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Wrong Expectations (Allegheny Shifters, #14)


Sometimes, the heaviest expectations are the ones we put on ourselves.
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GALEN IS A FUTURE ALPHA, and even though he’s supposed to obey his father’s orders, sometimes, he disagrees with them. He definitely disagrees with having two human guards protecting him and the rest of their family.

Saul doesn’t want any trouble, but he knows that’s what he has on his hands as soon as he meets Galen. The alpha’s son isn’t happy with his presence with the skulk, and he’s not afraid of being vocal about it, especially when his father orders Saul to keep an eye on him.

When Galen accepts a truce with Saul, he doesn’t expect to start liking the man, let alone fall in love with him. The problem is that, as the heir to the alpha position, Galen needs to marry a fox shifter woman, and Saul is definitely not that.

Can they find a way to be together, or will they lose each other before they can even give their relationship a try?

The unauthorized reproduction or distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. Criminal copyright infringement, including infringement without monetary gain, is investigated by the FBI and is punishable by up to 5 years in federal prison and a fine of $250,000.

Please purchase only authorized editions, and do not participate in or encourage the electronic piracy of copyrighted materials. Your support of the author’s rights is appreciated.

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events or locales or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

Wrong Expectations

Copyright © 2025 Catherine Lievens

ISBN: 978-1-4874-3517-2

Cover art by Martine Jardin

All rights reserved. Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilization of this work in whole or in part in any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented, is forbidden without the written permission of the publisher.

Published by eXtasy Books Inc 

[image: A black and white sign

Description automatically generated with low confidence]

Look for us online at:

www.eXtasybooks.com

Wrong Expectations

Allegheny Shifters 14

––––––––
[image: ]


By

––––––––
[image: ]


Catherine Lievens

​​

Chapter One

––––––––
[image: ]


COUNCIL MEETINGS WERE boring. Galen had been in on countless of them, and they never got any better. Unfortunately for him, he didn’t have a choice. He was his father’s heir, and he was supposed to learn how to be an alpha.

Apparently, being an alpha meant sitting in boring meetings and dealing with idiots. Galen couldn’t say he was looking forward to it. Some days, he wasn’t even sure he wanted to take his father’s place, but he was the firstborn, which meant he’d be the alpha.

He stared at the woman droning on the screen. She was saying something about tightening security in various territories of the forest, which Galen thought was a given. A maniac had escaped and wanted all council members and alphas killed. Who wouldn’t tighten security?

“Since we’ve had an influx of human guards, it would be a good idea for every alpha to welcome a few in their territory,” the woman said.

Galen couldn’t help himself—he scoffed.

His father’s gaze snapped to him instantly. Galen knew it had been a mistake, but he hadn’t been able to stop himself. He kept his focus on Karen, hoping his father wouldn’t say anything about his behavior.

“Do you have something to say, Galen?” Karen asked.

Fuck. She’d heard him, too. Of course she had—that was just Galen’s luck.

He cleared his throat and plastered a smile on his face. “No, thank you.”

“Are you sure? I thought I heard you say something.”

Galen still didn’t look at his father. He was pretty sure his dad would have something to say when this was over, so he might as well earn himself the disappointment. “Well, they’re human. What use could they be to us?”

Karen—Galen was pretty sure that was her name, but he couldn’t remember which council member she was for the life of him—arched a brow. “Do you really think humans are incapable of defending us?”

“They’re the ones who put us in this forest in the first place.”

“That has nothing to do with the problem at hand. Humans might not be able to shift into animals, but it doesn’t make them weak. We need all the help we can get. Furthermore, this is the first step to being allowed out of the forest. It won’t happen overnight, but we have to show the humans that we can work with them.”

Galen wasn’t sure if Karen truly believed they’d be allowed outside of the forest. They’d been locked in because humans were afraid of them. Had that changed? It didn’t matter how many times they showed humans they could work with them. Most of the country wouldn’t believe it. They saw shifters as animals. It didn’t matter to them that some humans were monsters, while most shifters just wanted to live their lives in peace. They didn’t understand shifters and were afraid of them, and that was that.

Galen hated that shifters needed to make themselves smaller to make humans happy. He hated that he needed to behave like they were happy with whatever scraps the human government gave them. Who would want to leave the forest, anyway? He couldn’t think of anything worse than having to spend most of his life surrounded by humans. He was fine where he was, thank you very much.

“We will take the human guards,” Galen’s father said.

Galen turned to him. “We don’t need them. Our guards are perfectly capable of doing their job. They’re stronger and faster than humans. They can defend us better against Silas.”

Galen’s father’s eyes narrowed. Galen was in trouble. “Do you really believe that? Do you believe that a shifter is stronger than a human?”

“Maybe not in our human forms, but we have the advantage of being able to shift.”

“You and I shift into foxes.”

“So? Silas is a skunk. It’s not like we’re fighting the bobcats or something.” Galen was pretty sure his father wanted to strangle him by now, but he was already in trouble, so he might as well say what was on his mind.

“Silas has allies. He might be small in his animal form, but it doesn’t mean he’s not working with someone who’s bigger. Do you really want to have to defend yourself from a bear shifter?”

“Humans couldn’t do anything against a bear shifter, either.”

“You’re not keeping the good of the pack in mind, Galen. You’re being proud, and that’s not something that can work in this situation.” Galen’s father turned toward the screen. “We’ll take the guards. I’m sure that by now, Silas knows every guard every alpha keeps close. It’ll be good to have someone he doesn’t expect and can’t anticipate.”

Karen nodded, clearly satisfied and having dismissed Galen. “Good. I’ll send them your way once this meeting is over.”

“I look forward to working with them.”

This time, Galen managed to keep the snort in. It would only make things worse and make it look like he was disrespecting his father. That wasn’t the case. He understood that his father was the alpha and had the last word, but he’d been training Galen for years. Surely, he had to want to hear what Galen had to say.

Galen stayed silent for the rest of the meeting. He even stayed silent as his father said goodbye to everyone and finally closed his computer. When he did, the only sounds in the room were those of them breathing.

Galen’s father didn’t scream. He didn’t need to. People obeyed him because he was the alpha, including Galen.

“You understand why refusing the help of the human guards would be a stupid idea, correct?” he eventually asked. 

“I don’t understand why we need them. We have plenty of guards.”

“Those guards aren’t used to protecting the alpha. We’ve never had a situation like this one in which someone is coming after us and trying to kill us.”

“Silas can’t actually kill every alpha and council member.”

“Are you sure? He was an alpha, too. He knows how we work and what we do. He knows when we’re most vulnerable. More than that, he wants revenge. The next few months are going to be pivotal. Either the council wins, and Silas finally dies, or Silas manages to get what he wants and takes over the forest. I don’t know about you, but I won’t allow that to happen, and I’m willing to use anything or anyone in order to ensure it doesn’t. If that means welcoming human guards into our territory, that’s what I’ll do.”

“Of course.”

Galen’s father stared at him for a moment. “I’m not sure you understand why I’m doing this, but you’re still young. You have plenty of time to learn.”

Galen wanted to argue that he wasn’t that young, but next to his father, he was. He wasn’t expecting to become alpha anytime soon, and he wasn’t ready to be one.

Luckily for him, his father was in his fifties. He had plenty more time left to be in charge.

* * * *
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“I STILL CAN’T BELIEVE I’m here,” Chase said, bouncing on the balls of his feet.

The man was only twenty-three, and he had the energy of a puppy. Luckily for him, it took a lot to annoy Saul.

“And I’m about to get my first assignment,” Chase continued.

Saul couldn’t remember a time when he’d had so much energy. He was only six years older than Chase, but sometimes, he felt like an old man. He probably looked like one, too. He hadn’t been sleeping well, and he hoped that having a change of scenery and moving into the Allegheny Forest would help. So far, it hadn’t.

He and a bunch of other human guards had been moving back and forth between the various territories depending on where they were needed. It was clear the council members didn’t know what to do with them, but Saul was pretty sure things had changed recently. He’d been told about Silas and what he was attempting, and since the council had a bunch of human guards to use, they’d use them. Hopefully, they’d do so in a way that made sense, but Saul wasn’t the one making decisions here.

“Good morning,” Luther said as he walked into the room.

Saul and the other guards didn’t work for the government, at least not all of them. Luther did, though. He’d been in charge of the first human team to enter the forest in decades. He’d done so to investigate the unrest, but he’d never left. He’d fallen in love with a shifter—an alpha—and he was here to stay.

Hopefully, so was Saul.

His life in the forest was already so much better than his life outside of it had been. For one, he had a steady job. He’d had a hard time with that in the human world after he’d left the military. The council needed him for his experience there, and since that was the only thing he knew how to do, he was happy to protect whoever needed protecting.

“As you know, there’s a threat in the forest,” Luther explained, looking at the people in the room. “One of the alphas decided to take things into his own hands. He’s been trying to kill other alphas and council members. Until recently, he was behind bars, but he had allies, and he’s now free. We can expect an uptick in the attempts to kill people. That’s where you come in. I’ll be assigning you to various shifter groups in the forest. Your job will be to protect the alpha. They have their own guards, so you might have to work with them, and even though these are your orders, the alphas can decide to move you. The alphas know their territories and their people better than anyone, and they’ll be free to use you as they see fit.”

“We’ll be guarding alphas,” Chase whispered. “They’re like presidents, right?”

“Not quite,” Saul whispered back.

“They’re in charge and shit.”

Saul shook his head and returned his attention to Luther, who thankfully hadn’t noticed he and Chase were talking.

“I know that all of you have some experience, but I’m going to pair you. It’s not a punishment, but the most experienced of the two will take the lead.”

He started listing names, and Saul wasn’t one bit surprised to find out that he and Chase had been paired up. Chase started bouncing again, a wide smile on his face, but Saul was focused on Luther’s words.

He and Chase would be protecting the foxes. He’d half hoped to be sent to the badgers so he could spend more time with his friend Duane, but he was fine with this, too. Duane had his partner to focus on, and fox territory was next to the badgers. They wouldn’t be far.

“Now that you have your assignments, feel free to go and meet the alphas. I don’t have to tell you how dangerous the situation is and what will happen if Silas manages to take over the council.” Luther’s expression was grim. “I don’t know why all of you are here in the forest, but my goal is for shifters to be free eventually. I want them to be free the way humans are. What they’ve been put through is unfair. What Silas is doing is jeopardizing the chances these people have at being free, and I won’t allow him to do that.”

Saul agreed. He wasn’t sure what a world where shifters were free to come and go would look like, but it would take years before that happened. It wouldn’t happen at all if Silas made humans think that all shifters were monsters ready to kill for a bit of power.

“What do you know about foxes?” Chase asked.

“Not a lot. I just know that their territory is where the human family has moved.”

“So other humans live here?”

“They do. They have foxes in their family tree, so they were allowed to move.” They’d wanted to be with Dean, who was a human who’d inherited a gene that meant he could carry a child. Saul had heard all about how stunned Dean had been when he’d realized he was pregnant, but wasn’t this what everyone wanted? For shifters and humans to be able to build lives together, to be free to live wherever they wanted and be happy?

“That’s cool,” Chase breathed. “Do you think they’ll want to talk to me? I have so many questions.”

“And those are questions you won’t ask. Don’t go around bothering people. We have a job, and we’ll do it.” Nothing would happen to the fox alpha under Saul’s watch.

Chapter Two
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“WE’LL SEE EACH OTHER soon enough,” Duane said as he clapped Saul’s shoulder. “You’re just around the corner.”

“Doing my job,” Saul teased. “Not falling in love with someone I’m supposed to protect.”

Duane laughed. “Never say never. Maybe the fox alpha is a DILF or something.”

Saul glared at him, but he was amused. He loved that he and Duane could joke around. They hadn’t known each other before meeting in the forest, but they were close friends now.

Saul had never really had any. There had been a sense of family when he’d been in the military, but it hadn’t been the same, and sometimes, it had felt forced.

This didn’t. Duane hung out with him because he wanted to and because he considered them friends. It was what Saul had hoped he’d find in the forest, and he had.

“And you,” Duane said as he turned to Chase. “Listen to Saul. He knows what he’s doing better than you do.”

Chase looked like he wanted to salute. Thankfully, he didn’t. Saul wasn’t sure how he was going to deal with the man in the long term, but he’d seen hints of seriousness in him, so he thought Chase could probably do his job decently.

“Come on, get in the truck,” he told Chase.

Chase bounced forward, clearly still excited. Saul rolled his eyes, and when he turned to Duane, he found him doing the same.

“Better you than me,” Duane said.

“He makes me feel like I’m about a hundred years old. I don’t remember having that much energy when I was twenty-three.”

“Probably because we didn’t. No one does. That guy could power an entire city on his energy alone.”

“And he’s going to spend the next few weeks with me. I feel so lucky,” Saul said dryly.

Duane laughed and pushed him forward. “Go on. I’ll call you tonight to see how things went.”

“If I don’t answer, it’s because I’m dead to the world.”

“I’ll make sure to call before sunset, old man.”

Saul climbed into his truck, shook his head at the way Chase was bouncing in his seat, and turned the engine on. “Ready?” he asked Chase.

“I’ve never been more ready.”

It had been a stupid question to ask, considering how excited Chase was.

Saul drove them out of the small town at the center of the forest. The forest was big, but the shifters who’d lived here for decades had built roads that made it easy to drive from one side of the forest to the other. Saul appreciated it because it meant he didn’t have to spend hours in the truck with Chase humming and fiddling with the radio.

Saul wasn’t sure how long it took them to enter fox territory, but it felt like an eternity. Saul almost ran out of the truck as soon as he parked it in front of what he’d been told by the guard at the entrance of the territory was the alpha’s house. He glared at Chase, who blinked innocently at him. Clearly, he didn’t see anything wrong with himself.

Before Saul could tell him exactly what he thought of being stuck in a truck with him for that long, the front door of the house opened, and a tall man with auburn hair stepped out. There was no need to ask who he was. The way he held himself told Saul that he and Chase were standing in front of the alpha.

He moved closer to the man, cautious. “Alpha Callahan?” he asked, just to be sure.

“Jerome, please. You’re Saul and Chase?”

Saul shook the hand Jerome offered him. He was glad to see that they hadn’t ended up with one of the alphas who would give them trouble. “I’m Saul, and this is Chase,” he confirmed, gesturing toward the bane of his existence.

“Welcome to fox territory. Why don’t you come inside? I’ll introduce you to my family.”

Saul and Chase had been placed here to protect the alpha, but Luther had said that the alpha could move them anywhere he wanted. Maybe Jerome would want them to protect his family rather than him. Saul supposed he was about to find out.

He and Chase followed Jerome into the house. Jerome went to the left as soon as he was in, entering a room that, from the sound of it, was full of people.

Every conversation stopped when Saul stepped in. He grimaced, hating being the center of attention.

“Everyone, this is Saul and Chase, who I told you about. They’re here to protect us.”

A man with red hair came closer. “I’m Mackenzie. My brother is Dean, the alpha mate of the skunk alpha.” He frowned. “Is that how I’m supposed to say it?”

Saul grinned. “That works.” He knew about Jasper, the skunk alpha, mostly because Silas was his father. Everyone had heard about Dean and his family, though. They were the first humans allowed in who weren’t here to protect the shifters and the forest.

“These are my parents, John and Samantha,” Mackenzie continued. “And my brother Peter and his wife, Brooke.”

“I don’t think I’ll be able to remember all these names,” Chase whined.

Luckily, Jerome didn’t seem to mind. “That’s fine. We’ll have time once you settle in. My skulk and I are happy to have you here. These are my children, Gwen and Galen. My wife Emily is in the kitchen at the moment. You’ll eventually meet my parents, too, but that can wait.”

Chase wasn’t wrong. More than a lot of names, though, it was a lot of people to protect.

“I understand you’re here for my protection, but I would like to assign one of you to my wife,” Jerome explained. “Chase, would you mind?”

“Of course not. Whatever you need, Alpha.”

“Jerome, please.” He turned to Saul. “You can stay with me or my son, depending on what we need. He’s my heir.”

“I don’t need protecting,” Galen said.

Saul could already tell he wouldn’t enjoy working with him. Galen seemed to be around the same age as Chase, but where Chase understood that he was young and that Saul knew better in most cases, there was a stubbornness in the set of Galen’s jaw that told Saul that they would clash. Galen seemed like the kind of person who thought he knew better, probably because he’d been raised as the next alpha.

Luckily for him, Saul was the one who knew better in this case, and he wouldn’t
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