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Blurb

A vicious werewolf attack in Plymouth, Minnesota leaves a young woman violated,
bitten and now, transformed into werewolf. But Rynn Murphy doesn’t have to face this
transformation alone—she has her mate by her side. And the charming Briggs—Beta to
the Patriarch, Vaor—is eager to ease her into this new life and mend her battered soul.

With only weeks to adjust to her new fur, Rynn, follows Briggs while he assistsin
locating the daughter of the Montana s Alpha, who was abducted from her home. But this
journey is not without danger. And soon, they discover the ones who have taken this
young wolf do not want her found and will stop at nothing to keep her hidden. Or so it
may seem, as bodies begin to drop around them, the murderous attempts start to appear
more as a hit than a smoke screen—Ieaving only one question, who is the intended
target...

Dedication

To my editor, Tracey, who ismy go-to-girl, savior of my bad grammar, and most of
al, my friend. None of this would be possible without youl!



Chapter One

The damp ground parted under Rynn’s sharp claws and the wind breezed steadily
across her fur. Sounds of the world came sharp through alert ears. Quiet noises hidden to
human ears sounded crystal-clear with these new senses of hers—brushes of air against
the trees, bugs crawling along the earth, even a deer nibbling on grass amile away.

She scanned her surroundings, her acute vision taking in everything around her. The
sharp colors, shapes, everything was just so powerful as awolf. It made everything
brighter—more vivid.

Her four legs trembled as the force of magic swept through her in pure need to find
her human form. She reminded herself of her small framed curvy body, long brown hair,
deep silver eyes, and cheeks she always thought were a little too chubby.

This was the most difficult part about being a werewolf and the control over the wolf
within her was a struggle. Of course, it would be since she' d been thrust into this life only
afew days ago. She shouldn’t be so hard on herself. Still, it came with frustration that the
shift came as a challenge.

It didn’t help much that Rynn’s focus was off—still reeling from a conversation she
had only an hour ago with new friends, Nexi and Kyden. To the supernatural world, they
were Guardians. Well, Nexi was part Witch too. They’re also part of the Council’s
Guard—the leaders of the Otherworld. As Guardians, they policed the supernatural races
that live within the Earthworld.

The memory of the shocking conversation replayed in her mind.

Nothing about Nexi was normal. Sure, her to-die-for body, dirty blonde locks,
country home girl features were all the same, but it was her hazel eyes that sank Rynn’'s
heart. The spunkiness that lived within them was gone—darkness and despair was all to
be seen. Something wasn’t right.

“Nexi?” Rynn questioned, as she examined her further.

What was going on here? This wasn’t how she remembered Nexi. The Nexi she met
was full of zest, happiness, and extremely strong in confidence, not the anguished woman
before her.

Sure, she didn’t know her all that well—they’ d only met a few nights ago after the
brutal attack in her hometown of Plymouth, Minnesota, that now allowed her to stand on
all fours.

After shefirst experienced herself in fluffy form, she wastoo frightened to shift back
to her human form, too terrified to accept that this was now her life. Then came Nexi who
shared her story, which in turn, showed they had very similar paths. Both were normal
young women who came fromrural citiesin the United States who had awakened to the
world of the supernatural.

The connection with Nexi was instant. The bond of friendship allowed the fear to
settle in Rynn and kept her to calm enough for the magic to release her back to human
form, which was an entirely desperate situation.

If she hadn’t been able to shift back, the wolf within her would have taken over,
which would have caused her to go mad. Crazed by the animal inside her that would
need to seek out blood and kill. If that happened, Valor would have to destroy her.



Needless to say, Nexi was a Godsend.

Rynn was happy to note that Valor had no intention of harming her. Asthe
Patriarch, ruler over the Alphas of the United States it would have fallen on himto take
care of her. Hefit the part of Alpha too. He was big and powerful with strong shoulders,
thick dark hair and dark eyes that demanded you kneel at his feet. Rynn often wondered if
that was the power he held over her asa wolf, or if that was just histhing. She still hadn’t
figured it out.

Rynn knew enough about Nexi to know something was off. She searched deeper into
Nexi’s eyes for any sign of the woman she had met. Finding none, she glanced at Briggs,
bewildered. “ Something is terribly wrong. What' s happened?”

Kyden cleared his throat, drawing Rynn’s gaze to his. Kyden was always serious but
calm. Hewore hiswarrior look well. It wasn't just his scul pted body and strong cut
features—it was his aura. Tonight however, he seemed weakened—distraught. “ It has
become known that Nexi is the destined to Magnus.”

Briggs interjected before Rynn could comprehend Valor’ swords, his browsraised in
surprise. “ Magnus, asin The Lord of the Underwor|d?”

Kyden gave a firmnod, his jaw clenched tight.

Rynn didn’t understand any of this. “ But | thought...” she hesitated, remembering
the past few days. The last she heard, Nexi had accepted Kyden as her mate. They were to
be bonded soon—a marriage of non-supernaturals. She cleared her mind and asked,

“ Aren’t you being bonded soon?”

Kyden nodded again. “ Indeed we are.”

Rynn glanced at Briggs who looked desolate. “ What does that mean?” She couldn’t
comprehend any of this. Nothing made sense.

“ Destined bonds overrule the bonds of the heart,” Briggsreplied, his eyes sad.

That was all that needed to be said for Rynn to understand. Nexi’ s time with Kyden
would soon to be over. She could see the heartbreak in every pair of eyes around her. No
matter how much Nexi loved Kyden, wanted him, her soul wouldn’t allow it.

Rynn wanted to know more, but it wasn't her place to interrogate them. A sense of
dread filled her as something else bothered her. Rynn glanced at Briggs, needing
clarification. “ There is an Underworld? Like demons and scary things like that?”

Briggs nodded hesitantly.

She suspected he never told her because she was just coming around to the idea of
there being an Otherworld. Home to Werewolves, Vampires, Guardians and Witches.
Even though, the only ones allowed to live there worked for the Council directly, all
others, including the werewolves, lived in the Earthworld. The Otherworld was nothing
to be afraid of and she’ d seen for herself that what existed there was good. But she knew
enough to know anything that lived within the Underworld couldn’t be good. Even if she
didn’t know for sure, the horrified expressions around her would have told her as much.

Sill, she couldn’t wrap her head around it all. She needed more answers.

“ And you are going to be mated to their leader?” As Nexi gave a soft nod, Rynn’'s
mystification turned into disparity. She had enough common sense to under stand that this
isabout asbad asit gets.

“We have to do something to help you.” Nexi had been nothing but kind to Rynn, she
saved her life, and Rynn felt compelled to do the same. She glanced at Briggs. “ What can
we do to help her?”



Briggs sighed, and the simple sound said it all . Nexi didn’t stand a chance at
overcoming this. Rynn breathed deep, tearsfilled her eyes. Instead of comforting her,
Briggs stepped toward Nexi, reached down and embraced her. He hugged tight and
looked at Rynn, “ Nothing I’ m afraid, darlin’.”

Just as his grip tightened, Nexi stiffened immensely and Kyden ripped Nexi from his
arms, latched onto her.

Kyden glanced over Nexi’s head. “ She needs the connection.”

“Hecan't let me go,” Nexi whispered.

Rynn’s stomach clenched in horror. It was already that lost. The full reality of the
situation hit.

Nexi was losing herself without Kyden’s contact. Her mind drifted from the love they
shared. Rynn would have thought it strange, if she’d hadn’t felt it for herself. The mate
bond was powerful. Her own connection with Briggs showed her that. She understood
what was happening—it wouldn’t be long before Nexi’ s heart belonged to another.

After a moment of silence, Kyden said, “ We have some news of the attack on Rynn.”

Briggs gave Kyden a curious look. “ The attack on Rynn?”

Rynn was equally confused. She assumed the wolf had attacked her, bit her, then left
her there when he was finished. She wasn’t expecting there to be more.

Before she could ask, Nexi whispered, “ It was the beginning.”

“The beginning of what?” Rynn exclaimed.

Kyden looked at Briggs. “ A revolution in the Underworld.”

“ Against Magnus?” Briggsinquired.

Kyden nodded. “ You know of the Warlock, Pye?”

“Aye,” Briggsreplied, then looked at Rynn. “ He's a powerful Warlock who wants to
rule the Underworld, but has never succeeded to gain control.”

Kyden continued, “ To dethrone Magnus, Pye needed to further his strength. His
followers bewitched wolves to kill women of a pure nature.”

Rynn blushed. It was true that the night of the attack, the man had stolen the one
thing that would forever scar her soul. He stole her virginity—her purity. “ So...” she
said hesitantly, reminded of the horror of that night, and also trying to piece together this
new information. “ If they needed their virginity, why did they...” she paused again and
gulped deeply. “ Take it away.”

“ It was the process. By taking the woman’ s virginity, they were draining the purity
of the soul. It’s how they gained power fromit.” Nexi replied.

Rynn placed her hands on her heart, confused. “ But | still have my soul.” She
glanced at Briggs. “ Don’t 1?”

Briggs wrapped hisarm around her. “ Of course you do, darlin’.” Then, he looked at
Kyden. “ Why did they go to such measures as to overtaking these wolves, and not just do
it themselves?”

Kyden embraced Nexi tighter, and she melted into him. * If the Witches were not
killing themselves, Magnus would not know Pye was plotting against him. It was a
decoy.”

Rynn couldn’t put it all together. “ Why then? Why do | still have my soul ?”

“ Magnus destroyed the wol f attacking you before he could drain you,” Kyden
replied, histone cold.

Rynn glanced at Briggs, who looked equally befuddled. “ Why would he do that?”



She never met or heard of this Magnus. Why would he help her?

Rynn glanced back at Nexi as she continued. “ Magnus knew of Pye's plan and
intervened to stop him. He knew of my relationship with Valor and helped Rynn so that |
would be close to Valor. Then, he stole Dante’ s soul knowing that | would do anything to
get it back. He agreed to return it to me, only if | destroyed his only threat in the
Underworld, Pye.” Tearsfilled her eyes, her lip quivered. “ Now, of course we know that
wasn’t the only reason he wanted me close.”

Briggs growled deep and low. “ To know the danger that was caused because of
Magnus' desires.” He growled again. “ And Dante’s life could have been lost. Now,
you...” Hisvoice drifted away, sadness filled his expression.

Rynn remained silent. What could she say? Thiswas horrible.

“Valor had not made me aware that Dante was in danger at the time and said
nothing of it until he returned with himintact. As he told to me, Nexi had killed Pyein
return of Dante’ s soul.” Briggs clenched histeeth. “ | should have been there to help her,
Maybe | could have changed the outcome so Nexi wouldn’t be in this situation.”

Nexi shook her head. “ There is nothing you could have done.”

Rynn put a hand on Briggs arm. As he glanced down at her, some of the tor ment
running through him eased, immediately.

He looked torn as he said, “ If Magnus hadn’t concocted this plan of his, Rynn’slife
would have been lost the night she was attacked but now, Nexi islosing hers.” Hefinally
looked away from Rynn and glanced at Nexi. “ This comes with mixed feelings.”

“1 know,” Nexi replied just as soft. She reached forward, kept her hand connected
with Kyden and hugged Briggs. “ | wouldn’t change any of thisif it meant Rynn
survived.” Her gaze hit Rynn’s. “ Remember that.”

Pulled back into the present, Rynn’s heart throbbed in pain for Nexi and Kyden,
probably because she could relate. She had someone taken from her too.

Her Grandfather, Pops, had been stolen years ago by the crippling horror of
Alzheimer’s. It’ s the reason she took all this werewolf businessin stride. There wasn't
only herself to think about here. Rynn wasn't selfish.

Besides, thanksto Vaor, Pops now resided in an upscale hospital in Utah. That
reason was why she sucked up this wolf stuff and accepted it. He's somewhere better and
nicer. That was her priority.

When she was four, Pops stepped in to raise her when her parents decided being
junkies was more important. Did they object? No. Why would they? Drugs ruled their
lives.

Pops was the kindest, gentlest soul on earth and treated her like a treasure growing
up. Now because of his disease he couldn’t even remember her. He was like a vacant
vessel. Gone forever, yet still alive. A cruel diseasein every way. Death would' ve been
better, but Rynn would never admit to that. She needed him. Loved him.

Still, she hadn’t had the chance to go and see him yet, since she was too unstable as a
werewolf. The danger for him was too great if she shifted before his eyes. She wouldn’t
risk hislife. But it didn’t make it any easier to deal with. She missed him with an achein
her heart that |eft her empty.

Luckily, someone had made it hisjob to fill that ache. Her mate Briggs, who nuzzled
his damp nose into her side.

It's a strange thing to meet your soul-mate and instantly fall in love, but that’s



exactly what happened. Briggs couldn’t have said it better in the conversation with Nexi
and Kyden—your destined mate overrules everything else. Trust is born in the very
moment you accept it.

Not only is he sweset, but also sexy as hell. She couldn’t have chosen a better mate
for herself. Letting fate take the wheel wasn’'t a hard thing to do.

He brushed up against her again. The contact with his nose on her side was an instant
connection to force the change within her. Her breath caught as the pure rush hit, sending
her elongated vision to become foggy. The sharp scents around her returned to normal
levels, and her hearing hushed as she found her human form.

Surprisingly, there wasn’t anything painful about the transformation. Just more of a
shift in senses—everything weakened as a human. Within seconds of the blast of magic,
the change occurred. No bones breaking or muscles tightening, it was over before Rynn
even knew it began. As an added bonus, after the shift, her clothes appeared back on her
body. How that worked, Rynn still hadn’t figured out, but she was glad for it. Walking
around in her birthday suit didn’t hold much appeal.

When her eyes opened, she found Briggs smile. His yellow eyes were tight with joy,
his sharp angled face was cocked to the side with his brown hair spiked messily, and his
lips were soft and inviting with a perfect curve.

He made everything all right—everything less scary. She felt right where she
belonged. No matter what happened, she would always have him to make life good.
Sometimes hearing how quickly love can be taken away, as she' d seen with Kyden and
Nexi, made her appreciate just how lucky sheis.

“Getting easier to shift isn’t it, darlin’?” Briggs asked.

Rynn gave a half-hearted shrug. “A little, but | think it’s because of your touch. |
doubt I could do that without it.”

“My contact isjust helping filter the magic through our bond, stabilizing you. Don’t
worry, it will come. Just giveit time.”

Time. That was the thing. They’ d spent days working on controlling her wolf and
getting to know each other, considering they were together for alifetime.

A long lifetime at that. That's just another surprise she had to swallow. Werewolves
were immortal, which meant, she was too. Having Briggs around made the acceptance
easier. A thousand life times with him wasn't hard to take.

He said that he’ d be everything she needed or wanted, and he sure lived up to it. His
focus was for her alone and it’d been along time since she had someone to depend on.

After asigh of settlement, she glanced out to the beauty around her. Vaor’ slog
ranch style house was her home now, located in Cache Valley, Utah, set deep in avalley
surrounded by evergreens and uninhabited land.

She couldn’'t argue it was a big step up, and one she’' d become quite used to. After
Pops got sick, which was close to her eighteenth birthday, she ended up living on her
own. Needlessto say, it isfar from glamorous.

The money Pops had gathered through his life was scarce and only provided for a
year of his care. With the few hundred left over, she moved into a one-room suite at
Hotel Shit Hole with lovely neighbors such as drug addicts, strippers and runaways.

Asfriendly asthe runaways were, she couldn’t connect with them. She would have
given anything to have afamily that loved her. And even more, ones who remembered
her.



So that was her life. Working at a coffee shop, restaurant and a bar to keep the bills
paid at the nursing home, keep her fed, aroof over her head and clothes on her back.
Mindless work, but she needed the money and slapped a smile on her face every day. No
matter how sad she felt inside.

Now, experiencing all this, going back to the Slums didn’t appeal to her and there
wasn't a single thing she missed about Plymouth, Minnesota.

Briggs sighed deeply, drawing Rynn’s gaze. He focused on their joined hands. As of
late, this uneasiness in him grew. If she hadn’t been able to sense it through their mate
bond—which was just an added bonus, saved the unknowns in the relationship—she'd
see it written hard on his face. “What’ s wrong?’

He glanced out to the paddock of horses that rested alongside Valor’'s home. Then,
he looked back to meet her gaze. “| have aduty that | need to return to.”

“You have to go back to work?” Rynn asked with hegtation. She understood that he
worked for Valor. Briggs was his Beta—what that all entailed she still wasn’t sure.

His nodded softly. “Valor has been kind to let me have afew days off so | can be
with you and tend to your needs, but it is necessary that | return in my dutiesto him.”

Fear tingled through her and tension filled her body. She couldn’t be without him.
This crazy situation was only okay with him beside her. He couldn’t leave her alone—
ever.

Without warning, afamiliar sense of power sucked her breath back into her body.
Her stomach clenched, her entire body shivered as aloud moan escaped her mouth. Her
senses sharpened.

Shoot!

Briggs smile was kind as he looked down to her now fluffy form. “Now don’'t go
doing that.”

This was a perfect display of why seeing Pops was out of the question. When her
emotions ran high, she’d shift. A big no-no in the werewolf world. They never shifted in
front of humans. Their existence a secret for obvious reasons, since humans are curious
creatures, and who knows what they’ d do to werewolves if they captured one.

Briggs caressed her furry head slowly, giving her a chastising look. “You’ll come
with me wherever | go.”

Rynn leaned into his hand. Instantly, it calmed and settled her nerves. His touch felt
wonderful. But it was only good, if he moved slowly. If he rushed it, it was game over.
She was still shaken by her attack and touches still scared her.

Had she dealt with it? No.

Did she want to? No.

Was she going to have to? Yes.

But not right now.

Briggs voice was low and soft. “Come back to me now.”

Rynn closed her eyes and let the magic release. Calmness washed over her as she
focused back on her human form—remembered her features, the senses a human holds—
the weakness of it. Briggs' touch helped. His contact seemed to steady the magic. Force it
out. It took afew minutes, but she eventually shimmied back to herself.

“1 get to come with you?’ she whispered, glancing down.

He placed afinger under her chin, lifted her gaze to meet his. “You think I'd leave ya
behind?’



Thelook on his face told her how ridiculous that notion that was, but how could she
think otherwise. “1 did.”

Hisfingers left her chin, softly caressed the edge of her jaw. “I know you haven't
had anyone to count on in some time, and those that you should have been able to count
on have failed you.” Fierceness flashed through his eyes. “I will not be one of them. Y ou
can trust in that.”

She sighed, from the pain of truth those words held, but also from the knowledge that
she could always depend on Briggs. It was nice to have that to rely on.

A growl rose from deep in his throat. “ It disgusts me to hear of your upbringing.” He
shook his head in revulsion and dropped his hand from her face. “ Those parents of
yours.”

“It'snot really their fault, you know,” shereplied in earnest. “They can’t help it.
Drug addiction isadisease. | don’t hold anything against them for it.”

Briggs' jaw clenched, his eyes narrowed. “Y ou are very kind to offer them
forgiveness for mistreating you. No matter how you look at it, that is exactly what
they’ ve done and in the eyes of some that can never be forgiven.”

His eyes flashed angrily. “Especially by me.”



Chapter Two

Briggs waited patiently for Rynn to return from her bath. He sat in arecliner in the
bedroom Valor alowed them to use, clad only in hisjeans.

He wastired of sleeping in the chair next to the bed, but it was the right thing to do.
He knew to keep a safe distance from Rynn.

She wasn’t ready for that kind of contact. Not after what she' d been through. The
fear of physical contact sat deep in her eyes. No matter how much he craved to take her,
claim her, his needs would have to wait. His only concern wasto heal her battered soul,
and he could fight the desire he felt for her while she was healing. Since meeting her, he
always dept in the chair beside the bed. Close enough without scaring her.

His mind swirled with the implications of what might come when he returned to his
duties. Not only the danger Rynn would be in, but because she was still unclaimed by
him. Y es, they were bonded, but they had yet to seal their bond physically. It was not the
ideal situation to be introducing her to the other wolves, especially the non-mated ones.
But he wouldn’t rush her. Not now. Not ever.

With hisfeet propped up on the bed, he leaned his head back and sighed. The house
was quiet tonight. Now that Valor’s daughter 1sla was gone—since being mated to the
Texas Alpha, Thor, earlier this evening—Iloud voices went with her.

Isla, anatural beauty, was the closest thing he had to a sister. No one was perfect and
Isla’ s personality was anything but pretty. She had the tendency to be obnoxious,
intrusive and pushy but always meant well. Having her gone, though, was a nice peaceful
time for him. The only trouble was that he doubted she' d be gone long.

Dante, Vaor’s son, was the other wolf who lived on the grounds and was aways
coming and going. Valor was away tonight handling wolf business. Not only did he lead
the Utah pack, but being responsible for the Alphas kept him far from home. Briggs
absence meant Vaor would be wearing thin—hence the necessity for him to return to
Valor' s side soon.

Normally, the house was full of Utah pack members needing some sort of assistance,
workers that took care of the very large and busy home. Labeling it a hotel would be a
better fit.

Tonight though, it was perfect. Briggs inhaled the peace with joy.

The bathroom door suddenly opened. When he lifted his gaze, he perused Rynn as
she walked into the room, wearing some cute pajamas with wolves decorating the pants.
Islaand her sense of humor. He' d prefer to see Rynn in ablack lace teddy, but doubted
he' d be able to control himself if she did.

“1 contacted Vaor while you were bathing,” he told her as she strode across the
room. “We'll be joining him tomorrow at the gathering.”

“Where will we be going?’ She climbed into bed, pulled the blankets around her and
turned on her side to face him.

How beautiful she looked, her dark hair resting against the pillow, bright silver eyes
twinkling with curiosity. “ To alodge near here, but | thought | would take you homein
the morning before we go.”

Those pretty eyes lowered in confusion. “Isn’t this our home?’



He shook his head. “No. Thisis Vaor’'s home. He' s been generous to alow usto
stay with him.” He leaned forward and ran his fingers slowly down her arm, needing
nothing more than to just touch her. “He wanted us close to be sure you were well. It's
our choice now if we want to stay with him or go home.”

Rynn shuddered alittle from his touch, watched his finger as it danced on her skin,
then glanced back to him. “Well, where is home?’

“Not far from here, just a couple milesor so.” It pleased him to see flickers of
arousal in her, even if she wasn’t quite ready to act on it. He liked knowing that he stirred
her up alittle.

“$0, this home of yours...” she said, her tone expectant. “It’s only yours. No one else
livesthere?’

He nodded, quite taken by her sweet perplexed look—very curious as to what
intrigued her so. “It’s ours.”

She shot up, yanked the blankets off and headed for the door.

“Going somewhere?’ Briggs laughed, pulled his legs off the bed to stand.

At the door, she glanced over her shoulder, smiled brightly. “Sure am. We're going
home.”

Briggs didn’'t hesitate. He followed behind her as she practically trotted out of the
house. Once outside, she looked at him and waited until he nodded toward the garage.
Again, she hurried off, leaving Briggs to chuckle behind her as he quickly dlipped his feet
into hiswork boots sitting by the door.

The moment they entered the garage, Rynn froze. She glanced back at Briggs, wide-
eyed. “Isthat yours?” Her voice rolled with excitement as she looked back toward his
sleek black racing motorcycle.

“Itis.” Briggs made hisway to the center of the garage where the bike resed. At the
bike, he straddled it and glanced back at her.

Rynn stood, doe-eyed, the scent of lust wafting through the air. Well, well. His mate
liked the sight of him half-naked on the bike. He' d have to remember that. He said
nothing about it, not wanting to embarrass her and waved her over. “Hop on.”

“Right,” she responded, with a cute little shake of her head. She made her way to
him, then sat in behind him.

He reached back, took her by the hips and pulled her in tight against his back. With
her secure, he brought his hands back to the handlebars.

“Hold on tight, darlin.” The bike roared to life with a crash down of hisfoot.

* % *x %

The night whipped by quickly asthe warm air breezed across Rynn’s skin. The
image of Briggs on the bike still had her heart racing. When he reached for the
handlebars, his shirtless back flexed—every muscle stretched gloriously. She hadn’t
really appreciated just how muscular he was. With only wearing a pair of low-cut jeans,
work boots open, he looked sexy—very sexy. Her arms wrapped around his bare
stomach, felt it tense beneath her touch. She inhaled deeply, intoxicated by the rich scent
of her mate. He smelled like aday after summer showers, a scent she’ d recognize amile
away since it was uniquely his own.

Being so close to him like this felt wonderful. Needing more, she laid her head
against his back. The moment she did, his body loosened a little—the tension of histight



muscles disappeared as she wrapped her arms around him even further.

It told her one thing. He craved her contact, needed to hold her close. The thought
that he restrained himself, probably because he wanted to give her time to be comfortable
with him, made her hold onto him even tighter.

His thoughts revolved around her. She needed to remember that and try to give a
little. No matter how scared she was, he deserved her trust.

A few miles passed beneath the wheels of the bike before the motor quieted as they
slowed down. She raised her head, but kept her chin on his back, as asmall log cabin
nestled into a deep forest came into view. Down abit further, a boat sat tied to a dock
with ahuge body of water resting quietly.

Briggs pulled up to the front of the log cabin, pushed out the kickstand, then reached
back to take her hand and help her off. Instantly, they walked toward the cabin, hands
still joined. It was so silent here. Not even a gentle wind in the air to make a sound.

Peaceful. Everything that home should be.

At the door, he gave her alittle grin, then opened the door and nodded her in. Rynn
stepped through and smiled.

The cabin was essentially one room that had been broken up into a bedroom, living
room and kitchen. Two large chocolate brown couches sat huddled around a wood
burning stove on the right. To the left, alittle kitchen with pots hanging from the ceiling,
and at the back of the room was a king-size wooden bed with a country quilt on top.

Luxury was nice but this was so much better. It was home.

Briggs stood behind her, resting his hands on her shoulders. “It’s not as lavish as
Valor' s—if you want something...”

Rynn glanced over her shoulder, interrupted him. “I loveit.” Love might be astrong
enough word to describe it, but maybe it wasn’t the home as much as it was who lived in
it. Briggs persondlity was al over this house—simple, full of heart, charm, and comfort.

Briggs worried eyes settled and a smile grazed hislips. He leaned down, laid a
butterfly kiss on her shoulder, then lowered his hands. Rynn stepped forward to have a
better look, while he headed over to the kitchen, filled a pot of water, set it on the burner
and turned on the stove.

The oversized couch looked inviting—big and fluffy. Rynn sat down, embarrassed
that her feet didn’t even touch the ground. Being only five-foot-three, her height aways
left her alittle flushed. Instead, of sitting there like a child, she tucked her legsin
underneath her.

A moment later, Briggs returned, teain hand. “ Sweet, but not too sweet, right?’

She nodded and took the porcelain mug from his hand, raised it to her lips and took a
sip. Perfect. Only took him a couple daysto get the pinch of sugar with just adab of milk
right. After another sip, she lowered the mug and rested it on her legs, her hands wrapped
around the warm cup. She was still worried about Briggs returning to his duty to Valor
and needed to understand more of what she was getting herself into. “How often does this
gathering happen?’

“As often as it needs to,” Briggs settled on the couch next to her. “ Something must
be up. Vaor wouldn’t even discussit on the phone.”

Her mind felt lost and confused, not a position she liked to be. Sounding stupid was
never fun, but her curiosity of thisworld intrigued her too much to say nothing. “What
could be up?’



“Feelin’ abit logt, are you?’ His eyes were laughing, even though his face showed
no humor.

She shrugged, pushed away the embarrassment that threatened to rise even though
she suspected Briggs liked seeing her in this position because he thought it cute. “ Diddly
squat would know more.”

Briggs laughed, gave her cheek arub with his fingers, which only proved her
suspicion. “It's quite ssimple, love. Asyou know, Vaor leads the Utah pack, but heisalso
the head of the United States Alphas. When problems arise within, they’ re settled by
Valor' sdecisions.”

Okay, that all made sense. She wasn't quite sure she liked where this was going. “So
what’ s going on is something serious then?’

Briggs nodded without hesitation. “Very serious. Gatherings are only called when
the resolution is not easily found.”

Nope, she didn’t like where thiswas going at al. It sounded dangerous. “What kind
of problems do Alphas have between each other?’

“More than you can know.” Briggs sighed. “It’s ajob that never rests and why Valor
hired me. The duty was straining on him.”

“So you're not an Alpha, then?’

“Alphablood runs through me, yes.” He began to run his finger lightly along her
thigh. “But | did not want to claim the position.”

Her gaze fell to hisfinger. His touch was so feather-light, it tickled. Such asimple
move, but one she could feel linger within her whole body. She pushed away the effects
and tried to focus completely on the topic at hand. “Why wouldn’t you want that?’

“Simply put, to overtake an Alpha, afight between the two occurs. Whoever is left
standing will remain Alpha, until another challenge arises.”

A pretty flat answer, considering the subject. Something el se though, made her
curious. “You didn't want that kind of power?”’

His eyes darkened and his finger stopped moving along her skin, only to pressinto
her leg. “When | was born, my father led the Wyoming Pack. Close to my twentieth
birthday, he was killed by another Alphawho had challenged him, and who is till the
Alpha. Asarule within the Alphas, if the current mate will not submit to the new Alpha
then she is destroyed as well. My mother was deathly loyal to my father.” He hesitated a
moment to clear histhroat. “Y ou can imagine the outcome.”

Rynn gasped, raised her hand to her mouth. He couldn’t really be saying that he saw
his parents had been killed in front of him? “You witnessed this?’

No sadness showed on hisface. “I did.” Hisvoice wasflat as before, asif it had no
effect on him whatsoever.

“That’ s horrible.” Rynn didn’t have the ability to hide her emotions like him. She
could hear the despair in her own voice.

He shrugged nonchalantly. “ That’ s the way of the wolves—done thousands of times.
I’m not special in seeing this.”

That explained the coldness—it was normal to them. But far from ordinary to her
and something she had trouble wrapping her mind around. “ Still, it must have been hard.”

His smile was reassuring as he raised his hand to smooth out the worry etched
around in her brows. “It was a sad day, thisistrue. That’swhen | decided | would never
want for that life no matter what power came with it. The thought of my future mate



suffering so.”

He shook his head, his disparity now showed through and his eyes became darker in
color. “Not until now have | realized just what a monumental moment that was. It's not a
situation | would want you in.”

Her heart melted. Repeatedly, he proved how much his thoughts revolved around
her. This conversation should be all about him, yet somehow, he flipped it to be about
her. As much asit touched her, the desire to know more about him overwhelmed her.
“So, that’ swhy Valor asked you to be his Beta, right?’

He nodded and resumed the light dance of hisfingers along her thigh. “It was an
ideal situation for him. A wolf with the Alpha qualities, but one that did not seek the
power, he knew | would stay neutral.”

She grabbed his hand, hoped her words came out as heartfelt as she felt inside. He
might shower her with compliments and she might have trouble taking them, but she
could say the same about him. “Heisright to trust in you.”

He smiled softly. “A sweet thing for you to say, darlin’.”

“Isthe Alphawho did this...ishe till...” she started.

“Three years ago he was overtaken.”

His tone was emotionless, which didn’t surprise her. She actually didn’t mind the
idea of hearing that the Alpha had received what was coming to him. She opened her
mouth to ask another of the thousand questions racing through her mind, but could only
yawn.

Briggs reacted instantly and stood, then pulled her along with him. “You're tired,
love. We can talk more tomorrow.” He released her hand, headed toward the kitchen and
reached for the wooden chair that rested beside the table, presumably to drag it over to
the bed.

Rynn rushed forward, grabbed his hand midstride and forced him still. “No. You
don’'t need that.” Her heart raced in her chest, nerves made her stomach turn and sweat
beaded along her skin.

Thiswas amust. Thiswas their home. He shouldn’t need to dleep in achair. It'd just
be more awkward to break this habit later. Thiswas hisbed, he should stay in it too. She
wanted him to stay, especialy knowing how much her closeness meant to him. Y es, she
could do this.

Briggs examined her brow arched, his gaze questioning. “Y ou sure you're ready for
that?’

Was she sure? No. But she wasn't sure she' d ever be. She gulped back the fear,
hoping she sounded confident. “Yes, I'm sure.”

He appeared to believe her or perhaps he was just doing as she asked, she didn’t
know. He took her hand again, led her over to the bed and pulled the blankets back, then
motioned for her to get in first. After she settled her head against the pillow, Briggs
dropped his pants and climbed in behind her.

Rynn’s eyes stayed glued on the log wall in front of her. Briggs warm body came up
tight alongside hers and her throat constricted, hardly letting in air. She didn’t doubt he
could hear her heart beating a mile a minute because she could hear it too. It sounded
loud to her own ears.

“Come here,” Briggs said softly. She squirmed back until there was no distance
between them. He wrapped his arm around her hip loosely. “Isthat all right? Not too



congtricting?’

“Itsfine,” shereplied, abit strangled. It was one thing to be wrapped around him, but
having him wrapped around her overwhelmed her. At the same time, histouch felt so
right—perfect.

It just took a moment to settle into having him so near. It wasn't that she didn’t want
to be touched him—there were little flickers of excitement whenever he connected with
her skin—but getting passed the fear was the hard part.

Just as the lingering effects of trepidation fluttered away, she leaned back further and
took Briggs hand that dangled across her. She tucked it into her chest so she could hug
it, feel him as close as possible. He hummed in approval and sank in against her.

With the added closeness, something else started to rise. His hard erection cradled
along her buttocks, and it was just the thing to make this not okay. She jJumped and let out
atiny squeal. Briggsinstantly let go.

“Too much?’ Worry filled his voice.

She gulped deeply, gained control of herself, before she answered. “ Sorry, it's
just...l fet...”

“He has amind of hisown,” hetold her quietly. “ Trust me, darlin’, | have no
intention of pushing you into anything. Just being here with you like thisis enough.” He
pulled her back slowly so that she lay in front of him again, then positioned his thigh
against her bottom.

His sleep came long before hers, but it not because she was scared or uncomfortable.
Shefinally felt safe and loved. No matter what had happened before, right now
everything was okay.

With Briggs, her world was perfect and something deep within her told her it aways
would be.



Chapter Three

Briggs eased the throttle on the bike. The wind around him became a gentle breeze
as he turned the handlebars to guide the bike into the resort. He glanced over his shoulder
to where Rynn had her head resting, and said, “Wolf Creek Utah.”

The journey to the resort located in Logan’s Canyon, known best for its million
dollar views, golf courses, lakes and mountains, had taken longer than it ever had. All
due to his selfish wants. Having Rynn so close to him, without fear, without hesitation—
he wasn't about to rush this time with her.

And he felt aloss, when he stopped the bike, and she leaned away from him. He
reached back to her and assisted her off the bike.

“Wolf...huh.” She laughed, looked around at the scenery a moment, then looked
back to him. “Is that a coincidence?’

“Nah,” Briggs jumped off his bike to stand beside her. “Valor ownsthis place.”

She looked back at the log mansion surrounded by large stone boulders. She was
clearly awed. Vaor’s homes were something to marvel. Too big for hisliking, but
nonethel ess they were beautiful.

“Isthisthe lodge?’ she asked, unable to look away.

Briggs smiled. She looked incredibly sweet befuddled. He took her hand and led her
forward to the side of the house, which gave agood view of the grounds. “No, the Red
Moose Lodge isaways away. ThisisVaor s home when he stays here.” He pointed
toward the mansions spread out through the hilly terrain. “ The Alphas will stay in those.”

“Briggs!” Vaor called out.

He glanced over his shoulder to see his boss and friend exit the house and quickly
approach. He instantly felt a powerful surge of insecurity rage through him, afeeling he'd
never felt before. Curious, he looked down at Rynn. She stood with her head bowed,
glancing at her feet. Now, he understood the feeling—submission.

Vaor gave Briggs a knowing look, before he turned back to Rynn. He placed a
finger under her chin, lifted her head to meet his eyes. “That is a natural reaction, Rynn.
Aswolves, we are subordinate to our leaders. But you do not need to do that with me.”

Then, he glanced at Briggs, his gaze unwavering. “Y ou need to work on that with
her. We cannot have that happen here.”

Briggs nodded. “Will do, boss.”

If Rynn displayed that reaction in front of the other werewolves, they’d make adirt
rug of her. He hadn’t seen her react that way yet, and though it pleased him that her wolf
had devel oped enough to display that type of respect, it unsettled him that this might be
an obstacle for her. He would see to nip this little problem in the bud immediately.

“Come on you two.” Valor waved them forward and headed back toward the house.
“The Alphas will be here shortly and | need to fill youin.”

Briggs took Rynn’s hand and gently pulled her forward. He could see she had
guestions about what Valor just told her, plus alittle shock that she had reacted the way
she did, but he needed to get up to speed on the situation first before he could deal with
anything personal.

Valor held the door open as they entered the house. He suspected Rynn was going to



be as taken with the inside as she was the outside. The full windows that overlooked the
grounds and surrounded the living room were breathtaking. Even to him and he’ d seen
them a hundred times.

Valor took a seat on the couch that faced the wall, while Briggs led Rynn to a
loveseat that would give her full view of the windows. As suspected, Rynn’s eyes went a
little wide and her mouth formed an O as she stared at the view in front of her.

Briggs smiled, then focused on Vaor. “What’ s happened?’

Ashisgaze met Vaor’'s, he suddenly noticed the tension set deep in his eyes, which
meant only one thing—danger. With Rynn next to him, the last thing he wanted to do was
bring her anywhere close to the violent sides of werewolves. Her human upbringing had
shown already, in her shock mainly, that she would likely not handle it well. Sheltering
her from it would only draw out the redlity.

Thiswas her life now. Though he hoped to protect and support her while she faced
thisworld, he suspected it would still throw her alittle off balance.

“Hendrix contacted me...” Vaor said, drawing Briggs gaze back to him.

“The Montana Alpha,” Briggs whispered to Rynn quickly, sensing from their bond
that she had trouble following along.

Valor rubbed his hands across his stubbly face. “His daughter, Kali, has been
abducted.”

“Stolen?’ Briggs responded, incredulous. “From her home?” He' d never heard of
such athing. He immediately regretted his decision to return to his duty. He didn’t want
Rynn anywhere near this. It reeked of hard times ahead.

Valor nodded. “Hendrix said he searched for days following her scent, but when he
hit Minnesota, it vanished.”

“What would someone want with her?” Rynn’s asked in a soft whisper.

Valor shrugged as he shook his head. “I have yet to find the answer to that question.
A part of me wondersif the young wolf has not left willingly.”

“What leads you to that assumption?’ Briggs asked.

“There was no struggle,” Vaor responded. “No blood or disturbance anywhere. |
find it hard to believe that awerewolf would just allow herself to be taken without a
fight.”

“Aye, | see.” It was an obvious assumption. Even if she was young, she still could
have caused an injury or two. The fact that her room was completely undisturbed left a
bad taste in his mouth also.

“When | joined in the search,” Vaor continued. “I also lost the trail in Minnesota.
There was no trace of her—leaving Hendrix with one theory.”

Briggs nodded in understanding. “He is blaming the Minnesota Alpha, Sayer.” If this
was true, Hendrix would be out for blood. Just another thing he wanted to keep Rynn
away from.

Valor gave Briggs a shrewd look. “Y es, he believes Sayer isto blame. I, on the other
hand, have not come to that conclusion as of yet, but Hendrix will not listen to reason.
Hisclaim iseven if Sayer wasn't directly responsible, he is accountable for the wolvesin
his pack. Since the trail ended in Minnesota, he believes she is hidden there, her scent
masked somehow.”

“How would they do that?’ Rynn asked, her tone curt with confusion.

Briggs wasn’t annoyed by her questions, they were valid, and he would do his best to



see that she understood the situation she’ d been brought into. “By confusing the scent,
her trail is only marked by her touch against the ground. If that contact was gone and she
was carried, her scent would be gone with it.”

“Exactly,” Valor agreed. “When we hit Minnesota her scent ended, mixed with ten
others. We couldn’t pinpoint her location since it was intermixed.”

“Ten other wolves?” Briggs exclaimed. He mentally swore obscenities to himself.
Thisjust cemented why he didn’t want Rynn involved. His need to return to Valor was
being thrown back at him and he could thrash himself for getting her entangled in this.

“Y ou see the seriousness of this.” Valor sighed deeply with unease. “This was not a
single wolf acting here.”

“1 do see,” Briggstook Rynn’s hand in his and rubbed his thumb across the back of
her hand. His need to protect her made his thoughts foggy. He didn’t want to frighten her
and refrained from asking any more on this subject until he was alone with Vaor. At the
same time, he' d already decided he couldn’t shelter her. Resigned, he looked back up at
Vaor. “What is Hendrix asking for?’

“Either for Sayer to produce her or | intervene.” Vaor’s expression spoke volumes.
The latter option was one he didn’t want to proceed with.

Briggs looked toward Rynn, felt the confusion raking her. He couldn’t hide the slight
grin on his face seeing her face squished together in thought. But just because he enjoyed
seeing it, didn’t mean he would let her suffer in this state. “When Valor intervenes, the
result is death.”

Rynn gulped. “Oh,” was al she said.

“The Alphas and mates arrive soon to help resolve this.” Valor said as he stood.
Briggs followed and pulled Rynn up with him. Valor took a couple steps, closed the
distance between them, then glanced at Briggs. “Y ou need to prepare her.”

Briggs responded with afirm nod. Y es, there was so much to prepare Rynn for, but
he was unsure where to start. He had purposely kept some things from her, not wanting to
overwhelm her, but the time for keeping her away from the truth was over. He wasn't
quite sure what he was going to say and hoped he didn’t fuddle up his words.

Valor took her chinin hand again and tilted her head up. “Y ou need to be strong
here. Do not let them get to you. Do you understand?’

She nodded, the puzzlement clear on her face.

Valor seemed to approve of her response. He stepped back, crossed his arms over his
chest and examined her. “Y ou are looking well, Rynn.” A blush rose to her cheeks.
“Thank you.”

Briggs had already discovered she didn’t handle compliments well. He would make a
habit to tell her daily how beautiful she was. Hopefully she’d grow used to hearing such
things and begin to believe they were true.

“You've doneright by her,” Vaor said, drawing Briggs focus back to him and away
from his mates’ crimson cheeks.

He nodded in acknowledgment. It came as arelief to know that Valor had seen a
change within her, because then, Briggs knew that he wasn't just imagining that she was
getting better. The pain, hardness and disparity were vanishing—replaced with hope, joy
and peace. He made it his goal to see that those emationsin her only grew until no trace
of her harsh past existed.

Vaor gave Briggs a determined look that he knew well, then turned back to Rynn,



hiding the expression with a soft smile. “Would you please excuse Briggsand | for a
moment?’

Rynn looked at Briggs in question and he nodded encouragingly. “Just wait over
there by the window, darlin’. Enjoy the views.”

Her mouth parted as if she was about to reject the idea. He suspected she didn’t like
the idea of not knowing everything, but once she caught sight of the view, she lingered
over there without looking back. He chuckled to himself while he followed Vaor back to
the front door.

Once there, Valor placed a hand on his shoulder, leaned into him and whisper in a
low voice Rynn could not hear. “Y ou haven't completed the bond.”

“She’ s not ready,” Briggs whispered back. And he believed that. He would never
suggest that she mate with him yet. She could barely have him wrapped around her
before sleep. Yes, they kissed, but it was not the kind of kissing connected with mating. It
was gentle, and he wasn’t sure he could be gentle once he began to take her.

Valor groaned, his mouth atight line of unhappiness. “Thisis not an ideal situation
you are entering her into.”

No, it wasn’'t and Briggs knew it. The others would frown upon this for many
reasons. But what could he do? He wouldn’t push her. “I don’t care how it will look to
the others. | will not rush her.”

“1 do understand, Briggs.” Vaor hummed dlightly and removed his hand from
Briggs shoulder to cross over his chest as he examined him. “1 am only fearful of the
conflict it might raise.”

Briggs could feel the tension in him rise. It was true that |eaving Rynn unclaimed by
him could land them in a heap of trouble among the unmated Alphas, but he wouldn’t
push her unless he needed to. “We'll face that if we cometo it. Her emotional stateis
important, first and foremost. Let’s see if thereis any interest first. It might be a
worthlessworry.”

A long resolved sigh came from Vaor. He studied Briggs a moment longer, then
gave aresolved nod. “If that isyour wish, | will respect it.” He cocked his head curiously.
“Do you want me to tell the others what has happened to her?”

“No. It isnot to be shared.” Briggs tension grew and his blood began to boil.

“Asyou wish,” Valor responded. “But be sure that she knows of her heritage. Make
her well aware of what will happen here.”

The bail in his blood had reached a critical level, his voice came out in alow growl.
“Nothing will happen to her here. | will not allow it.”

Vaor chuckled and gave Briggs a rough slap on the back. “It pleases me to see your
protective nature, Briggs. It isone I’ ve not seen in you before.”

Briggs let the roar in him settle. Valor was only looking out for her. He glanced back
at her, seeing her face pressed against the window as she scanned the grounds. “ She's just
such alittle soft thing—the Alphain me roars to protect her.”

Never had he felt like this with awoman before. He' d never been in love. With
Rynn, he loved with a deepness that was almost impossible to control. It wasn't only her
beauty. She was small, only coming up to his chest, and had rounded curves that he
longed to discover with his mouth. Soft and silky long brown hair, her silver eyes were
not only mesmerizing but also the kindest ones he’ d ever seen. She was histo love,
protect and enjoy forever.



“Just make sure sheisaware, all right?” Valor’s chuckle deepened as he gave him
another good tap on the back.

“Will do, boss.” Briggs gave his head a shake and settled his thoughts.

Vaor opened the front door and |eft. Briggs made his way to Rynn who currently ran
her hands along the leaf of a potted plant. The way she caressed it sent afierce craving in
him to feel that hand along his dick, which hardened at the thought of her touch on him.

As he reached her, she spun around. Briggs smiled sweetly, hoping to disguise the
lust rushing through him. Good thing her connected sense to him hadn’t devel oped or
she'd be running from him right now. He had to get control of himself soon. Once she
gained more control over her wolf, she’'d discover al her senses and he’' d be unable to
hide anything from her. She’d smell his desire for her miles away.

He reached out and took her hand in his. “Come, love. We have things to discuss,”
he pulled alittle and she willingly obliged, following him back to the couch.

“S0,” she took a seat next to him and turned alittle to face him. “Is people
disappearing is anormal occurrence around here?’

Briggs chortled and kept her hand in his while he traced his thumb over the back of
it. “No, nothing this serious usually happens. Mainly it’s just Alphas being Alphas—
testosterone overload. Pack members wanting to join others, Alphas overstepping their
territories, those kinds of things.”

She appeared relieved by that, her hand relaxed alittlein his. “And it keeps Valor
busy enough that he needed you too?’

“Alphas areterritorial and very proud creatures. Their mates are worse.”

Her brows rose and her hand tensed again. Little worried lines sat around her eyes.
“Worse how?’

“Thisiswhat we need to discuss.” He drew in a deep breath to stabilize himsalf,
truly hating the idea that he even had to have this conversation. It was absurd. “Now |
need you to trust me. Will you promise to do that?’

She shrugged in a very nonchalant way. “ Depends on what you' re going to tell me.”

Amusement filed through him. He adored this side of her. Adored her smarts and
wit. Her reaction eased him a bit, certain she could handle what she was up against here.
“You need to prepare yourself for the reactions the others will have to you.”

“Thelr reactionsto me.” she retorted, “What do you mean? Cause I’'m new here?’

He shook his head and squeezed her hand. He didn’t want to tell her any of this,
didn’t want her to worry but what choice did he have? AsValor said, he needed to
prepare her. Embarrassment raged within him. “No. It’ s because you were not born a
wolf, you were made.”

Her eyes widened, clearly taken aback. “Aren’t we al made?’

“No, darlin’. Most of us are born, bred through long lines of werewolves. Y ou were
the first made werewolf in more years than Valor can remember.”

She gulped deeply and looked away. “I didn’t know that.”

His assumption of her strength faltered. He did not like the shameful look that
crossed her face. He reached out, cupping her chin, brought her focus back to him. “1'm
not telling you this to frighten you or segregate you. | just want you to understand what
you will be up against. The women can be cruel and vicious.”

“But | don’'t even know any of them.” Her voice was a soft whisper. “How can they
be like that without even knowing me?’



“Itisaprejudiceisall.” His embarrassment soon led to rage. He shouldn’'t even have
to speak aword of this. His job was to see to her well-being. He ran his hand along her
cheek. “Do not worry yourself. If | hear it, seeit, | will stop it.” He grasped her chin
again and raised her head up high, proud as she should be. “Y ou can trust in that.”

His face wasjust an inch from hers and her lips had a dlight swell to them. With his
Alpharoaring inside him, his sense of mind drifted away. Arousal stirred within him as
he breathed in her sweet scent and it stimulated his senses. Before he could stop himself,
he leaned in and pressed hislips against hers.

He ran his hand from her chin to trace along her face, until he cupped the back of her
head and angled her so he could kiss her as deep as possible.

Their mouths opened and closed in sync. His other hand caressed the side of her face
asagrowl erupted from deep in histhroat. Rynn gave herself over to him and it took all
the control on his part not to ravish her. When she kissed him, it came without restraint.
None of the worry or fear showed through her kisses and he could spend alifetime just
doing thiswith her. She let out little whimpers with each stroke of his tongue and the
Alphain him roared for more. In response, he released his hold on her face, grasped her
arms and pulled her closer toward him.

Immediately, she yelped and flew backwards, landed with a thud on the floor.

“Sorry,” Briggs gasped, breathing heavily. His body shook from the desire flooding
him and rage at himself for how he just acted. “I’'m sorry, Rynn. Please come back to
me.”

She trembled, her whole body shook as tears welled up and shame filled her features.
“I’m sorry,” she whispered.

Briggs slowly crept forward and wrapped his arms around her. “ Shhh...your kisses
areincredibleisall. | just have to get used to that. I’ m lacking alittle control when it
comes to physical contact with you, but it will come, darlin’.”

She sniffed against his chest, her head sank in against him as he cradled her in his
arms. “It’sjust so confusing. | want to kiss you, touch you...| feel excited around you,
but then, when you move fast it...”

He ran his hand along her hair, furious at himself for scaring her. “You areright to
be afraid. We will take our time as | told you, love. We just have to find away to relax
you. | also need to gain alittle self-control around you.”

She glanced up to him, pain and confusion sat heavy in her eyes. “Y ou know that |
want you, right?’

The side of his mouth arched up as she attempted to console him. It was sweet, but
unnecessary. “You wouldn't kiss me like that if you didn’t.”

“1 just don’t want you to think it'syou...”

He interrupted her, placed afinger against her lips. “None of that now. | am not
going without anything | can’t handle. A kiss here or thereis enough.”

Her expression clearly said she didn’'t believe him. He would have said more, but
Valor cleared histhroat from the doorway. Briggs glanced toward him.

“They’re here.”

Briggs stood and assisted Rynn to her feet. He lifted her chin, raised her head until
her gaze met his. “Can you handle doing this now?’ She sucked in a deep breath and
nodded. “Do not lower your eyesto them. Never look away. It isasign of weakness and
you rank higher than any of them.”



Her brows came together in amask of surprise. “I do?’

“You'rethe Beta' s mate. Essentially that puts you third in command.”

She laughed and took a step back from him. “Okay, now you're just being silly.”

His grip on her arm tightened, kept her gaze locked on him. “No | am not. Y ou must
do this. Promise me that no matter what is said or what they do, even with the Alphas,
never look away first.”

“Well...” she hesitated a moment, looking unsure, but then gave him a steady
glance. “Okay, | promise.”

Appeased, Briggs released her arms, took her hand and made his way toward Valor.

“Come then, let’s go get this bloody well over with.”



Chapter Four

Rynn’ s thoughts ran furiously through her mind as she followed Briggs and Valor
outside.

It didn’t take her long to realize that what Briggs and Valor were talking about had to
do with sex.

She wasn't supposed to be listening. So what? Being a nosy-parker isn’t the worst
trait in the world to have. But now, the thought of them talking about it had her heart
pounding. Why did it matter that they hadn’t had sex? Whose business was it anyway?

Plus this whole *do not lower your eyes' bit. Briggs was so serious when he had said
it—s0 tense—she agreed because she didn’t want to disappoint him. She wasn’t entirely
confident she could keep that promise though.

Once she stepped out onto the lawn and glanced around at the crowd of werewolves,
everything in her screamed to lower her eyes and hide behind Briggs. Not just because
the steely look in the Alphas gazes demanded it but there was also an uncomfortable
feelingintheair.

Soon, every face she passed or stared at for a moment, examined her, only to quickly
look away. It was an immediate sense of empowerment and just the thing she needed to
get through this. At least, they couldn’t gawk at her.

“Let mefirst welcome you al here,” Valor said, stopping before the horseshoe
shaped group. “1 will give you time to get settled before the gathering will commence.
Let’smeet in the Grand Hall at eight. Agreed?’

Everyone nodded in unison.

Vaor turned on his heels, stood behind Rynn and rested his hands on her shoulders.
“Asyou have heard and seen, our Beta has found himself his mate.” He gave her a
squeeze. “1’m pleased to introduce Rynn.”

One by one, the Alphas bowed their heads. The women next to them smiled, then
looked away quickly. But not everyone was smiling. Some of them just glared before
averting their gazes. Not a very settling feeling of welcome.

After the introductions, a woman stepped away from the crowd and approached her.
A perfect replica of Barbie, the woman didn’t have asingle flaw. Bright dark eyes,
perfect bone structure, and plump lips matched a spectacular body. She gave Rynn a
lingering glance then shifted her focus to Briggs. “We were so pleased to hear you had
discovered your mate, Briggs.”

Briggs nodded and returned the smile. “That is quite kind of you, Echo.”

Her Alpha stepped forward to step next to his mate. He was as powerful as he was
handsome. Clean cut, auburn hair that was gelled prim and proper, soft brown eyes that
held knowledge and humanity. “ The Minnesota Pack welcomes you, Rynn. | am Sayer.
As| have heard, your roots are from my territory.”

Rynn nodded softly. “Born and raised.”

She noticed immediately how this whole eye contact thing worked. It was only at
introductions because Echo and Sayer |ooked away from Rynn immediately when they
first spoke, but now their eye contact was steady.

Rynn sighed to herself. There went the whole gawking thing. Glares were coming



her way and if looks could kill, she’' d be six feet under with pretty carnations on top.

“Rynn, you came!” Isla said, rushing forward. She glanced back at Thor. “| told you
shewould.” She pulled Rynn into atight embrace. “How do you likeit here? It' s nice,
isn'tit?

Rynn laughed quietly and patted her back. Isla was aways welcoming, but at the
same time, someone to only spend alittle time with. She could be overbearing and
annoying.

Isla backed away, beaming with excitement. “Y ou and Briggs should come and stay
with Thor and I. We're just over there.” She pointed to a pretty bungalow down the lane.

Thor suddenly appeared irritated with her.

Rynn tensed. More time with Islawas not on her top priority list.

Briggs chuckled and placed his hand on Rynn’s back in reassurance. “ Our placeis
with Vaor, Ida. You know this.”

Islamade an all-out grumpy face. “The rules are so stupid.” She wrapped her arm in
Rynn’s. “We should change that. Y ou’re atop dog now, what do you say, Rynn? Put
your foot down and get this tight ass bunch to loosen up alittle.”

Thor sighed heavily and glared at his mate.

Valor frowned and shook his head. “Ida.” Hisvoice held awarning.

Rynn couldn’t help but smile. As much as Isla could drive her batty, it was
reassuring to know that she had someone on her side. Islawas one tough cookie and
having her unleashed mouth nearby was a source of confidence.

Suddenly, Rynn felt a penetrating glance. It tickled up her spine and sent cold shivers
along her skin. She quickly searched for the source of it and found a woman focused on
her intently. This woman, hidden earlier, now stood clear from her Alphaand looked at
Rynn with pure revulsion.

She wasn't averting her gaze from Rynn. She would not give her respect, that much
was clear. Her small bright, blue eyes were barely visible through her glare. Her slender
features were tight with revulsion. Even her light brown hair, a rough spiky cut, looked
pissed.

No one had ever looked at Rynn with such disgust in her life. It took every ounce of
strength that lived in her to maintain a steady eye contact. Part of Rynn wanted to run
while the other part wanted to knock the woman on her ass. She didn’t deserve to be
looked at like this, never asked for any of this. This woman’slook implied that her being
attacked, violated and |eft for dead was her fault. It was enough for her to snap.

Briggs leaned down and whispered in her ear. “What' s upsetting you, darlin’?’

She never dropped her gaze from the woman’ s—kept her focus glued to the bitchy
wolf. She fought against herself since she promised Briggs she wouldn’t look away and
didn’t want to break her word.

Without looking away, she responded, “What do | do if she won't ook away?’
Briggs followed her gaze. In ablink of an eye, chaos erupted around her. A roar
ripped through the air as Briggs sammed into his wolf form, taking a protective stance in

front of her.

Valor's hand tightened on Rynn’s shoulder, clearly telling her not to move. Asif she
could. She desperately wanted to look at Briggs, but the woman hadn’t looked away yet.
Even though she didn’t understand the importance of this, she knew what was happening
was serious and something deep within her demanded she keep her gaze glued on this



woman.

Just as quickly as Briggs shifted, so did the woman's Alpha. Rynn feared they would
go at each other and was surprised when they didn’t.

Instead of Briggs and the Alpha having ago out of it, the Alpha turned on his woman
and growled deep, teeth snarling.

Still, the woman'’ s gaze never left Rynn as she shifted into wolf form. Her Alpha
lunged at her, breaking the connection when he tackled her to the ground. Loud snarls
and vicious growlsfilled the air as the two of them went at it like two rapid dogs.

Instant relief flooded Rynn now that the staring contest was over. She let out a deep
breath just as Briggs backed up to stand in front of her.

A big wolf—much bigger than the other Alphas before her—his coat was a mixture
of black, grey, and white. His ears, eyes and muzzle all defined by dark black fur, he was
just as sexy in wolf-form as he was human.

Seeing him so protective brought a smile to her face. She stepped away from Valor's
grip and settled close to Briggs' side. She ran a hand along his thick back, needing
nothing more than to be close to her Alpha.

At her touch, he glanced at her, hisyellow eyes glowed with anger and
protectiveness.

Moments later, the commotion silenced. The fight was over as quick asit started.
With aloud yelp, the Alpha pinned his mate to the ground and growled loud above her.

He shifted, returned to his stockbroker self—short blond tousled hair, tailored suit
with brown loafers. “My apologizes, Briggs. Neraforgets her place. She will be
reminded.”

Briggs returned to two feet in aflash and took Rynn’s hand tight in his own. “ See
that sheis, Rainer.”

Nera s shift came slower. The anger on her face was fierce and filled with hate, but
she never once looked up from the ground as he yanked her away from the crowd.

Right then, three lone wolves stepped forward—their gazes glued on Rynn. She was
immediately unsettled about the severity in their eyes. What could be wrong now? Rynn
glanced at Briggs in question.

He wasn't looking at her. His eyes locked on the wolf approaching them. Rynn
followed his gaze to see teal eyestight with intensity and a sly and calculating smile.

The man stopped afew feet away from Rynn, raised his head and inhaled deeply. His
nostrils flared as he turned his head, the smile had grown in size. “Well, well, what do we
have here?’

Briggs grabbed Rynn by the arm and pushed her behind him as the other two men
stepped forward. In an instant, she was shielded from them and felt completely lost. Why
were they looking at her like that? Why was Briggs ready to kill someone? His tense
emotions were sending flickers of harshness through their bond.

Compelled to have alook, she peeked around Briggs' back to find the three men
standing in front of them. Any of them could be an ideal candidate for an ultimate
fighting challenge. That a one was cause for concern.

Briggs was as tall as any of them, but his body wasn’t as overbearing. He was still in
every way muscular—defined—just not bulky. In afight against them, Rynn wasn’t
totally convinced he could win. Asawolf, she didn’t doubt they’d lose. Briggs size
came closeto Vaor’s, which was saying alot. Valor asawolf is comparable to a small



horse.

Right now though, they weren't shifting—all stood in silence with testosterone
filtering through the air.

Before Rynn could voice her questions, Briggs pushed her behind him further. Valor
stepped away from her to move between Briggs and the men. “| declare my protection on
her. Step aside, Tiago.” Vaor’ s voice rang strong with authority.

“Thisisfair game, Valor,” Tiago said, histone challenging. “Y ou have no right to
protect her here.”

Rynn snuck another peek around Briggs' side to see the other two Alphas had
backed away, appearing uninterested. She still had no clued to what held their attention in
thefirst place. But this Tiago wolf challenged Valor, face-to-face.

“You will not have her,” Briggs growled. “Y ou will die before you do.”

She was confused. From their conversation earlier, she believed that because they
hadn’t slept together it could cause a bit of arift, but she thought it had something to do
with the women thinking badly of her or that she was strange. Considering they would
already hold not being a pure blood against her, it just added to the problem.

What was this about and what did he mean ‘ have her’ ? Have her do what?

Quicker than she could blink, Vaor’swolf form stood in front of Tiago—cinnamon-
colored fur dusted with black tips. He was quite a striking wolf—one to gawk at for sure.
Tiago however hadn’t shifted. He looked more annoyed than anything else and

stepped back within the crowd. Tiago's gaze never left Rynn’s. She swallowed deeply.

Those eyes were not only that of a predator, but were also very possessive.

Briggs tension rippled through him, angry and protective. Those emotions also ran
through Rynn from their bond. Never had she felt anything like it, especially coming
from Briggs. He was always so gentle, the strength of it made her feel safer. His security
was like a warm blanket around her.

Still, this was such a huge mess.

Half of them hated her because she wasn't pure blood, and now, it appeared that this
Tiago was ready to pounce because she and Briggs hadn’t done the deed yet. Nothing in
her felt good about any of this.

Briggs didn’t miss her somber mood, pulled her around from behind him and
brought her close to his chest. “It doesn’t matter. Y ou hear me? All thisis not important.
Y ou are my only concern here.”

She wasn't settled.

“Goon,” Vaor ordered to the crowd. “ Get yourself settled, then we can meet and get
to the business that has brought us al here.”

The crowd dissipated. Briggs looked at Rynn concern tightened his eyes. He sighed
deep, but gave her alittle grin. “Rough crowd.”

Jokes weren't appropriate now, she needed answers to her questions and the truth.
“What was that about with Tiago?’

Briggs opened his mouth, but Valor interrupted. “Briggs, | need a minute with you,
alone”

Oh, all thiswasn't sitting well at all. Knowing there were secrets didn’t make her
happy.

“1 will be only amoment,” Briggs, obviously sensing her distress, gave her a soft
smile and kissed her cheek. “Wait here,” he told her. He approached Valor, who stood



near the front porch.

Once there, Vaor placed ahand on Briggs shoulder, just as he had before, leaned in
and whispered something in his ear. Immediately, Briggs shoulders sank and his gaze
cut to Rynn’s. She shuddered at the concern in his eyes and the torment raging through
him.

Vaor said something again that made Briggs glance at him and nod.

While Valor made hisway into the house, Briggs headed back toward her, gaze on
the ground. When he stopped in front of her, he lifted his gaze, his eyes soft but
conflicted.

His expression told her something was terribly wrong. With the bond they shared, it
was a dead giveaway.

“You okay?" she asked, concern made her voice squeak.

He nodded dully. “1’m all right, love.” He cupped her cheek. “Y ou have questions
and | will answer them, but first, let’s run you a bath. It's been a bit of arough day and it
will be an even longer night with that bunch of wankers.”



Chapter Five

The steaming hot water pounded against Rynn'’s skin as the jets moved it around in
the tub. She sighed, ran her hands through the water. The bathroom here was wide open.
Wood layered the walls halfway, from there it was all glass until it met the wooden roof.

Briggs had relaxation down pat. The room was filled with scented candles and rose
petals floated along the water’ s surface. Perfect and fluffy clouds peeked through the
windows as each one drifted by.

She could have stayed there for hours. Briggs' objective of the bath worked, she felt
calm and settled. Knowing the gathering would happen in less than afew hours, she
reluctantly stepped out of the tub and drained the water.

Briggs had left her an organic cotton bathrobe. She wrapped it around her body,
reveling in its softness, which she could have stayed in for alifetime. After she brushed
out her wet hair, she opened the bathroom door.

Vaor stood, his arms crossed as he leaned against the wall. She jumped, startled.
“Sorry, you scared me.”

He pushed away from the wall and waved his hand to the right. “I just wanted to
show you to your room. | apologizeif | frightened you.”

“No, no it's okay,” she waved away his concern and forced her heart to settle. Valor
had become a close friend these past weeks. Maybe even a father figure, which was odd
since he looked around thirty, but didn’'t act it. He seemed much older, especialy in his
eyes. Nothing about him scared her. He could be tough and powerful, but gentle.

Three doors down, he stopped and turned toward her. She reached for the door
handle, but Valor stopped her with atouch on her arm. She glanced at him. “ Are you
doing all right from the encounter today? Not too upset?’

She shrugged alittle, not really sure how she felt about it all. “I’m okay. Confused,
but okay.”

“Not to worry, sweetling,” Valor said with a soft smile in alow tender tone. “Briggs
will explain the Alphasto you. | just wanted to make sure that the woman, Nera, didn’t
worry you.”

Rynn huffed. Oh yeah, Neraworried her all right. “ She's entitled to her opinions |
suppose, but if she givesme alook like that again, I'll smack it off her face.”

Valor's brows rose, amusement lit his dark eyes. “ There might be alittle wolf in you
after all. You're not so timid now, are you?’

She laughed at the insinuation. “It’s just she looked at me asif it was my fault. Like
this was a choice or something.”

Vaor gave shoulder a pat of reassurance. “It iswrong. Her ways of thinking are old
and it was adisgusting display. Just keep your head up and stay strong. Understood?’

Rynn nodded.

“Go on then.” He gave her shoulder a squeeze, nodded her toward the door. “You'll
be okay.”

She'd be okay with what? Before she had the chance to ask what he meant, he
headed off back down the hall. By the time he vanished from sight, she still hadn’t a clue.
Giving up on her curiosity, gaze on the floor, she opened the bedroom door, then closed it



behind her. She turned around to find Briggs beside the bed completely naked.

Rynn wasn't quite sure what shocked her more. Seeing Briggs' incredible muscular
body, all sleek and defined or the implication of what he was suggesting. Her bresth
hitched, as she looked him over. He was in every way delicious. Never had she been so
attracted to anyone in her life. Just the sight of him like this had her stomach doing
somersaults.

But she wasn't ready for this. Her heart raced and her entire body tensed from the
fear of it. It'd only been weeks ago that she had been violated. She couldn’'t do it. She
didn’t want to have sex again. Her lungs began to close in and the room swayed alittle.

Briggs smiled softly when her gaze connected with his. “1t’stime.”

“l can’t do this,” she gasped, scared, and deathly worried. Would the memory of that
night come back to her? She couldn’t endure it again. She had done a good job at
blocking it from her mind and she wanted to keep it that way.

Briggs approached her. She let out alittle shriek and ammed herself against the
door. He froze, but the softness in him never changed. “Now, Rynn,” he said quietly.
“Trust mewhen | tell you I do not want to push this. | could spend alifetime waiting until
you are ready, but with Tiago’ sinterest in you, thisis a necessity.”

“Why?’" Her voice shook.

He started toward her again, little steps that barely made a sound. “1 had hoped that
none of the unmated Alphas would show an interest in you.” He let out a frustrated
breath. “I am not surprised by the turn of the events, but if we do not mate, | could lose
you to him.”

She tightened against the door, her back soon to become a permanent fixture.
“Why?’

He stopped just afew short feet away from her. “First, | look weak because | have
not claimed you. Second, the others will think you are not agreeable to being with me.”

Rynn remained glued to the door, her legs shook and the quiver in her stomach had
reached the edge of nausea. Maybe if she kept talking, she could find a way out of this.
“But what does that have to do with Tiago?’

Briggs took another step toward her, but at her deep intake of breath he stopped, and
let out a deep breath himself. “ Alpha mate blood runsin you. That kind of blood does not
runin every female wolf. Y es, we are lucky that our souls have found each other, but not
all Alphas are so lucky. And it has been known that soul bonds have been forced by
magic.”

“How?’

“The moon-bonding ceremony. Y ou felt how it deepened our connection that night,
darlin’.”

She nodded, gulped deeply. She had felt it. She hadn’t felt his emotions before then,
couldn’t sense him like she could now.

Only love and worry spiraled through her now. He was worried? It didn't relax her,
either. If anything it made it worse. Asif he read her mind, hislips firmed, then she felt
nothing—no emotions from him—only patience.

He took another slow step toward her then stopped again. “ The bond between chosen
mates rather than destined is just not as deep. Emotions are still there, but weaker. Do
you understand?’

She nodded again. Her breath panted—nhardly catching.



He stepped closer, dissolved the distance between them, the warmth of his body
against her skin. He reached out slowly and rubbed his fingers across her cheek. “1 cannot
lose you.” He smiled softly. “Do you trust me?’

She nodded, still glued to the door behind her. Trust with him was strong and steady.
She never thought he’ d do anything to mistreat her. It wasn’'t him she worried about, but
the reminder of the what happened that night. Her first experience with sex was horrible
and nothing felt good. The memory of that pain was like a constant knife in her heart. No,
she never wanted to feel that again.

Hisfingerstrailed off her face, down her neck and along her arm to grab her hand.
“Comethen.” He pulled gently, but she didn’t budge. Fear held her incapacitated. His
soft look was meant to console her, but it didn’t.

“We have time. We do not need to rush anything. If at any time it becomes too much
and you can't handleit, | will stop.”

Rynn felt atumultuous amount of mixed feelings. The attraction to Briggs was
unimaginable and seeing him naked stirred arousal within her. She couldn’t deny the
scent of him and the look of his glorious body was something she wasn’t sure she could
ignore. But the fear within her was stronger.

It wasn't that she didn’t want to be touched by him—she did. At least, part of her
did. It was more the fear of what his touch would bring.

Would she know the difference between Briggs and the monster that had violated
her? Whose face would she see above her? She wasn't sure she wanted to know the
answer.

Briggs pulled abit stronger this time and her legs decided to work. She willingly
followed behind him as he led her to the bed. Even though, alarge part of her said to run,
her trust in him was the only thing alowing this happen tonight.

Asthey reached the bed, she caught sight of abowl! on the night table filled with a
yellowish silky liquid that smelled of honey and almonds. Her gaze moved away from the
liguid as he reached for the belt of her bathrobe, slowly opened it and let it fall open. The
world spun. Hot waves of panic made sicknessroll through her stomach.

His deep yellow eyes never |eft hers as he reached out to brush the robe from her
shoulders, then lowered her onto the bed. Thiswas good. If he looked at her body, it
would’ ve been an immediate reminder that she was naked. She couldn’t think of that
right now, let alone anything else.

Briggs positioned Rynn on her stomach and no matter how much fear flamed
through her, she had enough sense left to wonder what he planned to do with her face
down.

Y et fear made it impossible to ask, so she got agrip on her control and just trusted
him. He'd never hurt her. It was that thought alone that she kept her from fleeing. She
laid her head to the side, watched his every move. Her breath felt forced, the lump in her
throat was a second away from coming out as vomit.

Briggs knelt beside the bed, then reached over to the night table, dipped his hand into
the bowl and cupped out some of the liquid. He rubbed his hands together, then placed
them on her shoulders, rubbed the warmed liquid over her skin. The scent of honey and
almonds instantly multiplied.

It was then she knew his intention.

A smidgen of the fear decreased as his hands began to massage the length of her



back. It didn’t take long before her body succumbed and all her brain could register was
his tender hands along her skin. They seemed to know exactly what to do and felt
marvelous across her flesh. He manipulated all knots from every single muscle. Working
in deep circles, he applied steady pressure and vanguished the fear in her body with
relaxation.

By the time he reached her feet, the fear within her had settled and had brought her
to aplace of bliss. Her eyes closed with tranquility as he never missed a single spot on
her body. The tension that lived deep within her faded away to something else entirely
and sheliked it.

He continued to run his hands along the length of her body until it was |loose and
willing, then turned her onto her back. As she moved, she opened her sleepy eyesto see
that the relaxation she was experiencing, Briggs was not. His eyes smoldered as his
erection stood strong.

For amoment, she was captured by it. She'd seen her fair share of male parts—she
never claimed to be a saint—but never one of this caliber. The perfect length to width and
the hairlessness of hisbody didn’t stop at his chest. She’ d never seen anything look so
good.

When she looked back up, Briggs was reaching back into the bowl to grab more oil.
He dribbled it along her stomach and she tensed all over again. The other way she wasn't
so exposed. She didn’t have to look at him and the areas she was afraid to be touched
wereright in hisline of vision.

“Shhh,” Briggs hummed softly. He ran the liquid along her stomach and made his
way down her legs. He hadn’t strayed from his course of mending her body and kept his
distance away from areas that might ruin the moment. He reminded her of how nice a
touch felt and how much sensitivity came from someone’ s hands on her body.

It was almost as if this was the first time she' d been touched. What was once | ost
was beginning to return. Each knead of hisfingers, the tingle of his stroke seemed to
caress the pit of her stomach.

His hands glided slow and deep from her feet, up to her legs and hips, then back
down again, working the tension that stiffened her limbs.

Wasn't much of a surprise that eventually her body gave in. Eased and relaxed again
to the wonderful sensation of hisloving touch against her skin. When she began to sigh in
surrender, Briggs hands wavered from their safe course to run along her inner areas.
Close, but not enough to scare her. He rimmed the outside of her warmth so her body
grew to accept histouch there and want it.

More than anything, she felt surprised. She hadn’t expected to feel aroused or needy.
She even felt the need to beg him to satisfy her. The more his hands skimmed the side of
her warmth, the more she wanted him to touch, tease it until she screamed out for him. In
response, she slowly opened her legs, invited his touch closer.

He still didn’t rush. Never dove toward it. With each caress along her legs, he moved
closer to the throbbing need.

After afew more long strokes, he reached it and she jJumped at the contact. Just as
quick as he touched it, he continued with the massage—moved up her body to stimulate
her receptivenessto him.

His touch grazed over her breasts, nipplestight with anticipation. When his palms
tickled the tight buds, her breath drew in deep as they seemed to be a direct line to her



center. Thetingle jolted a need for more.

“Mmm...I" ve craved to touch you like this.” He didn’t focus on any one part of her
body, but continued with long stroking movements to settle her soul. The arousal within
her started to surpass manageable levels. Without a thought in her mind, she began to
move beneath his hand, especially when it lingered near her warmth.

He took the hint she provided because he cupped her warmth in his hand. He rubbed
the oil along the sensitivity of her heated flesh, teased it until her moans deepened and
had nothing to do with relaxation.

“Open your eyes,” Briggs' voice was as soft as before. He stood over her, left her
space to breathe. He showed her the distance between them was safe and that if she
wanted him to stop, he would. She found it amazing that she didn’t want thisto stop and
craved more of him.

He leaned down, still keeping a distance with his body and laid his lips across hers,
sowly meeting her tongue swirl for swirl. His kisses were enough to lose herself in and
stole al thought from her mind.

“You're so lovely here—so pretty, warm and wet.” He continued to play with her
sengitive skin, never stopping until she was so aroused that her warmth clenched tightly
and the wetness grew to a point that demanded attention. Asif knowing her thoughts, he
dowly slipped his finger inside her.

She gasped from the sensation of it. “Oh goodness that is wonderful.” It provided an
instant relief to the desire coursing through her—a perfect outlet to fuel the arousal
consuming her.

Briggs groaned, low and deep.

His strokes were slow and energizing. He caressed every part of her body to
stimulate it with desire. Soon, the need to have him closer consumed her. She reached for
him, took his face in her hands and pulled him down toward her. He allowed it without
hesitation, leaned his chest across hers as he deepened the kiss.

With heat raging through her, she reached out with her other hand to touch him—
wanting him to fedl this pleasure. Before she could, he grabbed it and placed it back on
her stomach.

His strokes within her warmth came dightly quicker, still soft and gentle with just a
faster speed. She moaned and squirmed beneath him. Her body begged him to go harder,
faster, but he wouldn’t alow it.

Just as the rush of frustration swelled within Rynn, he backed away, and ran his hand
up to her hip, grasping it gently. “Not yet, love. | want to feel your release along my
body.” He slowly spun her on the bed so her buttocks were right on the edge and stood
between her thighs.

She let out a deep breath that sounded as needy as she felt. Of course, she understood
why he went about it like this. He wanted to take her differently than she had experienced
before so the memory would be fresh and new. In taking her like this, it kept his body
away from her. She wouldn’t feel held down and the ability to stop thisif she wanted to.

But she didn’t. Her arousal made her numb to the memory before. Seeing him there,
ready and willing, she wanted him inside her—claim her, make her his.

He reached over to the bowl again, and just as she was about to object, he spread the
liquid along his hardened shaft. It glowed and glistened in the light. “Thiswill help ease
the pain.”



His gaze never |eft hers and the desire that burned through them was enough to set
her on fire. He stepped in closer and waited—waited until she opened her thighs for him
so he could close the distance. “ The choice isyours, darlin’.”

“1 want this—you.” She widened her legs and he slowly stepped in closer, rested his
erection against her warmth. She squirmed against him, the contact with her swollen nub
made her moan.

He dowly leaned back a bit, then placed the tip of his erection near her entrance and
gave a steady push. She expected it to hurt, but as he slowly pushed through, it was more
of aburn. He moved slowly. With each push into her body, he was immediately accepted.

It only took minutes for him to slide in completely. His eyes closed as a degp moan
that called to her soul escaped his mouth. “Ahhh...” hisvoice purred, his eyes snapped
open to hers, and he gave a mischievous grin. “Nothin’ has ever felt so good, love.”

He pulled back again and then pushed in slowly. The burn continued, but she liked it
and welcomed it. The knowledge that he was the first to have her felt so right. This pain
spoke the truth that it was Briggs she was meant to be with, her body was his to break in.
She wanted to tell him how much she enjoyed this, but couldn’t find her voice.

The magic poured around her as his claim over her set in deep. The joy that she'd
given herself to him was hard in his eyes. Finally, their bond was now complete.

“Youfeel that...” hiseyes burned with lust and possession, “do you feel our bond
connecting.”

“Yes, ohyes, | fed it,” she drawled, raised her legs and he placed his hands on her
thighs. He slowly filled her completely.

With afew more strokes, the burn began to subside as his unhurried movements
continued. The thrusts inside her created flutters of pleasure straight to her core and she
vocalized her happiness. “Don’t stop, please...don’t stop.”

“I’ve only just begun.” He picked up his pace, glided inside her with gentle
movements. He was careful, asif she would break and didn’t want to force her into
climax. He waited patiently for her response to grow naturally from just his gentle touch.

And it was building.

She moaned aoud as the pleasure took hold. “Oooo...don’t...stop,” was al she
could come up with. His body provided the perfect ease of the pressure. She began to
contract around him. Her back arched, breasts high as her hands clasped his forearms and
gripped them tight.

As the tightness engulfing her grew stronger, his body throbbed inside her. With the
added sensations, she reeled in pleasure. Her entire body clamped down and her eyes
closed as the most glorious euphoria washed over her.

Briggs deep groan echoed through the room. “Damn...” he groaned. “Mmmm...yes
darlin’, let go.”

His hands around her hips tightened and his soft strokes faltered. After two hard
thrusts, nothing else existed. No him, no her, only the pure pleasure rocketing through her
body and loud roars within the air.

By the time she returned to reality, the hardness within her had aleviated, and Briggs
wore a sedated and content expression.

He gathered her into his arms, withdrew from her body and pushed her back up into
the middle of the bed. After he settled in beside her, he ran his fingers down the length of
her spine and stared at her with elated eyes, which she was sure mirrored her own



expression.

She snuggled deeper into his arms, burrowed into his comfort. “I didn’t think of
him.”

“No?" His breath tickled her forehead.

She leaned back abit and met his gaze. “I thought I’d think of him. That he'd be all |
could think of but it wasn't. He wasn't anywherein my mind.”

“It’ s because your body was treated as it should have been, love.” Briggs smiled
before he kissed her forehead. “There was room for your mind to wander.”

He had never asked about what happened to her that night—never wanted to know
all the grimy details. She was sure it was because it’d be too hard for him to keep it
together.

It was almost arelief, really. Focusing on the future was far easier than dealing with
apast she could never change. Besides, her future looked bright, why deal with the dark?
She sighed, content and leaned her head against his arm, while his fingers feather

along her spine. “It wasn't just that. It’s because it was with you.”

He winked and gave her amischievous grin. “ There isthat too.” He glanced at her,
curious. “ There was one thing that was a bit of a surprise.”

She tensed.

He chuckled and gave her bottom alittle tap. “Now don’t go doing that, love. You
bledisal.”

She blushed. “Isn’t that normal 7’

Briggs lifted his hand from where it rested on her bottom, ran his fingers along one
rosy cheek. “I thought that had already been done.”

Right, she never told him. Her blush deepened, and she thought it wise to explain.
“Ziahealed that for me.” The memory from just afew nights ago rushed back into her
mind. It was the first night she saw for herself that there were more worlds than just the
one she knew. The first time she couldn’t deny the existence of witches, vampires,
guardians.

The woman before Rynn was one of the four leaders of the Otherworld, but |ooked
more like a star gliding acrossthe red carpet. Her elegance, confidence, and shining
beauty gave her the air of a perfect woman. “ | am Zia, Master of Witches. Please
consider this your home as well,”

Rynn blushed, feeling slightly inadequate. “ Thank you.” She glanced around a little,
surprised to say the least. Tonight wasn't at all what Rynn had expected. Here in the
Otherworld, they were celebrating the full moon. Rynn could feel the pull to it now that
she was a werewolf, but seeing so many supernatural creatures together—carrying on
like this was a birthday bash—was nothing short of amazing.

When Rynn glanced back at Zia, she was giving her a curiouslook. Zia glanced at
Briggs. “ She' s your mate?”

Briggs beamed at Zia. “ Aye, sheis.”

Rynn felt just as thrilled. They were classic newlyweds, lost in each other and
wanting everyone to seeit.

Zia clapped her hands, a smile graced her face that made her more beautiful, if that
was even possible. “ Oh, what wonderful news!” She leaned forward, reached a hand out
to Rynn. The second their skin made contact, she snapped it back and gasped.

Rynn gasped as well and leaned into Briggs, who wrapped an arm around her. She



could barely breathe. It was quite obvious by Zia's horrified expression that her magical
abilities allowed her to see into Rynn’s mind, and what had happened to her. Something
Rynn didn’t want anyone to see.

Ziaregained control of herself quickly, then reached out to Rynn again, sadness lay
very prevalent in her eyes. She leaned forward and whispered in Rynn’sear. “ Asa Spirit
Witch, | can erase that memory from your mind. Would you like me to do that for you?”

Rynn backed away from her in shock. “ You can do that?” This magical stuff was
unbelievable. To think such a thing possible, she couldn’t wrap her head around it.

Zia smiled and nodded softly.

Rynn thought for a moment, considered Zia's offer. Without a lot of consideration,
she knew the answer. “ No. | do not want you to erase the memory.” The memory was
what brought her into this new life. Without it, pieces would be missing. She had already
lost enough of herself and to willingly lose more, wasn’t an option. No matter how
horrible the memory was.

Zia' s smile was gentle as she leaned back in. “ That | can understand, but what | can
do for you isreturn your virginity. | can heal your body so that when you make love
again, it will be asif it wasn’t stolen from you.”

Hope filled Rynn. To have that back, to give it to Briggs... “ Yes, that is something |
would want.”

Zia gave her arma little squeeze and with it came pain that nearly crippled Rynn.
Menstrual cramps felt like a massage compared to this.

Briggs tensed immediately. Rynn could sense that he was about to loseit. She quickly
grasped hisarmto let him know she was fine. Yes, it was painful, but she could endure it
because of what having her virginity back meant to her.

It wasn’t long before the pain eased and when Rynn opened her eyes, she did feel
different. Whole again. It was a wonderful feeling.

“Thank you,” she whispered to Zia. “ Thank you isn’'t enough. A thousand thank yous
will never be enough.”

Zia cupped her cheek. “ | hope that gives you some peace, Rynn.”

Briggs fingers continued the dance along her cheek and snapped her out of the
memory. He gave her aclassic Briggs grin. “It pleased me.”

She smiled back at him, pleased as well. She believed that in this moment, it was the
beginning—the start of her healing.

Would she ever be cured of what that night did to her soul? She doubted it. But
Briggs showed her one thing tonight that she needed to see.

Thiswas love, pleasure and how she deserved to be treated.

That night was theft, hatred, and alust for power. There was a difference between
the two. The event may always scar her, be ever-present in her mind, but eventually it
would fade away to a distant memory.

She had Briggs and a bright future with him. That was all that mattered.



Chapter Six

“Thisis so embarrassing,” Rynn exclaimed to Briggs as they sat in the Grand Hall.
“There’sno hiding it. They all knew | hadn’t done it afew hours ago, now they’ll all
scent out that | have.” Her sweet cheeks burned crimson.

Briggs chuckled at her blush and took her hand in his. “It’s nothing they haven’t
done themselves, darlin’.”

Rynn snorted softly and gave him an annoyed glance. “ Still.”

His grin grew and he lifted her hand to his mouth, laid akiss upon her palm as he
glanced at the crowd. The Grand Hall was located just off the main lodge at Wolf
Creek—with typical high ceilings of dark wood beams, crystal chandeliers and candles
provided dim light. The table where he, Rynn and Valor sat had a deep silver cotton
tablecloth with sleek matching covered chairs.

“So, what’ s going to happen?’ Rynn whispered to Briggs.

He would have responded, if Tiago’'s entrance in the hall didn’t steal his attention.
Briggs watched as Tiago inhaled deeply. Immediately, he scented out that Rynn had been
claimed, sending his eyesinto dlits.

Within seconds, the look faded and he gave Briggs a firm nod of acknowledgment as
he found hisway to histable. Sod. Tiago was not a man he liked at the moment and it
would serve him well to stay clear.

It took afew more minutes for all the wolvesto find their tables—of course, Vaor's
table sat alittle apart from the rest. Briggs could sense Rynn didn’t enjoy the fact she was
displayed in such away. He found her lack of comfort amusing but did scoot her chair a
little behind his so she was hidden further.

Asthelast of the wolves took their seats, Valor stood. “Hendrix. Sayer.” His voice
rang clear in authority, a sound Briggs had gotten used to and respected. “Come
forward.”

The two men stood from their chairs—both puffed up, muscles clenched, death gazes
hard on their faces. Briggs could only hope no blood would be shed here in front of
Rynn, which was very likely. She'd yet to see how violent his kind could be and enough
had happened already. He wasn’t sure she could take much more.

Hendrix and Sayer stopped in front of the table. Hendrix immediately got down to
business. “Return my daughter!” he roared at Sayer.

Briggs tensed, ready to move Rynn out of the way if he needed to. Hendrix looked
about a second away from shifting. His entire body trembled beneath his khakis and
black cotton tee shirt. Even his charcoa shoulder-length hair seemed to shake and his
dark eyes raged with fury.

Sayer stepped in closer to him, nose-to-nose. “I do not have her,” he said through
gritted teeth. The challenge had been issued, and Sayer wasn't stepping down. The ook
in hiseyeswas just like his cropped honey hair, soft and relaxed. Exactly how an Alpha
should look like when presented with a situation like this—not guilty.

Vaor sighed and gave his face arub as he examined the men. “Y ou have not heard
anything of this?’ he asked Sayer.

Sayer glanced at him, his gaze conveyed truth. “Nothing at all, nor am | involved in



it. Furthermore, | doubt any of my pack is either.”

“How can you be so sure?’ Valor asked.

“1 am as sure as you would be. | trust my pack. They are not capable of doing this.
My wolves are well looked after. They do not go without. They wouldn’'t need her for
anything. What would the motive be?’

Valor leaned back in his chair and crossed his arms, his brows furrowed in
contemplation. “Hendrix, you heard him. He does not have her or any knowledge of her
whereabouts.”

Hendrix breathed deep through his nose, hisfists clenched tight against his sides. “I
do not care. If the trail ended in Minnesota then she must be with the wolves there. He
needs to pay for their lack of discipline.”

Vaor turned his gaze to Sayer, who stood cool and collected. “ That does pose a
guestion. Have you had any rogue wolves come into your area?’

Sayer pondered that for a moment, then shook his head. “Not that | know of. | would
have been informed immediately. No one has presented themselves to me.”

Briggs leaned over and whispered in Rynn’s ear, sensing the conversation confused
her. “When wolves are without a pack, they are known as rogues. An Alpha’s permission
is needed for them to stay in histerritory.”

Rynn smiled a soft thank you, then looked back at the men.

“You see,” Hendrix accused, drawing Briggs gaze back to his. “No rogues. It must
be members of his pack then.”

Valor ignored him, continued to look at Sayer. “Have any of your pack scented any
others who have entered your territory and belong to another pack?’

“1 have not been told of any.” Sayer replied.

“Point proven!” Hendrix roared like an wild animal just released from its cage. “You
must die for this”

Abruptly, awave of amusement swept through Briggs. Stunned by it, he glanced at
Rynn who was looking down at the table, shaking. Only a second later, she burst out
laughing and glanced at Briggs with watery eyes.

When her laughter subsided a bit, she glanced around and noticed everyone was
looking at her. Her laughter ceased, fear charging through their bond .She looked at
Briggs for help.

He had to restrain his laughter seeing her frightened expression. Asif, he'd let
anything happen to her. He arched a brow. “ Something funny, darlin’?’

“Ahhh...” She glanced around the room, then met his gaze again. “ Sorry, no.”

Vaor shifted his chair to face her, crossed his arms over his chest, and gave her a
look that was half-inquisitive, half-amused. “Y ou have something to add?’

Her brows rose, her face went beat red in an instant. She shook her head quickly.
“No.”

Valor smiled softly, gave awave of his hand. “ Something amused you. Please
enlighten us.”

She glanced at Briggs, seeking assistance. He didn’t offer what she wanted, instead
only gave her areassuring nod.

“Go on, love. Speak your mind.” Seeing her squirm was amusement in itself.
Besides, she had just as much right to speak here as any other. Plus, he was dlightly
intrigued as to what was on her mind and caused such an outburst.



She gave him an annoyed look for not rescuing her and sighed. “It’ s just that—this
one,” she pointed to Hendrix, “just keeps repeating die, die, die. Then, there’' sthis one,”
she pointed at Sayer, “who has no ideawhat’s going on.” She shrugged. “It isjust
funny—a pointless conversation.”

The room was deadly silent.

Briggs was amused. His little wolf pleased him. Showing confidence around the
others was something he had not expected her to do and it made him proud.

Valor shared in the amusement and cocked his head as if he meant to be serious, but
his eyes said otherwise. “Y ou have a solution to this then, do you?”’

She leaned forward, looked Valor dead in the eye. “Don’t you think time would be
better spent trying to find the poor girl?’

Surprised flashed across Valor’s face, she had clearly stated a valid suggestion.
“Indeed it would.” He glanced at Sayer and Hendrix, who stared at Rynn with equal
blank looks. “What say you?’

Hendrix’s eyes darkened, his gaze determined as he looked down at her. “You're
willing to help with this search?’

“Sure,” she answered, her tone sarcastic. “Don’t expect a miracle though, I’'m no
detective.”

Briggs laughed and wrapped an arm around her. The more he saw of the real her, the
more he loved. She was such a quiet thing, soft in every way, but there was strength in
her that appealed to his Alpha. She only needed to seeiit for herself. That would be the
challenge.

Hendrix’slook of death slowly lessened and behind it was deep pain. “Rynnis
right.” Sadness was heavy in hisvoice. “We should be out searching for her.”

Briggs patted her shoulder, quite thrilled with her. She just had two very strong
Alphas agree with her. The moon had indeed granted him one hell of a mate.

“Sayer, you and your pack will give aid here.” Vaor ordered.

“Of course,” he responded without hesitation.

Valor stood from his chair and gave the crowd a direct once-over. “Any other
business to discuss?’

No one said aword.

“Good,” Vaor resumed his seat. “Before we leave for Minnesota, we must eat. We
need our strength.”

Hendrix nodded, then glanced at Sayer, who just slapped him on the back. “Let’s eat,
dolt, then we'll find her.” They shared a smile, then headed back to their tables.

Briggs glanced across the table. VValor had pride in his eyes. “ Destiny has brought a
wise mate to you, Briggs.”

“Aye,” Briggs responded as he looked at Rynn. It sure had.

She dismissed them both with awave of her hand and fiddled with her napkin. “Its
common sense, not wisdom.”

Valor leaned forward, tapped his finger on the table to grab her attention. “No,
sweetling, it is human smarts. Y ou think like a human. We have not had that within the
United States wolves before.”

She gave him a baffled ook, then turned toward Briggs. “What does he mean?’

“He means,” Briggs answered, alittle lost in her sweet expression. He wished it were
proper, amidst a pack meeting, for him to kiss those pouty lips of hers. “As Wolves we



have been raised having these gatherings and solving the problems within them. Plus,
Alphas are Alphas, whose answers usually result in the death of someone.”

“S0...” she exhaled long and deep, then seemed to gather her thoughts. * Sayer would
have been killed tonight, then what?’

“Hendrix would have requested the new Minnesota Alphato give him aid in finding
his daughter.”

Rynn snorted. “Well that isjust plain stupid.”

Valor laughed and winked at her. “Isla could be right. Y ou might be just the one to
change our ways.”

Just then, Echo, Sayer’s mate, approached Briggs. He glanced at her just as she said,
“Looks like you saved the day.”

Rynn rolled her eyes and let out another loud snort. Echo smiled at her before
glancing at Briggs. “Would you mind if | had a moment alone with your mate?’

Briggs eyed her curiously. What would Sayer’ s mate have to discuss with Rynn? If it
had been anyone else, he would have said hell no. Echo was akind and gentle woman
and he suspected that if anyone would welcome Rynn, it would be her. So far, his
instincts had never led him astray.

But he did think it wise to look to Rynn for her answer. When Echo directed the
guestion at him, he felt pings of annoyance running through their bond. Of course, it was
proper, but Rynn hadn’t yet learned that.

He glanced at Rynn. She nodded and shrugged at the same time, equally mystified.
Briggs looked back to Echo and gave a firm nod. “Of course.”

After afinal curious glance hisway, Rynn stood. Echo took her hand and led them
out of the Grand Hall.

Briggs had to wonder what the two women would discuss.

* % * %

Echo held Rynn’s hand tight as she pulled her into afoyer. A fireplace about the size
of the hotel room where Rynn once lived sat in front of her. She could only giggle at the
sheer size of it. Two lounge chairs rested next to it and Echo pulled her down into one,
while she took the other. Echo didn’'t say aword, simply stared at Rynn.

Rynn began to feel uncomfortable and looked around. Was she supposed to say
something here?

“1 wanted to make sure you were all right?’ Echo finally asked.

“All right...” All right, with what? Becoming awolf? Tiago? She needed more than
that to understand what she was asking. “ ...with what?’

Echo looked away, her cheekstinged pink, then cleared her throat. “Mating with
Briggs.”

Rynn blushed.

Echo continued, looking anywhere but at Rynn. “ Alphas can be rough at times and
with Tiago'sinterest in you, I’ m sure Briggs felt threatened. It can be scary when you are
forced into submission.”

“Forced into what?’ Rynn gasped.

Echo glanced at her, eyes soft. She reached for Rynn’s hand and sgueezed tight.

“Y ou can open up about this. You don’t need to keep it in. It’ s better if you talk about
it...”



Rynn let her drone on for awhile longer before she had enough. “Excuse me, Echo. |
have no ideawhat you are talking about. Briggs never forced me into anything.”

Echo’s eyes widened with surprise. “He didn’t?’

“No.” Rynn sighed, not wanting to have this conversation at all, especialy with a
virtual stranger. “He was actually very sweet.”

“Well then,” Echo smiled, disbelieving. “I am glad to hear that.” The incredulity was
clear on her face.

Rynn finally understood what everyone must have thought happened. They thought
she'd refused Briggs. Then because of Tiago's reaction, Briggs forced her to mate with
him. He used his Alpha powers to make her bow down to him.

Just the thought made Rynn burst out in laughter. “Force me.”

She laughed harder, her stomach gripped as tears ran down her cheeks. After what
she’ d been through, even the implication that she would let her mate do something like
that was absurd. “Submission...oh, that’s classic.”

Echo’ s blush turned scarlet red in embarrassment. She stood and smoothed her
clothes. “Okay, so you are al right then. That’s good. | guess...l guess we should get
back.” With that, she turned on her heels and scampered off.

Rynn felt horrible for laughing in her face. She jumped up from her chair and ran
after her. “Listen, sorry for laughing.” She grabbed Echo’s arm, forced her to stop. “It
was really nice of you to make sure that | was okay.”

Echo smiled sweetly. “You're new to al thisand | can only imagine how rough that
might be.”

“Especially when everyone hates you,” Rynn grumbled.

“Don’t worry about the others. Y ou’ re not missing anything by not talking to them.
The other females are spoiled rotten, conceited and brainless.”

Rynn’s smile blossomed. Echo appeared not to think very highly of them. So far, she
had Isla and now Echo on he