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Chapter One
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“You're pregnant, Scarlet,” Rift said, a smile beaming from his face. A wave of nausea hit, making Scarlet’s stomach squeeze, her throat tighten, and her head spin a little. 

Scarlet’s gaze shifted from Oscar to Rift then back again as her brain worked over what Rift said. Her hand instantly touched her abdomen, half expecting some kind of movement to happen. 

“Really?” The one word fell from her mouth before she fully formed a better sentence. Knowing damn well not using protection led to this outcome, but she also wasn't expecting it to happen so fast or the first time. Damn, I was so not expecting it to happen the first freaking time. 

“Your scent changed last night.” Rift smiled at her, trying to calm her down. 

“It shouldn't be a big surprise, Scarlet. You have two strong alphas as your mates.” Oscar puffed out his chest. Scarlet glanced outside toward the barn. All the females Alen changed currently lived in there. Her mates decided it was the safest place for them until Alen was captured. They were all under direct orders not to hunt for the dickhead. Her mates were worried if they placed the females in a home, Alen would kill them. She couldn’t wait for the girls to be out of the barn and in their own home.

Thinking about Ava and her pregnancy brought Scarlet back to earth. Nausea hit like a truck, but she managed to push down the urge to vomit. Changing the topic seemed like a better option than hurling her breakfast up. Her hand rubbed small circles on her stomach while she swallowed hard. Inhaling through her nose and exhaling through her mouth helped her upset stomach. 

“Is it safe to go to the store?” She watched both of their bodies instantly tense up. Oscar clenched his fist. 

“No,” Oscar said without hesitation.

“I have agreed to stay home till this Alen guy is caught, but I am getting a little stir crazy, and it is my store. I need to make sure my employees are well and everything is in order.” Spending the last two weeks cooped up in the house was driving her insane. Yes, the home was spacious, but she had finished four books on her reading list and cleaned everything in the building including the two sheds out back.

“Out of the question,” Oscar growled.

“Either you take me or I will go by myself.” She reached her breaking point. Oscar moved closer to her.

“I will restrain you if I need to.”

“Try it and you will never see this child. There is no way in hell you will control me, Oscar, so you better come to terms with that now.”

“How about all three of us go to the store for an hour tomorrow? Both of us can protect her and she gets what she needs.” Rift pulled Oscar back.

“Fine,” both of them replied at the same time. They better not go back on their word.
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RIFT STOOD BY WHILE his mate stormed to the bedroom. Scarlet grew restless inside the house with nothing to do. He wanted to make sure he had a plan when it came to their trips out of the property. Yet even with her storming off, his good mood stayed; she was carrying a pup. And it might be mine!

No words really describe the excitement the moment her scent changed. Knowing she might not be completely ready to be pregnant, he gave her some space. After a few minutes, he heard her in the kitchen.

“Looks like she wants to go on a run,” Oscar said. Rift turned to see his mate in a robe with her hands on her hips, staring at them next to the door.

“Yes, I do. Who is coming this time?”

“I will,” Rift said. Stripping down, he let his wolf out. Once a day, Scarlet asked to run in her wolf form so she could get used to it. Scarlet dropped the robe and shifted as well. Becoming more a part of the pack with each shift she did. Oscar opened the door. Their mate bolted for the grass outside. Fall slowly approached and brought the crisp air for mid-September. They lived in a high altitude; summer didn't last long and winter was always brutal. As wolves, they handled it better than humans with the added heat bonus.

Rift’s thoughts drifted to his border patrol last night as he tried to chase down some new leads when it came to Alen. Every time he caught on to his trail, another mixed with it, making it hard to track. He gave Oscar the place he caught the odor in hopes that tonight he would be able to catch something Rift didn’t. A deep part of him wondered if he should still be the alpha since he couldn’t even track the bastard down. Oscar reassured him it was hard to keep his scent.

Scarlet ran fast toward the open field. Rift kept close to her as he followed behind. Letting go of his anger of failing last night, he ran a little faster than Scarlet. He hated keeping it a secret from her, but he also didn’t want her to worry about them. He also caught a few teens’ scents up there but more were doing patrols so it was hard to figure out who should be there and who shouldn’t be. A bunny caught their attention, and his mate dashed after it. Rift scanned the horizon, no one in sight, so he kept back, watching his mate give chase. The rabbit jumped into a hole, and she started digging to get it. She shifted after a moment.

“Damn it. I’m so freaking close.” She peered over to Rift. “He slipped away like yesterday.” She sighed. Rift moved into his human form.

“Maybe you will get him tomorrow.”

“Oscar said rabbit meat tastes good. I want to try it, but I need to catch one first.” Scarlet kicked the ground.

“It's pretty delicious.” Rift smiled at her. “I have faith you'll catch one.”

“I hope so.” She turned and her ass tightened up. “What if I don't make a good mom?” Rift moved closer to her. He wrapped a hand around her hips to have his hand rest on her abdomen. 

“You, my dear, will make a beautiful and strong mom. You have been there for the newbies like a mother would take care of her pups.”

“They are adults; they can feed themselves and get dressed. Be independent. A baby can't do that.”

“True but you are so smart.” He wrapped his other hand around her, bringing her close. “You will figure it all out. You will make a great mom to our pup.”

“How do you know it's yours?”

“I did go first. The chances are in my favor.” He kissed her neck. They stood there in each other’s arms, watching the wind move the trees and grass. “I'll race you back.”

“Deal.” She turned and kissed him. Taking a step back, she shifted. Scarlet waited a moment for him to shift before she dashed home. He gave her a head start before he gave chase. She leaped with such fluid motion it made him even more proud. I love that woman. 
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OSCAR OBSERVED HIS mate and brother run while he stepped into the barn. His mind had been racing the moment her scent change, signaling she was pregnant. He wondered if it was his pup or his brothers. Rift did go first. His mind drifted to that night she gave into the heat and left the condoms in the bedside stand. Oscar was so overjoyed he didn’t realize until later that his brother had taken her first. It may be mine. He scratched his head.

The newbies weren’t allowed to move into their own place until they were able to shift on command. Well, after we fucking catch Alen, then we can get rid of them. Having all the females on the property made Oscar nervous as one female became fertile every week. Being an alpha, it held an attraction for him to sire pups, and a few of them tried to get him into bed. Oscar glared at the female who attempted to get him to stray from his mate. He never thought he would be a monogamist person, and yet he declined a female two days ago.

He wondered if the Mayor noticed the females going missing or if the police station had been getting reports. The moment it happened they would be stuck with a deadline to capture Alen. Not that they were taking their time trying to catch the rogue. He is fucking smart at avoiding us. The thought brought bile to his mouth.  

“Ava, when is the doc coming over to see you again?” Ava rested while reading a romance novel on one of the cots. The spacious barn held twenty cots for newbies along with a large table. 

“Should be tomorrow. Although I’m not quite sure. I keep losing track of the days.” Ava looked up from her book to him. Scarlet had been happy to supply the females with reading material so they wouldn’t get bored. Most of the older guests wanted to leave after a week, but with Alen on the loose, it was too big of a risk. 

“It’s Monday,” Oscar supplied, trying to get a solid answer. He remembered when his sister started losing her mind after the first month of being pregnant. She said it was the hormones that were getting her all mixed up but until now, he figured it was her excuse for being lazy. He still thought women were lazy when it came to remembering important information. 

“Oh, she must have forgot me. She said she was coming Sunday.”

“That was last week.” Kim shook her heard. “You were right the first time. She is coming tomorrow on Tuesday in the morning.” Ava scowled at her and closed her book.

“Are you sure?” Ava asked Kim as she tucked a strand of hair behind her ear. Her brow furrowed. 

Oscar rubbed his temple, annoyed with the females’ banter. Keep calm. He reminded himself as patience wasn’t his strongest attribute.  

“Yes, I am. You had me remember more questions for you, and I have been counting down the days so I could forget
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