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Tegan never expected to return to Oakwood. She had fled north to the wilderness in a self-imposed exile, expected to live the rest of her life away from her pack, from those that were family to her, and she never thought she would see them again.

Never thought Julian could lose his life like this.

Thinking about her friend, her almost brother, made her close her eyes and sigh. She had to leave when she did. Julian had been their pack’s alpha, and she had become strong enough to be one as well. They tried to work together, but werewolves were territorial creatures, and their instincts got the better of them more than once.

Before the whole matter could end in tragedy, she had fled away. She could never have lived with herself if she had killed him.

Not that leaving everything behind and running away had been easy, not when it meant...

She shook her head, tried to get rid of the thought. She was back now, a few months after Julian died in a fucking plane crash. She only found out about it a week ago, and didn’t hesitate before returning. Her pack would need her now, and she could no longer resist the pull of her instincts as alpha.

Tegan would have time to think about that later. Now she needed to reach out to the pack, let them know she was there. For months, they had been without a leader, without an alpha, and she knew what that usually meant for packs. Other groups would try to poach their members, their territory. Oh, her pack was one of the strongest around. Even without having a defined leader, it would make the other packs wait a bit before making a move, but someone would eventually. It would break her family apart if she didn’t step forward.

With a loud step, she came to a stop on the other side of the street to Joe’s. It was a bar, one where she spent a lot of time as a teenager, one that belonged to the pack. It was where most of them met up at, the place where they celebrated more often than not. Seeing it again almost made Tegan tear up a little.

Breathing in and out to gather herself, she started walking across the street towards the bar. Familiar scents made her pause once again, and a small smile took hold of her lips, made her rush just a little to reach the bar faster.

The moment she walked in was as if she had just walked into her past. She saw images of her life before imposed over the now, and something eased in her chest. She could do this.

Almost immediately, eyes turned to her and widened. “Tegan?” Joe asked with a tremble in his voice, speaking from behind the bar, and Tegan let her eyes move in his direction, smiled at him.

“Hi!” Maybe she should have come up with something smarter to say, something a little more serious, but she was already too focused on not crying to be able to come up with something else to say.

Joe kept looking at her from behind the counter, then with an agility that belied his age, he leaped over it, closed the distance between them quicker than any normal human would be able to, put his arms around her and hugged her tight. She hugged him back just as tightly. Joe was family. Not like a father, no, but perhaps like an uncle, a grandfather maybe. He helped the rest of the pack take care of her when her parents died when she was eleven, and she loved him for it.

She loved them all.

“What are you doing here, girl?” He asked her, leaning back but holding her shoulders at the same time, as if afraid she might just disappear again.

“I heard what happened with Julian.” She said, and their smiles died a little at that, but she could still see some happiness in Joe’s eyes that she was back.

“Then you came at the right time.” He said, leaning back and giving her some distance. It was enough to prompt the other members of the pack inside the bar to come to her, and she greeted them, hugging some, shaking the hands of the others. Some of them had been like family to her, some were simply friends, and others acquaintances. Still, as members of the pack, they were a part of her family.

Once the greetings were done, she retreated to the counter, waited for Joe to pour her something, then focused on him. “What can you tell me of what’s going on?” Joe hesitated, and she reached out and put a hand on top of his, smiled at him. “I know what happens when a pack loses a leader, Joe. I can imagine some of what’s going on. I need you to tell me the details if I’m meant to fix this.”

“You’re here to stay, then?” He asked, looking at her with his tired blue eyes. She just nodded.

She sensed his relief, and not just his. Werewolves had better senses than humans, even in human form. She knew most of the pack members inside the room were paying attention to her conversation with Joe, and so everyone inside knew she meant to return. She nodded at him, and then at some of the others that looked at her. “You know why I left.” She turned to Joe once more, and this time he was the one that nodded at her. “Unfortunately, I won’t have to worry about that anymore, but I wouldn’t leave you without leadership. Now tell me what’s going on.”

A bit of command slipped into her tone, and Joe straightened. She hadn’t meant her words to come out like that, tried to show it.

“After Julian died, we stayed together for the most part. The pack remained united. Then, about a week ago, one of the other packs in the area, the Everfangs, started harassing our members. They’re a small pack, but you know how it goes.”

Tegan nodded. “Without an alpha of your own, you don’t have a way to fight back.” And they couldn’t. Without an alpha, wolves let their instincts control them, and one of the strongest was the need to submit to an alpha. The other pack only needed to have their alpha with them when they made trouble, and then her family wouldn’t be able to do much to defend themselves.

Joe made to say something else, but stopped and shot a look towards the entrance of the bar. Tegan didn’t need to look to know someone who didn’t belong stood there. She could smell his scent, saw how different it was. Oh, he was a werewolf, but he didn’t belong. Werewolves from the same pack had similarities in their scents, and this man wasn’t one of theirs.

“What are you doing here?” Joe asked, almost growling at the stranger.

The man answered with a scoff, and Tegan let herself remain where she was, with her back to the bar’s entrance. She wanted to see how he would act, wanted to see if he would notice her. She didn’t think he would. “I would think you would have learned to pipe down by now, barkeep. You don’t have an alpha anymore.”

The stranger stepped forward, towards the bar, and Tegan made her presence known. She turned and pinned the other werewolf with a stare that froze him in place. “Doesn’t he?” The werewolf looked at her, obviously confused, trying to see if he knew her from anywhere. Tegan closed her eyes and focused, pulled the beast inside of her to the forefront of her mind and slowly got to her feet. Something burned in her eyes, and she didn’t need to look into a mirror to know they had gained a golden tint, became a bit sharper.

The other werewolf took a step back, slipped and fell on his rear, and then crawled away from her just like that, only stopping when she took a step towards him. He couldn’t help himself. She was an alpha, after all.

Alphas had an undue influence over other werewolves, even those that didn’t belong to their packs. And there was no doubt she was an alpha, and this strange werewolf was now feeling it. More than that, though, he now had to realize their pack lost the only advantage they had, which was the fact they had an alpha and Tegan’s former pack had not. With her, it all changed.

She let a smile that almost seemed a snarl take hold of her lips, closed the distance between them. “I want you to tell your alpha this pack is off limits now, and should any of you try to bother us again, I’ll make sure you’ll pay for it. Is that understood?”

The man swallowed, then nodded as quickly as he could, turned around and fled from the place when Tegan gestured with her head for him to do so. She watched him go and only relaxed once his scent left her nostrils.

She could feel the charged energy of the pack members inside the bar, their happiness that they had her back, and she exchanged smiles with a few of them. They swarmed around her once more, this time even more insistent than before. She could understand it, really. Packs needed an alpha to function, and they had been without one for weeks. Now they wanted to bask in her presence, and she understood. They had been without hope, and now got it back.

Their pack would survive, it would remain as one. It didn’t take the sting of Julian’s death for either of them, but they could return to a new normal, a new life with Tegan as their alpha.

Over the following hours, more and more members of the pack found their way to Joe’s. News of her return spread quickly, and Tegan got to see many of the others that had been as family to her, got to talk to them, hug them, smile as she hadn’t smiled in a long time.

She couldn’t stop her eyes from seeking someone however
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