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CHAPTER 1
 
BRION
 
The fresh smell of spring surrounded Brion as he stacked wood for the village celebration. It was a yearly ritual that his pack held to celebrate the spring’s hunt. His pack believed that the festivities brought good fortune for the hunts to come, and celebrating it together was the most important event of the year.
Their Alpha would stand before the whole village and light up a bonfire during the full moon. The fire would need to stay lit for at least three days until the full moon cycle was over. Each of those days, the village celebrated with ale and dancing.
Unfortunately for Brion, he hardly ever got to enjoy the festivities.
Being an Omega, one of the lowest members of the pack, he instead had to tend to the fire and clean after the others. Each spring, when the pack was excited about the full moon, he dreaded the work it took to keep them happy. He was happy to be useful to his pack, but being a smaller wolf—small even for an Omega such as him—the preparations made him weary.
Carrying a pile of logs closer to the clearing where the celebration would take place, something suddenly caught Brion’s eye. Or rather—someone. Startled at the sight, Brion tripped over his feet and the logs he had been carrying scattered all around him as he fell to the ground in a painful twist.
“You fool!” His mother scolded him, pushing him back as she rushed to collect the fallen logs. “You never do anything right. Can you not even carry a few logs?! You are useless, always in the way, and never helpful. You are twenty-three years old and haven’t even had your first heat yet. What kind of an Omega are you? A useless one, that’s what. Just get out of my way and let me clean up your mess, as I always do.”
Brion stepped away and sighed. He loved his mother, but she was rarely kind and often treated him like he was worthless. Yes, he had dropped the wood, but it wasn’t because he was a klutz or a fool, as she assumed. It was because he had caught a glimpse of Jasper, the Alpha of the pack, as he walked by.
Brion turned back to look at the Alpha. He now stood in the middle of the clearing, his tanned skin glistening in the April sunlight. His long black hair was flowing in wild curls down his muscular back. The male was shirtless, as he often was while walking through the village, and the mere sight of his body had taken Brion’s breath away and knocked him senseless for a quick moment.
Thus, the falling.
It wasn’t the first time that the sight of the Alpha caused Brion to behave foolishly. In fact, Brion had made a bit of a habit of embarrassing himself around him—tripping over this thing or that, cutting himself more times than he could count, and burning his mouth on food as he watched the Alpha.
Brion was only an Omega, and not one of a very good bloodline either, meaning his position was at the bottom of the pack. He wasn’t someone the Alpha would ever notice or pay any attention to, but with his foolish behavior, he’d be surprised if the Alpha had never noticed him.
Although… As his mother liked to say, he was being noticed for the wrong reasons.
Brion’s mother always made sure to scold him whenever he made a fool out of himself before the Alpha. She didn’t want the Alpha to notice him for any reason—perhaps out of fear. Fear was a rather common reaction when it came to the Alpha, after all. The people respected him, for sure, but with respect came a certain amount of fear.
Jasper wasn’t the Alpha for nothing. He was the leader of the pack, and he had earned the position by challenging the last Alpha and killing him in the village square. The whole pack had been there watching, and while they had been hoping that Jasper would succeed, they had also feared what would happen if he did not.
Gregory, the last Alpha, had been a cruel leader that no one would miss. When Brion had watched Jasper rip out Gregory’s throat with his teeth, he had been relieved, not just because he was a horrible leader, but also because the sudden thought of never seeing Jasper again had pained his heart terribly—as foolish as that was.
“Brion!” His mother’s nagging voice interrupted his day dreaming. “The Alpha will have your empty head on a spike if you don’t finish stacking this wood. You may be my son, but I will not take blame for your laziness. Get to work. Stop staring and be useful.”
She tossed him a piece of wood and shook her head, disappearing into their cottage.
Her words had reinforced what Brion had just been thinking. Everyone in the village feared the Alpha. And sure, he could be intimidating at times, but Brion had also caught small glimpses of kindness in him as well. First of all, he wasn’t cruel, nor bloodthirsty like Gregory had been. But beyond just that, he could actually be kind too.
Last fall, while fetching water from the river, Brion had slipped and almost fallen into the cold depths of the water, but Jasper had rushed to his rescue. He had appeared almost out of nowhere and caught him before he fell. The Alpha hadn’t said a word to him, but instead, he had simply nodded and vanished as quick as he had appeared.
But ever since that moment, when Brion would pass him by, their eyes would meet. The Alpha had noticed him, and for some reason, kept noticing him after that. It was always just a hurried look, but that fast second never failed to send shivers through Brion’s body.
Now, from afar, Brion continued to watch the Alpha as the sun beamed down onto his golden skin and imagined what it would be like to be desired by such a beautiful and powerful male.
Just as he thought that, a sudden burst of heat exploded inside his body. Brion cried out in agony as lava-like sensations flowed through him. The ripples of pain were sizzling with a touch of pleasure, and left him yearning for something that he could not have.
Sex.
Brion immediately realized it was his heat. It must be. After twenty-three years, his first heat had finally hit him—and with more power than he had ever imagined possible.
Falling to his knees on the ground, Brion struggled to breathe. Every pore in his body was suddenly sweating, and he could hardly keep himself together. He had seen others in the village go through their own heat many times before, but now that his own was here, fear overwhelmed him.
He knew that during one’s heat, only sex could bring ease to the agony. But who would have him? What male would want a worthless Omega like him?
Brion sighed as he worried his heat would never be relieved by another.
 



CHAPTER 2
 
JASPER
 
The smell of sweet arousal in the wind blew past Jasper. Someone in the village was in heat and the scent was deliciously enticing. He could smell a waft of innocence in the air. A first-timer?
Walking around the village square, his cock grew harder with each step he took, following the honeyed scent. Jasper had to know who was giving off such a strong heat.
“Him?” He whispered to himself as he saw the young Omega on the other side of the square.
He had noticed the Omega around the village often. The male was named Brion, and he had caught Jasper’s eye a time or two. It seemed as though male was clumsy and awkward, but he had found Brion’s gawky demeanor kind of appealing. It was cute, the way the silly boy would blush when he walked by or lose his footing while staring.
Now, it seemed like the young Omega was in heat for the first time, and the sensational scent made Jasper’s cock harder with each step that he got closer. 
“Stop.” Ana jumped in front of him. “That boy is not worth your time or energy. You are much too good for him. You do not need to bother with him. Come now, join me on my way to the check on the festivities. There is much to be done.”
Ana was high up in the pack, the daughter of an influential hunter, and often helped him with official matters. And while she did her official tasks well, the female had been attempting to mate with Jasper for the longest time. Her hints were less than subtle. Even her father had mentioned multiple times to Jasper how strong the bloodline would be and how healthy offspring they would make if they were to mate.
None of that mattered to Jasper. The female’s scent had never infatuated him, not like the heat of the young Omega that was currently filling the air. 
“You check on the festivities. I have other plans,” he told her.
“Sir, this is an important celebration. Perhaps you should focus on the Spring Hunt instead of that useless low-breed boy.”
“Perhaps you should get out of my way before I move you myself,” he growled, glaring down at the female. She looked up at him hesitantly, as though she had more to say, but Jasper put an end to it before she would even open her mouth. “Don’t forget, I am your Alpha.”
“Yes, sir. I apologize.” Ana looked down at the ground in a sign of submission and stepped out of the way. “The busy task at hand simply clouded my brain for a moment.”
“Well, don’t let it happen again,” he demanded. “Now, get to work.”
Jasper pushed past the female before she made another mistake that he wouldn’t so easily forget. On another day, he may have punished her for questioning his decisions, but today all he could think
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