my beautiful Luna.
She goes to lay on the bed, and I follow her and lay on top of her with my hips wedged in between hers.
“I wanted to go slow and sweet for your first time, but I am barely hanging on by a thread here baby. I need inside you,” I say with my voice cracking. It’s taking everything in me to hold back so I don’t hurt my mate.
“Don’t you dare hold back on me Jordan. I want all of you. Including the out of control with lust side. Give it to me.”
The last thread of my control snaps with her words. I smash my lips to hers, grab her leg and wrap it around my waist. I position the head of my cock at her entrance and drive my hips forward, sheathing myself inside her super tight pussy. Ophelia lets out a little whimper of pain and I gain some control back. I look down and see tears coming out of her eyes and it guts me. I try to pull out of her but she just wraps her legs tighter around me.
“Baby, I am so sorry. I didn’t mean to hurt you,” I say while kissing her face to dry her tears.
“Don’t apologize my love. I’m okay. It only hurt for few seconds. I think the tears were just a reaction. I’m fine but I need you to move now please,” she begs.
I pull back a little and rock back in and we both let out a moan at the sensations running through us. Her legs drop off my waist and hit the bed with her feet flat. 
I start thrusting in and out while looking down at where our bodies are connected. Watching her tight lips swallowing my cock almost does me in so I look back into my mate’s eyes. I need her to finish so I can mark her. I start thrusting harder and it seems my mate likes that because her head rolls back, and she lets out a long moan.
The headboard is banging against the wall with the force of my thrusts, so I grab it with one hand while playing with Ophelia’s clit with the other hand. I finally put my hands back down by her head and start rolling my hips, making sure to hit her sweet spot on the inside and out. 
I feel her walls fluttering and I know she’s close. Her arms wrap around my shoulders and her legs around my waist, holding me close.
“Come on my cock baby. Come for me,” I say all while thrusting in and out of her.
Ophelia lunges forward and sinks her canine teeth into my neck and comes so hard that it’s like a vice grip around my cock. I have to stop moving for a minute because I don’t want to come until I fuck her from behind, but her tight pussy is testing my patience along with her bite. 
After coming for a solid few minutes, Ophelia licks my wound closed and collapses on the bed. I immediately pull out of her and use her hips to flip her onto her stomach. I pull her hips up until she’s on her knees with her chest pressed to the bed. I position my cock at her entrance and thrust home.
“You thought I was done with you baby? Not even close.”
I start pounding into her from behind. Hard and fast strokes. I can reach deeper inside her this way, and I am loving it. Ophelia starts moaning and meeting me thrust for thrust.
I wrap her hair around my fist and pull her head back, kissing her neck. I use my other hand to massage her clit and thrust into her three more times before she comes on my cock again and I explode inside of her. I bite down on her neck at the same time, and she comes harder.
I feel our bond snap into place now that we both have mated and bit each other. I can feel the love she has for me and I’m sure she can feel the love I have for her through the bond. We both collapse on the bed, but I stay buried deep inside of her. I’m not ready to leave her warmth yet.
“I love you, Jordan. I never thought I was going to be able to have this. I am so thankful for you,” she says while wrapping her arms around me.
“I love you too Ophelia. I’m glad we found each other, and I can’t wait to see what the life we build looks like.”
She squeezes her pussy around my cock again and I look at her.
“You keep doing that and I’m going to think you want a second round.”
“Maybe I want you to keep me up all night,” she winks at me. I roll her on her back and thrust back inside of her. And I do keep us up all night going round after round.




6 MONTHS LATER

Alpha Jordan

 
I stare at my mate in the clearing as she takes Renwick down to the ground by wrapping her leg around his and then kicking out. I throw my head back and let out a loud laugh when he hits the ground with an audible “oomph.” This gets Ophelia’s attention, and she starts running towards me, jumping on me and wrapping around me like a monkey on a tree.
“I missed you!” she says while kissing my nose, cheeks and lips. I had to go out of town for two days to a neighboring pack to help with some personal issues the Alpha was having. I hated being away from my mate, but I didn’t really have a choice when it comes to working.
“I missed you too baby,” I say as she kisses the mate mark on my neck, making me shiver. I grab her face and kiss her hard. I slide my tongue across her bottom lip, and she opens right up and lets me in, her tongue battling mine. She lets out a little moan and I have to stop before I take her right here up against a tree.
“I came to get you and Renwick. You can go get ready while we make the phone call baby.” I set her down and grab her hand and start walking towards the pack house to get to my office.
It’s been 6 months since we marked each other, and it’s been the best six months of my life. Ophelia began training every day from dawn until dusk unless I dragged her away. Renwick and Reign had to take over her training because every time I tried to train her, one of us would touch the wrong part and we would end up naked together.
Ophelia is officially a strong and powerful white wolf. Hell, she can even take me down. She knows she has the power to shield herself and anyone close to her from any alpha aura. She can also take someone’s strength from them and give her strength to someone if need be. 
We did a lot of research on white wolves and found out that she will discover more powers, but it may take some time. She is an amazing mate and Luna to our pack. 
We had her Luna ceremony a week after we mated and everyone in the pack took to her immediately. They all love and respect her. She took her Luna duties and excelled at them. She takes special care of the pups of our pack. She is so good with them, and I can’t wait until she is carrying one of our own pups, but we decided to wait until we deal with her old pack before trying to get pregnant. We don’t want our pups being in any kind of danger.
Speaking of her old pack, we had decided on the day after we mated to leave it alone until she was strong enough to face them herself, with us by her side of course. She wanted to be strong enough in case Derrick tried anything again, which would be suicide if he did considering Asmo and I would rip him to pieces before he even breathed on our mate. I trust my mate, but I don’t trust that asshole considering he’s already tried to kill her once.
Back to the present, I mind link Renwick as we are walking to the house.
‘We are calling Alpha Jason when we get up to my office. We are going to tell him we are coming for a meeting, but we aren’t going to mention Ophelia. She wants to surprise him by showing up to the meeting.’
‘Okay Boss,’ he says chuckling.
◆◆◆
 
Renwick and I are in my office while Ophelia gets ready to go to the Blood Moon Pack territory. I pull out my cell phone and call Alpha Jason. The phone rings three times before a tired voice answers,
“Alpha Jason speaking.”
“Alpha Jason, this is Alpha Jordan of the Black River Pack. I’m calling to inform you that myself and my beta Renwick will be coming for a meeting this afternoon.”
“A meeting? What is the nature of this meeting? I am very busy. I had a wolf disappear six months ago and I’m still trying to locate her.”
I look to Renwick and we both know he’s referring to Ophelia.
“Well, Alpha Jason, let’s just say you want to take this meeting with us. It’ll give all of us the answers we want or need.”
“What? Do you know something about my missing wolf? You better not have hurt her.”
I growl down the phone. I close my eyes and take a deep breath to calm down. It won’t help the situation if I get angry with him.
“We will see you at 4 this afternoon,” I let my alpha voice leak through and end the call. I lean back in my chair and pinch the bridge of my nose. I hear my office door open, and I can sense my mate. I open my eyes and I can see how nervous and scared she is. There are tears dropping down her cheeks.
“Renwick, go check on the car and make sure it’s ready to go,” I bark at him, and he rushes out of my office. I open my arms and Ophelia jumps into my lap and snuggles my neck.
“It’s going to be okay, Sunshine. I will be right by your side the entire time. No one will even get close enough to touch you baby.”
Ophelia starts kissing her mark on my neck causing me to let out a moan and my cock becomes rock hard.
“Baby, we have to head out soon,” I say to her but I’m not stopping her. I honestly need to feel her before we go deal with this bullshit.
“Please Jordan. I need you. I need to be connected to you before we go face all of their bullshit. Please,” she begs with more tears leaking down her cheeks.
I wipe her cheeks and say, “You never have to beg me baby.”
I touch my lips to hers and lick her bottom lip until she lets me taste her. I stand up with her and place her on the edge of my desk. I slip my hand under her cute little sundress and groan when I discover she isn’t wearing any panties and she’s dripping wet for me. I slide my finger through her slit and then bring it to my mouth and lick it clean.
“I love the way you tase baby and I wish I could feast on you, but this is going to have to be quick, my love,” I say as I unbuckle my belt and pull my hard cock out.
Ophelia’s hand immediately starts stroking me and I throw my head back on a groan. I can already feel the tingles starting in my spine, so I pull her hand off of my cock, line my head up with her entrance and slowly slide inside my mate’s warm pussy. 
I kiss her slowly and sweetly. I know I told her this would be quick, but I don’t just want to fuck her, I want to make love to her and show her how much she means to me.
Ophelia wraps her arms around my neck and holds my head while I wrap my arms around her wast and rest one on her back and the other on the back of her head, in her hair. 
I press my lips to hers, running my tongue along every part of her mouth, tasting my sweet mate while thrusting my hips slowly dragging my cock in and out of her tight channel.
After a few minutes of making love to her, I can feel her pussy fluttering and I feel the familiar tingle starting at the base of my spine. I lay my forehead on hers and just look into her eyes.
I thrust twice and then hold myself buried to the hilt inside of her as I spill my seed into her. We both stare at each other whispering each other’s names over again. This is what we both needed. I kiss her once more.
“I love you, Ophelia. You are my everything. My whole world. Whatever happens today, always remember that you are mine as I am yours. Forever Sunshine.”
“I love you so much Jordan. You are my forever and nothing that happens today will ever change that. You and me baby.”
I kiss her forehead and slowly pull out of her and tuck myself back into my pants. I grab a tissue to clean off my mate, but she shakes her head. I look at her with my brow raised.
“I want to feel you all day. Leave it. Let them smell my mate’s seed on me,” she says smiling.
I laugh and put my arm around her shoulders and lead her to the door so we can leave.
“Let’s go visit us some dead wolves walking,” I wink at her and we walk out to the car.




THE CONFRONTATION

Luna Ophelia

 
The drive to the Blood Moon pack house only takes about 30 minutes since our territories are so close together. I had heard Jordan’s phone call with Alpha Jason, and I got scared.
I was petrified when I stepped into his office that something could happen today to tear us apart. But my mate always knows exactly what I need. Our alone time in his office just cemented the fact that we love each other, and nothing is going to tear us apart.
I must have gotten lost in my thoughts because next thing I know, Jordan is squeezing my hand and telling me that we are here. I look up to my old pack house and visibly shudder. 
I remember all of the times I came here to hang out with the Alpha and Luna while my parents worked and all of the times I was tormented by their psychotic son, Derrick, in the dark corners of this house. The white house seems to be falling apart with the dark blue shutters hanging on by a nail in the corner and the white paint peeling enough to see the burnt yellow color underneath it. They really have let this place go to shit.
Jordan and Renwick step out of the car and approach Alpha Jason in the driveway. They shake hands and start talking. I’m still sitting in the back seat of the car, waiting on Jordan’s signal to get out of the car. 
I see Jordan’s entire body tense up when the front door of the house opens and out walks the psycho who tried to kill me 6 months ago, Derrick. He looks terrible. He looks malnourished, skinny, black bags under both eyes, pale skin and just an overall look of sickness. Is it bad that it makes me want to smile?
Instead of waiting on the signal from Jordan, I open the door and step out of the car. I walk up to the group of guys standing and I watch as Alpha Jason and Derrick’s eyes get comically wide and their mouths practically drop to the floor.
“Hiya boys. Miss me?” I ask sarcastically.
“Ophelia? Is that you? I’ve been looking everywhere for you for the last six months! What happened to you?” Alpha Jason exclaims.
Jordan comes up behind me, wraps his arms around my waist and sets his chin on top of my head.
“I would like to introduce you guys to my mate and wife. Luna Ophelia Amalric of the Black River Pack,” Jordan says. Did I mention we also got married the same night as the Luna ceremony?
“Mate? She can’t be your mate because she was my mate,” Derrick yells.
Jordan growls at him. “Correct, she WAS your mate. The minute you rejected her and tried to kill her, the moon goddess gave her a real mate to take care of her, me.” Derrick flinches backwards at his accusation.
“Well, she obviously didn’t die so that explains why I feel like shit,” he coughs out.
I roll my eyes at this idiot. “Only you could take the fact that your victim of attempted murder didn’t die and make that all about you.”
“So, what is this meeting you wanted about Alpha Jordan?” Alpha Jason asks. I’m getting really tired of men thinking I can’t handle this on my own. I growl lowly and mind -link Jordan.
‘Let me handle this. This is my fight.’
‘Of course. Go ahead baby. You’ve got this.’ He replies.
“Alpha Jason, I requested this meeting. Not my mate and I am capable of speaking for myself. The fact that you obviously knew what your son had done to me, and he is currently walking around free to do as he pleases seriously disappoints me.”
“I didn’t have a choice. No one could find out what happened to you and without a body to prove murder or any of what Ransley told us, we had to let him go but I don’t have to explain how I run my pack to you,” he says angrily.
Jordan and I growl at the same time. “Watch yourself Jason. No one disrespects my wife.”
“No one said you had to explain shit to me. I just said I was disappointed that he was able to get away with trying to kill me. But that was before I showed up. Under our laws, I get to choose his punishment since I was the one, he tried to kill.” I turn to Derrick and say, “You have one hour to meet me in the back yard of the pack house to receive your punishment along with Ryan. I suggest you find him. If you are not back in an hour, I will let loose and hunt you. And you don’t want that, trust me.”
I turn back to Alpha Jason, “Ransley needs to attend as well.”
I grab Jordan’s hand and we walk to the back yard of the pack house to wait.
◆◆◆
 
I’m standing in the backyard with Jordan, Renwick, Alpha Jason, Luna Caroline and Ransley waiting on Derrick and Ryan. It’s been 57 minutes, so they have 3 minutes left until I go hunting them down. Ransley keeps trying to get my attention, but I ignore him. I can talk to him after I get done dealing with these two idiots. Speaking of which, they finally show up with 30 seconds to spare.
They walk through the trees coming out of the forest and when Ryan meets my eyes, he does a double take and then turns to Derrick and punches him in the face while yelling, “You could have told me she was here to kill us you asshole.”
“Boys, can we please just calm down and act like adults. Jeez you would have thought you guys would have at least matured a little bit in the last six months.”
I turn towards everyone and get on with my little speech I prepared, “Well, since we are all here, let me begin by saying I didn’t die, obviously much to your dismay Derrick. My true mate found me bleeding out in the woods and saved my life. But the fact that you guys tormented me every single day of my life should have been a clue that there was something seriously wrong with you. I mean- “
I don’t get any further into the speech because Derrick shifts into his wolf and lunges for my throat. His teeth clamp down on my shoulder and I let out a roar. Suddenly, his teeth are gone, and I turn to see Jordan throwing him across the back yard. Jordan runs back over to me to look at my wound, but I see Derrick charging towards him.
‘Les, get ready. We must save our mate.’
I take off running and jump over Jordans head and shift mid jump. I land on all fours and let out a ferocious growl and then lunge for Derrick’s throat. He looks at me with wide eyes, but we are so past caring about him. 
I manage to get my jaw around his throat, clamp down and then pull, effectively ripping his throat out. I let out a howl just as I see Ryan shift and run into the woods. I take a step to follow him when I hear my mate in my head, ‘I got him baby. I am so proud of you Sunshine. I love you.’
Jordan takes off after Ryan while Renwick brings me a change of clothes and I trot behind a tree, shift and then change into the black athletic shorts and grey t-shirt. I walk back out just as Renwick and Ransley are taking Derrick’s body away from the back yard. Every single person in the yard is looking at me in awe, including my parents who must have come after the fight started.
Alpha Jason begins to speak but I hold up my hand to stop him.
“I still have shit to say that was rudely interrupted by someone trying to kill me, again. Like I was saying, my mate saved me and together we discovered I am a pure white wolf. No, I will not tell you what powers I have. I don’t need anyone else trying to kill me or my mate. Mom and dad, hi, I have missed you guys so much and we will catch up later I promise. Alpha Jason, I want permission to go into Derrick’s house. Years ago, he stole a necklace from me that was given to me by my grandmother, and I would like to see if it’s there. Also, thank you for searching for me although you probably could have searched a little harder. I mean I was only 30 minutes away and Jordan never once got a call from you asking about me. Anyways, this shit is in the past and I plan to leave it buried there.”
I finally look at Ransley but he’s looking at the grass below his feet. I walk up to him and use my Luna voice, “Look at me.”
His eyes meet mine and I can see so much guilt and remorse in them. “I am so sorry Ophelia.”
“I forgive you Ransley. I know you didn’t really want to be there that day and they blackmailed you. I know you didn’t participate that day, but you did participate when they tormented me every single day of my life nor did you try to stop him. 
But I can forgive you for all of that if you promise to learn from all of this and do better in the future. Be a leader Ransley, not a follower,” I say as he starts crying and promising me to do better.
I hear a roar in the distance, and I recognize it instantly. That was Jordan’s victory roar. He must have killed Ryan.
A few minutes pass and I hear my mate coming out of the tree line.
When I look at him, I can see that he is drenched in blood from head to toe.




JUSTICE FOR MY MATE

Alpha Jordan

 
I watch as my mate rips Derrick’s throat out while saving my life because I was so worried about her injured shoulder that I didn’t even hear him coming at me. Goddess, she has no idea how sexy she looks right now to me.
I see out of the corner of my eye that Ryan shifts and runs into the woods. I know Ophelia wants to go after him gut I want a little justice for my mate but in my own way.
‘I got him baby. I am so proud of you Sunshine. I love you,’ I mind-link her and then take after Ryan.
I pick up his scent and the idiot ran all the way to the cliff on my territory. I swear these guys don’t have brains. I run in my human form because I know my warriors will have him trapped by the time I get there.
I run until I find Ryan backed up to the edge of the cliff, surrounded by my warrior wolves. I walk through them and stand directly in front of Ryan’s wolf.
I use my alpha voice and command, “Shift back. Now.”
His body can’t fight off my command, so he starts to shift and next there’s a naked guy laying in the fetal position. What is this pack raising? A bunch of pussy wolves?
“Get up.”
He stands with a smirk on his face, and I can’t wait to wipe that right off his face.
“So, Alpha Jordan, can I ask how Ophelia is?”
I growl at him and Asmo starts trying to push through and it takes a lot of strength to hold him back.
“You don’t get to talk about my mate,” I spit at him.
“Don’t I? Tell me, how long did it take the bruises to disappear? I did a good number on her. Also how does her pussy taste? Because from what I remember, pretty good. I can see why you’re obsessed with her,” he laughs.
I grab him by his throat and lift him off the ground, squeezing the life out of him. He starts clawing at my arm but I’m not letting go until I am ready to.
“You never touched my mate you pathetic pup. I wouldn’t keep saying stupid shit to a possessive wolf because he has promised to rip you in half if you say one more thing about our mate,” I growl into his face. I drop him to the ground, and he gasps for breath.
“I should have fucked her when she was unconscious on the ground after she was stabbed. I bet her pussy as tight as fu-“ That’s all he got out as Asmo forces the shift and opens his mouth and puts Ryans head in his mouth. He bites down on his neck while standing on his legs and starts pulling until Ryan is almost completely torn in half.
‘NO ONE DISRESPECTS OR THREATENS OUR MATE,’ Asmo growls in my head.
I force him to let Ryan go and let me take control again. I should be the one to finish this since I’m the one who found Ophelia in the woods, and I want my revenge on this asshole. I shift back, lift Ryan’s mangled body above my head, and finish ripping his body in two effectively drenching me in his blood. I throw his body over the cliff and into the Black River. I throw my head back and let out an almighty roar, signaling that I took care of this piece of shit.
After accepting a pair of shorts from one of my warriors, I start running back to my mate. I step through the trees, and I see my mate standing there covered in the blood of Derrick and I already know what I am about to do.
I walk over to my mate, grab her, sling her over my shoulder and start carrying her into the woods as she’s laughing.




DESPERATE FOR YOU

Luna Ophelia 

 
Jordan picks me up and throws me over his shoulder and marches into the woods. All I can do is laugh at him because I know exactly what he wants, because I want the same thing. 
He walks until we are far enough away from anyone else and then slowly lowers me down until my legs are wrapped around his waist. He slams my back against the trunk of the tree as he slams his lips onto mine, immediately invading my mouth with his tongue. 
We are both all moans, groans and grunts while our hands are all over each other. Jordan opens up our mind-link so we can talk this way.
‘I need you right now Ophelia. Goddess, you are so fucking sexy. Looking at you covered in your enemy’s blood turned me on so bad.’ He grabs both sides of my shirt and rips it right down the middle and off my body. 
His head immediately dips, and he sucks my nipple into his mouth, hard, as his other hand pinches my other nipple. I throw my head back and moan loudly. Jordan switches his mouth to my other nipple and gives it the same treatment. I can feel my arousal dripping down my legs and soaking my shorts.
Jordan slides his hand into my shorts and lets out a loud groan when he feels how drenched I am for him. He rips my shorts off completely and sets me down on my feet. 
I’m only standing for about two seconds before he drops to his knees and lifts me back up, puts my legs over his shoulders with my back against the tree again. He inhales the scent of my arousal, spreads my lower lips open with his fingers and then licks me from my entrance to my clit. 
He leans his head up, moans, and then dives in like a man starved. He licks me over and inside me. He tongues my clit over and over again until I am dancing on the edge of a power orgasm. He sucks my clit into his mouth, nibbles on it and then thrust two fingers into my pussy. 
I erupt in his mouth, throw my head back and scream his name so loud, I’m pretty sure everyone has heard me. All this, while Jordan is saying dirty things in my mind, prolonging my orgasm.
‘Yes, baby. Come on my face. Goddess, you look so sexy when you come. You taste so fucking good. Let me drink you up, my love. Yes.’
◆◆◆
 


Alpha Jordan POV

 
Before Ophelia can even recover from her first orgasm, I twist my wrist and find her little spongy patch on the inside of her pussy and tap it twice while biting down on her clit again sending her into another orgasm directly after the first. I slowly lower her to the ground and thrust inside of her wet heat.
‘Goddess, Ophelia you feel so good.’ I tell her while thrusting my hips, my cock going in and out of her.
‘Yes, Jordan. Just like that. Harder baby, faster. I need you hard this time.’ She tells me. She doesn’t have to ask me twice. I pull out of her, and she whines. I command her, ‘On your hands and knees baby, now.’
She smiles and obeys me immediately, getting on her hands and knees in the dirt. I kneel behind her and line my cock up with her wet pussy. I slam into her in one hard thrust, causing her to scream and her arms to buckle. 
I throw my arms around her, one hand squeezing her breast. My other hand goes to the ground and laces our fingers together while I thrust hard and fast into her. I lean back and bring my hand down on her ass, spanking her and leaving my red handprint on her. I feel Ophelia’s pussy tighten on my cock. I spank her again on the other side and her pussy tightens again.
‘Do you like being spanked baby girl?’ I ask her through our link.
‘Oh, yes Jordan. Spank me again. Please.’
I bring my hand down twice in the same spot and Ophelia throws her head back and screams as she comes all over me again.
‘Fuck yes baby. Come all over my cock. Goddess, you’re soaking me baby. I need you to give me one more, my love.’ I encourage her while I pound into her from behind.
‘I can’t,’ she says tiredly.
‘Yes, you can, and you will.’ I wrap her hair around my fist and pull her head back. I put my other hand on her hip and start thrusting in and out of her harder and faster than I ever have before. She starts continuously screaming my name on repeat.
‘That’s it baby. Scream my name. Let everyone know who you belong to and who belongs to you. Your pussy feels so good wrapped around my big cock baby. Come for me, my love. Come hard and milk my dick.’
I start rubbing her clit in circles when suddenly, Ophelia tightens her pussy to another level of tight around my cock. She screams so loud, and my orgasm hits me out of nowhere and I come inside of her so hard I see black spots in my vision. I feel Ophelia soaking my hand, the ground, and both of our legs.
‘Holy shit baby. You just squirted everywhere. Damn, that so fucking sexy,’ I groan as I release just a little more come inside her.
After a few minutes we both collapse on the dirt facing each other. I tuck her hair behind her ear, but it doesn’t do much. We both look freshly fucked in the woods.
“I love you,” she says. It’s the first words we have actually spoken out loud since before we came out here.
“I love you too Sunshine.”
I mind-link Renwick to bring us some clothes since I ripped all of Ophelia’s. He just laughs and says he will be here soon.
“So, what is the plan for the rest of the day?” I ask her.
“We need to go to Derrick’s old house to look for my grandma’s necklace and then I just want to go home. I can get my parents to bring my stuff from their house when they come visit us soon,” she sighs and lays her head on my chest.
“Okay baby. As soon as Renwick brings us some clothes, we will head to get your necklace and then home.”




HOUSE OF HORRORS

Luna Ophelia

 
It took Renwick over 30 minutes to find us with the clothes and he just busted out laughing at us. I rolled my eyes at him and told him to just wait until he finds his mate and they do this kind of stuff. 
I saw the sadness and pain that flashed in his eyes when I said that, but he quickly fixed his face. I let it go for now, but I will be talking to him about that when we get home.
We got the key to Derrick’s house from his dad and walked the three blocks to his house. It was a decent sized log cabin type home. The outside was well maintained and had a wrap around porch with two rocking chairs, a table between them and a swing. It really did look like a nice home on the outside.
I slipped the key into the lock and was about to turn it to unlock the door when Jordan’s hand shot out and stopped me. I looked at him my eyebrow raised, and he mind-links me.
‘Baby, wait. I hear a heartbeat inside. It’s faint but it’s there so let us go first to make sure it’s safe.’
I step back and let the boys go first. We walk in and the place is absolutely trashed on the inside. There are food containers on every available flat surface. Empty beer bottles, which makes no sense considering wolves can’t get drunk unless you drink a lot of alcohol at once. 
I have to hold my nose from the stench and so do the boys. Jordan tilts his head to listen and starts walking to a door that’s on the wall to the right of the kitchen. He opens the door, and we see stairs that lead to a cement basement. We head down the stairs and what we see literally breaks my heart.
There, chained to a beam hanging from the ceiling in the middle of the room is a girl around my age. She’s human and covered in bruises, cuts, burns, and scars. It seems she’s been here for a while. I can hear her heartbeat fading. I start crying and Jordan just holds me. I know he can feel my sadness through our bond.
Suddenly, Renwick lets go of holding his nose and takes a deep inhale and exhaling a low growl.
“Renwick, what’s wrong?” I ask him.
“MATE,” he yells.
I gasp in shock and look at Jordan who has such a sad and defeated expression on his face.
“Renwick, I’m so sorry.”
He lets out a pained howl and drops to his knees, crying.
“No. We have to help her. She can’t die. We haven’t had any time together. Please, Ophelia there has to be something I can do to help her,” he begs me.
I look at Jordan and link with him.
‘Should I tell him what we know about turning a human?’
‘Baby, he deserves a chance to be with his mate. If it was you who was human when I found you in the woods, I would have turned you no questions asked. He deserves to make the choice for himself.’
I cut the link and look at Renwick again and say, “There is a way to save her, but I don’t know if you should do it.”
“What is it Ophelia? I’ll do anything. I can’t lose my mate before I even get to meet her. The goddess doesn’t give second chance mates if your mate dies. Please.”
“Okay. The only way you can save her with these types of injuries is to mark her and turn her into a wolf. She will have to drink a small amount of your blood before you mark her in order to actually turn her. It will be painful for her, and she may not like the fact that you did it against her will. 
The problem with doing this is, marking her will complete your half of the mate bond but not hers. If she doesn’t complete her half of the mate bond within six months of you marking her, your body will start shutting down and you will die and slow and painful death,” I tell him carefully.
“I need you to actually think about this Renwick. This is your life you are risking.”
“I get that, but this is my mate. And my sole purpose is to protect her, and I haven’t been able to do that until now. She deserves a life of happiness. Not for the last thing to remember being this shitty place and all the pain that asshole put her through.”
Renwick walks over to the girl and holds her hand. He looks down at their hands and softly smiles. He just stands there staring at her for a long time before turning to me.
“I’ll do it. I’ll change her and save her life.”




EPILOGUE

Luna Ophelia

 
It’s been a month since we returned home from the Blood Moon Pack and things have been good. We’ve had some drama with Renwick and his mate but other than that, everything has been great. I stepped into my role of Luna and mate to the Alpha as best as I can. I haven’t had any complaints yet. 
I have also been helping the women of the pack with training. I wanted them to be able to at least protect themselves against an attack.
I’m currently on my way back to the house from training in the clearing when Les starts yipping in my head, inciting a headache. Great.
‘Les, why are you yipping that loud? Are you trying to give me a headache?’ I ask annoyed.
‘Oh, shut up. Cheer up. WE ARE CARRYING OUR PUP!’ She yells at me.
‘Wait, really? You can sense it?’
‘YES! Finally, I can’t wait to tell our mate.’
‘Wait, Les! Don’t tell Asmo yet. I want to do something special for our mate to tell him! Please?’ I beg.
We start brainstorming ideas of how to tell him we are with pup and finally agree on an idea.
‘Okay, yes that sounds like a good plan. Now, hurry up and get home so we can set it up,’ she orders me.


◆◆◆
 


Alpha Jordan POV

 
It’s been a long day. I’m ready to just get home and climb into my bed with my mate and hold her.
‘Our mate has cut off her link. Her and Les have. Do you think something is wrong?’ Asmo asks me.
‘I don’t think so, but we will be home in 10 minutes and then we can check on our mate,’ I tell him calmly.
He retreats into the back of my mind, and I stare out the window. I see a little pup running in the yard with his dad and it makes me smile. I can’t wait for us to have our own pups. We’ve been trying since we got back from the Blood Moon Pack, but it just hasn’t happened yet. Hopefully, it will soon.
The car pulls up to the house and I open my door and race up the front porch to get to my mate. I open the front door and immediately stop. There are rose petals everywhere. On every flat surface including the floor.
“Ophelia, baby, what’s going on?” I call out.
‘Asmo, did we forget an important day?’ I ask panicked that I forgot something important.
‘No, not any day that I’m aware of. Maybe it’s a surprise?’
“Come upstairs, my love,” Ophelia calls out.
I walk up the stairs and see more rose petals lining the hallway, leading into our bedroom. I walk in and my mouth waters at the sight I am greeted with. 
My sweet mate is laying in the bed with nothing on but a sheet, rose petals everywhere, candles lit, and soft music coming from the bathroom where I can see more rose petals, candles and the bath filled with bubbles.
“Baby, what is all this for?”
She smiles at me and says, “I have a surprise for you and the rest is set up to celebrate the surprise.”
“Okay, what’s the surprise then?”
“Close your eyes and hold out your hands. No peeking,” she instructs.
I immediately follow her directions. I close my eyes and hold out my hands, not peeking I swear. I feel her set something in my hands and it feels like a box of something.
“Okay, now open your eyes.”
I open my eyes and in my hand is a box with a onesie and a pregnancy test. The onesie says, “CONGRATS YOU’RE GOING TO BE A DADDY” and the pregnancy test says “PREGNANT.”
I look at Ophelia with watery eyes and she’s crying and smiling.
“Are you sure? We are having a pup?” I ask her, my voice cracking.
“Yes, my love. We are having a pup. Les confirmed it. Put your ear to my stomach and listen closely.”
I drop to my knees, putting the box on the floor next to me and resting my ear against my mate’s belly. I use my wolf hearing to listen.
Right there is the unmistakable “thump thump thump” of our pup’s heartbeat. I turn my head and put my lips right above where our pup rests inside his mother’s womb.
“Hi pup, this is your dad. Be good for Mommy. Don’t cause her too much pain or sickness. I can’t wait to meet you. I love you so much already,” I tell him or her while placing a kiss on my mate’s still flat belly.
I jump up and rip the sheet away from my woman and pull her close. I smash my lips to hers and kiss her with everything I have. I lean back and look into her eyes. Goddess, I am so in love with this beautiful she-wolf.
“Thank you for giving me everything I’ve ever wanted in life. I love you so much Ophelia.”
“Thank you for finding me in the forest that day and saving me. Thank you for accepting me and for being my true mate. I love you and our little family we have created,” she says, kissing me again.
I kiss my true mate and relish in my new life.        
THE END
For now…
 



cover.jpeg





