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  Chapter 1


Wyatt

“You ready for this?”
My twin brother sighed beside me. “I guess so. What’s this? Number five?”
“Six, actually.”
“Nice. Lucky number six.”
I frowned in his direction. “Never heard that one before. I thought seven was supposed to be the lucky number.”
Wes shook his head, his dirty blond hair settling in an even bigger mess than before. “Let’s hope for our sake that six is our lucky number. Mom can’t go without seeing a doctor for much longer.”
I sobered at the reminder of our poor mom. She was sitting in a cheap motel not far from here. She’d been battling lupus for as long as I could remember, and lately, it seemed like the disease was winning more battles than she was.
“Have you seen how bad her rash has gotten?” I asked softly.
Wes sighed, his shaggy head dipping lower. “Yeah. And we almost couldn’t get her fever down last night. Something needs to change quickly.”
He didn’t say it, but the or else was implied.
We’d been searching for a new pack for over a month and had done nothing but strike out over and over. Every pack in Tennessee had already turned us down, and that’s what brought us here to Asheville, North Carolina. We’d heard good things about Abraham McCoy’s pack and were hoping they were true.
In our old pack, we’d worked for the alpha as enforcers, and obviously that job didn’t come with health insurance. They’d had a doctor on the pack payroll, but he’d never done much for our mom. His lack of care was one of the reasons we were finally driven from the place we’d called home our whole lives.
As I looked out my windshield at the massive lodge in front of us, I could only hope that Abraham was different. That this might be the place where things would turn around for us. That maybe we’d finally find a home where we all belonged. Although, the likelihood of finding anywhere our mom belonged was slim.
I released a deep breath and unbuckled my seat belt. “I guess we might as well get this over with.”
“That’s the spirit!”
I shot Wes a withering glare. “Try to keep your smartass comments to yourself in there, okay? We don’t need to get turned away because of your big mouth.”
Wes grinned. “If anything, we’ll get accepted for my sparkling personality.”
I rolled my eyes as I climbed out of my Jeep and looked again at the massive house in front of me. It was typical for alphas to have giant homes, so this was nothing new. I’d found it was usually a way for them to seem greater and more important than they actually were. Hopefully that wasn’t the case with Abraham, but even if it was, I’d gladly accept an inflated ego if it meant we got some help for Mom.
Wes and I silently approached the wrap around patio and large front door. On the edge of my peripheral, I spotted the reflective eyes of multiple wolves in between the trees, but I ignored them. They were just doing their job by protecting the pack lands. I’d been there and done that.
I stepped up first, and after taking a fortifying breath, rapped my knuckles on the heavy red cedar. We only waited a few moments before we heard the sound of someone approaching and the door was pulled open to reveal a short brunette. Her light brown eyes perused both of us slowly before her lips tilted into a grin.
“How can I help you fine gentlemen?”
I cleared my throat. “We have an appointment with Abraham.”
She nodded slowly. “Yeah, Abraham mentioned he had some wolves dropping by. You two interviewing to join the pack?”
“Um. Yeah. We are.”
Her eyes raked me up and down as her smile got wider. “Well, isn’t this my lucky day? Come on in.”
She opened the door wider and stepped aside as we entered. The interior was as impressive as the exterior. Grand, but somehow homey at the same time. I was used to the inside of alpha’s houses being extravagant and flashy, but this one wasn’t. I wondered what that said about the man who owned it.
“Come on. I’ll bring you two upstairs. I’m Aubrey, by the way.”
She waved for us to follow and we fell in line behind her. The heavy sway of her hips seemed exaggerated, but I had more important things to concentrate on. We passed through the giant entryway and down a long hall before coming to a staircase that was next to a massive kitchen. 
I couldn’t help but take a peek and was immediately surprised by the set up. Instead of one stately dining table like I was used to, there were several tables taking up half the space. It looked more like a cafeteria than the ornate kitchen I was expecting.
One of the tables had a group of beefy men I assumed were enforcers playing a game of cards. Another had a couple of women picking at plates full of food in between talking and laughing. The last occupied table had one lone woman at it, and for some reason, she interested me most.
Her slender shoulders were hunched over a book, her nose almost literally stuck in it. Her wild chestnut curls framed a pale face, but that was about all I could see from where I was. I stood there watching her for a long minute, trying to figure out why, out of every person in that room, she caught and held my attention.
With a shake of my head, I turned to find Aubrey and my brother halfway up the first set of stairs and jogged to catch up with them. On the way up the next flight, a set of large men passed us by with a wave and smile for Aubrey. 
I hurried to catch up to her, curious about what I’d seen so far. “How many people live here?”
Aubrey turned to me with a smile. “Currently about fifteen.”
My eyes widened at the number. “Fifteen? Why?”
Aubrey shrugged. “Most of Abraham’s enforcers live here, and then, of course, there’s him and his family.”
“He lives with all his enforcers?”
I guess that would explain the surplus of tables in the kitchen. If you had to feed fifteen werewolves every day, you definitely needed the space. Especially if most of them were enforcers.
“Yeah. That’s the way he likes it. They have the option of living in one of the pack houses if they want, but most are single and prefer to live in the lodge. Personally, I think it’s because they don’t have to worry about things like housekeeping and cooking if they live here, but they’ll never admit that.”
“So, Abraham houses, feeds, and takes care of all his enforcers here?”
The more she spoke, the more unbelievable I found what she was saying.
“Yep,” she said, popping the last letter of the word. “He’s a pretty decent alpha. You guys will like it here.”
I already kind of did.
Now we just had to hope we didn’t screw it up.
Once we reached the third floor, Aubrey walked us down a short hallway and knocked on one of the doors. We heard a gruff male voice call for us to come in and she opened the door.
“This is where I leave you, but feel free to come find me later,” she said with a wink before spinning around and strutting off.
I shook my head, the ghost of a smile on my face. I wondered if everyone else was going to be as friendly as Aubrey. My brother shot me a smirk and I knew he was thinking the same thing. 
We turned together and walked into what looked like an office and came face to face with the alpha.
Abraham was tall, as expected, with the broad shoulders and heavy build you’d expect from a man who could attain and then retain a position like alpha. What was unexpected was the wide smile across his face. What was even more surprising was when he walked around his desk to greet us.
“You must be Wyatt and Wesley Carter. I’m Abraham McCoy. It’s nice to meet you two. I hope you found the place all right.” He held out a hand for each of us to shake and we did, although hesitantly. Truthfully, I wasn’t used to alphas being this friendly. At least not to strange wolves that showed up on their doorstep asking for a place in their pack.
I cleared my throat and finally found my tongue. “Hi. Yes. I’m Wyatt, and this is my brother, Wes. Thanks for taking the time out of your day to meet with us.”
Abraham waved my thanks away. “It’s my pleasure. Why don’t you two come in and have a seat and we can talk some?”
Surprising me yet again, instead of inviting us to sit in front of his desk, he gestured toward a leather couch off to one side. He took a chair opposite the sofa and crossed one jeaned leg over the other as he waited for us to take our seats. 
Whenever we’d met with alphas in the past, they’d always had us sit in front of their giant ornate desks while they reclined in expensive-looking office chairs. It served to make us uncomfortable and worked every time. Abraham though, seemed to want to speak in a more relaxed atmosphere, and that put me at ease right away.
When Wes and I were seated, Abraham smiled at us again. “So, you two are coming all the way from Tennessee, is that right?”
“Yes, Alpha,” Wes answered.
Abraham frowned and shook his head. “Call me Abraham.”
Wes shot me a quizzical look before nodding. “Okay then, Abraham.”
The alpha smiled and leaned back in his chair. “Tell me about yourselves.”
I looked at Wes briefly before speaking up. “We’re just two pretty average guys who are looking for a new pack. We were enforcers in our old one and would be interested in doing that here too.”
“We can always use more enforcers.” He rubbed at the stubble on his chin. “Tell me what brings you to North Carolina.”
I met Wes’ eyes quickly again and saw the same resignation there that I felt. This was a question we always dreaded answering. The more packs we interviewed with and got turned down by, the worse it looked to the next alpha. I didn’t want to admit that he was our sixth choice, but knew lying would probably be worse. Alphas communicated frequently and Abraham probably knew the answer to this question already.
“We, uh, weren’t having any luck joining a pack in Tennessee so we thought we’d try across the border.”
Abraham nodded slowly, his shrewd eyes assessing both of us equally. “Why did you leave your old pack?”
I took a deep breath and opened my mouth to answer when there was a knock on the door. Abraham glanced away before focusing on me once more. “Come in, Bea.”
The office door opened and in walked a tall, beautiful woman with icy blue eyes and short, straight dark hair. She gave us each nods before walking over to stand beside Abraham. He nodded at the woman and said, “This is my sister, Beatrice. She’s the beta of our pack.”
Wes leaned forward. “You’re the beta?” 
I winced at his tone and my hand itched to slap the back of his dumbass head.
Beatrice smiled, but it was frosty. “Yep.”
Abraham laughed. “Trust me, Wes. She beat every other enforcer in the pack for this position.”
Wes chuckled. “I need to see that.”
Beatrice’s smile widened until you could see most of her teeth. “I’d love to give you a demonstration sometime.”
My idiot brother clapped his hands and rubbed them together. “Hell yeah.”
 I shook my head, hoping he’d keep the stupid comments to himself for a minute.
Abraham focused on me again. “So, you were just about to tell me what caused you to leave your old pack.”
I did my best to hold his blue gaze while I tried to find a way to explain our circumstances without giving away the real reason we had to leave. Finally, I decided to just tell the whole truth. He’d find out eventually anyway, so what was the point in prolonging the inevitable? Besides, if we were really looking for a place to belong, that meant we all needed to belong here, not just me and Wes.
I took a deep breath. “Our old alpha wasn’t too fond of our mother living on pack lands. When our father was alive, he’d been able to hold them off, but when we lost him, things started to go downhill. Some of the other wolves were becoming unhappy with her living there with us. We left before things could get too bad.”
Abraham’s expression didn’t change as he watched me. “And why did your old alpha have a problem with your mother?”
I glanced at Wes, who just shrugged. Turning back to Abraham, I simply said, “Because she’s human.”
When the look on his face still didn’t shift from the deeply contemplative one he’d been wearing for the past couple of minutes, I glanced at Beatrice. She too didn’t look surprised. Finally, Abraham spoke up, “Is that all?”
I rocked backward at his question.
Is that all?
That was enough to get us ostracized from our last pack and given a firm no from another five. And yet this guy wasn’t even batting an eye? 
“Um. Yeah. That’s pretty much it.”
Abraham’s eyes narrowed. “Sounds like there’s more to the story. I want to hear it all.”
“Well, our mom is sick and the doctor at our old pack wasn’t treating her anymore. She was getting sicker and sicker and we needed to do something before we lost her too. It was either leave and find a place that would help us help her or watch her slowly die from her disease. I’m sure you can understand we really only had one choice there.”
Abraham’s expression softened. “What’s wrong with her?”
I swallowed once. “Lupus.”
He nodded before glancing at his sister. She wore a similarly sympathetic expression and my heart raced in my chest.
“I’ll be honest with you two,” Abraham began, “I’d already reached out to your old pack and learned most of this for myself. Of course, your old alpha put a certain spin on the events as you can imagine, but I’m not too surprised about that. He’d also mentioned that your mom was human, but her being sick was never brought up.” He uncrossed his legs and leaned forward, his hands clasped between his knees. “I want to apologize for the treatment your mother has received in the past and assure you that won’t be the case here.”
My heart soared in my chest, thumping loud enough that I was positive everyone in the room could hear it. I could feel how close we were to having a new place to live and I held my breath as I waited for him to continue.
“Is your mom here with you today?”
I shook my head. “No, she’s back at the motel.”
“I’d like to meet her. Could you bring her by tomorrow?”
I turned to my brother with a frown and found a similar expression on his face. “You want to meet our mom?”
“Of course. I like to get to know all the members of my pack.”
The corners of my lips turned up without my permission. No one had ever called Mom pack before. “Does that mean we’re members of your pack now?”
Abraham glanced at Beatrice again, who just shrugged. “I don’t see why not. There will be a probationary period of thirty days, of course, but barring any unforeseen issues, we’d be honored to have you join the Asheville pack.”
The air gusted out of my lungs as my shoulders slumped and I felt Wes do the same next to me. Finally, after all this time, it looked like we were going to have a safe place to live. A safe place for our mom. Things were looking up for the first time since we’d lost our dad.






  
  Chapter 2


Wyatt

“So, when can you all move in?”
My mouth fell open at Abraham’s abrupt question. I turned to look at my brother and found a similar expression on his face. Truthfully, I was still shocked we’d gotten this far. That an alpha had actually accepted us into his pack knowing what our mother was. It was a lot to take in in such a short amount of time.
“Um. Tomorrow?” Wes finally said.
“Sounds good. I’m assuming you two would prefer to live in a pack house with your mother rather than here in the lodge.”
I swallowed, still not believing he was speaking about our mom in such a nonchalant way. Our whole lives she’d been this dirty secret. Someone that was whispered about, someone that was treated with revulsion and contempt by our whole pack. 
At one point, when I was younger and much stupider, I’d even started hating her myself. Although I wasn’t sure if it was really her I hated or what she was. I just wanted to be a normal werewolf with normal werewolf problems. Not a half-breed who had to fight twice as hard as everyone else for the acceptance that came so easily for them. Every day was a struggle, but it wasn’t until I was older that I stopped to think about how hard it must have been for her.
She practically lived in isolation our whole lives. Her only escape had been when she’d leave pack lands to work as a nurse at the local hospital. But as soon as her shift was over, she came straight home and basically hid inside our house. She didn’t have friends, she didn’t talk to the other pack members. All she had was our dad and us. 
It wasn’t fair that she’d had to live like that, but there hadn’t really been another option. With us and our dad being werewolves, we needed to live somewhere we would be safe and able to shift when we needed to. Unfortunately, that meant she was forced to live as an outsider in a place that wasn’t ever truly safe for her. And she did all that because of how deeply she loved my dad and us.
When I’d finally grown up enough to pull my head out of my ass, I’d realized the kind of sacrifices she’d made for us and did my best to make her life as easy as possible. I finally understood how much we owed her and swore to repay it any way I could. I still felt that debt weighing me down to this day.
“Wyatt?”
I shook my head and looked into the alpha’s blue eyes. “I’m sorry, what?”
“I was just asking if you all would be more comfortable living in a pack house.”
“Oh, uh, yeah. That would probably be safest for her.”
Abraham frowned and shot a glance at his sister, who looked equally troubled. “You won’t have those kinds of issues here. This pack is full of wolves who had trouble finding a place to belong. No one’s going to give you trouble over your mother being human.”
His words sounded good, but having lived all my life seeing the way wolves treated humans, I’d believe it when I saw it. But all I said was, “That’ll be a nice change.”
I could tell he didn’t believe me when he narrowed his eyes, but thankfully he dropped it. “I’ll have a pack house cleaned up for you today. It’ll be ready for you by tomorrow morning.”
The vice that felt like it was permanently squeezing my chest loosened the smallest bit. This was really happening. 
“And I’ll have Doc Monroe stop by your new place tomorrow once you’re settled and take a look at your mom.”
That vice loosened even more. “You have a doctor on pack lands?”
Abraham had an easy smile on his face. “We do. He’s a great guy. I know he’ll be more than happy to take care of your mom.”
My shoulders drooped as the weight that had settled on them finally fell off. A weight I’d felt bearing down on me ever since our dad died. It had always been his job to take care of Mom, but with him gone, that role fell to us. Honestly, it felt like we’d been doing a shitty job of it up until now.
Abraham turned to Beatrice again. “Can you have Aubrey go work on house three for them?”
She nodded and left the office. When she was gone, Abraham turned to us and clapped his hands. “Do you two have any questions for me?”
My brother and I looked at each other before he spoke up. “What about us joining the enforcers?”
“Ah, yes. We can have Bea evaluate the two of you sometime this week. If she’s satisfied with your abilities, you’ll be more than welcome to join.”
“What does the position entail?” I asked. From what I’d heard, every alpha had different expectations for their enforcers, and I wanted to know what we were getting into before accepting a position like this.
“Well, obviously your main job is to protect the pack. That means you’ll be put on a rotating shift running patrols with the other enforcers. You’ll also be expected to join weekly trainings to keep you at peak physical performance. Those are run by Bea and occasionally me. Usually my enforcers live and eat here, but since you’ll be in a pack house, things will be a bit different. You’ll still be welcome to take your meals here as often as you like and have full access to any of the amenities the lodge has to offer. In addition to food and lodging, you’ll also receive a stipend for your services.”
My jaw basically hit my lap. Abraham went on to state a figure for our salaries and my mouth continued to hang open. It was more than twice what we’d been paid at our old pack. This place was starting to seem too good to be true.
“How about I give you two a tour now?”
Wes and I stood when Abraham did. “That sounds great.”
He led us to his office door and waved us out ahead of him. “This is my wing. You can usually find me in my office, but I’ll also give you both my cell number just in case you need me and can’t find me.”
He went on to explain that his sisters’ rooms were down the other hallway on that floor before leading us to the staircase. “Most of the enforcers live on the second floor, but a few have rooms on the ground level,” he continued as we walked. 
When we reached the first floor, he turned down a hall and opened a door to another set of stairs leading into the basement. “Down there is a game room, a movie room, and some basic lounge areas. Feel free to use any of them any time you like.”
He closed the door and turned to head back the way we came. We followed him, and if I knew my brother, he was as lost in thought as I was. Never had I imagined an alpha opening his home to his pack like this. It was unheard of.
“We’ll see who’s around that I can introduce you to,” Abraham called over his shoulder as he headed toward the kitchen. When we got there, the two chatting women were gone, but the card players were still at is as well as the lone woman with the thick book in front of her. 
Abraham stepped up to the beefy-looking werewolves first. “Huxley, Mathias, Calvin, Clyde,” he said as he pointed to each man. “This here is Wyatt and Wes. They’re the newest members of our pack.”
They all extended their hands one by one for us to shake. Their expressions were a little wary, but that was to be expected. Their job was to protect this pack and they weren’t sure they could trust us yet. I knew we’d eventually prove they could.
“These two are hoping to become enforcers as well. They’ll be evaluated by Bea sometime this week.”
Huxley snorted as he looked down at the cards in his hand. “Good luck with that. She’s vicious.”
Mathias chuckled and shook his head.
“She can’t be that bad,” Wes spoke up from beside me.
Huxley looked up at him. “You have no idea.”
My idiot brother, instead of being properly cowed, stood a little taller. I knew he was itching for the challenge, and I could only hope that Beatrice knocked him on his ass. He could use being taken down a peg or two.
Abraham turned around to scan the rest of the kitchen before his eyes widened slightly. “Can’t believe Callie’s out of her bat cave,” he murmured before gesturing toward the woman sitting at a table all alone. “Come meet one of my sisters,” he said to us.
“How many do you have?” Wes said as we followed Abraham across the room.
He chuckled. “Too many. There are five of us.”
My eyes widened as we followed Abraham. Werewolves were always born as twins or even triplets, but five at once? Damn.
We reached the curly-haired woman, but she ignored us. How she could be oblivious to three giant werewolves surrounding her was a mystery, but she was somehow doing it.
Abraham leaned over and tapped her on the shoulder. She jerked in response before glancing up at him and I got my first good look at her.
Her pale skin was flawless in a way that almost looked unnatural. The only thing marring her face was a small birthmark to the right of her pink lips. Her eyes were a pale blue and I could see the resemblance to Abraham and Beatrice in them. 
“Sorry to interrupt, but I wanted to introduce you to our new packmates.” He turned to us. “Wyatt, Wes, this is my sister, Callista.”
Even though my eyes hadn’t left her once, when her pale blue gaze met mine, I was completely unprepared.
Everything came to a screeching halt as the whole damn world stopped spinning. 
My heart thumped irregularly in my chest and my sweaty hands clenched into fists as her eyes widened slightly. In that instant, I knew she was feeling the same thing I was. That something was happening between us. We were on the cusp of something critical and life altering, and just when I thought my heart was going to beat through my rib cage, she broke eye contact.
I took a deep breath like I’d spent hours oxygen deprived. Keeping my panting as discreet as I could, I raked my eyes over every available inch of her. It felt like I could stand there and watch her for hours.
When she finally spoke, it was like another shock to my system. 
“Nice to meet you both.”
Her voice was soft and quiet, but strong enough to cross the distance between us. It was like cotton candy wrapped around steel. Light and fluffy on the outside, but with a strength and resilience underneath.
“You too,” Wes said from beside me.
When I was still silent a minute later, my brother elbowed me in the ribs, and I staggered forward. “Right. Nice to meet you too,” I choked out.
I didn’t know what the hell was going on, but I knew it all stemmed from the woman sitting in front of me. The one who was still staring at the table before her like it was the most interesting thing in the room.
Thankfully, it seemed Abraham hadn’t noticed anything because he clapped a hand on my shoulder and spun me around. “Now, let’s go take a look at the rest of the pack lands. I can show you where your house is and then let you get back to your mom so you can all prepare to move in tomorrow.”
I smiled at him, but I could feel how brittle it was. “Sounds good.”
As he led us through the kitchen, I couldn’t help but toss a glance over my shoulder at Callista. She was still staring at the table, and if I wasn’t mistaken, it looked like she was shaking her head softly too.
I didn’t know what just happened or who that woman really was, but I knew I needed to find out.

      [image: ]Callie
“Hoo wee, did you see the hot new guys?”
I ignored the annoying voice and continued to read the text in front of me. My organization was about to start working on legislation having to do with fracking and I needed to be as knowledgeable as possible.
“Callie. Did you hear me?”
I looked up to find Aubrey perched on the table beside me. When had she even gotten there?
“What’s going on?”
Aubrey rolled her eyes. “The new guys. Did you see them? They’re delicious-looking.”
I frowned at her choice of words and shook my head. Since when were men described the same way as you would a cake? “Um. No. I didn’t.”
Aubrey huffed out an irritated breath. “That’s probably because you’ve got your nose so far inside that book I’m surprised you don’t have ink on the end of it.”
I self-consciously reached up to rub the tip of my nose. “I’m studying, Aubrey. We have a huge case coming up and I need to–”
“Yeah, yeah,” she said, cutting me off. “Anyway, I’m just letting you know I call dibs on both of them.”
Now it was my turn to roll my eyes. “What are you, five? You can’t call dibs on a person. Let alone two people.”
Aubrey shrugged and hopped off the table. “Well, I just did.” With that, she sauntered off.
I watched her for a moment longer before I shook my head and returned to my textbook. She was ridiculous and I didn’t have time for her nonsense. Truthfully, I should have been up in my room studying, but the walls had felt like they were closing in on me and I thought a change of scenery was in order.
My environmental organization was slowly picking up speed and I needed to be ahead of my game now more than ever. So far it was just me and Katie doing what we could when we could, but I had plans to change all that. Within the next year, I wanted to hire another scientist and possibly acquire a lab of our own. That would take money though, and that wasn’t something we had at the moment.
In the meantime, I needed to finish this text and fill my already overflowing brain with everything I could learn about fracking and its potential effect on the air, water, and soil before we went out in the field ourselves.
I don’t know how much time I lost in that textbook before I was tapped on the shoulder. When I looked up, I found my brother, Abey, with a smile on his face. 
“Sorry to interrupt, but I wanted to introduce you to our new packmates.”
This must have been what Aubrey was jabbering on about. It was no surprise really. She’d already made her way around most of the men in the pack. Eventually she’d need some fresh meat, or she’d starve.
 “Wyatt, Wes, this is my sister, Callista.”
Ugh. I really didn’t like when he called me Callista. It reminded me of our parents, and those were usually sad thoughts I tried to steer clear of. 
I looked up and smiled at the first of the two men. This one had messy blond hair, light brown eyes, and a mischievous smile on his face. With a nod at him, I turned to what I assumed was his brother. He had a similar hair color, although his was much shorter than the other’s. But it wasn’t until I met his eyes that the whole room ground to a halt.
 They were almost the exact same color as the first man’s, but that’s where the similarities stopped. This man’s eyes gripped me like a boa constrictor, cutting off my oxygen and the blood flow to my extremities. It felt like I was suffocating as I fell deeper and deeper into his warm gaze.
I’d never felt that way in my life. Never had that kind of instant connection with another person.
It threw up bright red flags that I couldn’t ignore.
I wrenched my eyes away from his and took my first real breath in what felt like forever. I had no idea what just happened, but I knew I couldn’t let it happen again. Something that powerful and all-encompassing had no place in my life.
With my eyes on the wooden table in front of me, I mumbled, “Nice to meet you both.”
The first man answered, “You too,” and I found myself yearning to hear the second man’s voice instead. 
While I was silently chastising myself, the voice I was longing to hear rang out in the space between us. “Right. Nice to meet you too.”
Jeez. Even his voice was captivating.
If these two guys were really about to join our pack, I was in deep trouble.
My brother spoke up next and I silently thanked him. “Now, let’s go take a look at the rest of the pack lands. I can show you where your house is and then let you get back to your mom so you can all prepare to move in tomorrow.”
“Sounds good,” the second man said, and I had to actively hold back a shiver from racing down my spine.
Thankfully, they left moments later, and my heart was able to slowly return to its normal pace. I wasn’t alone long though.
“I changed my mind,” Aubrey said. “I call dibs on that one.”
I whipped my head in her direction to see her pointing at Abey and the men he’d just introduced me to.
“Which one?” I asked cautiously, although I felt like I already had a pretty good idea which one she meant. That’s just the way my luck went.
“The one with the shorter hair. He’s mine, so hands off.”
I scoffed. “You can’t be serious. He’s not a toy, Aubrey. You can’t claim him.”
She narrowed her eyes at me, and I fought to hold still under her critical gaze. “Why do you care? It’s not like you’d do anything with him.”
She kind of had me there.
I was notoriously single and that was the way I preferred it. I was too busy with my work and studies to pay attention to men or entertain ideas of dating them. Besides, I’d never met anyone I cared to set my books down for. No one had ever interested me more than my studies.
It seemed like that might have changed today.
“Whatever, Aubrey. Do what you want,” I said before turning back to my textbook and dismissing her.
Thankfully, she left soon after that, but thoughts of the new guy were apparently here to stay. I could tell this was going to be a problem, which meant I’d be sequestering myself in my room again until further notice.






  
  Chapter 3


Wyatt

The drive back to the motel was silent. I think we were both too wrapped up in our own thoughts to worry about the other. That changed when we finally parked in front of our room. 
“I can’t believe it was that easy,” Wes said.
I blew out a deep breath and ran a hand through my short hair. “I know, man. It’s almost too good to be true.”
“Do you believe that?”
I stared out the windshield at the door to our room, imagining our mom sitting inside waiting for us. “For her sake, I hope it’s not.”
Wes was quiet for a few minutes before he spoke up again. “It’s pretty lucky the first pack we get accepted into has a doctor, huh? Maybe Mom can finally start to get better.”
“Yeah, that’s if he’s actually helpful.”
“You think he won’t treat her?”
I shrugged. “I don’t know what to think. I mean, Abraham seemed nice enough, and I know he said his pack would feel the same about her as he does, but does he really know? He can’t guarantee how every wolf is gonna react to Mom.”
“Do you think we shouldn’t join his pack, then?”
I shook my head. “No. We have to join. You know we’re out of options. I’m just not ready to let my guard down yet, you know?”
I saw Wes nod out of the corner of my eye. “Yeah, I hear you.”
“Until we know it’s really safe there, we need to make sure one of us is always with her. I won’t risk something happening to her now that it seems we’ve finally found a safe place. Until we’re sure, we need to be on alert. Got it?”
“Yeah, I got it. We’ll take turns staying with her until we know it’s safe.”
I blew out a deep breath and unbuckled my seatbelt. “Come on. Let’s go tell her the good news.”
We climbed out of the car and I unlocked our motel room door for us. As soon as we stepped inside, Mom’s voice reached us.
“Well? How’d it go?”
As my eyes adjusted to the dim room, I was able to see her better. Her dirty blonde hair hung in lifeless waves past her thin shoulders, but her light brown eyes were bright. I tried to not wince at the sight of the rash that was still spreading across her face, but I didn’t know if I was successful or not.
“We got in!” my brother yelled before I had the chance to answer.
Mom’s eyes filled with tears as she clasped her hands in front of her. “You’re kidding! Really? Oh, that’s such good news!”
I walked over and gave her a kiss on the head before sitting next to her and taking one of her hands in mine. “The alpha’s giving us a house on his land just for us. He took us by it today and it was really nice. There’s even a little fenced in yard out back where you can plant a garden if you’re up for it.”
Her eyes lit up. “A garden? I haven’t had one of those in so long.”
When we were growing up, she’d spent most of her free time out in the garden. She had the greenest thumb of anyone I’d ever known. It seemed like she could make anything grow anywhere.
When she got sick, she had to cut back on her sun exposure and her garden had been left unattended. I always regretted that I hadn’t stepped up to keep it going for her and hoped I could rectify that now.
“Yeah, a garden. Wes and I can help you set everything up. And hopefully, this new doctor can help you with some of your symptoms and you’ll be able to spend time out in the sun again.”
“New doctor?”
I squeezed her hand. “There’s a doctor in this pack and the alpha said he’d be more than happy to treat you.”
A single tear fell from her eye and my chest clenched at the sight. “That sounds wonderful. I’m so proud of you two,” she said before leaning over and kissing my cheek.
I listened to her praise but felt completely unworthy of it. It shouldn’t have taken us this long to find a stable place to live. Truthfully, we never should have stayed in our old pack as long as we had. I think Wes, Dad, and I had all become complacent at some point. We’d allowed them to treat us and our mother like garbage because we were used to it. I could only hope things would be different in this new pack.
“When do we get to move in?” she asked.
Wes walked over and grabbed her other hand. “Tomorrow morning.”
Mom did her best to stand up without a fuss, but I could tell her joints were bothering her again. She’d never complain though. “Oh! We have so much to do before then!”
I watched her with a small smile on my face for a while. It had been a long time since she’d had a reason to be excited like this and it felt good that I could be a part of it.
I stood up and wrapped my hands around her frail shoulders. “Relax, Mom. Wes and I are gonna take care of everything. You just get some rest, and tomorrow, the new doctor can check you out and hopefully get a plan in place for you.”
She waved me off and spun out of my hold. “I’m feeling fine, Wyatt, don’t worry about me.”
Little did she know that was easier said than done.

      [image: ]“You must be Nora Carter. I’m Abraham McCoy. It’s so nice to have you here.”
The alpha wrapped both his big hands around one of our mom’s small ones and shook it gently. There was a wide, genuine smile on his face, and I breathed a quiet sigh of relief.
We’d arrived on pack lands around eight that morning and Beatrice had been waiting outside with a key for us. She’d given our mom a similarly warm welcome and that set my mind at ease as well. Since then, we’d been unloading me and Wes’ vehicles and trying to set things up the best we could.
“Abraham, thank you so much for giving me and my boys a place to stay. You’re a good man,” Mom said.
His smile widened. “It was my pleasure, Nora. Can I come in for a moment? I know you all must be busy unpacking, but I’d like to get to know you a little better.”
She quickly stepped aside and waved him in. It was strange seeing the two of them standing next to each other. Mom was so thin and frail, while Abraham was broad and robust. It proved again how far her health had declined and made me even more anxious for her to meet with the doctor.
“Can I get you some tea or water?” she asked as Abraham took a seat on the couch in our new living room.
Thankfully, this place had come furnished because we’d had to leave most of our big stuff at our old house. Our move had been abrupt, and we’d only been able to pack the essentials before we had to be off pack lands. Just thinking about the way we had to leave made my hands clench into fists.
“No thank you, Mrs. Carter. I’m not here to trouble you. I just like to get to know all the members of my pack.”
I heard her sniff from across the room and knew hearing herself being called a pack member affected her as much as it had me yesterday. She hadn’t belonged anywhere in a really long time, and now she finally had a chance at that. I knew I’d forever be in Abraham’s debt for giving her that opportunity.
She sat down with him and they began talking as Wes and I continued to lug stuff into the house and drop it off in the appropriate rooms. I caught snippets of their conversation here and there but didn’t pay close attention. It surprised me how quickly I’d come to trust Abraham with her, but I had.
When we finished unloading the vehicles, Abraham was just saying goodbye to Mom.
“It was so nice meeting you, Mrs. Carter.”
“Nora,” she cut in.
He smiled down at her. “Okay, Nora. Well, I’m glad you’re here and I hope to see you again at the pack barbecue this Sunday.”
I wiped the sweat from my forehead and leaned a hip against an empty bookshelf. “Pack barbecue?”
“We have one every Sunday. It’s my way of keeping the pack together and giving us a chance to socialize. I’ll be calling a mandatory meeting before this upcoming barbecue to introduce you all to the pack.”
I shot Wes a look and could see he was thinking the same thing I was. “I’m not sure that’s a good idea.”
Abraham frowned. “Why not?”
I stood up straight and crossed my arms over my chest. “I don’t think I want to expose her like that.”
Abraham’s eyes softened as he glanced between us. “I told you, you won’t have those kinds of issues here.”
I didn’t want to be contradictory this soon after joining his pack, but when it came to my mother’s safety, I refused to compromise. 
“I know what you’ve said, and I hope it’s true, but until we know that for sure, I can’t risk her safety. I think it would be better if we kept quiet about her for a little while. At least until we know more about your pack and they know more about us. Maybe we can start introducing her to other members slowly over time, but bringing her out in the middle of a crowd of wolves we don’t know is out of the question.”
Abraham’s eyes flicked between us before he finally sighed. “I understand. I’ll make sure no one knows about your mom until you’re ready.”
I let out a small breath of relief. “Thank you, Abraham. I’d appreciate that.”
He waved my words away. “Anything to make sure she’s safe and you’re all comfortable here.” He took a step toward the door before turning back around. “I hope the both of you will be at the barbecue at least?”
I shot Wes another look and he shrugged. “We’d love to. We’ll be coming one at a time though, as we don’t feel comfortable leaving her alone yet.”
The corners of Abraham’s eyes creased with concern. “How about I send Bea over to stay with her during the meeting so I can introduce the two of you together? It might look suspicious if only one of you shows up. Afterward one of you can go back and stay with her during the barbecue.”
Wes met my eyes and we both nodded. “That sounds great. Thanks, Abraham.”
“Good.” He gave Mom one more warm smile. “Again, it was nice meeting you, Nora. I’ll be sure to stop by again sometime soon and take you up on that offer for a cup of tea.”
She stood up a little straighter, the smile wide across her face. “I’d love that.”
“If you’re ready for him, I can send Doc Monroe over here after I leave.”
“That would be great,” I said.
Abraham nodded again and gave us a little wave before leaving our new house and closing the door behind him. As soon as he was gone, Mom spun to face me, a small fire in her brown eyes.
“I can’t believe you! Why were you arguing with your new alpha like that?”
I sighed. “Mom. You know I have my reasons.”
She huffed. “You don’t need to baby me, Wyatt. I’ll be just fine. And we don’t need you causing waves here before we’re even settled.”
“He understands I’m just trying to protect you.”
“If the alpha says his pack won’t care that I’m human, you should believe him. He seems like a very nice man.”
I tipped my head back and stared at the ceiling. “I know he’s nice, Mom, but we don’t know anything about the rest of this pack. And as far as I know, he’s never had a human live here before, so he doesn’t really know how they’ll react. I’m not taking that chance. Wes and I will get to know them, and when we think it’s safe, we’ll introduce you. I’m not willing to negotiate on that.”
She huffed again and threw her hands in the air. “You’re impossible. Just as stubborn as your father.”
I cracked a small smile as she stormed out of the room. Being compared to one of the best men I’d ever known was something I’d take as a compliment. Even if she hadn’t meant it that way.
Just as I was about to follow her, there was a knock on the door. I walked over and tentatively opened it to find the woman who’d let us into the lodge yesterday. I think her name was Audrey or something like that.
“Hello?” I said.
Her smile was wide as her light brown eyes raked the length of my body. I was in a t-shirt with the sleeves cut off and I knew it was covered in sweat from the move. I felt a little self-conscious at being seen like this and a lot self-conscious at the way she was looking at me. Like I was an ice cream sundae or something.
“Hey there. Wes, is it?”
“No, I’m Wyatt.”
Her smile grew. “Even better. I was just coming over to say hi and welcome you to the pack. I live right over there,” she said, pointing to the next house over. “If you ever need anything, feel free to come ask.”
“Um. Okay. Thanks.”
“And if you’re not doing anything later, I’d love to cook you dinner. I’m sure you’ll be tired from your move and could use a good home cooked meal.”
“Oh. Um. Thanks, but I think I’ll just figure out something here with Wes.”
“He’s welcome too. The more the merrier.”
I was pretty sure she was talking about dinner, but the look in her eyes made me feel like it might be something else she was referring to. Either way, I was uninterested.
“Oh. Um,” I said again, stalling for a good way to get out of this invitation. I didn’t want to offend one of the first people I’d met in my new pack, but I wanted to have dinner with her even less.
The sound of a door closing from the house on the other side of us caught my attention and I turned to find a lanky man with strawberry blond hair making his way toward us.
“You must be one of the Carter’s. I’m Doc Monroe, it’s nice to meet you,” he said as he approached with a hand held out toward me.
“Yeah, I’m Wyatt. Thanks for stopping by.”
“It’s my pleasure.” He cast a quick glance at Audrey before turning to me again. “Shall we?”
“Yeah, of course.” With a glance back at the over-eager woman, I pasted on the most sympathetic smile I could. “Thanks for the offer, Audrey, but I’m going to have to pass tonight. Maybe some other time.”
Her smile dimmed the smallest bit. “It’s Aubrey.”
“Right! Sorry, Aubrey. Thanks again. I’ll see you around.”
With that, I ushered the doctor into the house and closed the door behind me. It was less than convenient that her house was right next door, but I guess that was a small price to pay for getting to live here.
“Mom, this is Doc Monroe, the one Abraham said he’d send over to take a look at you. Doc, this is my mom, Nora. Thanks again for coming to see her.”
He reached out and shook Mom’s hand gently, the smile wide on his freckled face. “It’s my pleasure. Nora, let’s have a seat and talk a little bit about what’s going on with you. It’s been a while since I’ve treated someone who doesn’t turn into a giant wolf on the full moon, but I did go to traditional medical school and I’m positive I can help.”
My shoulders slumped with relief as Mom and the doctor headed into the kitchen to talk. It was like another load had been lifted off me and I felt lighter than ever. This really felt like the start of something great. Like Wes and I might get to relax for once. Like our mom might have an opportunity to get better finally. It seemed like the Asheville pack was exactly where we were meant to be.






  
  Chapter 4


Wyatt
I stood in front of the mirror in my room as I analyzed myself. Unsatisfied with what I saw, I growled under my breath and pulled the shirt over my head. I turned to my closet and began the search for a suitable replacement when there was a knock on my door.
“Hey, I thought you’d be ready by now,” Wes said as he walked into my room uninvited.
“I’m just trying to find something to wear,” I called, my head still in the closet.
“Looks like you’ve gone through half your clothes already, Barbie. What’s the deal?”
I pulled my head out and shot him a narrow-eyed look. “Mind your business.”
Wes crossed his arms over his chest and leaned against my dresser. I shook my head and turned around again to grab another shirt off a hanger. I pulled it on and started buttoning it, doing my best to ignore my annoying brother, but that was hard to do when I could still see his reflection in the mirror.
“This,” he said, pointing at the pile of discarded shirts, “isn’t like you. What’s going on?”
I shrugged. “Abraham’s introducing us to the pack tonight. Don’t you want to look nice?”
Wes scoffed. “I always look nice.”
I rolled my eyes and did my best to ignore him again, but I could feel his dark gaze on me.
“There’s something more going on here. I don’t know what it is, but I’ll find out eventually.”
I shook my head. “You do that.” Wes continued to watch me until there was a knock on the front door. “That’s probably Beatrice.”
Wes pushed off the dresser and strolled out of my room. “I’m not done with this conversation.”
I rolled my eyes again. He was so dramatic sometimes. As soon as he was gone, I shut the door behind him so I could concentrate on what I was doing.
Wes was right. I wasn’t usually like this. Normally, I barely gave any thought to what I wore no matter the occasion, but for some reason, I did today.
Okay, it wasn’t just for some reason. It was one reason in particular. One woman in particular.
I hadn’t seen Callista again since we were introduced to her after that first meeting with Abraham and I’d barely been able to stop thinking about her. I’d all but convinced myself that I’d imagined how powerful that first encounter had been. There was just no way someone who’d only made eye contact with me for a few seconds could have that kind of effect on me. 
I was determined to see her again and prove to myself that she was just like everyone else. That there was nothing special about her and I’d made it out to be so much more in my head.
But just in case it was real, it wouldn’t hurt to look my best, right?
With a sigh, I realized the plaid button-up shirt and decent-looking jeans was about the best I was going to do. It wasn’t a secret that money had been tight in the past and that meant luxuries like new clothes had been far down on the list. Things like affording Mom’s prescriptions always came first, and in the past, that had taken most of our income to do. Hopefully, things would be different here, though.
A couple days after we moved in, we’d finally gotten the chance to try out for the enforcers and thankfully, Beatrice had welcomed us both onto the force. It was a relief to know that, not only would we be doing something we both loved, but that we’d have the kind of income we’d only dreamed about. That we’d finally be able to afford to take care of Mom like we wanted and even have some left over to put into savings at the end of the month. It took a huge load off our shoulders and we were both feeling lighter than ever.
I rearranged my gelled hair once more before letting my arms drop with a thud against my thighs. I needed to get the hell over myself and just get this meeting done with.
I stalked through my room and flung open the door, purposely avoiding the mirror and the last glance I wanted to give myself. When I made it to the living room, I found Mom already entertaining Beatrice with a tray of tea and cookies.
My mom loved guests but unfortunately, they’d been few and far between in our old pack. I was holding out hope that things would be different here in that regard as well, but only time would tell.
“Hey, Beatrice. Thanks for coming by.”
She shrugged as she took a tentative sip from her teacup. “Don’t mention it. We just want you guys to feel comfortable here.”
“As happy as I am to have you here, Beatrice, I really don’t need a babysitter,” Mom said, her eyes on Wes and me.
Beatrice pursed her lips and stared into her cup, leaving this response to us. I sighed and went to run my fingers through my hair when I remembered the gel I’d slicked onto it. “It’s just for a little while, Mom. Please don’t make a big deal out of this.”
She crossed her arms over her chest. “I’m just sick of being a burden to everyone. I’m perfectly capable of staying in the house by myself.”
I crossed the room to take a seat next to her, pulling one of her hands into mine. “You’re never a burden and this won’t be forever. Just please, give me and Wes some peace of mind and let us do this our way. Once we’re sure we have nothing to worry about, you’ll have some of your freedom back, I promise.”
She huffed, but I could see her edges softening. She couldn’t say no to me. Never could. “All right, Wyatt. Have it your way.”
I kissed the side of her head, noticing the rash on her face had cleared up some. 
True to his word, Doc Monroe had begun treating Mom right away. That first day he’d drawn a bunch of blood from her so he could assess where she was at and how the disease had progressed. He’d also wanted to confirm the lupus diagnosis. Thankfully, the labs had come back indicating that no major damage had been done to her organs yet, and he’d be able to start treating some of her symptoms like the joint pain, fevers, and rash.
He’d made it clear that lupus wasn’t something she could get rid of, but rather something they’d work together to manage. According to him, she should start feeling much better soon and the relief we’d felt from that statement alone was overwhelming.
I stood up and met Wes at the door. “One of us will be back soon.”
She waved us away, a disgruntled look on her face. “Just go on. I’ll see you later.”
I shook my head and left the house, making sure to lock the door behind us. “I hate that she thinks she’s a burden. And that she’s so upset about being watched all the time,” I mumbled to my brother.
He slapped me on the shoulder as we made our way up the gravel road toward the lodge. “Just be happy she’s feeling well enough to argue with us, brother.”
He was right. There were times she’d been too ill to even put up a fight. Now she was getting some of her spunk back, that meant she must be feeling better. I couldn’t be anything but grateful for that.
We walked in silence up the road, and just as the lodge came into view, so did our new alpha.
“Wes, Wyatt, I’m glad to see you two,” he called as he walked over and shook our hands. “I’m sorry I haven’t been by again this week.”
We frowned at each other before turning back to him. “Don’t worry about it, Alpha. We’re getting along fine,” Wes said.
He nodded absentmindedly. “And how’s your mom? Has the doc been by?”
“Yeah. He’s been great. Some of her symptoms are already improving.”
His eyes were still on the woods in the distance. “That’s good. Real good.”
I frowned at my brother again before speaking up. “Hey, is everything okay?”
Abraham met my eyes, and his shoulders slumped with a heavy exhale. “No, not really. We’ve been dealing with an… issue for the better part of a year and I’m anticipating more bad news any day.”
“What kind of issue?”
He sighed and shook his head. “I suppose you’ll find out soon enough since you’ve both become enforcers.” He ran a rough hand down his face, and when he looked at us again, it seemed like he’d aged ten years. “We’ve had someone killing women in our woods since last June. We don’t know who it is except he’s a werewolf.”
“You don’t recognize his scent?” Wes asked.
Abraham’s jaw clenched. “No. I don’t. And there’s something off about it.”
“How many women has he killed already?”
“The third was just a couple weeks ago.”
I turned wide eyes to my brother before focusing on Abraham again. “Are the authorities involved?”
“We didn’t really have a choice. Thankfully, we have someone from the pack who works at the local precinct and he keeps us updated and off their radar, but it’s only a matter of time before their attention turns to us. Regardless of that, because it’s a werewolf doing this, I feel even more responsibility to find out who it is and stop them.”
I felt that same sense of responsibility down to my bones. It was just another reason I knew we were in the right place with the right pack. “We’ll help any way we can,” I said.
Abraham gave me a weary smile. “I appreciate that. I think we need all the help we can get.” He let out a deep breath and curled his lips into a bigger smile, although it didn’t reach his eyes. “Let’s put this aside for now. We’ve got a barbecue to get to.”
He ushered us forward and I let the subject drop for now, but it still weighed heavily on my mind. I wanted as much information about this series of crimes as possible so I could do everything in my power to make a difference. If I knew my brother, he was probably thinking along the same lines as I was.
“Come on, let me introduce you to the rest of my sisters,” Abraham said as he led us into the lodge and toward a table full of brunettes.
My eyes instantly zeroed in on Callista, and the closer I got, the harder something tugged deep within me. Like she was an anchor and I was a ship at sea, helplessly attached to her.
“Damn. You really do have a lot of sisters,” Wes murmured.
“No kidding,” Abraham said, the humor clear in his voice. When we arrived at the table, he put a hand on each of our shoulders. “Girls, these are our two newest packmates, Wyatt and Wes,” he said, nodding at each of us in turn. “Guys, this is Evelyn and Delilah, and you’ve already met Callista.”
I glanced at the first two women he mentioned, but my eyes didn’t stray from Callista for long. She was in a plaid button-down shirt like mine, only hers was tied in
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