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        For Riley, my reason for everything that I do.

      

      

      

      
        
        And for those of you who read books one and two – may you love this book just as much.
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        Kayla

      

      

      For as long as I can remember, I’ve lived among a pack of polar wolves – Alpha Luc’s pack specifically. I’d been abandoned by my parents as a young child – no older than five. Alpha Luc’s parents claimed that I was filthy, unhealthy, and on the verge of dying when they found me sitting on the side of the road.

      I apparently had told her that I was waiting on Mommy and Daddy to come back to get me.

      Years later, here I am, on the morning of my eighteenth birthday, waking up in my small cottage on the outskirts of the pack. I had chosen to live on the edge when the Alpha and Luna at the time told me I could no longer live in their home with them.

      Everyone in the pack treated me well and with lots of respect, and Alpha Luc’s parents treated me as their own child. But having a human in close proximity with a child who was an angry, young shifter hadn’t been ideal as Alpha Luc back then was volatile and very angry – still could be sometimes.

      So, I’d been placed in the small cottage, and every morning until I became sixteen, Alpha Luc’s parents, Jhenna and Ray, would come bring me breakfast and one of them would stay and make sure I got ready for school.

      Now, I normally got up and got dressed, made my own small breakfast – which usually consisted of a yogurt and some kind of fruit with a cup of coffee – and then I went into town to the library for my nine to five shift.

      I was drinking my cup of coffee and staring out of the window at the falling snow when someone rudely banged on my front door, causing me to drop my coffee all over myself. I didn’t get visitors. Though the pack was nice to me and welcoming, no one went out of their way to come see me. We conversed in the pack center or if one of them came into the library, but other than that, I was basically a loner.

      I shrieked in pain as the scalding coffee splashed over my arms, my feet slipping out from under me. I reached out to catch myself, preparing to use my hands to break my fall, and a scream of pain left my lips when I felt my wrist snap under the impact.

      My door crashed in, and Alpha Luc stood in my foyer, staring at me through his black eyes, his nostrils flaring. I blinked through my tears, trying to clear them up as I bit hard on my lip to keep myself from screaming. Oh, Goddess, I was in so much pain, and Luc – the hottest man I’d ever seen in my life – was in my house, staring at me in all of my mess.

      All I wanted to do was scream and cry in peace and try to get to the pack hospital, but Alpha Luc had other plans.

      “Fuck,” he finally swore as he rushed over to me. “Jesus Christ, I’m so fucking sorry,” he apologized, shocking the hell out of me. Alpha Luc didn’t do apologies. He was a right hard-ass ninety-nine percent of the time. I didn’t mean to frighten you.”

      I moved my arm to cradle my wrist to my chest, but the movement sent white hot pain flashing through me. I cried out and squeezed my eyes shut, my breaths shallowing out as I tried to bring my pain levels back under control.

      “Oh, shit, this looks bad, Kayla,” he told me. I slowly opened my eyes to look up at him. He reached out and cupped my cheek. If I hadn’t been in so much pain, I would have been stupidly staring at him in shock. But I was hurting – so badly – and his comforting touch was a bit soothing. “I need to get you to the pack doctor.”

      “My wrist – my skin,” I choked out, my heart thumping hard in my chest. Everything hurt so much.

      “Easy,” he soothed as he rubbed his thumb over my cheek. I swallowed past the lump of tears in my throat. “Just breathe. Where’s your room? I’ll grab you some clothes, and you can change at the infirmary where one of the nurses can help you.”

      I pointed down the hall with the arm that wasn’t broken. In record time, Alpha Luc had a change of clothes for me and was helping me up from the kitchen floor, being careful of the glass that was surrounding me. “I have my truck outside,” he informed me. I breathed a sigh of relief. I wasn’t sure if I could handle walking in the cold weather all the way to the pack doctor. “Come on. I’ve already linked the doctor and told him I was bringing you in.”

      As a human, I wasn’t connected like the pack was. They could communicate with each other through their minds – almost like telepathy, but not quite. They couldn’t communicate with other packs like that – just themselves. The only way a human got to experience it was if he or she was mated to one of the pack members.

      “Not that I’m not grateful, because I definitely am,” I told him, suddenly remembering that he was the one banging on my front door like a maniac this morning. “Why are you here, Alpha?”

      Alpha Luc suddenly looked extremely nervous. “You turned eighteen today. When I drove by your house this morning – I um, your scent – fuck, Kayla, you’re my mate,” he blurted.

      I had certainly not been expecting that. The Alpha kept a wide berth from me whenever possible.

      The last thing I felt was his arms wrapping around me as everything went dark.
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        * * *

      

      I slowly opened my eyes, the throbbing in my wrist and on my arms slowly dragging me out of my slumber. With a displeased grunt, I looked down at where the burning sensation was coming from, only to find my arms wrapped in gauze. My wrist was in a black cast to stabilize it so it would heal properly.

      And Alpha Luc was sitting on my left, leaning forward in his chair with his elbows resting on his knees and his fingers laced together. He was glaring down at the floor. A nurse was fidgeting with my IV line, and it was clear to anyone looking at her that she was extremely nervous to be in Alpha Luc’s presence.

      He was certainly a force to be reckoned with, and when he was in a bad mood? Everyone wanted to stay as far away from him as possible.

      I looked back at Alpha Luc with a frown, remembering why he had stayed, and why he was banging on my door like he had absolutely no sense and no manners this morning.

      How the fuck was I his mate?

      He wasn’t the kind of man to joke around. I knew that much about him. He was very serious, and he took his duty as Alpha even more serious than he took his day-to-day life. So, I knew he wasn’t joking or lying about me being his mate. A mate was the most precious gift the Moon Goddess could give a wolf. But me, a mere human as the mate to an Alpha, especially

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/break-section-side-screen.png





OEBPS/images/vellum-created.png





OEBPS/images/image-3.jpg
HIS TO *

ADORE

INTERNATIONAL BESTSELLING AUTHOR
IS BIEE LTy






