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Chapter One

Adam White stretched his arms out as he walked up the back steps to his house. The
late night run in his other form had done a remarkable job of relaxing him.

Opening the sliding glass door to enter the house, Adam took a deep breath and sensed
the interior. His sister Laura was in the kitchen baking for the family and other guests who
were sure to stop in. He smiled at the smell of cakes and cookies. His sister always cooked
enough food for an army, and his mouth watered in anticipation.

He calmly took another breath and found the man he was searching for. His father and
former Pack Alpha was in his room. Adam wasn’t surprised. Christian spent all of his time
either in his room or in his other form. Adam had tried to talk to him, to bring him out of the
depression, but nothing he said or did helped.

Three months before, one of the young females of the Pack had been attacked. Mindy
hadn’t been the first or the only girl, but she was the only one from their Pack. Christian had
to live with the knowledge that he hadn’t been able to protect a Pack member.

Adam, Laura, and many Pack members—even other Alphas—had told Christian it
wasn't his fault, but he continued to blame himself. The only person who seemed to be able
reach him at all was his friend, Logan.

Logan had been staying at the house and talking with Christian daily, slowly bringing
him back. But when Logan’s Alpha, Gage, had found out that his mate was pregnant, Logan
had to leave and return to his own territory. As expected, Gage’s Pack was in high alert to
make certain nothing happened to the Alpha’s mate or child. Adam could understand the
need, but he selfishly wished Logan could have stayed longer.

Adam headed to his office. For now, at least, his father was alive. Adam just needed to
make sure he remained that way. It wasn’t unusual for shifters to want to end their existence
after a tragedy. Living for so long and witnessing so much affected each of them.

Opening the door to the Alpha’s office, Adam stepped inside and flipped on the light.
He had taken his new position only two months before and hadn’t changed anything in the

office or the house. He didn’t know if he ever would.
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The council, made up of former Alphas who policed the Packs, had given their blessing
for him to take over the Pack, but Adam still had doubts whether he was ready. It was a huge
responsibility and he didn’t want to disappoint anyone, especially his father. The fact that he
still needed to appoint his second-in-command weighed heavy on his mind.

He’d thought long and hard about who would be good for the position. Every Alpha
picked his own man to watch his back. His father’s man had stayed when Adam took over,
but Adam knew he was more than ready to retire.

As he reached the desk, he turned on the computer and waited for it to boot up. As he
sat, there was a knock on the door. He tried not to be annoyed at the interruption, but it was
hard. He’d been hoping to have a little time to himself at the late hour. He wanted to finish
going through the applications for his Enforcer. He had put it off long enough.

Tasha Johnson followed the guard inside the Alpha’s house and down the hall. When
they reached a large oak door, she ran her sweaty palms over her jeans. She hated to bring
her family problems to the new Alpha, but she didn’t know where else to turn.

The low voice that told them to enter sent a shiver down her spine. She braced herself
for the meeting.

The guard opened the door and nodded at her to stay. Procedure dictated that she wait
while she was announced and the Alpha decided whether or not to grant her an audience.
Tasha wasn’t too worried. Like his father before him, Adam was already known for making
time for members of his Pack. As the guard walked away, she peeked inside and got a good
look at the new Pack leader.

She’d known Adam for years, even though they’d never been close, and had admired
him from a distance for a long time now. The fact that she was about face him alone made
her stomach flutter with nerves.

Adam nodded as the guard spoke quietly to him before looking up and locking gazes
with her. His light green eyes held hers and her breath rushed out of her chest at the intensity
with which he watched her.

Then he smiled and liquid arousal pooled inside her panties. She shifted to relieve the
pressure, certain if she didn’t calm her body, he would be able to tell. Oh, the man just oozed

raw sexuality.
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When he stood and motioned her in, she didn’t miss the large bulge trapped in his
jeans. The sight of his excitement did nothing to tame her own desire. She wasn’t sure if he
was reacting to her or not, but a woman could hope. Secretly, she wished he wanted her as
much as she did him.

The guard left the office without another word and closed the door behind him. The
Alpha’s scent surrounded her and Tasha struggled not to close her eyes and breathe deeply.

“Bryan told me that you had a family emergency and needed my help,” Adam said as
he gestured for her to sit.

Weak-kneed, Tasha gladly took a seat on the worn brown leather couch and clasped her
hands in her lap. She should be concentrating on getting her sister back instead of her desire
for a male. “Yes, Alpha. I need to talk you about my sister, Crystal.”

He sat in the chair across from her and leaned forward. “I'm listening.”

“I'm not sure if your father told you about my family when you took over the Pack.”
She was so nervous she could feel sweat bead on her forehead. She hated talking about her
family and sharing the pain of her past.

She could see the sympathy in his eyes when he spoke. “Why don’t you tell me?”

She took a deep breath before starting. “Five years ago, my father left our family. I'm
still not sure where he went, but my mother didn’t take it well. Six months after he left, she
ended her existence and left Crystal with me. She was eleven.”

He nodded but didn’t comment. She appreciated him letting her get the story out
quickly. The sooner she finished, the sooner she could once again bury her pain.

“I've tried to do the best I could, but I don’t always understand what she is going
through. My sister Crystal is a...non-shifter.” Tasha waited for his reaction. Being a non-
shifter was an embarrassment for her sister. Tasha only saw how wonderful her sibling was
instead of whether she could shift or not, and even though she didn’t understand, she always
respected Crystal’s wishes. They didn’t tell many people because a lot of Pack members
considered non-shifters lower class.

“Go on,” he told her gently, and she didn’t hear or see anything negative from him.

“Crystal’s had a hard time lately with some of the kids from school. That's why I think

4
she ran away.
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“Do you have any idea where she could have gone?” he asked and Tasha just stared at
him. Didn’t he want to ask questions about the non-shifter part of the story? He doesn’t say
anything more, instead simply waiting for her reply.

“I do. I talked to her best friend and she told me that Crystal has been talking to a boy
in the city over the Internet. She probably went there.” Tasha spoke quickly. “I have his name
and number. I keep trying to call but no one is answering. He is older and I'm worried about
what he might do to her.”

Adam leaned over and placed his hand over hers. “Give me the information and I will
find her. I promise you that.”

Tasha could feel tears threaten to fall in relief. “Thank, you Alpha. Thank you.”

He squeezed her hand before releasing it. “That is what I am here for. Do you have the
information with you?”

Tasha nodded and dug in her purse for her small notebook. Her hand still tingled from
where Adam had touched her. “I wrote it all down.” She tore out a page and handed it to
him, hoping he didn’t notice her hands shake.

“I'll work on this and let you know what I find out,” he told her as he stood. He reached
down and helped her stand. She bit back her moan when his touch caused her body once
again to tingle. Her breasts felt fuller and heavy, her stomach tightened, and her sex clinched.
It was unbelievable how much she could want one man.

They stood close, not quite touching, and stared at each other for several minutes.
Adam shook his head and took a step back. “I'll be in touch.”

Tasha turned and took a deep cleansing breath. She needed to get a hold of herself. It
would be wrong to throw herself at her Alpha’s feet and beg him to take her.

“Thank you,” she murmured as she made her way to the door, knowing he would still
be able to hear.

Hell, with wolf senses, he could do a lot more than just hear well. There was no doubt
in her mind that he knew just how much she wanted him. Then again she was also a wolf
shifter. His need had saturated the room.

She left the room with a small smile on her face. It felt like way too long since she’d had

anything to smile about.
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Adam watched as Tasha walked out of his office. His cock was throbbing from the
closeness of the female, and he adjusted himself as he sat behind his desk. He typed the name
Tasha had given him into his computer as he started his search for the young man who had
one of his Pack members before picking up the phone trying to get a hold of him. Just like
Tasha, he didn’t get an answer.

Searching the Internet, he didn’t find anything on him either. Having one more avenue
to check, he dialled a friend. The area code for the phone number was for the city not too far
away. Luckily he had friends in the area already.

“Hello?”

“Hey, man, it's Adam.”

“Adam! How’s it going?” Cain asked and Adam felt an instant calm. Cain always had
that effect on him.

“Pretty much the same.” Adam could tell Cain the truth. Cain had been in charge of the
investigation of the attacks six months ago along with Adam. They’d spent a lot of time
together during the long months and had become even better friends than when they were
just pups. Cain was also the one person Adam had confided in when his worries about his
dad seemed overwhelming. “Dad’s not doing so well.”

“I'm sorry,” Cain said. “Is there anything I can do? Or the family? You know we’ll do
anything to help.”

“Right now I don’t know what else to do, but I'm calling for a different reason.” Adam
went on to explain to Cain about the runaway teenager and gave him the information on the
man he was looking for.

“I'll look into the kid,” he promised. “Are you coming up?”

Adam wasn’t surprised by the question. With there being a good chance that Crystal
was in the city, Adam had to look for himself. It was just the way he was made. Cain knew
him too well. “Yeah, I'll leave tomorrow morning and drive up,” Adam told him.

“I'll go by the address and see if there’s any word about the girl.” Cain told him before
Adam heard shuffling around and he paused. “Emily says you’ll stay here if you have to
spend the night in the city.”
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Adam couldn’t keep the grin from breaking out on his face. Cain’s mate was the
sweetest but most stubborn female he’d ever met. She gave Cain a run for his money,
keeping the Enforcer on his toes. “Tell Emily I'd be honoured.”

Cain laughed then the sound of kissing travelled over the phone line.

“I'll let you go, man, and see you in the morning,” Adam said a second before he heard
Emily squeal and Cain’s grunt goodbye.

Later, Adam closed his office door and started for his room before sensing someone on
the back porch. He stopped and debated on whether or not to go out to talk to his father.

Deciding he needed to tell Christian about his trip to the city the next day, Adam
turned around and headed in his father’s direction. As he stepped outside into the cool night
air, he saw his dad leaning against the railing of the porch. He opened his eyes as Adam
walked towards him.

“Dad, how are you?”

His father’s lips turned up. “I'm fine son.”

Adam hadn’t seen his father smile in so long that he stood for a minute and enjoyed it.
“I'm surprised you're still up.”

His father shrugged. “I knew you were busy but I wanted a minute of your time.”

“You could have interrupted me.” Adam didn’t like the idea that his father had waited
to talk to him. Nothing was more important than his family. He hoped his father knew that.

“I figured I'd just get some fresh air while waiting on you.” When his father started to
look uncomfortable, Adam remembered the older man hadn’t gone back into the office since
he’d heard about the attack. Maybe he should consider some changes after all. It might help
Christian move on. It might help everyone in fact. “So what did you want to talk about?”

His father turned and lifted his head. “You know I've always loved our territory.”

Adam did the same and inhaled, bringing in the familiar smells that were home. “As do

His father turned back to him and Adam was surprised by the emotion in his eyes. “I
can’t forget. I know you want me to be better but everything around here reminds me of my
failure.”

Adam opened his mouth to argue but his father hurried on.
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“Yes, my failure. It might not have been my fault, but if I had done things differently,
she might not have been hurt.”

Adam didn’t know what to say. It wasn’t Christian’s fault. It wasn’t anyone’s fault
except for the madman who had committed the terrible crimes against the most innocent of
them. But he knew it didn’'t matter how many times he told his father that. Christian
wouldn’t be able to move on until he forgave himself.

“Logan has invited me to his territory,” his father told him, still meeting his stare.

Adam nodded. “I think that’s a great idea.”

His father’s mouth dropped open, and he blinked several times. “You do?” he asked in
a surprised tone.

Adam nodded. “For some reason, Logan can reach you. If being here bothers you, I
think that a break may be in order.”

“You surprise me, son.” His father reached out and grasped his hands. “In a good
way.”

“I just want you to be happy, Dad,” Adam told him, meaning every word. If he couldn’t
have Logan in his territory to stay with his dad, it made sense Christian should go up there.
Adam couldn’t believe he hadn’t thought about it before. His father had not left the area
since the attack. This was his chance to get away from the Pack and hopefully find some
closure. Yes, the more he thought about it, the better the idea sounded.

“Thank you.” He squeezed Adam’s hands before releasing them.

Adam winked and grinned at his father. “Besides, that territory is on high alert since
Marissa found out she was expecting. You couldn’t be safer.”

The sound of his father’s soft chuckle made his heart swell with happiness. “That is
very true, son. Now, tell me what you were working so hard on in your office.”

Adam shared with him everything Tasha had told him.

“That’s a good girl there. She has done everything she can to help her sister,” his father
commented.

“I was thinking about having Marissa talk to the girl. Maybe meeting another non-
shifter and seeing how happy Marissa is will help,” Adam shared.

“I think that would be perfect. Logan is driving down tomorrow to pick me up. When I

get to the house, I'll talk to Gage about it.”
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“I'd appreciate it. I'm leaving for the city early tomorrow but give me a call after you
talk to them.” Adam stepped back but his father stopped him with a hand on his arm.
Then the older man embraced him. Adam held back tears as he hugged his father.

Maybe, just maybe, everything was going to work out.
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Chapter Two

It was still dark when Adam closed the door to the house and walked to his SUV. He
threw his overnight bag into the truck, turned around and ran right into Tasha.

He reached out and steadied her as she almost fell. “What are you doing here?” he
asked, his hands still clasped around her upper arms.

“I want to come with you,” she told him and lifted a backpack to show him.

Adam looked from the backpack to the woman several times. “How’d you even know I
would be going?”

She grinned.

He waited. Since he’d become Alpha, he’d learned patience. It didn’t take more than a
minute. Tasha started to fidget, shifting from foot to foot.

She rolled her eyes but answered finally. “You're hands on. There’s a good chance that
Crystal’s in the city, so it would only make sense to check it out.”

All Adam could concentrate on were the words “hands on’. It was just a reminder of just
how hands on he wanted to get with Tasha...which was the last thing he should be thinking
about.

“I knew you’d want to go to the city yourself, so I want to come with you,” she restated.

“Absolutely not.” There was no way he was going to take a female and place her in any
danger. Yeah, that was a good excuse.

“You need me to go with you.” She tossed her head and he watched as the black silk
strands swept off her shoulders.

“I need you to stay here,” he argued.

Tasha frowned as she dropped her bag and fisted her hands on her hips. “Do you
expect my sister to just get in the car with you because you order her to? She’s a teenager, she
still knows better than that.”

Adam hadn’t thought about that and didn’t like that she had. “I'm her Alpha. If I tell
her...”

Tasha laughed and the sound had his cock lengthening.
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“She’s also a teenager who feels lost right now. The Pack Alpha is not going to change
that.”

She was right. If Crystal was feeling confused enough to travel and stay with a man she
didn’t know, being her Alpha wasn’t going to matter much. If he took Tasha, at least she
would be there to help him handle the teenager.

He studied her, wondering how long they would keep playing with fire. Sooner or
later, one of them was going to snap. The attraction between them was burning.

He sighed, knowing he didn’t have any other choice. Plus he could use the time to talk
to her about taking Crystal to see Marissa.

He picked up the bag she’d dropped. “Get in the car.”
She didn’t gloat. Rather, she just nodded, turned and opened the passenger door.

k& K X

Tasha let out a sigh of relief as the tall buildings of the city came into view. Sitting next
to Adam and having to keep her hands to herself had been torture.

He had kept the conversation light and Tasha knew he was trying to keep her thoughts
away from her sister. He’d succeeded in keeping her thoughts away from why they were
going into the city because she couldn’t stop staring at his hands as they gripped the steering
wheel.

She fantasised about what those hands would feel like on her body. She could almost
feel those strong hands spreading her legs and moving up her thighs to her bare mound.

Oh, she could imagine his skilful fingers teasing her opening as her own juices leaked
out and coated his fingers. He would push those digits inside and her body would tighten.

The resulting orgasm...

“Tasha?”

Tasha’s head snapped around as she realised she had drifted off. Her panties were
soaked, and if she could smell the arousal in the small confines, she knew Adam could too.

He cleared his throat twice before he spoke. “We're here.”

She knew she wasn’t imaging the huskiness of his voice when he shifted in his seat,

doing nothing to hide the enormous erection tenting his jeans.
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Tasha tried to pull her gaze away from Adam'’s lap but found herself licking her lips.
His low moan had her lifting her eyes to his face.

He started to lean forward and Tasha’s eyes flickered closed. Their lips were only a
breath apart when someone pounded on the passenger window. They jumped apart and
Tasha looked over to see a tall man smiling and waving at them.

Adam groaned and unbuckled his seatbelt. “That’s my friend, Cain.”

Tasha unbuckled her seatbelt and the other man opened her door for her. Her arousal
disappeared as heat burned her face in embarrassment. Another moment and there was no
telling what Adam’s friend would have seen. She’d been more than ready to throw caution to
the wind and climb onto Adam’s lap.

She shook her head and ignored the wide teasing grin on Cain’s face. She also refused

to look at Adam. It was going to be a long visit.

Adam glared at Cain but his friend only continued to bounce on the balls of his feet and
grin. He could see Emily and Tony, Cain’s older brother, waiting at the front of the
apartment building so he placed his hand on the small of Tasha’s back and led her forward.

He greeted Emily with a kiss on her cheek and shook hands with Tony. While Adam
wasn't as close to him as he was Cain, he had a lot of respect for Tony —everyone did.

“I didn’t know you were in town,” he greeted the other man.

Tony clapped a hand on Adam’s back then turned to lead the way inside as he
answered. “Had a meeting earlier with the Alpha Council and our friendly government
officials.”

Well, that explained it. Recently, the Council had decided to come out of hiding and let
the public know that shifters really do exist. The government was helping the paranormals
come out to the world.

“The government?” Tasha asked.

While all shifters knew about going public, only a few knew about the help they were
getting help from the government. They reached the elevator and Tony glanced at Adam
before answering Tasha.

Adam nodded in approval to tell her.

“We're getting a little help with going public,” he told her.



PACK TERRITORY Crissy Smith 16

“From the government?” Tasha clarified.

The elevator doors opened and they stepped inside. “Tony here will be the face of the
Packs. When it comes out to the public that shifters exist, he’ll stand in front of the world and
let them see we’re as normal as them.

Tasha seemed to think about that, so Adam gave his attention to Cain. If he was still
resting his hand on her back, no one needed to notice.

“Did you get any more information for me?” he asked Cain.

“Sure did,” Cain said just as the elevator dinged and the doors opened.

They walked down a small hallway to an open door. Adam glanced at Cain but it was
Emily who answered his unasked question.

“Cain was so excited to see you, he ran out the moment you pulled up,” she explained.

Cain threw his arm around her shoulders and hugged her tightly. “She’s kidding,” he
addressed the group, as Tony and Tasha laughed.

Adam’s heart warmed. With the faint blush on Cain’s face, he had the feeling Emily
wasn't the kidder.

Adam sat next to Tasha as Cain, Emily, and Tony discussed the best way to move
forward in finding Tasha’s sister. Cain had been able to get an address to go along with the
name and phone number. Being the Enforcer of his Pack, Cain had very good investigative
skills.

He’d also found out that Mike Lawson had a minor criminal background. Mostly petty
theft and some drug charges, but it was enough to reinforce that they needed to get Crystal
back as soon as possible.

“No one was at the apartment last night went I went by,” Cain told the group. “But
when I talked to some of the neighbours, they gave me the names of a couple clubs he likes
to frequent.

“Crystal’s too young to get into any of the clubs here,” Tasha argued.

Adam reached over and held her hand. “We'll find her.”

Tasha nodded and blinked back tears.

“Why don’t you guys set up a plan and I'll show Tasha to the guest room,” Emily said,

standing.
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Cain stood also and Adam didn’t miss the hand he ran down his mate’s back. Cain
winked at him when the girls walked out of the room.

“I have to say I never thought I'd see you like this,” Adam admitted to his friend.

Cain sat back down crossed his big arms over his chest. “What’s that supposed to
mean?”

Adam held his hands up in a mock surrender. “Nothing, man, you just seem to be

4

S0...S0...

“Whipped!” Tony added when Adam trailed off.

Cain’s eyes narrowed and Adam leaned back to get out of the line of fire. Then the big
Enforcer surprised him by smiling. “Just wait,” he said, still grinning. “Just wait until you
meet your mates.”

Tony groaned, but Adam looked towards the hallway where the women had
disappeared. Was it possible? He didn’t know much about mating. His mother had died
when he was still young and he only had a handful of memories with her.

He didn’t know if Tasha was his mate or not, but one thing was certain. He had never
in his life had such strong feelings for anyone like he did Tasha.

The attraction he’d felt for women in the past paled in comparison to the hot, burning
need that consumed him when Tasha was around.

He hadn’t realised he’d drifted off into his own thoughts until he heard Cain and Tony

laughing.

k& K X

After an unsuccessful day of searching the city for a sign of her sister, Tasha changed
into a tight pair of low-rise jeans and a revealing purple cami. She hadn’t brought anything
to wear to go out clubbing looking for her sister. Luckily, she was about the same size as
Emily, and the other woman had loaned her some clothes.

She brushed her black hair until it shined and applied more make-up than usual.

Looking at herself in the mirror, she decided she didn’t look too bad.
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The door opened behind her, and she turned towards her Alpha. His mouth dropped
open and he stared at her breasts. Excited by the attention, they stood out for him. She would
have been embarrassed if he wasn’t sporting an impressive erection beneath his black slacks.

Tasha looked him over as his eyes continued to bore holes into her. At just six feet tall,
he was shorter than the other two men in the apartment, but to her five-foot-four frame, he
was just right. He wore all black —slacks and a long-sleeved, button-down shirt. His dark
brown hair fell over his forehead and her fingers itched to grab hold of it.

He must have been thinking the same, because before she knew what was happening,
his long strides brought him closer and his hands found their way tangled into her hair.

“If you don’t want me to kiss you, you had better tell me now,” he told her in a husky
voice.

Tasha couldn’t deny what she wanted so she licked her lips and nodded. “I want you
to.”

His eyes narrowed for an instant before his mouth slammed down on hers. His tongue
pushed between her lips and she gladly opened for him.

Adam immediately took control of the kiss, dominating and pulling her into an erotic
dance. Their tongues stroked and played and their bodies pressed intimately together until
she could feel his arousal rub against her stomach.

She moaned into his mouth while his hands moved down and cupped her bottom.
Tasha pressed up against him, needing some relief for the ache of her throbbing pussy.
Lifting one leg, she wrapped it around his waist and started to move. He nipped her bottom
lip before sucking it into his mouth. He shifted one hand from her ass to between her legs.
Her vision darkened when he pressed his thumb against her swollen clit.

Her body tightened, she was close enough to release to almost taste it. Her sex pulsed in
need to be filled, and her nipples tightened into hard nubs. Pure pleasure heated her skin,
then someone cleared their throat. Surprised, she jumped away from Adam.

A blush stained her face as she looked over to see Cain standing in the open doorway.

She’d practically humped herself to orgasm on her Alpha. Never in her life had she
acted so wantonly and slutty. Plus, she was frustrated, needy, and confused. She peeked at

Adam.



PACK TERRITORY Crissy Smith 19

He didn’t look much better as he panted and adjusted himself. “You have the worst
timing,” he complained to the other man.

“Sorry,” Cain told them, but the grin on his face didn’t match his words. “We’re all
ready and waiting in the living room, but if you two need a couple of minutes...”

Adam growled at his friend and Tasha looked up at him. His eyes were glowing but he
seemed to be gaining control over his body. “No, we're ready.”

He offered his hand to Tasha and she took it as he led her out of the room.

No one said anything as they went meet by the front door, went downstairs and got in
the cars, but they would have been able to smell what had been going on.

Embarrassed as she was, she was also disappointed that they’d been interrupted.

Adam winced as the loud music assaulted his ears. This was the third club they’d
visited and he was getting tired of the crowds and music.

There hadn’t been a sign of the girl. The group had split up to hit all of the clubs on the
list. This club was the last one on his and Tasha’s list. He’d spoken to Cain and Tony, and
they weren’t having any better luck. Cain had refused to let Emily come with them on the
search, and to Adam’s surprise, she’d agreed. Maybe the two of them were getting the
mating thing down.

Tasha pointed to the back of the club, and with a heavy sigh, he nodded. They circled
the club, looking for the teenager. When they almost reached the back corner, Tasha grabbed
his sleeve and tugged.

“She’s here!”

Adam took in the men who sat, surrounding the girl, at the table. The female had her
elbows on the table, looking miserable.

“I can get her out of her, but if they fight me, it can turn ugly.” He pulled Tasha close to
speak in her ear. “I'm going to call Cain and Tony. Stay over by the wall and keep an eye on
her.”

Tasha nodded and moved to the back wall. It would give her a good view of the table
but keep her out of their sight.

Adam went out front and made the call before returning to Tasha. She was still in the

same spot, trying to keep an eye on her sister while a large bald man in leather was hitting on
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her. Adam felt a growl start deep in his chest and clenched his fists, trying to control his
temper. Pushing through the crowd, he walked up to the two and leaned close to Tasha and
pressed his body into hers.

“Hey, baby,” he said loud enough for the other man to hear.

Playing along, Tasha rubbed her body against his and ran her hands over his chest.
“What took you so long?”

Adam brushed his hand over the low-cut top she wore, feeling her hard nipples. Then
he looked over at the other man. “Can I help you?”

The big man shook his head and walked away. Tasha leaned into Adam and laughed.
“I think you scared him.”

Adam nipped her ear. “Good. Now keep an eye on your sister.”

Tasha nodded and Adam moved his body more securely in front of hers, giving her just
enough room to turn her head and watch the teenager.

A savage need to mark the woman in his arms almost overtook his body. He didn’t
know if it was the call of a mate, but every instinct inside him screamed to make Tasha his.
And only his. Adam fought the instinct but didn’t think it would hurt if others knew she was
taken. He started at her chin and ran his tongue up to her ear. Tasha shivered but didn’t take
her eyes off her sister.

Sucking her lobe into his mouth, he nibbled the soft skin. She moaned and pressed
against him.

“Your skin’s so soft. I'd like to mark with my mouth, with my hands, my body,” he
whispered.

Her gaze still on the table, Tasha moved her hands down his chest to where he was
straining against his zipper. She moved them up and down before squeezing him.

Adam thrust into her hand and latched his mouth onto the side of her neck. His cock
was hard enough to pound nails and, after being interrupted earlier, was practically begging
to be released.

Knowing that if she continued to touch him he would lose it, Adam captured Tasha’s
wrists and moved them up over her head. She moaned again arching her body to him.

When her eyes started to flicker closed, he teased his tongue on the shell of her ear

before whispering, “Keep your eyes open.”
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“Ugh,” she complained but complied.

Pleased, Adam moved his mouth from her ear downward, licking and sucking her skin.

A prickle of awareness invaded and told him Cain and Tony had arrived. Pulling away
from Tasha, he grabbed her chin. “We will finish this.”

Her dark eyes lit up and she licked her lips. “Promises. Promises.”

Catching Cain’s gaze, Adam nodded to the table. Cain and Tony moved from the front
door in that direction, and Adam grabbed Tasha’s arms and held her close as they walked to
the table.

They all approached the table at the same time.

“Tasha!” the young girl greeted, surprised.

The rest of the table turned towards them.

“Let’s go, Crystal. I'm taking you home,” Tasha told her sternly.

Adam didn’t miss the look of relief that flashed over the teenager’s face as she stood.
Before she could move away from the table, the man on her left grabbed her wrist.

“We're not done partying, honey. Sit back down.” He yanked and the girl fell into his
lap.

Adam growled, but before he could react, Tony leaned closer to the table. “Let the girl
go.” When the man laughed, Tony glanced over his shoulder. “You see those two men over
there.”

Everyone looked, and indeed, there were two large tattooed men only a few feet away.

“Those are the bouncers of the bar. Now, while they won’t appreciate you bringing in
an underage girl, they probably won’t kill you.” Tony straightened and raised his voice to
make certain everyone around the table could hear the rest. “These two?” He motioned to
Adam and Cain. “I can’t make that promise.”

The man let go of Crystal and she scrambled into Tasha’s arms. Adam nodded to Tony,
knowing he would take care of the situation, and ushered the two females out of the bar.

Crystal cried in her sister’s arms while telling them how sorry she was.
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Chapter Three

Adam watched Tasha hold her sister while the girl cried. They were back at Cain’s
where they’d taken Crystal into one of the guestrooms.

“I'm sorry.” Crystal sobbed. “I just wanted to see what it would be like outside of the
Pack.”

Tasha patted her back and kept her voice calm. “I know, honey. But you can never do
that again. You were very lucky that nothing bad had happened.”

“I know! But after I got to the city, I was too scared to call you,” Crystal explained.

“You can always call me,” Tasha assured her sister and Adam felt his heart break at
everything the two females had to face.

The teenager looked up at him and blushed. “I'm sorry, Alpha. I know I have to be
punished, but please don’t blame Tasha.”

Adam clasped his hands behind his back and walked to the side of the bed. “You could
have been seriously injured or worse.” He shook his head in disappointment and Crystal
dropped her gaze.

“But I think you've been punished enough,” he told her and her gaze met his again.
“However, I do want you to talk to a friend of mine.”

The girl made a face and rubbed her eyes. “I don’t need to see a shrink.”

Adam chuckled. “This woman isn’t a shrink. She’s the mate to an Alpha who happens
to be a very good friend of mine.”

The girl looked confused but nodded. “Okay.”

Adam smiled at her and crouched of the bed so they could be eye to eye without her
straining her neck. “I think you two have a lot in common. You'll be able to talk to her about
things you don’t anyone else.”

“What things?” she asked suspiciously.

“Marissa is also a non-shifter.”

Crystal’s eyes widened and her mouth dropped open. “She’s a non-shifter and she

mated with an Alpha?”
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Adam stood, knowing he gave the girl enough to think about to keep her from running
again. “She is. Her childhood was pretty rough, but I'll let her tell you about that. The
important thing is that you can tell her how you feel and she’ll understand.” He met Tasha’s
eyes and smiled. “Now I'll let you two get some sleep. We have a long drive tomorrow.”

Adam started out of the room but Crystal’s voice stopped him. “Thank you, Alpha.”

He turned and winked at her. “You're welcome.”

She was giggling as he closed the door.

Adam walked down the hall to the living room and stopped in the doorway. Emily was
straddling Cain’s lap and the two were involved in a deep, sensual kiss. He grinned and
walked farther into the room. Not only was the couch his bed for the night, but Cain was
having too much fun. It seemed a little payback was in order.

“I'm not interrupting, am I?” he teased.

The two broke apart and Cain groaned. “I guess I deserve this.”

Emily moved off his lap but Cain kept an arm around her, holding her close to his side.

“Yes, you do.” Adam told him and shared a smile with Emily. She laughed and poked
Cain in the ribs.

“Karma, baby,” she taunted her mate

Cain’s laugh filled the room and Adam relaxed, feeling the stress of the last couple days
start to leave his body.

He’d been there as Cain struggled with his intense feelings for his mate. He was
relieved to find that Cain and Emily seemed peaceful in the relationship. It gave him hope for

his own future. One he was sure would include Tasha.

k& K X

With a kiss from Emily and a handshake from Cain, Adam said goodbye and started
the long drive to Gage Wolf’s territory. It was the first time he would enter another Alpha’s
territory as an Alpha himself. He knew things would be a little different. As an Alpha, he
would be given respect and placed above others. Adam still wasn’t used to that.

Lost in his thoughts, he jolted when Tasha gripped his arm.

“Sorry.” She quickly let go.
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Adam cursed himself and sent her a smile. “No, I'm sorry. I was just thinking about
Gage’s territory,” he told her, not wanting her to think he didn’t like her touch.

“That’s where your father is, right?” she asked, keeping her voice low.

Adam looked in the rear-view mirror and saw that Crystal was asleep. He relaxed his
grip on the steering wheel and glanced quickly at Tasha. He wondered what the other Pack
members thought about his family. While everyone seemed to take his transition to Alpha
rather well, he didn’t want to take it for granted.

“Yes, he’s visiting his old friend there,” Adam explained.

“Logan?” she asked.

Adam nodded. “My father and Logan have been friends a long time. Years ago, they
were both Enforcers in their Packs so they worked together and became friends.”

“It's good for him to have friends.” Tasha touched his arm again. “He’ll be okay.”

Adam glanced in the rear-view mirror again before he spoke. “I don’t know.”

Tasha started to move her hand up and down his arm. While he was sure she meant it
as a comforting gesture, it was doing more powerful things to his body. And he didn’t want
her to stop.

“I do. Your father was a great Alpha. A man of compassion. He'll come through this.
He was right to turn the Pack over to you and give himself a chance at something else,”
Tasha said, and the sincerity in her voice squeezed at his heart.

“Thank you.” He told her and meant it more than anything.

She moved her hand down and linked her fingers with his before settling in her seat
and closing her eyes.

The tension that had built while he spoke about his father started to drain as they sat in
silence. It was nice —the opportunity to sit quietly with someone. While it seemed people at
home constantly surrounded him as the Alpha, he could get used to finding solace in Tasha’s
company.

He didn’t know if that was even possible, but to find out, he had to try. He was certain
Tasha was his mate. He needed her calming influence almost as much as he wanted her.

And oh, how he wanted her.
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His cock hadn’t gone down from half-mast since she’d walked into his office a few days
earlier. It didn’t matter how many times he jacked off. He was unfulfilled. If he didn’t get to
taste her sweet body soon, he would have to go for a run. His wolf needed to be let out.

Not only did he need the physical release but he needed to take care of the animal
inside who was scratching to be let out. His wolf didn’t understand why he wasn’t taking
care of his needs. Sometimes it was easier to just let the animal be in control.

Then again that was why he needed his mate —to keep him human.

Tasha fell asleep as they reached the last leg of their travel. Adam kept her hand in his,
enjoying the small contact.

A short time later, Adam turned onto the paved road that would lead him to the gates
to enter Gage’s territory. He reached over and ran a hand over Tasha’s face. She moaned as
she opened her eyes and straightened in her seat.

“We're almost there,” he told her.

She rubbed the sleep from her eyes before reaching back and shaking her sister awake.
“Crystal. Wake up, honey, we're there.”

The teenager sat up and stretched.

Adam watched through the rear-view mirror as the young girl took a look around. He
was pleased he was able to give Crystal the chance to meet Marissa. Hopefully she would be
able to see how wonderful her life could be. The large iron gates came into view and Adam
slowed his speed.

“It's so big!” Crystal commented from the back seat.

Adam laughed at the girl’s excitement. “Yes. Gage has one of the most beautiful
territories.”

Tasha shook her head while she stared out the passenger window. “Ours is perfect.”

“Yes, itis,” he agreed.

Adam stopped at the gate and rolled down his window. A young man, no more than
twenty, stepped up to the car.

“Hi. Can I help you?” he greeted.

“Yes, I'm Adam White. I believe Gage is expecting us,” Adam told him.

The guard smiled and waved to another to let them in. “Yes, Alpha. Gage said to drive

right up to the main house.”
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“Thank you.” Adam nodded to the guard.

The man stepped back and Adam drove through the gate and up the drive. As he
pulled in front of the main house, the front door opened. Gage, Marissa, Logan, and Adam’s
father stepped out and approached the vehicle.

Adam opened his door as Gage opened Tasha’s and Logan opened Crystal’s. After
closing the car door, Adam found himself wrapped in his father’s arms and lifted off his feet
in a strong hug.

Once he was released, Adam looked closely at his father. “You look great.” And he did.

“I feel great,” his father said, a huge smile on his face.

Adam threw his arm around his father and the two of them walked in front of the car
where the others waited.

“I'm glad you made it safely,” Gage stated, offering him a hand.

Adam accepted it and bowed his head to the older Alpha. “Thank you for inviting us
into your territory.”

Gage gave his hand a squeeze before letting go and stepping aside so his mate could
greet Adam. Adam bent his head and accepted a kiss on the cheek from the beautifully
pregnant woman.

“Welcome, Alpha Adam,” she said softly.

“Thank you.” Adam replied trying to hide the jolt of surprise from being called Alpha.
It still felt made him feel uneasy sometimes. Especially in front of such a great Alpha like
Gage.

Logan stood next to Gage, and pushing his uncomfortable feelings aside, Adam walked
up to his father’s friend. Instead of shaking his hand, he gave the other man a brief hug and
whispered, “Thank you.”

Logan patted his back. “You're welcome.”

Noticing Tasha and Crystal off to the side, Adam motioned them closer. Tasha walked
confidently up to him but Crystal lingered behind.

“Let me introduce you all to two of my favourite Pack members, Tasha and Crystal,”
Adam said to the group, hoping they would make an extra effort to make the women feel

welcomed.
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Marissa, like a true Alpha’s mate, embraced Crystal and held the girl tightly. “I am so
glad you're okay, Crystal. Everyone was so worried about you.”

Once Marissa had released her, Crystal dropped her head. “I'm sorry for all the trouble
I caused.” She spoke barely above a whisper.

With her arm still around the teenager, Marissa hushed her. “That’s all over now. If I
told you how many times I ran away from my Pack —"

“Marissa,” Gage warned in a low voice.

Crystal moved closer to Marissa, and Tasha moved closer to Adam. He knew how scary
Gage could be in Alpha mode, but he was also one of the most honourable men Adam had
ever met. He wrapped his arm around Tasha’s waist while Marissa waved a hand in the air
at Gage.

“Oh, stop scaring her.” Then she whispered to Crystal, “He thinks he is big and bad,
but you should see him reading all the baby books.”

“Marissa!” Gage snapped at her.

Pulling the girl towards the door, she only laughed. “I'm just saying that maybe you
should calm down before you give yourself a stroke. I wasn’t going to tell her everything.”

Gage growled before following her into the house.

Adam held back his laugh until the three disappeared from sight. Then he wasn’t the
only one laughing. Logan and his father were joining him. Wiping a tear from his eye, he
looked over at his father and watched the man who had been so depressed grin.

“I can hear you three yokels,” Gage hollered from the house.

Logan sobered and pointed towards the house. “We should go in before he comes out
to get us. Marissa doesn’t allow any roughhousing inside.”

“Logan!” Gage yelled.

Biting his lip to keep his amusement inside, Adam led Tasha up the stairs.

k& K X

Adam stepped out of the bathroom into the guestroom with a towel wrapped around
his waist. Marissa had whisked Crystal away to another room so Gage had taken Adam and

Tasha to their rooms to clean up or rest—whatever they preferred.
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Adam wanted to spend some time with his father but a shower had sounded great.
Now clean and energised, he looked forward to going downstairs for a stiff drink and good
conversation.

At the knock at his door, Adam turned and strolled to it. Pulling it open, he expected
his father but found Tasha outside his door instead. Her eyes widened before dropping to his
waist, reminding him he wasn’t dressed. Before he could speak, she licked her lips and his
cock jumped beneath the material.

“Tasha,” he practically moaned. He wasn’t sure how long he was going to be able to
keep his hands off her if she didn’t leave quickly.

She lifted her hand and ran a finger over the small scar beneath his nipple he’d gotten
as a child. This time he did moan and caught her hand in his.

“If you come inside, we won't be talking,” he warned.

Her gaze met his and she smiled. “I hope not.”

Then she was pushing him back into his room and closed the door. Adam stood
stunned as she sent a seductive grin before reaching for the hem of her shirt and pulling it
over her head.

“I have too many clothes on,” she announced.

His throat had gone dry so all Adam could do was nod. Tasha ran her slender fingers
over the waistband of her pants before pushing them down her hips. When she straightened,
she only wore a matching pair of blue panties and bra.

“God, you're beautiful.” Adam finally managed to speak.

She tossed her hair and laughed. “I could say the same about you. You have a gorgeous
body, Alpha.”

Her use of his title had Adam’s body cooling. In the past, women of the Pack would
offer themselves to the leader as a gift. No Pack he knew of still had that practice, but he
needed to make sure Tasha didn’t think she had to give him her body.

“You don’t have to do this,” he told her even as regret coursed through his body.

She took several steps. “Oh yes, I do.”

Adam backed away as she continued towards him. “No, you don’t. I don’t expect

anything from you.”
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She stopped and a thoughtful look crossed her face. Then she laughed. “Do you think
I'm only sleeping with you because you're my Alpha?”

“I just want to make sure you know that being with me is your choice,” he told her
honestly. He wanted nothing more to than to take her and bury himself as deep inside as
possible, but he wouldn’t take it as a “thank you’ for finding her sister. He wanted Tasha to
be with him because she just couldn’t stand not having him any longer. He needed her to
want him as much as he wanted her.

She’d reached him when his legs hit the bed, stopping his retreat. “I see. Now how can I
prove this is something that I want?”

Her eyes sparkled with mischief when he met them.

“Oh, I know!” she said before dropping to her knees in front of him.

She yanked the towel off and hummed her approval. “I see that no matter what you say
there is a part of you that wants me.”

“All of me wants you,” he assured her. “All of you.”

With a firm grip, she wrapped her hand around his leaking cock. “I'm glad to hear
that,” she said, right before engulfing him.

Adam moaned and buried his hands in her hair and she started a strong sucking
rhythm. The wet moist heat that surrounded and teased his cock was almost too much. She
used her tongue to massage the sensitive spot directly under the mushroomed head. Unable
to remain still, he bucked against her mouth. “Yes!”

Tasha made a sound at the back of her throat, sending vibrations through his cock to
the rest of his body. Not wanting to come before he was inside her, Adam yanked on her hair
and pulled her away from him.

Still on her knees, she gazed up at him. The sight of her before him was almost too
perfect and he could barely keep from shooting his seed. He helped her stand with a hand on
her arm and turned her until she was bent over the bed.

Adam rubbed and teased her bottom before pulling her panties down her legs. She was
already wet when he briefly teased her folds. Her scent flooded all of his senses. There was
no doubt that she wanted him, that she was already ready. His fingers slipped inside her

pussy and she moaned lowly.
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Adam wanted every sound he could pull from her, wanted to hear her beg. He pumped
two fingers in and out of her sex. She lifted her hips and pushed back, drawing his digits
even deeper. Each time she pushed back, Adam twisted his fingers, driving them in and
making her cry out in ecstasy. Almost desperately, she rode his fingers and he knew it was
almost time. He pulled his fingers from her body and replaced them with the tip of his cock.

“Please, Adam!” she begged. “I want you.”

Adam rubbed his cock against her pussy, causing a low moan to escape both of them.
With shaky hands, he reached around and cupped her breasts through the silk that still
covered them. He licked up her spine until he caught the back of her bra in his teeth and
ripped the fabric apart.

“Oh!” Tasha cried as he removed the ruined lingerie from her.

“Now enough with the talking,” he said, squeezing her.

Tasha pushed back against him, silently telling him what she wanted. With one hand
playing and pulling on one pert nipple, he moved the other down to play with her clit.

She shamelessly rubbed against him, trying to get enough pressure to go over the edge.
Catching her ear lobe between his teeth, he slid both hands along her body to grip her hips.
He bit down as he plunged inside. Tasha cried out as he went all the way with his first thrust.
Licking the small bite, he pulled out and slammed back inside.

Tasha wasn’t a passive lover. She moved into each stroke and met him in every way.
Her hot body accepted and milked him each time he withdrew and entered again. Adam felt
her body tighten only seconds before she dropped her head and screamed into the bed.

Three more thrusts and Adam was there with her, howling his climax.
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Chapter Four

Adam stroked Tasha’s back as her head rested on his chest and she slept. After another
round of mind-blowing sex, they had settled into his bed where he had been happy to hold
her.

Her breath whispered across his skin and his body came back to life. Easing out from
under her, Adam pulled on a pair of jeans before quietly leaving the room. He knew he’d
missed his chance of visiting with his dad since the house was silent as he made his way
through it. Knowing where he would find the kitchen from his previous visits, he walked
down the hall with thoughts of Tasha in his head.

She was one of the strongest, most confident women he’d ever met. To him, she was
absolutely perfect. She was the kind of woman a man would be lucky to have and would
make a wonderful mate to an Alpha.

Adam paused at the entrance to the kitchen and shook his head. A mate to an Alpha?
Where had that thought come from? Hoping to shove the thought to the back of his mind
since he didn’t want to think about it, he pushed the door open to the kitchen.

He blinked at the bright light, surprised to find it still on. Then he saw Gage sitting at
the kitchen table with a beer in front of him.

Gage looked up and nodded to the nearly empty bottle in front of him. Adam smiled
and went to the fridge. He pulled out two and walked over to the table. Taking a seat, he
handed the extra beer to Gage.

“How are things going?” Gage asked with a wide smile.

Adam knew the other man could smell Tasha all over him so he didn’t pretend
otherwise. “Pretty damn good,” he answered.

Gage nodded and took a long pull from the bottle. “A woman will do that.”

Adam sighed, thinking about Tasha again. It would be so easy to get used to having her
around.

As if he could read Adam’s mind, Gage laughed before saying, “There’s no use fighting

it. She buried herself inside you until she is all you think about.”
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Adam tipped the beer back and drank.

“Trust me on this,” Gage continued.

“I'm her Alpha.” Adam shared his fear for the first time.

“And you're worried that she only wanted to be with you because of that?” Gage asked,
amusement thick in his voice.

“No, I'm worried that, when she doesn’t want me anymore, she will stay because of it,”
Adam told him.

“Ah I see.” Gage stretched his arms over his head. “I take it you haven’t been with a
Pack member since you've become Alpha.”

Adam didn’t answer. He didn’t need to.

“Women are tricky creatures. Marissa had it in her head she was going to leave even
after we became mates.”

Adam looked up, surprised. He hadn’t known that. “How’d you make her stay?”

Gage shook his head. “I didn’t. She knew her place was with me. Her head and her
heart just couldn’t agree.”

The conversation wasn’t making Adam feel any better. “Tasha and Crystal have already
had a rough go atit. I'd hate to cause them anymore pain.”

“Who says you'll cause them pain?” the other Alpha asked thoughtfully. “Maybe it’s
you she’s been waiting on to take the pain away.”

Adam leaned back and brought his drink up to his lips but paused. “I hadn’t thought of
it that way.”

“You'll make a good Alpha. You're kind and caring but strong. All you have to do is
believe in yourself.” Gage met his gaze.

“I have some big shoes to fill,” Adam admitted.

“Yes, I know. I've been there. And, like me, you already have a big supporter in your
corner. Your father wouldn’t have left the Pack to you if you weren’t ready. Son or not.”

Adam knew he was right. Cain had said something similar when Adam had first taken
over. “I worry about him. I wanted to talk to him earlier but...” Adam trailed off, knowing
Gage already had an idea of what had kept him.

“I wouldn’t worry about that. You'll have plenty of time to talk tomorrow,” Gage told

him and stood. “I better get upstairs before Marissa wakes up and find me gone.”
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Adam smiled and tilted his bottle in a salute. “Thanks.” He was thanking Gage for
more than the beer, and hoped the other Alpha realised that.

“Anytime. But may I suggest you get back up before your woman wonders where you
disappeared to?”

Feeling his cock stir at the thought of Tasha in his bed, Adam stood. “Good idea.”

Tasha woke up with a hard, warm body pressed up against her back. With a small
smile, she snuggled back, feeling Adam’s morning erection dig into her bottom.

Moving her hips in a slow side-to-side motion, she was treated to Adam’s arm
wrapping around her and pulling her tighter against him.

“Good morning, baby,” he whispered huskily next to her ear.

Her heart swelled at the endearment—one she had never been called before.
“Morning.”

He started thrusting his hips against her so she reached around and took a hold of him.
With her thumb, she teased the slit of his cock, releasing a small pearl of liquid.

“Oh God, you have such great hands,” he told her, rolling her onto her back and taking
possession of her mouth.

Their tongues duelled, caressing, as his body covered hers. Already ready for him, she
wrapped her legs around his waist. Adam shifted and kissed down her neck until he reached
her breasts. Tasha arched her back when he took one hard nipple into his mouth and sucked.
He nipped at it and moved and did the same to the other.

“I love your breasts. So full and soft,” he whispered against her skin.

Tasha had always hated how big they were. They had been a cause of teasing as she’d
gotten older and filled out before the other girls. But, with Adam worshipping them in the
most loving way, for the first time she was proud of them.

Adam started to move down her body once again. She grabbed his hair, trying to pull
him back up, but he just chuckled and drove his tongue into her belly button.

Tasha had never thought that was an erotic zone, but with him lavishing it with care,
she found herself bucking under him. By the time he reached her most private of areas, she
was ready to scream at him to take her. Then his skilled fingers separated her wet folds and

he pushed one digit inside.
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“Oh!” She panted as he pumped in and out. She lifted her hips to give him better access
and he inserted a second finger. Tasha rode his hand until his mouth covered her swollen clit
and he sucked.

She exploded, crying out his name. Breathing laboured, she tried to speak, but he was
once again making his way up her body, leaving a trail of moisture from his tongue and her
own juices.

When he covered her and bent his head, he shared her unique taste before starting to
push that wonderfully long cock inside. Tasha planted her feet on the bed and lifted her hips
to help him inside. In one hard, deep thrust, he entered her.

Her muscles tightened and gripped at him. He was longer than any other man she’d
been with, but he fit perfectly in the most intimate way. While he slammed inside her, Tasha
scratched at his shoulders. He pounded into her with a rhythm so fast a normal man could
never reach it. Before she knew it, she was once again riding out another wave of ecstasy.

He grabbed her legs and moved them over his shoulders. His strokes grew desperate.
Three, four, five more times he rammed into her then exploded, his deep voice echoing
around the room.

As he collapsed on her, Tasha ran her hands through his hair, wanting to hold on to
every second she had with this very special man. In the short time they’d been together,
Adam had made her feel better than anyone else in her life. His concern for her sister was
only a small part of why she admired him.

She had never felt comfortable in the company of a lot of people. She had always been a
loner. It was easier to hide her and her family’s problems that way. But when she was with
Adam, he had the ability to draw her from her shell. First, in the city, and now, in another
Pack’s territory.

Try as she might, she couldn’t keep her mind from moving into the future and taunting
her with pictures of her and Adam together...in a more permanent situation.

She held him tighter. She knew she could never be the mate to the Alpha. She wasn’t
pretty or smart and she didn’t have the right connections. She was just a lost woman with the

responsibilities of raising a child.
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Adam didn’t need that kind of pressure. He had enough on his shoulders without
taking care of her problems too. She blinked back tears. She’d have to let him go once they

left to return home. So right now she would hang on as long as she could.
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Adam led Tasha to the living room with a hand on the small of her back. He was
making no secret that the two of them had been together the night before and that morning.
The house was full of wolf shifters. It would be more than obvious by their scents mixing so
strongly. Secretly, she liked the possessive side of the Alpha that had appeared. It was like he
was staking his claim for everyone to know who she belonged to. It felt great.

When she’d tried to sneak out of his room to get ready for the day, he had picked her
up and carried her into his shower. There he had washed every inch of her body before
licking the water away. In all her life, she had never felt so cherished and loved.

As she entered the large room, she saw her sister curled up on the end of the brown
leather couch. Her head was bent as she leaned over and whispered to Marissa. Adam made
his way to the other side of his room where his father stood.

When she saw Tasha, Crystal jumped up and ran to her, throwing her arms around her
neck. “Did you know that when Marissa was my age she got kicked out of a Pack for being a
non-shifter? And that she ran to the city too? She didn’t even know that a non-shifter could
mate with a shifter and have babies!”

Shocked by the information coming quickly from her sister, Tasha cut her gaze to the
other woman. Marissa only smiled and Tasha knew her sister was in great hands.

“I didn’t know that,” she answered the teenager.

Crystal held onto her hand and tugged her towards the couch. “And it wasn’t until she
came here for her sister’s mating ceremony and met Gage that she learned the truth. She had
been living all by herself without any Pack for years.”

Tasha took a seat next to Crystal and tried to digest all the information that her sister
was telling her. To be without a Pack left a female in danger. Not only from humans but also

from any Rogue wolf. She’d never heard of a fermale going Rogue.
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Most Rogue shifters had either been kicked out of a Pack or left because they hadn’t
received the position they thought they deserved. They could be very dangerous. They didn’t
hold to the same standards and rules most wolves kept.

“That must have been terrible,” Tasha said sympathetically to the woman.

Marissa laughed and waved a hand in the air. “Oh, it was. But if I had to do it again to
make my way here to Gage, I would.”

Tasha believed her as she watched Marissa run a hand over the bump in her stomach.
She wondered what it would be like to have life growing inside her. To bond with a child
before they were born into the world.

She found herself stroking her sister’s back silently, questioning if she would be a
loving mother like Marissa seemed to be, or would her genetics stop her? Would she desert
her own offspring, just like her parents had?

Blinking back tears, she looked up and met Adam’s eyes as he watched her. He must
have sensed something wasn’t right because he took a step towards her. She quickly shook
her head, not wanting him to leave his father because of some silly thought she’d had. He
sent her a sideways smile and turned back to his dad and Logan again.

Tasha gave her attention back to the two females in the room, not missing the fact that
Marissa had also been watching her. Her sister went on to tell Tasha about how Marissa’d
had a lot of the same feelings as she did. And that she could also feel the wolf inside her at
times.

“Wait!” Tasha interrupted. “You never told me you could feel your wolf.”

Crystal dropped her eyes and Tasha quickly looked over to Marissa.

Marissa shifted so she could place her hand on Crystal’s arm.

“I never told my older sister either,” Marissa explained. “I didn’t know how.”

Crystal looked up and tears shined in her eyes. Tasha threw her arms around the girl’s
shoulder and hugged her tightly. “You can tell me anything, sweetheart. But I understand
that you were scared.”

“I didn’t know what was wrong with me. I know I can’t shift, so shouldn’t that mean
that I don’t have a wolf inside me?”

Tasha shook her head, not knowing the answer.
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“But now I know that I do have the wolf inside. She’s trapped on the inside just like I
am on the outside.” Crystal’s eyes cleared and Tasha could see the excitement. “Marissa runs
with Gage.”

A laugh had Tasha looking up at Marissa, who clarified, “Well, obviously not now, but
before.”

Crystal laughed too and Tasha couldn’t help but smile. “Well, she would run in human
form. She can run faster than a normal human. I think that’s because of the wolf inside. By
running she’s letting her wolf out a little.”

Tasha nodded because it did make sense.

“So I want to try that. I want to run with the wolves!” Tasha announced loudly.

Adam’s head snapped around and he walked towards them.

“You want you run with the wolves?” he asked, sounding as surprised as Tasha felt.

Crystal nodded. “Marissa said I have to start up slow. Just run a little and I can work up
to a mile and then more.”

Adam caught Tasha’s eye and she shrugged. She didn’t know what to say. So much
was happening, she was feeling a little bit lost.

Crouching down in front of them, Adam took Tasha’s hand, then Crystal’s “How about
if you start going for a run with me and your sister? That way we can keep an eye on you if
you get tired.”

Crystal let out a cry and threw her arms around him. “Thank you! Thank you!”

He hugged the girl back and looked over at Tasha. She wanted to kiss him right there in
front of everyone. Instead, she bowed her head in gratefulness.

Later, Tasha couldn’t believe she was going on a run with her Alpha and her sister. The
plan was for her and Adam to change forms and run. Marissa and Gage would bring Crystal
to meet them after an hour.

As she walked with Adam to the secluded spot Gage had told them about, her stomach
fluttered with butterflies. It wasn’t just the thought of her sister running with her for the first
time that had her so nervous, but knowing Adam would be right beside her the entire time.

Going for a run as wolves was a very intimate part of being a shifter. Never before had

she had the opportunity to run without a full Pack.
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Adam held her hand until they reached their destination. He turned towards her and
brought her hand up to his mouth. He kissed the back before turning it over and nipping her
wrist.

“I can sense your uneasiness,” he said gently. “And I know it’s not only about your
sister.”

Tasha couldn’t deny his words so she dropped her head. He caressed her chin before he
lifted it. “Talk to me,” he ordered softly.

“I've never run with a male before,” she told him, her eyes darting around.

His soft laughter floated around her as he bent his head to her. “I'm glad to hear it.”

She didn’t look at him when she continued. “This is new for me. The feelings I have for
you. We've only been together a few days and I can’t...” She trailed off, not knowing what
else to say.

He surprised her by yanking her to him and slamming his mouth down on hers. After
the long, sensual kiss, he pulled away, panting. “I understand that this is happening fast
between us, but it feels right,” he told her.

Tasha nodded. It did feel right.

“Now, let’s change so we can run. If I look at you much longer, I won't be able to resist
taking you right here.”

Tasha could feel a blush work up her neck to her face. She never thought she would be
someone who enjoyed such strong and direct sexual talk but the intensity of his tone told her

Adam wasn’t joking. And that turned her on.
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Chapter Five

The wind carried Tasha’s body as she leapt over a fallen log and landed flawlessly next
to Adam. In wolf form, Adam was huge. A perfect blend of muscle and power covered in a
thick, black pelt. Her smaller body ran hard to keep up with his long strides. She felt free
running beside him.

He nipped her shoulder and turned her to the east, no doubt leading her back to the
spot where her sister would be waiting.

A selfish part of her wanted to continue to run with him and be alone together. She
scolded herself and told her to think about her sister, but she couldn’t help it. Adam was
unlike any other man she’d ever been with. Watching him from afar had been one thing, but
now that she knew what he tasted like and how he felt inside her, she didn’t know how she
was ever going to let him go.

If he weren’t Pack Alpha, she would demand he mate with her and forever seal their
bond. But deep down inside, she knew she was in no way right to be mated with the Alpha.

Mood suddenly changing, Tasha tucked her head and picked up speed. Just because
she couldn’t keep Adam didn’t mean she was going to waste the time she had with him now.

As they raced back towards the house, the freedom of the running lifted her spirits.
Adam led the way to the meeting spot and she only slowed down when she caught the scent
of her sister.

All her senses were heightened. She could practically taste her sister’s excitement mixed
with nerves as they drew closer. Adam stopped running several feet away from the group so
she followed suit. Soon, they stood among the three who were in human form.

Crystal walked slowly to Tasha and ran a hand through the fur that covered her neck.
Tasha leaned against her sister, letting her know she enjoyed the touch.

The teenager let out a cry of delight and dropped to her knees, throwing her arms
around her. It was only then that Tasha realised that she had never taken her other form
around her sister. She’s always been so careful not to rub in the fact that Crystal couldn’t

shift. Adam nuzzled her from the other side and she felt truly loved in that moment.
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They waited until Crystal stood taking a deep breath before starting to run before they
took off after her. Adam kept a slow pace behind Crystal so Tasha took up running beside
her. Crystal’s breathing came hard as she ran through the thick grass deep into the woods.

Tasha was trying to come up with a way to stop her when Adam raced in front of them
and blocking their way. Almost in perfect order, Crystal and Tasha stopped next to him. The
young girl was bent at the waist with her hands on her knees, drawing long gulps of air.
When she looked up and over at Tasha, the smile on Crystal’s face made Tasha’s heart sing.

This was something they could share, to bring them closer. Instead of hiding a part of
herself from Crystal, Tasha would be able to have a way for the two of them to connect. It

was a precious gift.

Adam watched as Tasha, back in human form, led her younger sibling away for some
quiet time. They needed to talk and there was no better time than after the run and great
dinner they had shared.

Adam glanced at the watch on his wrist. His father had looked preoccupied during
dinner and Adam wanted to catch up with him before it got too late again. That and he had
plans for Tasha later.

Chuckling to himself, he quickly made his way to his father’s room. Instead of
knocking, he walked into the bedroom like he’d always done and found a sight that shocked
him to the core.

His father had his arms locked around Logan as they shared a deep, intimate kiss. The
two broke away when Adam entered but not before he’d seen the truth.

“Adam, close the door,” his father told him quietly.

He would have loved to but the shock and confusion that clouded his mind kept him
from moving.

“Adam!” his father snapped, and like a curtain lifting, his vision cleared.

There was his father, the greatest man he had ever known, standing shoulder to
shoulder with another man, who was obviously his lover.

There was no doubt in his mind that they were lovers. Logan’s scent was all over his

father’s room. All over his father. This hadn’t been a one-time incident.
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And why had he never noticed that before? Sure, he had been busy but something like
his dad taking a lover should have been extremely obvious. That could only mean that his
father had taken great pains to ensure Adam didn’t find out.

Christian took a step forward and Adam panicked.

“Stay back!” he ordered. He didn’t know why he felt so hurt, so betrayed, but that was
what he was feeling.

“Close the door and we'll talk about this,” his father assured him calmly.

“Talk? You want to talk about this?” he questioned, his voice rising above his normal
tone.

“Yes, talk. Like adults, which the three of us are.”

He jerked, feeling like he’d just been slapped. His father was reprimanding him?

“Yes, we are adults.” The cool calm voice couldn’t have come from his mouth. Not with
the way his body shook. “Although it doesn’t look to me like the two of you do much
talking.”

His father didn’t pull his gaze from his. “I was going to explain...”

Adam barked out a bitter laugh. “Explain? Why would you need to explain anything to
me? Keeping Logan here as your little dark secret is your own business.”

Christian’s eyes flashed. “You will not disrespect him.” His voice rose also.

Adam turned on his heel and headed out the door. “I don’t have to respect him either.”
With the last word, he slammed the door behind him and headed towards the back of the
house.

It was a good thing no one was around since he was likely to bite the head off any
person who stood between him and his freedom, because the only thing he was sure of was
the fact he had to get out of the house.

His long, angry strides ate up the distance until he stood once again at the edge of the
woods. He quickly tore off his clothes and knelt, calling to his brother wolf. With a cry of
anguish, he let the magic sweep over his body and, for the second time of the day, changed
into his other form.

The wolf wanted to run. To get away from the worry, the doubt, the pain that he felt.
Without someone else slowing him down, he started to run. And ran as hard and fast as he

could.
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He must have run for over an hour. He had enough sense to stay within the Pack
territory but went as far from the main house as he could. It wasn’t until he was completely
exhausted that he stopped and collapsed next to an old tall oak tree.

The shift back came slowly but sooner than he wanted. Once again in human form, he
sat naked with his back against the tree. He heard his visitor before he saw her.

“Go away,” he ordered and hoped she would listen.

Instead of doing as she was told, Tasha stepped into view with her hands on her hips.

“Don’t you bark orders out at me! Do you know how long I have been trying to follow
you?” she asked.

Adam couldn’t help it. He laughed. It started with just a chuckle and grew until he had
to put his hand on his stomach to calm himself down. The entire time, Tasha stood in the
same pose, frustration evident on her face.

Adam waved a hand in front of his face as he gathered his senses back.

“I'm so happy you find me funny,” she remarked but her lips twitched as if she was
holding in her laugh.

Adam didn’t want to deal with her at that moment so he turned his head and closed his
eyes. “I'm not fit for company right now, Tasha. Go back to the house and I'll return shortly.”

When he didn’t hear any movement, he looked over. She was still there. Frustrated, he
raised his voice. “I mean it! Go back to the house.”

“No,” she replied simply then walked forward and knelt in front of him. She lifted a
hand to his face but he caught her wrist.

“I'm warning you, I do not feel like myself. Go away before I hurt you.” With her so
close and the feel of her delicate wrist in his grasp, he barely held onto his control. His wolf
was close. It wouldn’t surprise him if his eyes had started to glow.

Tasha pushed closer, brushing her knees against his. “So the big bad wolf is going to
hurt the little woman?” she taunted.

Adam only grunted in response.

Tasha came even closer until she was almost straddling him. “Do your worst then.”

He tried to move away, to push her away—anything—but her deliberate stare and
challenge were too hard to resist. She was purposely taunting him.

“Come on. Take me if you can.”
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The words were barely out of her mouth when he pounced. She fell back and collided
with the solid ground as his body covered hers. He slammed his mouth on hers, demanding
entrance.

When she didn’t open fast enough, he bit her lower lip, causing her to gasp. Adam
thrust his tongue inside, dominating everything he could. The blood in his body burned and
throbbed as he situated himself between her legs. His cock pressed against the zipper of her
jeans as he ground himself against her, showing her that he wasn’t playing games.

He ripped his mouth from hers when she pushed back against him. Adam stared down
at her abused lips. Guilt flooded him immediately.

“I can’t be gentle with you right now. I don’t want to do it this way and hurt you.”

Tasha launched herself up and attached her mouth to his neck. She sucked his skin into
her mouth while running her nails down his back. He hissed and arched from the slight bite
of pain.

“I don’t want gentle. I want you to take me right here and now. Fuck me, Adam,” she
whispered in his ear.

God help him, he couldn’t resist her. She had given him permission to use her. To ride
her hard. And he wasn’t going to pass that up.

He pushed her back down and quickly went about removing her clothes. She lifted her
hips to help him pull her pants down then reached up and removed her shirt and bra as he
yanked off her panties.

“You're going to have to start buying me new underwear if you keep doing that,” she
teased.

Adam growled and buried his face in her stomach. “Shouldn’t wear any ever again.”
His response came out muffled.

He tried to slow himself down but he could smell the heat and juices from her sweet
pussy. She was just as hot as he was. The wolf inside was almost at the surface, and the
animal wanted to come out to play.

“Adam...” Tasha wriggled under him.

He pulled back and settled more firmly between her legs. Cupping her bottom, he lifted
her up and brought her hot core to the tip of his hard shaft. He was going to give it to her

hard but he wanted her to enjoy it also.
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“Look at me,” he demanded. “Watch me as I take you. As I fuck you any way I want.”

Her eyes widened, her breath quickened and she nodded. His words were obviously
turning her on.

Adam plunged inside with a howl, catching her scream by slamming his mouth down
on hers.

Tasha’s inner muscles squeezed and tried to hold him inside, causing Adam to close his
eyes and wait. The peacefulness that overtook his body now that he was buried inside
threatened to bring tears to his eyes.

“Adam.” Tasha reached up to brush the hair of his forehead.

Adam opened his eyes and saw her smile. “It feels like home.”

Tasha nodded in response to his declaration. “I feel it too.”

Adam started to withdraw from her but thought better. He leaned down and kissed her
with all the passion and love he felt.

Tasha opened for him immediately. When she lifted her head to deepen the kiss, he
nipped her bottom lip.

“I have to move now, baby,” he told her honestly.

Tasha’s response was to lift her legs higher around his waist. “Then get busy.”

He laughed as he pulled out and slammed back in. Her breath stuttered and he did it
again. He started with long, deep strokes, trying to draw out both of their pleasures.

Anger and confusion no longer ate at him. Now it was only the need to take care of his
woman.

Tasha’s nails dug into his shoulders and he continued to plunge inside her, but it wasn’t
enough for him. He quickly left the hot haven of her body to flip her onto her stomach. She
was barely in position before he grabbed her hips and thrust back inside. He rode her hard,
enjoying the small sounds that were escaping her lips. When he felt her body tremble, he
reached around and rubbed her clit.

“Yes,” she moaned.

Adam continued to play with her until he felt his balls draw up. Knowing climax was
only seconds away, he pinched her clit hard. She screamed before exploding. Adam followed

her into release, his seed filling her, before they both collapsed forward.
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Tasha recovered first and wiggled out from under Adam. He wrapped his arm around
her as he shifted onto his side. Her sigh was enough to calm his beating heart.

“That was great,” she said dreamily.

Adam laughed. “It was that, indeed.”

She crawled up until she was resting her head on his chest. “Are you feeling better
now?”

He couldn’t resist. Adam lazily ran his hand over her bottom, delighting in the shivers
he caused. “I feel great,” he commented.

Tasha giggled before slapping his chest. “I meant about what happened earlier in the
house.”

Adam removed his hand and started to sit up. “How much did you hear?” he asked.

Tasha dropped her gaze and reached for her pants.

Adam caught her hand and pulled her into his lap. When she wouldn’t look up, he
gently raised her chin with his fingers.

“Tasha?”

“A lot. But your father told me the rest,” she admitted.

Adam cursed and started to move her away.

“No! Adam, wait!” She wrapped her arms around his neck.

“What?” He tried to relax his body but he couldn’t. He had made a fool of himself in the
house. Not only that but he had probably hurt and embarrassed his father as well.

“Your father loves you. He just wanted me to make sure you were okay,” she began to
explain.

Adam shook his head, cutting her off. “It's not that, baby.” To emphasise what he was
saying, he gave her a short but sweet kiss. “I acted like a jerk.”

“So...does that mean your okay with...your father?” Tasha avoided meeting his gaze as
she asked.

Adam waited to answer. Was he? He knew the answer. He didn’t care whom his father
chose to love. A lot of weres enjoyed both male and female partners before mating. What was
bothering him was that his father had hidden it from him. But Tasha deserved the truth.

“I'm okay with it. We need to talk but I just want him to be happy.”
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Tasha’s grin brightened her face. “I'm so glad you feel that way. Everyone here is so
great and...I really like Logan.”

Adam nodded. “So do 1.”

Tasha climbed off his lap and this time he let her. “So are you ready to go back?”

As he watched her shimmer into her clothes, Adam’s body wanted something
completely different. “Yeah, we’d better go in before they send out a bigger search party.”

Tasha hummed, smiling. “Just don’t greet them the same way.”

He was amused, loving the playful side she was sharing with him. “Get dressed, my

little minx.”

Adam held her hand the entire walk back to the house. Tasha knew he needed to talk to
his dad —and after rolling around in the dirt she needed the shower —but she was looking
forward to spending more time in bed with him.

She wasn’t sure what was going to happen when they got back into their own territory.
Here, away from everything, she could pretend Adam was hers.

They paused briefly when they came to the tree where he had shed his clothes earlier.
She watched as he redressed, thinking what a shame it was to cover up all of that smooth,
tanned skin. He took her hand once again and they resumed their journey back to the house.

When the house came into view, she could see her sister sitting on the back porch with
Gage and Marissa. The happiness on Crystal’s face was amazing and brought a smile to
Tasha’s face.

Adam squeezed her hand. “She’s doing good.”

“Yes,” she agreed. “It was a good thing to bring her here. I don’t know how I will ever
repay you.”

“Just be happy too, Tasha. That’s all I want. To make you happy,” he told her as he
brought her hand up to her lips.

Before she could respond or even digest what he’d said, Gage stood and walked
towards them. Tasha leaned up and kissed Adam’s cheek. “I'll wait in your room for you.”

“Thank you, Tasha.” He slowly let her hand go as she walked away. When she looked
back over her shoulder at him, he was still watching her with what she could almost

convince herself was love.
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Adam watched Tasha walk away from him, knowing she had just sealed her fate. Her
coming to him and accepting him at his worst proved she had everything that was needed
for not only being a mate but also a mate to an Alpha. He would do everything in his power
to keep her. He would be lying if he said he wasn’t already in love with her.

He waited until Gage had almost reached him before he acknowledged the other Alpha.

“You knew,” he accused but without the anger he’d felt earlier.

Gage nodded and stopped in front of him. “I suspected. They still haven’t told me, but
it's not something that you miss when you are with them every day.”

Adam shook his head and started towards the house. Gage easily shifted to block him.
Amused, Adam lifted his eyebrow and waited.

“Before you go in there, think about what you're going to say,” Gage suggested.

Adam’s back stiffened automatically. He didn’t take orders from anyone else. Gage
must have caught his feelings because he reached out and gently laid a hand on Adam’s
shoulder.

“Your father is happy for the first time in months. Logan is a good man and a close
friend. I just don’t want to see anyone hurt.” Gage looked sincere as he spoke.

“Don’t worry, Gage. Now that I'm over the initial shock, I can admit that Logan is good
for my father. I just want him to be happy,” Adam told the other man. He couldn’t seem to
settle so he began to pace. “I just don’t understand why he didn’t tell me earlier, why he
thought he had to hide it.”

Gage nodded and looked back towards the house. “Well, the only way you'll get the
answers is if you ask him.”

Adam’s gaze followed Gage’s. His father and Logan had just stepped out onto the deck.
His father looked uneasy. Logan’s arm went immediately to his father’s shoulder to show
support. That simple action proved the two men had more of a bond than just sexual. Adam
had known that deep down but he liked seeing that Logan would publicly comfort Christian.

“Logan won’t leave your Pack,” Adam whispered so only Gage’s ears would pick up
what he was saying.

“No, he won’t. I'm sorry, Adam.” After nodding, Gage turned and headed back to the

house.
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Christian said something to Logan then began the short walk to his son. Adam didn’t
meet him but waited until his father was closing in before gesturing back into the trees.
Neither spoke as they drifted farther away.

When Adam felt they were far enough from the others” hearing, he turned to face
Christian.

His father stopped and crossed his arms over his chest. Adam fought a smile that
pulled at his lips. He’d seen that stance a thousand times as a child.

“First, I apologise for the outburst earlier. I was taken by surprise, but I didn’t mean any
disrespect towards you or Logan,” Adam started.

Christian blinked at him and shook his head. “What?”

Adam couldn’t stand still so he began to pace. Again. It seemed that since he’d moved
up the ranks he was pacing more and more. He wasn’t sure how to get the words he wanted
to say out. After several tries, he flopped down on the grass. “I shouldn’t have run off that
way. I acted like a child.”

His father knelt in front of him. “Yes, you did. But you're my child so that can be
forgiven easily. I've wanted to tell you so many times. I didn’t want you to find out like this.”

“Why didn’t you tell me? Why keep this a secret?” That was the question that kept
circling in his mind.

His father sighed before answering. “You were so young when your mother died. I
know you don’t remember much about her.”

Adam didn’t understand what his mom had to do with anything. He started to ask but
his father held up his hand. “Just let me get through this.”

Adam nodded so he continued.

“I met Logan a couple years before your mom. We connected immediately. But when
my father made a deal with the Alpha of the Pack to mate me with his daughter, I had to give
him up,” Christian explained.

“You were with Logan before Mom?” Adam couldn’t help but interrupt.

“Yes. It was hard but I finally came out to my father. He took it much better than I
could have ever hoped. When I told my father that I loved Logan, he had already made the
deal. He felt bad but there was nothing he could do.”

Adam opened then closed his mouth. He wanted to hear the rest.
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“Things were different back then. Two male weres didn’t openly date or even think
about going public with a relationship with another. And I did need a wife to give the Pack
pups.”

“Did you see Logan when you were mated to my mom?” He had to know.

“No.” Christian shook his head fiercely. “Logan left the Pack and joined this one. I told
your mother the truth right after we were mated and she seemed okay with it. Even asked if I
wanted to see him.” Christian laughed. “Your mother was wonderful. She never made me
feel bad about my feelings for Logan. After we were together for over twenty years, she went
behind my back and contacted him.”

Adam gasped in astonishment.

“Yes. I was quite shocked myself. She knew that I loved her, but without Logan, I was
incomplete.”

“What happened?” Adam’s voice was just above a whisper. He had so many questions.
He’d always heard how his mother always put everyone above herself. She had been one of
the most unselfish and caring person anyone knew. Stories from his dad and others in the
Pack were all he really had of the woman who’d given birth to him, but they had always
made him feel closer to her.

“Well...Logan came to visit.” Christian’s eyes clouded as if he was revisiting a memory.
Adam found himself scooting closer to him, wanting to share it. “At first I was so mad at her
I could have strangled her. But then she calmly told both of us that we either needed to get
over one another or admit our feelings out loud and in front of her.” Christian met his gaze.
“So we did. And do you know what your mother did?”

Adam shook his head. There was no telling.

“She kissed me.”

Adam only frowned. What could he say to that? “Then?”

Christian laughed deeper than. “Then she asked Logan if he wanted to kiss me.”

“He did.” Adam knew somehow.

His father smiled. “He did. When we finally broke apart, we turned to your mother and
her smile was as big as the state.”

“She was happy about it?”

“ After we kissed, she walked up just as bold as can be and kissed Logan.”
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Adam jolted. “What?”

“It seems after years of me talking about Logan, then getting to know him herself, she
had gained feelings for him too.”

It was too much. Adam jumped onto his feet and backed away. “Are you telling me that
the three of you...”

His father nodded. “Until she died.”

“I don’t think I want to hear anymore.” Adam put his hand one his stomach and turned
away. It wasn’t like he was new to the world of ménage. He’'d even participated in a few. But
they were talking about his mother here. He turned back to his dad, anger burning in his
veins. “Why did you tell me this?”

“Because I wanted you to understand I am not betraying your mother. I loved her very
much. And she loved both Logan and me.” Christian stood and stepped closer so he could
grasp Adam’s shoulder. “As Alpha of the Pack, I had to hide my feelings for him. I won’t
hide them anymore.”

Adam jerked out of his hold. “But that is exactly what you've been doing!”

“I wanted to give you time to adjust to your position. You've been worried sick about
me. [ have been going crazy with guilt keeping this from you.”

Hysterical laughter escaped until Adam thought he’d fall over. “I thought you wanted
to end your existence!”

“I'm sorry, son. I just didn’t want to see disgust in your eyes when you look at me. I
love you and I couldn’t take that,” Christian admitted emotionally. His father’s eyes teared
up.

Adam wiped the tears from the corners of his own eyes that the laughter had caused. “I
just want you to be happy. I don’t care if it's with Logan or half the men in the Pack.”

His father embraced him. “Don’t let Logan hear you say that.”

Adam slapped his dad on the back. “You got it.”
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Chapter Six

True to her word, Tasha was waiting in his room when Adam went up later. He
stepped inside and froze at the sight of Tasha sprawled out in his bed above the covers
completely naked.

Her legs were wide open and she was playing with her sweet wet pussy.

“You might want to close the door before someone else walks by,” she teased him then
ran her fingers up to her clitoris and rubbed.

She moaned as he slammed the door closed. Adam fought to get his clothes off and
tripped when one of his pants legs got wrapped around his ankle.

Tasha laughed and began to play with her breasts. “I'm happy to see you're in a hurry.
I've been laying here forever. I had to start without you.”

Now nude, Adam stood and walked to the side of the bed. “And who gave you
permission to touch yourself?”

She bit her lip as she pulled on one pert nipple. “I don’t believe I asked. Maybe I should
be punished.”

Oh, she doesn’t know what she’s in for now, Adam thought to himself happily. Faster than
she could have stopped him, he grabbed both her wrists and slammed them above her head
into the soft mattress.

He teased her lips with his. “Bad, bad girl. Now what should I do with you?”

Tasha’s eyes lit with delight as he took control of her. “Whatever you want,” she
answered.

“Good answer, but I already was.” Adam kissed one cheek then the other before
moving to her forehead, eyes, and chin. She tried to stretch her body up to connect with his
but he wouldn’t let her.

“Kiss me,” she demanded.

He tsked. “Maybe I will.. .later.”

He flipped her onto her stomach so fast her surprised gasp was caught in her throat. He

straddled her waist and held her down. “Now, let’s see about this punishment.”
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Adam reached down and grabbed her shirt from the floor. He easily tore it in half.

“Hey! What are you doing?” she asked, trying to turn her head to see.

“You'll see,” he told her as he lifted one of her wrists. She didn’t struggle as he tied it to
the frame of the bed. Before he tied the other wrist, he nipped the skin and felt her pulse
speed up. “You like this.” He chuckled.

Once her hands were secure, he rubbed his body down hers as he moved to the foot of
the bed. His shirt was hanging there, so he picked it up and tore it like he had hers.

Tasha began to move under him, which turned out to help him more. He was able to tie
her ankles to the bottom of the frame, using the extra material since she wasn’t tall enough to
reach. It left her a little wiggle room but not much.

“Now what are you going to do?” She tossed her hair to the side. “You do have a plan,
don’t you?”

Adam smiled as his hand came down to smack her pretty little ass.

She yelped.

“Oh yes, sweetcheeks, I have a plan. How it goes from here is determined by you.” He
spanked her other ass cheek.

Tasha hissed and tried to move her legs. “I was just playing about the punishment,” she
complained.

“I wasn’t.” Four more times his hand came down.

Tasha moved around but didn’t tell him to stop. He straddled her upper legs and
massaged her now pink bottom with his hands. “Those were for talking back to your Alpha.”
He pinched her skin. “These next ones are for touching yourself without permission.”

Quickly his hand came down half a dozen more times. She jerked in her restraints and
cried out. But Adam was a wolf shifter —he smelt her arousal.

He used two fingers to slide between her folds and spread the juices. “Oh, my naughty,
naughty girl. You like that.”

Tasha moaned in response as he continued to tease her.

“Now I can fuck you or...” He pressed his coated fingers against her small opening in
the back.

“Oh!” She groaned loudly as he inserted just the tip of one.

“You like that?” he asked, pulling his finger out and slowly pushing it in a little deeper.



PACK TERRITORY Crissy Smith 53

“Uh huh.”

“Good.” Adam withdrew again but moved up to press his erection against her. “I want
to take you there. Hell, baby, I want to take you every way.”

“Mmm hmm,” came her muffled response.

“But I'm not going to.” He moved off her and stood by the bed. “Yet.”

“What?” she yelled and snapped her head around to glare at him.

Adam shrugged as he looked down at her. “I kind of like you in this position. Spread
wide open for me.”

She blinked several times at him, her mouth opening and closing. “Adam White, if you
don’t get on this bed and fuck me hard, I swear I'll... I'll hurt you,” she threatened.

Adam laughed full out and started to stroke his cock. He was wound up so tight with
wanting her he was already ready to explode.

“I'm not kidding,” she screamed.

“Now, darling, maybe you should keep you voice down. You wouldn’t want your sister
to hear you and come investigate, would you?”

She growled, a low warning from the back of her throat.

“I swear when you untie me I'm going to make you pay!” She had lowered her voice
but the threat was still there.

“Don’t make promises you can’t keep, sweetheart,” he said, delighted with her. The
thought of being tied down and bound for her pleasure was almost enough to have him
exploding. He squeezed the base of his shaft to control his needy cock.

The look on her face was comical. Adam had no doubt she would make good on her
statement but he was enjoying himself. “Now I haven’t had dinner so I am just going to...”

He moved from the side of the bed, waited for her cursing to stop, then once again
positioned himself between her legs. “Feast.”

He bent his head and ran his tongue over her swollen sex. Tasha shuddered under him.
Pushing her cheeks apart, he stabbed his tongue inside, filling his mouth with her cream.

Tasha panted and tried to push into him. His tongue lapping inside her, he used one

hand to tease and pinch her clit.
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She came with a low, sexy groan but he still didn’t stop. Licking up her climax, he
pushed two fingers deep inside her hungry pussy. The walls of her vagina gripped him and
his cock jumped wanting to feel her.

Soon, he wouldn’t have a choice but to come inside her or on the bed. But not yet.

He moved his tongue up and circled her puckered hole. He pushed inside, his fingers
still working in and out of her pussy, getting them good and wet before he added a finger
along with his tongue. He worked her back entrance open.

She shook and pleaded for him to take her. He moved his mouth and lapped around
her firm, round ass checks as he used two fingers inside her anus. Oh yes, he was going to
take her there.

She was so tight his fingers barely had room to move. He scissored his digits, opening
her wider. Adding some spit so there wasn’t any discomfort, he inserted a third finger and
she wailed with need.

Not being able hold off any longer, he ripped the ties that bound her ankles from the
bed. She scooted her legs up on the bed under her stomach, leaving herself open.

Adam gripped her hips and impaled her with his steel rod in one slow, long slide.
Tasha screamed, convulsing around him. He had to clench his teeth as she almost pulled him
over the edge. She fell face forward onto the bed.

“I'm not through with you yet,” he told her, slowly pulling back. He could feel the
aftershocks in her body as he moved inch by inch. He slammed back in, hard. “No one else
will ever be enough for you.”

Withdraw and thrust.

“Me, only me.” He plunged harder and faster. “You're mine.” He pounded harder.
“Mine. Mine. Mine,” he chanted.

“Yes! Adam, yes.” She screamed as she climaxed. He didn’t hold back any longer. He
let himself go, each stroke more brutal than the last until he howled his own completion and

emptied inside her.

k& K X



PACK TERRITORY Crissy Smith 55

Tasha listened to the water turn off in the adjoining bathroom and sighed in pleasure.
Adam had offered to carry her into the bathroom and bathe her, but she wanted to stay in
bed and bask in what had just happened.

It had been the best sex of her life. She rolled onto her side where she could see the
bathroom door. It had been more than sex. It had been all-consuming erotic pleasure she was
sure had ruined her for all others.

But if what Adam had said during sex was true, she wouldn’t have anyone else. She
was his.

Her heart sped up at the thought. She closed her eyes as she thought about belonging to
him. Oh, how she wished she could believe that. That he wanted to keep her. In only a few
short days, she had fallen head over heels in love with him. Still, how seriously could she
take seriously declarations made during sex?

“Penny for your thoughts.”

Surprised, she glanced up and saw him leaning against the doorframe. She smiled and
lifted the bed covers, inviting him to join her. He dropped the towel from around his waist,
revealing his already hard cock. It was a beautiful sight standing tall and long from his body.
She licked her lips, wanting to taste him.

He slid in next to her and wrapped his arms around her, pulling her close. “As much as
I think I would enjoy what you're thinking right now by that gleam in your eye, I want you
to tell me what you were thinking about so intently when I came back in the room.”

She propped her chin on her hand and met his eyes. She had never been a coward and
she wouldn’t start now. If he didn’t feel the same about her, it was better to learn that now
than when they got back in the territory.

“I love you.” She spoke the three most important words of her life and waited.

Adam’s eyebrows lifted in surprise, but didn’t say anything.

Tasha’s heart fell. “Forget I said anything.” She started to move away but his arms
tightened around her.

“I will do no such thing.” He growled. “Did you mean it?”

She glanced around the room, trying to think of a way out of what she had said.

He rolled them over until she was under him. “I asked, did you mean it?”
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Knowing she had just messed everything up, she tried to blink back the tears that
threatened. “I said it, didn’t I?” she snapped.

Adam’s mouth slammed down on hers so hard she felt his teeth cut into her lips. She
opened her mouth to tell him but he didn’t give her the chance. He swept his tongue inside,
mating with hers.

Tasha wasn’t sure what it meant but just the feel of him on top of her kissing her like
the world was ending was enough to arouse her once again. She kicked at the sheets, trying
to get them lowered so she could wrap herself around him.

His hands moved to help her then he was sliding inside. No foreplay or pleasantries, he
just entered her body and held still.

Finally, he released her mouth to stare into her eyes. “I never believed you would fall in
love with me. I thought I would have to fight to convince you.”

Slowly, he withdrew before gliding back inside. “You don’t know how hard it’s been
for me not to mate with you.”

Her eyes had started to drift closed but at his declaration they popped open. “What?”

He knelt back, taking her body with him, lifting her hips as he went. This angle made
every thrust inside deeper. “I love you, Tasha. I want you in my life forever.”

Tears fell from her eyes, but she didn’t try to wipe them away. Instead, she wrapped
her arms around his shoulders and pulled herself up. Pure joy flooded her heart. He wanted
her. It didn’t matter anymore whether or not she was good enough for him. She wasn’t going
to let him go. He was just as much hers as she was his. And she would prove to him and
everyone else she could take care of her mate. The man she loved.

She took over the rhythm and rode him gently. “Say it again.”

He caught her chin in his fingers. “I love you.”

Just those words were enough to send her over the edge. A slow, soft climax took over
her body as she shuddered in his arms.

Adam gripped her hips and plunged up faster. “I love you.” he said again, releasing his

seed and sealing their fate.
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Adam paused outside her father’s door. He could hear the low hushed voices of
Christian and Logan inside. They should have heard or sensed him coming but it didn’t
sound like they had. At least he wasn’t walking in blindly this time.

He knocked softly on the door, not wanting to wake everyone else in the house. He
needed to talk to his dad and it wasn’t something that was going to wait.

After some rustling of clothes and who knew what else, the door opened slightly and
Christian stuck his head out.

“Adam,” he said surprised.

“I know it’s late, but I wanted to talk to you if I could.” He didn’t think his father would
turn him away.

Christian looked over his shoulder then back at him. “Well, Logan’s here.”

Adam shrugged. He’d meant what he had told his father about the two men’s
relationship. Now was the time to prove it. “I don’t mind if he doesn’t. Actually, it would be
great if I could share this with him too.”

Christian opened the door wider, clearly not sure but letting his son in.

Logan sat at the foot of the bed. It was obvious the two men had rushed to get dressed.
Both of their clothes were very wrinkled and crooked, plus his father had buttoned his shirt
wrong. Adam smiled at the other man and took a seat in the only chair in the room. “I'm
sorry to disturb you so late, but I wanted to talk to you tonight. We’ll be leaving in the
morning.”

Christian sat next to Logan and sighed deeply.

“I hope you don’t feel you have to leave,” Logan told him. Adam noticed as he reached
out and grasped Christian’s hand.

Adam shook his head before smiling widely. “It's time for me to get back to the
territory and my job. Luckily, a lot of the members are vacationing, which was why I was
able to leave without a lot of fuss, but I want to go home.”

Both men nodded. “That’s probably a good idea,” his father told him.

Now was the time for the big news. Adam took a deep breath. “There’s more.”

Christian visibly tensed.
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“I've asked Tasha to mate with me and she’s accepted. We want to wait until we get
back in our own territory before we go ahead. Which is the main reason we are in a hurry to
return.”

Christian jumped up from the bed quickly followed by Logan. “Oh, son! That is great.”
His father hugged him tightly.

“Congratulations!” Logan added with a slap on the back.

“Thanks. I want to give her time to plan a ceremony, but I had to tell you. Hopefully,
you will come.” Adam felt tears pool behind his eyes and sniffed. “Actually I would like you
both to be involved.”

“Both of us?” Logan asked with doubt in his voice.

Adam reached out a hand to him. When the other man accepted it, Adam gave it a good
squeeze. “You've been in my life since I can remember. Now you have not only brought me
my father back but have also made him the happiest I have seen him in too many years. I
would be honoured if you would stand up beside me.”

Logan’s throat worked before tears started to fall. Christian was already wiping his own
eyes and Adam couldn’t hold back any longer. “I love you both. And I love Tasha and
Crystal. I can’t believe I am this lucky. Please say you'll be a part of my ceremony.”

“Yes,” his father finally answered. “Yes from both of us. We love you too.”
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Epilogue

The day of the ceremony, Adam was relieved his father and Logan were there to help
Tasha. While the three of them were busy getting everything ready, with the help of their
friends, Adam was buried deep in work.

He needed to pick a second-in-command. In the two weeks he had returned with Tasha
and Crystal and moved them into his home, he’d made a lot of progress. Decision made, he
was only left to announce it. He knew it would come as a shock to most of the Packs, but he
felt good about it. It had been great to have a mate to talk over his choice with. Tasha had a
sharp mind and understood almost too well how his mind worked.

He heard the footsteps coming down the hall before a knock came at his door.

“Enter,” he grunted, knowing his time was up. He had other deals to seal today.

Christian, Logan, and Cain walked in and closed the door behind them.

“Everything’s ready,” his father told him.

Adam stood, smiling. “How nervous is she?”

The three laughed in unison. “Let’s just say everything had better go according the plan
or your mate is going to make heads roll,” Logan answered.

Adam glanced at each man fondly before resting on his father. He wasn’t sure if his dad
realised it was the first time he’d been back into the office since before Adam had become
Alpha. Maybe not, but it showed how much better Christian was doing.

“You're mate is quite the spitfire,” Cain complimented.

Adam chuckled, that was saying it mildly.

Tasha had been very busy since their return. In addition to planning the mating
ceremony, Tasha spent her days with Crystal helping the girl get settled, and her nights with
him.

Crystal had flourished in the past weeks. She was now up to running four miles with
them and had even started talking to other non-shifters over the Internet, setting up a

support group. He couldn’t be more proud of his two ladies.
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“How’s the search for your top Enforcer?” Cain asked, walking to the bar on the side of
the room. He poured four drinks before passing them out.

As second-in-command and top Enforcer of his Pack, Cain knew how hard a position it
could be to fill.

“Actually, I was just thinking about that. I made my decision,” he told them. “I am just
waiting to see if he will accept.”

When he didn’t elaborate, the other men laughed.

“Well, with two Alphas and two seconds in the room, I guess that’s about the best we
are going to get,” Logan joked.

Adam swirled the brown liquid in his glass and took a drink. “It will work out, but first,
I have a woman to make mine.”

“She’s already yours,” his father told him, walking up and throwing his arm around
him.

“Yes, she is. But I want to announce it to the world,” Adam said before draining his
drink.

“I told you, man. There’s nothing like having a mate,” Cain said smugly.

“Yeah, yeah, yeah.” Adam rolled his eyes. “Then let’s get this show on the road.”

He left the office and made his way to the backyard. He smiled at the transformation
the area had undergone. Tasha had worked hard and it had paid off.

His father and Logan walked ahead of him, leaving him to stand on the back porch
with Cain.

“Was Tony able to get away from the city?” he asked his friend.

Cain shook his head. “No. I'm not sure what is going on with him, but he sounded
strange last night when we spoke.”

Adam lifted a brow in question.

“He wouldn’t tell me what was going on. Said he had something to look into then he’d
call.” Cain’s face tightened as he spoke.

“I'm sure he’ll be okay,” Adam said in support.

Cain released a breath before nodding. “I understand the importance of coming out of

hiding. Sometimes, though,” he sighed, “I think it will do more harm than good.”
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Adam agreed. It was one reason he felt so strongly about bringing his second in. He
looked over the crowd and his gaze settled on the man in question. Adam nodded and the
other man started walking to them.

Cain must have seen him at the same time because he growled. “What the hell is he
doing here?”

Adam knew it was time to come clean. “I invited him.”

Cain turned towards him. “Why?”

Adam met his friend’s eyes. “You're not the only one who is worried about what our
coming out will mean. I want to be able to protect my Pack.”

Understanding dawned on Cain’s face. “I see.”

Larry reached them and held a hand out, first to Adam then Cain. Cain was clearly
reluctant to take it, but he did.

“I'm glad you could make it,” Adam told him honestly.

“I would like to speak with you more about your offer. If I decide to accept, it will be
important to get to know the Pack,” Larry stated.

Cain cleared his throat. “I'd better go find Emily.”

Adam watched his best friend walk away before he turned back to the man he hoped
would become family. “Sorry about that.”

Larry shrugged off his apology. “I understand. Cain went through a lot with his mate.”

“Still, if you take the job you may get a lot of flak,” Adam warned. He wanted the man
to accept with his eyes open.

Larry laughed, surprising him. “I left my old Pack because I didn’t like the way it was
run. I don’t think I'll have that problem here.”

Adam was relieved. The pieces were falling into place.

“I should have told everyone who I suspected was responsible for the attacks. I was just
so used to not having any back-up,” Larry continued. “I've never had anyone I could trust.”

Adam understood what Larry was talking about. From what he knew of Larry’s old
Alpha, the man ran his Pack like a military unit instead of a family. It was because of Larry
that they had been able to capture the attacker from months earlier without Cain’s mate

Emily becoming his next victim.
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Larry had followed the man he suspected back to Emily. He had reached them before
the man could harm her. Before Cain could get to her.

While it was a blessing Larry had been suspicious and followed the man, saving Emily
in the process, it was still a sore spot for Cain.

Emily was his mate and he should have been able to protect her. Adam knew it was
more of his pride being stung than anything else. Cain was known as the best and most
efficient Enforcer from any Pack.

But Adam knew his friend. Cain would come around. Everyone would. Adam felt that
Larry would be the perfect addition to his Pack. He’d shown he was loyal and had a sense of
rightness that Adam wanted.

Larry had indeed proved himself.

Soon after Larry had saved Emily, he’d gone Rogue. That didn’t bother Adam. Larry
was just looking for a place to fit in. Adam was hopefully offering him that.

“I hope you come to trust me,” Adam told him and held out his hand. Larry accepted it.

“I believe I can.”

The music started in the background and Adam grinned. “Now I have a woman to
claim.”

His new friend smiled and slapped him on the back. “Better hurry. I'm told women
don’t like to wait.”

Adam was still chuckling as he made his way to the altar to take his place. Yes, all the

pieces were indeed coming together. His Pack Territory would be just fine.
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