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Definitions

Alpha- The leader, dominant individual, or pair in a pack or group.

Lycan- Short for lycanthrope, a Lycan is often mistaken for a werewolf. A Lycan can turn into a wolf or any type of dog. Its appearance is usually a human body and a wolf’s head.

Sigma- A rare breed Alpha Omega mix. Some say they are nearly extinct.

Beta- A beta is a position in a wolf pack lower than the Alpha but higher ranking than the Omega. A beta can mate with anyone, including Alpha, Beta, or Omega.

Gamma - In a wolf pack, a Gamma holds the position of third in command and is often used for training warriors, protecting the Luna, and assuming command in the absence of the Alpha and Beta.

Delta- A Delta is often the leader of the warriors because of their heightened abilities.

Omega- An omega is the lowest-ranking species in the omegaverse/alphaverse universe. Omegas are generally kind, shy, sweet, smart, and hard-working, unlike their alpha counterpart. Omegas have a strong, sweet scent. They don’t mate with other omegas, just betas and alphas. They go through heats, which are cycles of arousal when their body is readying for mating.

Omegala- Plural form of Omega.

Rogue- A rebellious loner who follows their own rules. Without a pack.

Knotting- When animals mate, specifically canines, the penis enlarges during climax and remains enlarged to where it is stuck inside the female for as long as the mating process goes on. This ensures insemination, and the male can ejaculate several times before he shrinks down, small enough to unmount. 

Mind-link- The ability to communicate non-verbally. This is only possible with wolves in the same pack or marked mates.

Telepathy- The ability to communicate non-verbally or read other’s thoughts or minds. It is a supernatural power.

Kundalini- A lifeforce energy often accessed through deep meditative practices.

Illuminatus- A group of global elitists whose mission is to eradicate earth from all supernatural beings.

Lycan Hunters- Assassins hired to track and kill Lycans.

Posse Comitatus Act- The Posse Comitatus Act is a federal law that limits the federal government’s powers to use federal military personnel to enforce domestic policies within the United States, removing the military from civil law enforcement.

Urban Dictionary or Wikipedia contains some references.
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Playlist

“What Christmas Means to Me” by John Legend (feat. Stevie Wonder)

“White Christmas” by Bing Crosby

“You’re a Mean One Mr. Grinch” by Thurl Ravenscroft

“Can’t Help Falling in Love” by Elvis Presley

“Mistletoe” by Justin Bieber

“Santa Baby” by Eartha Kitt
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Zell

I stand in the geometrical windows overlooking the Colorado Mountains, watching the light snowfall. It’s like we’re in a snow globe that someone shook or in a picturesque scene found in a travel brochure. The chalet Scott rented sits atop a mountain near the bustling ski slopes. Adorned with holiday décor, it is the perfect place for our family Christmas ... and a wedding.

Let’s face it. The wedding got my mom here. She hates the cold, so she invested in a Caribbean island. Winters in the Appalachians, while not typically as harsh as Colorado, are quite chilly, and she escapes them for the island between fall and spring.

It is a huge relief for all of us that things are finally settled within the leadership ranks of our territories. While I am still learning the ropes as Alpha of Lees, having Drew as my Beta has made it considerably easier. His authority will increase significantly once we’re married.

Jem has brought tremendous stability to Mica. It’s reflected in his leadership as Alpha of The Highlands. I smile, listening to the squeals of his brood echoing throughout the lodge hallways. I enjoy spending time with my nieces and nephews but do not desire to have children. Drew seems fine with that decision. His childhood was no picnic, and he spent most of the time at our house.

Ryn, Tris, and Tru have forged an even deeper bond after their own wedding ceremony, one that was a bit more unconventional than mine will be. The power from that union set the tone for the entire territory, consolidating the leadership of Lycu, Faya, and The Greens into one family nucleus. 

I chose this location for its isolation. I don’t want surprises or drama like at Ryn’s wedding. Remembering Jem striding into the wedding with a pack of babies makes me stifle a giggle. A destination wedding during the holidays made it easy to pare down the guest list to only family members and close family friends, assuming no one from the past would crash. I hear the unintended consequence of my brother’s shenanigans, clamoring for a mug of hot chocolate from their Nan, my mom.

The smell of homemade chocolate chip cookies fills the air. Nothing will draw us out into a kitchen faster than the smell of Mama cooking, and those cookies are a surefire way to ensure everyone gathers around the bar for dibs on licking the mixer beaters. My heart swells with memories of Ryn and me doing the same thing, and I’m grateful I didn’t have five others to compete with for a beater. 

Drew slides up behind me, wrapping his arms around my waist and dropping his head to my shoulder.

“What’s got you so deep in thought, love?” he whispers, his warm breath tickling my ear and prickling my skin.

“Just admiring the view and watching the snowfall. Thinking how glad I am that I’m not in the kitchen clamoring for a cookie dough beater,” I say with a chuckle.

“No kidding,” he agrees. “It’s a fucking zoo in there.”

I laugh. “It’s always a zoo when Mica is around. They’re a bunch of wild animals.”

He snorts. “That’s a good description. Your mom seems like she’s in her element.”

“Yeah, she loves the whole nurturing bit. The cooking, reading to them, taking them on adventures. It’s her way. She did the same with us.”

“Mmm,” he murmurs, lost in thought.

“Are you sure you’re okay with not having any children?” I ask, thinking now’s the time if he wants to change his mind. The wedding is tomorrow.

“Absolutely,” he answers without hesitation. “You know my home life was not as pretty as yours.”

“Well, I wouldn’t call mine pretty either with the whole Mitch, Dad, and Mom thing,” I huff out. “I do have divorced parents, you know.”

“Yeah, but that was well after your formative years, and you knew through it all that your parents loved you. Mine stayed together, hating every day they spent together. I felt unwanted and a burden.”

“That’s a fair surmise. I’m sorry you ever felt like that,” I tell him, squeezing his arms to tighten our embrace.

“I didn’t feel that way at your house. Your mom made me feel like one of you. That’s why I spent so much time there
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