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      Welcome to Havenwood Falls, a small town in the majestic mountains of Colorado. A town where legacies began centuries ago, bloodlines run deep, and dark secrets abound. A town where nobody is what you think, where truths pose as lies, and where myths blend with reality. A place where everyone has a story. Including the high schoolers. This is only but one . . .

      This sequel to Bound by Shadows continues the story of Eris and Rylan.

      Rylan Gilles has found a new life in Havenwood Falls. A better one. One with a new pack, a new family, friends, a job, and even a girlfriend. He vows to himself to never allow his past to interfere with his future. But when an enemy of his father, a psychotic shifter named Lars, hunts down and kills his old pack’s alpha, they turn to Rylan to lead and save them.

      Eris Blaekthorn has been working on growing her newfound magical powers, and with that has come intense nightmares that feel more like premonitions. Horrifying images of a large dark shifter ripping Rylan to shreds and killing him plague her dreams. But when she tries to discuss these with Rylan, he shuts her out.

      Dead set on keeping his personal vow, Rylan’s determined to handle Lars on his own, but Eris knows where this will end. She hopes he’ll turn to her and his new pack for help, while she fears that he’ll do the opposite. If he faces Lars alone, her nightmares may soon turn to reality. But if he doesn’t, he risks losing everything, including the girl he loves.
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          ERIS

        

      

    

    
      It was after midnight when Rylan pulled his motorcycle into the vacant parking lot of a small motel. There was one flickering streetlamp, which added to the already eerie vibe in the air.

      But just down the road, an illuminated grocery mart sign gave away his location. He was in Montrose.

      I sensed something dark, menacing, and evil nearby. My eyes scoured the area, desperately searching for something I could feel but couldn’t see. Then, I saw them—a pair of blood-red eyes, lurking in the shadows. Watching Rylan. Stalking him.

      Rylan slid off his bike, his attention on a small piece of paper—the one the girl Keira had given him a few weeks ago at the Festival of Lights. It was the location of the rest of the pack.

      With Rylan’s attention averted, I heard a faint guttural growl that made the hair on my body stand on end. The wolf was downwind, which was why Rylan couldn’t smell him. Sneaky bastard.

      The beast was large and crouched in an attack position. I could see the want in his wicked eyes, hear it in his terrible growl.

      “Rylan!” I screamed, as the wolf bounded toward him.

      Before Rylan could figure out what was going on and shift, the huge wolf pounced.

      Sharp teeth sunk into Rylan’s neck. Then, a sickening crack shattered the air.

      “No!” I wailed, running toward him.

      Rylan lay on the ground. His throat was gone, torn flesh hanging in its place, while blood pooled around him. His eyes—those beautiful hazel eyes—were wide open but unseeing.

      He was dead. Rylan was dead.

      “Rylan!” I sobbed, shooting up, soaked with sweat.

      Darkness enveloped me. It wasn’t real. It was a nightmare like no other I’d experienced before. This one was so real. So vivid. My heart was still hammering hard against my chest, and I was breathless. I stood from my bed, my body trembling, and peered out my bedroom window.

      Rylan’s bike was still parked in its usual space next door. Thank the gods.

      There were two quick knocks at the door before the knob twisted and it opened.

      “Eris, are you okay?” my dad asked, his brow furrowed with concern.

      Camden poked his head in right behind him, sniffing the air, his eyes almost glowing gold.

      “What are you doing?” I exhaled.

      His narrowed eyes met mine. “Checking to make sure there isn’t a dog in your room.”

      I growled at him. “There isn’t. I just had a bad dream.”

      “About Rylan?” Camden asked with a raised brow.

      “Yes. And it’s not the kind of dream you’re thinking of.”

      I proceeded to tell them about the nightmare and how real it felt.

      “It could be a premonition,” my dad said. “Your mother used to get them all the time. A foreseeing of the future.”

      “Did they ever come true?” I asked.

      “Yes,” he sighed. “She rarely got them, but every time she did, she’d wake up crying or screaming. They were burdensome for her. She didn’t like that part of her gift.”

      I only needed to know one thing. “Can it be changed?”

      “I don’t know. I guess it’s possible, depending on the circumstances.”

      “Just talk to him in the morning,” Camden said, stretching his muscular arms over his head. “I’m going back to bed.” He started walking away. “And please, don’t yell a dude’s name like that again. I was about to pounce in here and bite someone’s head off.”

      “I love you, too!” I hollered after him.

      “If you have any questions about the premonitions, maybe you should call your grandmother. She has them, too,” my dad said softly.

      I was shocked, but shouldn’t have been. “I will. Thanks.”

      “Good night, sweetheart.” My dad smiled and closed the door.

      I fell back into my pillow and stared at the ceiling. The dream was probably triggered by the visit from a girl named Keira, who was a member of Rylan’s old pack. Somehow, desperate and alone, she found him to tell him about a psycho shifter named Lars, who was hunting down and killing off the members of his old pack. There were only six left—of the twenty they originally had.

      Rylan had told me a little about Lars. How he suspected he was the killer of both his parents, and now, he’d murdered their pack’s current alpha, Axel. Rylan was their last hope . . . their only means of survival. They were running for their lives, and I’d overheard the girl, Keira, tell him those remaining members were in Montrose, over an hour away.

      They’d been there for a few weeks now, while Rylan decided whether he wanted to take on the new role as their alpha. I knew he was conflicted. From what I knew about Rylan, after spending almost a month with him, he was torn. I could see it on his face and the way he stiffened after he had the discussion with Keira.

      He’d grown up with them. They were his family, and I knew he wouldn’t leave them out there alone to fend for themselves. Especially when that psycho was out there, murdering for whatever sick, twisted pleasure he got out of it.

      I knew Rylan was going to leave. I just didn’t know when.

      I’d tried to talk to him after the Festival of Lights, but he was tight-lipped. He didn’t want me or my family involved in his past issues. He wanted to deal with Lars alone.

      After the dream . . . I was worried as hell. I had to find a way to convince Rylan that our pack, the Blaekthorn Shadow Pack, was his pack too. We were his family now, and any one of us would do anything to help him. But convincing him of that wouldn’t be easy.
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          RYLAN

        

      

    

    
      Sleep evaded me. I watched rays of moonlight stream through cracks in my curtains, one of them illuminating the new tiger’s eye amulet Eris’s dad had given me. An amulet like other members of the Blaekthorn Shadow Pack wore that kept them from being forced to change by the moon’s phase.

      Before Eris’s mother died, she’d searched for the spell, and when she’d found it, she cast it over the stones so her family wouldn’t have to live with the curse. She also planned ahead, spelling extra stones, knowing the family would inevitably grow.

      Then, they eventually found Havenwood Falls. The town seemed to call to supernatural beings, drawing them in so they wouldn’t have to be alone. Those who weren’t completely human—like me.

      In Havenwood Falls, the Court of the Sun and the Moon governed the supernatural residents. They had rules to ensure every supernatural being was able to control their gifts, and to keep the humans in the town safe. Each supernatural resident and visitor was given a tattoo, and the tattoo meant something different for each supernatural being. The Blaekthorns’ tattoos allowed them to change at will, so within the town’s wards, they didn’t really need the amulets Eris’s mother had spelled.

      But should any of them leave the magical town, the amulets were a must. Which was why I wondered why Piers had given me one.

      Maybe he knew I was about to leave.

      Grasping the stone in my fingers, I couldn’t help but wonder what my life would have been like if I hadn’t wandered here and met Camden. And now, as fate would have it, I was part of the Blaekthorn Shadow Pack and family. A pack where Eris’s father was alpha.

      Seeing Keira a few weeks ago brought back every horror I’d tucked away—memories from the past that haunted me. And now the horrors were following me, just when I thought my life was taking a turn for the good.

      Was I damned to live a life of running and fighting for my life? Because I was tired and didn’t want to run anymore.

      Hell, I wished I could close my eyes and have it all be a terrible nightmare. But it wasn’t. Lars was out there—so close to my new home and the people who helped mend my shattered life. A life I thought was irreparable.

      I couldn’t let Lars set foot in this town, and wouldn’t allow the Blaekthorns to get injured or killed trying to help me.

      The bastard murdered both of my parents. And although we didn’t witness him do it, we all knew it was him. His scent was always there, lingering around the gruesome scenes.

      Lars had coveted everything my father had, especially my mother. He was infatuated with her, and believed she was supposed to have been his mate. When she refused him, he completely snapped and went on a killing spree, leaving nothing in his wake but chaos and bloodshed. Starting with my father.

      Although I wanted to, I knew I couldn’t ignore Keira’s plea. It was an enormous weight pressing on my already heavily laden shoulders. A weight I never wanted to bear.

      Hell, I was graduating high school in a few months and just wanted to start my life over. To work and have some semblance of a normal life. Was that too damned much to ask?

      I now had a good life, with people who actually cared for me and took me in, who gave me a job and a roof over my head. I was thankful for them. They were a close-knit and loving family, and I knew they would do anything for each other. Which was why I didn’t want any of my old pack’s baggage to be dragged back here.

      And then there was Eris, my half-witch, half-shifter girlfriend. She wanted me to open up and involve them in that part of my life. But it was too dark, and I knew she could get sucked up into that darkness if I let her in.

      The burden was weighing heavier with each passing day, but there was only one right choice. I’d been avoiding for it too long already. I had to go. I had to leave Havenwood Falls and find Lars.
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