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​Chapter One - Kick Some Butt
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I stood at the edge of the forest clearing, my swords in my hands ready to decapitate some vampires. The trees we stood under were tall and oppressive, the wolves and vampires behind us were encased in the darkness they provided. 

The forest went quiet around us as though it knew what was to come. No bird songs, no scurrying of small mammals, not even insects chirping or moving amongst the leaf litter.

My friends flanked either side of me, each with their weapons ready and the look of determination on their face. This was it. The last battle to save the realm. To make it a safe fair land for all species to live. 

This is what we’ve worked towards for decades, we would not fail now. No, this would not be our end. 

I was mentally preparing myself for battle when I heard Samuel and Gregory arguing quietly among themselves. My head unconsciously swiveled to hear what they were saying. 

‘I will stay with them.’ Gregory said sternly.

‘Like fuck you will. I’m not leaving Lottie.’ Samuel retorted sharply.

It was quite comical to see my friends bickering about not being in a battle. They were normally the ones at the front. Oh how having mates has changed them. A laugh rumbled out of my throat uncontrollably causing both men to snap their gazes at me. 

‘Having a mate has made you soft. Neither of you want to fight and end his war?’

Well, perhaps that provoked them too much because I have never been on the receiving end of the sneers they were giving me right at this moment. And I definitely didn’t want to be again.

‘Fuck off Weston.’ Samuel hissed, turning this attention back to Gregory.

Amelia stepped in between them placing her palms on Gregory’s chest, her wide eyes looking at him with such love and admiration it was truly enviable.

‘I’ve seen your fighting, they need you out there.’ Amelia’s fingers moved to cup his cheek. ‘Samuel will protect us, you protect me from them.’ She tilted her head towards the castle and then stood on her toes and gave him a kiss.

I’ve never seen Gregory look so torn, I could see the internal battle that was occurring. He clamped his eyes shut and then when he opened them he nodded.

‘Good, now go kick some butt.’

I turned away when they started kissing, I didn’t need to be a creepy pervert watching that. Although, with all my friends finding mates it’s been really difficult to avoid seeing such things.

I heard Samuel, Lottie and Amelia move further into the woods away from Castle. Samuel was an excellent fighter, I would be surprised if any vampires got anywhere near the girls. Then again if we were doing our job right none would get past us.

Gregory stepped beside me and I nudged him with my shoulder. ‘She’ll be fine, we’ll keep an eye out for stragglers.’

He grunted. I rolled my eyes, he never was much of a talker. Sensing the moment for battle being imminent I glanced down the line at my other friends and their wolves. 

The men were all in their wolf forms side by side with their mates. For once I wouldn’t need to watch the girls, they would be protected throughout the battle by their mates. A form of relief flew through me. My girls will be forever protected.

As the girls gazes found mine we nodded to each other and raised our weapons and waited. We waited for the signal, and fuck it was signal for the history books. I’ve never heard a roar so loud, it was earth shattering.

The ground beneath my feet was literally shaking. There was no time to be in awe of Tristan’s growl though because that was our signal. 

I moved with speed towards the castle and watched as the vampires we were running towards began to panic. There was no organisation, just pure beautiful chaos.

Me and Gregory clashed swords with the vampires in an effortless beauty. We were well trained, these vampires were brash and wild with their movements making them easy to counter and therefore easy to kill.

That was until I faced a vampire I knew. He had skills. Yuri. Yuri was one of the king’s protectors. I was curious how he escaped the battle but there was no time to guess or ask because his cutlass sword was swinging in efficiency towards me.

He swung with conviction, the blade immediately slicing my armour on my chest. I glanced down shocked that he got a hit but then smirked at him. This will be a fun fight. 

I counter-attacked, going on the offensive. While one of my swords swung high deliberately provoking a block from his sword my other sword swung lower aiming for this torso. 

I did this again and again, the motions forcing Yuri to retreat his steps continuously. With a few hits to his stomach he had blood dripping down his trousers. He was injured and slowing down.

Before I could try and get a final blow, Yuri moved with a new resolve. Each step firm, each swing of his cutlass strong and almost hitting its target. Suddenly, I was on the defensive as his new found strength pushed him on.

I drew my swords up in a cross as I blocked a hit and then used my strength to throw him back, he stumbled and I used that as an opportunity. I moved at him, my swords gliding through the air with elegance, this time I landed blow after blow. 

Yuri was bleeding so heavily it was pooling on the floor at his feet as he continued to aimlessly try and block my strikes. As he fell to the floor I got ready for my final hit but I saw someone running towards the trees out of the corner of my eye.

I quickly assessed the battlefield and saw Gregory fighting two vampires near the tree line, obviously stopping their retreat and getting anywhere near Amelia. My other friends were nowhere close by, they were closer to the castle where it was dense with fighting.

I had no choice, I threw one of my swords in the air with huge force. It twisted in the air, swirling round and round until it hit its target. The vampire fell face first to the floor with the sword lodged in his back. It was so deep the sword protruded his stomach, not allowing him to fall flat. 

In that moment I protected my friend’s mates, I had let my guard down. Yuri wasn’t dead, only injured and he saw his opportunity. Using the last of this strength he swung his cutlass up and sliced my arm, not deep enough to cause serious damage but enough to piss me off.

I didn’t hesitate, with a clenched jaw, I sliced his head off. Satisfaction flew through me when it hit the floor with a thud. That’s always been a sound I enjoy in battle.

When I looked up from his body and examined the battlefield I was shocked. I did not expect that at all.
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I have never seen Valerie’s mother, the Queen, use her magic in such a large way before. She stood on the steps leading up the castle, her long straight hair flowing around her head in such a crazy way I had to rub my eyes with the back of my hand. 

Some of the hair was literally standing on its ends reaching up towards the sky. Her purple eyes were so bright it was terrifying. I almost didn’t want to look at her, but what she was doing was remarkable.

The Queen’s arms were outstretched above her head as magic coursed out of her into the battlefield. It surrounded every remaining vampire we were fighting and suspended them in the air. 

I heard Gregory’s footsteps approach me and he stopped beside me equally as mesmerized. ‘That’s impressive.’ I stated, my eyes still not leaving the bizarre battlefield.

There were no remaining vampires near me and Gregory so all we did was watch as the wolves and our friends killed the ones hoovering in the air defenseless. When the last vampire was struck down by Valerie the clearing erupted in howls and cheers.

I moved forward towards the castle, obviously Gregory moved away from the castle hastily to find Amelia. When I got close to my friends I quickly assessed them for wounds, luckily they only had small cuts like me. 

‘Valerie, I think you haven’t been using your magic enough. Your mother has really put you to shame.’ I said with a chuckle. She merely raised her brow. 

‘I thought you’d cry if I took all your kills from you Weston.’ She replied with sass. 

It didn’t take long for all the wolves to shift into their human forms, my friend’s mates immediately giving them a huge amount of affection which again, I had to try and avoid. 

While they were all distracted I made my way to the Queen. 

‘Your majesty.’ I said with a bow.

‘Weston, please, no need to bow, and my name is Eleanor. How many times have I told you this?’ Eleanor’s voice was so kind and warm, I always found myself feeling at home with her as though she was my mother too.

‘Sorry Eleanor.’ We both exchanged sincere smiles and I stood with her as we both watched all the mated couples.

‘They’ll probably be engaged with each other for a while.’ I said with a tone of jealousy I struggled to mask.

‘All of them have wolf mates?’ Eleanor asked with curiosity. 

‘Everyone but me. It seems the Goddess didn’t find me worthy.’ This time I sounded so bitter I didn’t recognize my voice.

Eleanor turned towards me and held out her hands to me. Reluctantly I placed my bloodied hands in hers. ‘Have faith Weston, the Goddess has plans for all of you.’

Before I could ask what she meant, Valerie came bounding up the stairs with Tristan
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