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ROMEO AND his lovely wife, Amanda, walked the land just outside of their home. Over the last quarter century, they’d purchased hundreds of acres, building on the property borders that Jeremiah, Romeo’s father, had purchased before they were born.

“It’s lovely this time of day, before the sun wakes.”

“It’s lovely any morning I get to walk with you,” Romeo said, pressing a kiss to Amanda’s temple. Neither of them had aged poorly. Romeo was still tall, well-muscled, and ruggedly handsome. His hair, a light brown, was just starting to gray at the temples, making Amanda only more attracted to her sexy husband. He still wore it long, pulling it back into a ponytail because he knew she loved it that way. His blue eyes, still clear and beautiful, smiled at her. “Does that get me brownie points?”

“Only because you’re so damned sexy,” Amanda grinned. She wore her dark hair pulled into a circle braid and pinned down, knowing full well her husband liked to nuzzle her neck. She liked to let him. “Sarina will become a breeder in two weeks.” Amanda didn’t need to look at her husband to know his whole body went tense with protectiveness for his oldest daughter.

“I don’t want to think about it. I remember what I was like with you. She won’t be taking an alpha as a mate and I don’t want to talk about it.”

“Like it or not, it is something we should discuss. I don’t want her brothers thinking that they can keep her under lock and key. We’ve raised her to be a confident and independent woman.”

“And?” Romeo said, hating the logic in his wife’s words.

“And, we have to have faith that we raised her right. She’s not without her own set of defenses you know,” Amanda grinned.

“Yes,” Romeo sighed. “Jason, Wade and Joshua.”

“More like her powers of witchcraft and her wolf.”

“They aren’t enough,” Romeo growled.

“They’ll have to be,” Amanda said wisely. “I didn’t even know I had powers until my twenty-fourth year. At least she’s going into this knowing how it will be for her.”

“She’s never changed before. With her first full moon coming up, I don’t like the idea that all the males in our community will sniff her out.”

“We can’t keep them away forever, Love. We can, however, continue to give her the tools she needs to choose wisely.”

“I didn’t let you choose,” Romeo said, his blue eyes pensive.

“I don’t believe I would have chosen differently, even if I’d been offered someone else as my mate. I was made for you, remember?”

“I’d remember easier if you’d let me have you.” Amanda giggled and ran as Romeo got that needy look in his eyes. She loved that look, the one that said simply, I want you, now. She played cat and mouse with him for a time before she let him catch her and remind her of what it’d been like when she was twenty-four.

<<<>>>

Sarina grinned after besting her twin, Jason, in racquetball. They’d begged and begged their parents for a racquetball court and finally for their eighteenth birthdays, they’d been given their present. The walls were well worn where they’d also played wally ball during inclement weather, when neither the wolves in them, nor their human selves wanted to go outside.

“You just can’t win baby brother,” Sarina laughed.

“My ass,” Jason pouted. Princess Sarina never missed an opportunity to rub in the fact that she was older by all of five minutes. “I can best you any time I wish.”

“Ha, you can’t tell me you let me win every time. Remember brother, we shared the same womb. I know you better than you know yourself.”

“Not likely,” Jason scoffed. “You have no idea what it’s like for me to be with a woman.”

Despite the blush that crept along her cheeks, Sarina laughed. “No, but it won’t be long now before I find out what it’s like to be with a man.”

The growl came fast and furious as Jason bared his teeth at the mention of Sarina mating. She’d expected as much and just rolled her eyes. “Ease off J, I haven’t taken a man to my bed, yet.”

This time when he growled, Sarina grinned when Romeo set a firm hand on his shoulder. “Don’t antagonize your brother Sarina. You know he’d rip out the throat of any man who touched you, especially against your will.”

“Yes I do, but it’s so much fun, Dad.”

“Maybe so,” Romeo grinned, knowing his two oldest children well. He never told them they were more alike than they were different. Both were fiercely loyal to the other, as well as their family. Both valued the other’s opinions, and both would give their lives in protection of their womb-mate, or any member of their family. “But your mother and I appreciate the peace that has finally settled over our house.”

<<<>>>

Just then, they heard screaming coming from the kitchen. “You were saying?” Amanda giggled. Everyone else followed her into the large kitchen that Romeo had upgraded upon Amanda taking over her Aunt Mabel’s mansion. Mabel Walker had been an intensely loyal woman. So loyal in fact that she’d had a hysterectomy to ensure that no wolf would have the say over her breeding rights. She’d let the Walker and Traverse lines and legacies pass on to Amanda, even to the extent of making Amanda believe that she had no other family to care for her after her parents had been killed.

“You son-of-a—”

“I’ll thank you not to finish that sentence as I’m the woman who birthed you both,” Amanda said, her voice firm.

“Sorry, Mama. But you didn’t see what Joshua did!” Shawna whined. At nineteen she was just becoming the woman they’d raised her to be. Still five years off from her own breeding season start, she had much to learn.

“I don’t need to see what he did to know that somehow it hurt your feelings.”

“She’s as sensitive as a new pup,” Joshua smirked before getting a thump on the head from his father. “Ow!”

“Tell your sister you’re sorry,” Romeo warned. “She shared the womb with you, Joshua. Try to remember that when you start bickering and wanting to tease her.”

“But she—” Joshua defended himself.

“Whatever you two did to each other doesn’t matter now. I can, however, promise that it will matter tonight at supper if you two don’t straighten it out.”

The twins groaned through their apologies and then went their separate ways. “They’re just like you, you know,” Amanda chuckled.

“Oh, no. Those two are absolutely yours.”

“That they are. I wouldn’t have it any other way.” Amanda allowed Romeo to pull her into his arms, kissing her soundly. Had it really been nearly twenty-four years since she’d brought their two oldest children into the world? Regardless, the day had been one for their personal history books and he was still just as handsome as she remembered.

<<<>>>

Brody Duscene paced back and forth in his home. He could feel the full moon rising, the urge to change gnawing at him ferociously. Panting as it rose high in the sky, he felt the change begin. The searing pain of it ran through his blood and into his bones as they began to lengthen and shift. He bent down to his knees as his hands and feet turned to five-toed paws and his clothes tore away as long, gray fur grew thick over his body.

It always occurred to him after the change that he’d save himself some considerable money if he’d learn to strip before the change, but regardless of the countless times it’d happened since his eighteenth birthday, he had yet to take to the change without his clothes on. The last part to change and always the most painful was his face. His nose lengthened and flattened as his cheek bones and jaw became a muzzle. His tongue grew longer and thinner and his eyes became a keen and sensitive part of his five senses. Within mere minutes he’d become a werewolf and would hunt his prey like a predator, with stealth and a vicious appetite.

Brody waited near a clump of trees as a young couple necked in a car near a stretch of abandoned road. His eyes were barely slits as he watched them. Their soft whispers were easy for his big ears to hear and made the man inside the wolf horny as hell. He always felt guilty when hunting humans, but it was a necessity in order to be a member of Reggie’s pack. There were other packs that strictly prohibited the hunting of humans, but switching packs wasn’t as easy as changing shirts.

Knowing full well the two love birds in his sights were focused elsewhere, Brody approached the car slowly, sniffing their scents and imprinting them in his memory. If one tried to run, he’d find them. Grabbing the door handle, Brody ripped the door away. He yanked the boy out of the car as the girl screamed. Turning his head back to her, Brody bared his teeth in a snarl that had the girl stumbling away from the car as she attempted to run. Brody let her go, knowing he’d find her when he was done with the boy.

Unlike some in his pack, Brody wasn’t one to play with his food. Nor was he the type to hunt with other wolves. He preferred to hunt solo. Whatever he caught was his own. He knew the boundaries of his pack; had been taught them from a pup. But the difference between Brody and the other young wolves in his pack was that Brody didn’t care about boundaries. Who’d know if he stepped over his section of the world?

Every full moon from the spring equinox, Brody had been exploring regions beyond where his pack lived and hunted. He didn’t like hunting in his pack’s territory where he’d grown familiar with the local human population. In order to hunt humans he wouldn’t get a chance to know, he had to escape the confines Reggie had set for them. Brody was smart enough to know that he wasn’t near ready to challenge Reggie for the alpha position of their pack, but soon, very soon, he’d be more than ready.

“Please doggie,” the boy in his grip pleaded. The hardest part of the hunt was when his prey begged. Without hesitating much longer, he sank his teeth into the soft flesh of the boy’s neck. Blood, rich and full of flavor, rushed past his throat and soaked into his muzzle as he feasted. Brody didn’t toy with the humans he preyed upon. Being partly human himself, it always felt like a kick to the teeth to watch another wolf do it, so Brody hunted, ate, and left his carcasses in peace when he was done. He finished the boy with relative ease, licking his lips clean. Returning to the car he picked up the girl’s scent and howled at the full moon as he sniffed her out.

Twenty minutes later he found her hovering in the lower branches of an oak tree. He gave her props for being smart enough to climb a tree so he left her there and lay down to sleep. When he woke the next morning naked and sleepy, Brody looked up to see the woman watching him. Smiling, he waved to her before he took off at a sprint. If Reggie caught him outside their boundaries there’d be hell to pay and Brody just wasn’t in the mood today.

<<<>>>

“Happy Birthday!”

Sarina heard from everyone as she blew out her birthday candles. Across from her Jason did the same thing. Growing up, they’d always kept the same tradition. Always facing each other and blowing out their candles together as everyone yelled their birthday wishes.

“Can you believe it?” she said to Jason later when their extended family and friends had finally gone home. “We’re twenty-four.”

“It’s just another year, Sis,” Jason said, blowing it off and irritating her.

“The hell it is. It’s my first breeding year buddy. Just because you don’t give a shit, doesn’t mean I shouldn’t.”

“Look, just because you’re in an all fire hurry to blow your virginal attributes, doesn’t mean that I have to run around as if I’ve never been laid before.”

Sarina snarled at him and stalked off. Finding her mother alone, she sat down on her parent’s bed.

“What was it like for you, Mama, when you turned twenty-four?”

“Different from what you’re experiencing, I can tell you that,” Amanda said as she hung Romeo’s dress shirts in the closet. “For starters, when I turned twenty-four I had no idea that I was a werewolf nor a witch. I came to claim my Aunt Mabel’s estate and was accosted by your father, who back then was not a people person. He demanded that I marry him and was all too forthcoming with details I didn’t want to hear.”

“Dad really did that?”

Amanda laughed. “That and more, sweetheart.”

“You were a virgin?”

“Yes,” Amanda replied. Sarina could tell by the way her mother was eyeing her that she should explain herself.

“I’m nervous,” she continued, rushing through the details as if she couldn’t breathe. “I don’t even have a wolf or man who’s interested in me, but I know they will be once they learn I’m in season and especially an alpha’s daughter.”

“The right man won’t care whether you’re an alpha’s daughter or not. He’ll want you for certain, but he’ll also care about the woman inside the wolf.”

“Did Dad care?”

“In his own way,” Amanda smiled. “Like you, we were both young and had less control than we’d probably have liked.”

“Is it normal to be scared?”

“Yes,” Amanda chuckled. Sarina let her mother pull her into her arms. “Your first time will be something to remember, surely. Just try to remember as well that you don’t have to rush. The full moon is nearly a month away and you won’t go into season until then. There’s still time, especially as werewolves tend to come together in whirlwind circumstances.”

“Uncle Elijah and Aunt Penelope didn’t,” Sarina countered. She knew she was being difficult, but without any prospects and on the day of her twenty-fourth birthday she was feeling edgy.

“Your aunt and uncle certainly did come together in a whirlwind,” Amanda explained. “It just so happens that they only thought they couldn’t be together. When I became the leading Radiant, I changed the law so that Radiants could marry the loves of their hearts. I didn’t want anyone, especially my fellow Radiants, to suffer their hearts for the duties of their souls.”

“I hope I’m half the leader you are if it’s ever my turn.”

“As the oldest, the leadership of the witches would pass to you. However, you could choose to pass it on to Jason if you felt he’d do a better job.”

“Not if he doesn’t get his head out of his ass,” Sarina scoffed.

“And just think. I’d hoped by now you two would have stopped the petty bickering. Aren’t there bigger things to worry about?”

“According to him, I’m in an all fired hurry to lose my virginity. Doesn’t he know what it’s like? Certainly he had a first time too.”

“Men rarely see those things the same way as women, darling.”

“Still, he could be a little understanding.”

“Oh just wait until a man starts sniffing around you. You’ll find out how fast your brothers will defend you, even when you wish they wouldn’t. Not just Jason either. Wade and Joshua will protect you with the fierceness of our kind. Even Shawna would come to your defense if she was needed.”

“Great,” Sarina moped. “First I’m a slut, because I want to talk about it. Now I’ll have to beat my siblings off the poor man with a stick.”

“Who knows, maybe they’ll be in the mood to play fetch.”

“You always know what to say to make me feel better.” Sarina laughed and thanked her mother for the talk.

“It is a skill I learned over time. You will too, darling.”
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Chapter Two
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Brody woke that afternoon and dressed in fresh clothes. He’d barely made it back for check-in time to beat Reggie. Thankfully he had as it would have been painful to have missed the morning after curfew. Reggie was a bastard when it came to controlling their pack. He was so paranoid about running into other packs that he forbade anyone from wandering farther than their borders. Now Brody certainly wasn’t going to volunteer the information to the old man, but he did like to play with him once in a while.

“Get up pup,” the old man called.

“I’m up, Reggie,” Brody countered.

“Good,” he returned. “I have a job for you.”

“Name it.”

“Did you eat well last night?”

“My wolf is comfortable and quiet, for now.”

“Excellent. It will aid you in today’s assignment as I need my sharpest wolf on the job.”

“What is it I’m going to be doing?”

“I need you to go into town and pick up a truckload of supplies. Don’t talk to anyone except the clerk at the hardware store. The less interaction you have, the less likely anyone is to suspect you’re anything other than a lad picking up supplies.”

Brody left an hour later, making it to town in record time. He didn’t often drive Reggie’s coupe, but when he did it was fast, with the pedal to the floor. He parked easily in front of Tate’s Hardware. Taking the invoice in, he took possession of the freight Reggie had ordered. He hooked the trailer up to the coupe and wondered why in the hell the old man had put a towing hitch on the car instead of buying a truck for this sort of need. Figuring he’d earned it, Brody strolled down the sidewalk to the bar. He ordered a beer and sat outside to enjoy the view of the people who walked by. He smiled, thinking maybe he’d come closer to town on the next full moon. Some of the people smelled divine.

Just as he was finishing his beer, however, Brody picked up a smell that was beyond divine. Exotic and overtly female... whoever she was, she had Brody’s system in overdrive within seconds. Tossing his beer bottle aside, he followed the scent to a small, upscale boutique and waited. He knew she was inside, probably flipping through frilly dresses. Her smell saturated his senses until Brody caught the strong hint of wolf. Could it be a female werewolf inside? He could smell her pheromones as if they’d been intimate. Already revved, Brody clamped down his arousal. The last thing he needed to do was chase her home and have her running through town screaming about a stalker. Reggie would certainly punish him for that. However, given the woman’s overdriven body, she just might be worth it in the long run.

Brody waited so long that the wolf inside the man began to slumber, losing the scent of the woman. Still, he held tight to the traces of it and an hour later she finally emerged from the shop, a large bag in her hand. Brody practically licked his lips just looking at her. Tall and lean with legs up to her ears, the woman in front of him oozed sex from every pore on her body. Her hair was long and blonde with just enough wave to make his hands ache to touch it. He thought fleetingly about whistling at her, but decided a catcall would do disservice to his ability to watch her. And watch her he did, almost to the point of forgetting the shipment he was meant to bring back to Reggie.

“Excuse me,” he found himself saying.

She turned around and practically had Brody tripping over his own tongue. “Yes?”

“I couldn’t help but notice you came out of that boutique back there. Is that a store that sells just clothes and accessories for women, or do they sell men’s clothing as well?”

Sarina had heard some terrible pick-up lines in her day, but this one might just take the cake. “It’s a female-oriented store I guess you’d say, but I suppose there might be something there for men as well.”

“Great, thanks.”

Sarina watched the gorgeous man turn away and bit her lip, debating whether to engage him again.

“I’m Sarina.” This time when he turned around, Sarina caught the gleam in his pretty blue eyes and grinned. Sexy didn’t begin to touch this male specimen and Sarina found her now ripe system revved and slipping into drive.

“It’s very nice to meet you Sarina,” he smiled. “I’m Brody Duscene.”

“It’s nice to meet you as well, Brody Duscene,” Sarina smiled. “Do you live around these parts?”

“I live close enough, although it’s a ways off, even by car.”

“Oh,” she said, disappointed.

“Listen, I have a delivery to make, but would you like to meet me back here tonight for dinner?”

“I’d like that very much.” Sarina smiled. She let Brody kiss her hand and swore she felt him breathe her in as he did so. If she wasn’t mistaken and her senses told her she wasn’t, Brody Duscene was a werewolf, and one who she knew, didn’t belong to her father’s pack.

<<<>>>

As long as she could remember, she’d been all but paraded in front of the boys in her father’s pack as a sort of prize. He didn’t go as far as to promise her to any one of them in particular, but they all understood that someday she’d be of age for breeding. She was in effect, like a prime piece of real estate that every male in her pack wanted to stake their claim on. The only problem was that Sarina knew all the men in her father’s pack and none of them came close to affecting her the way that Brody Duscene did. Smiling, she knew her mother had been right. She’d known from the moment she’d seen him, sensed him, that this was the man she’d been waiting for. Now it was up to her, as an alpha’s daughter, to help him come to the same conclusion. She was the first daughter of the Western Pack. Brody Duscene was as good as sunk, even if he didn’t know it yet.

“Where are you going?” Jason asked, a note of irritation in his voice when he saw her dressed up.

“I have a date.”

“With who?” Jason asked, a low growl emanating from his throat. “I know all our males and none has shown an interest in you, no offense.”

“This wolf isn’t from our pack. He was in town today when I was shopping. He asked me out to dinner and I agreed.”

“Dad won’t like this, Sarina.”

“I’m past the point of caring what dad does and doesn’t like. I’m twenty-four and if I’m going to ensure the advancement of our species to the next generation, it’s time I looked out for myself.”

“Let me at least tag along at a distance.”

“Do you think I can’t fend for myself? Dad taught us both how to use our skills to protect ourselves. Even being naïve about sex doesn’t make me defenseless.” Sarina bared her canine teeth for emphasis.

“You said this guy was a wolf as well. Does he know you know that?”

“I didn’t announce it,” Sarina said, her dark eyes focused, serious. “Contrary to popular belief I do know how to keep some things to myself.”

“Good. If he thinks you see him as just another human, you’ll have the advantage. But I can guarantee Dad will send one of us along as a chaperone. Breeding or not, Dad isn’t going to let just anyone slip into our pack and have you.”

Sarina blushed. It was one thing to discuss sex in the abstract. It was another all together to have her brother discuss it. “Fine, but keep your distance and don’t you dare embarrass me. I have a right to my own life, no matter what you or Dad think.”

<<<>>>

Brody made sure Reggie was well preoccupied with other matters, namely Alyssa, before he left the cave. He worked his way around, sure to leave his scent in several different spots, in case he missed curfew, so they wouldn’t be able to track him at first. He made it to town just after seven, the time he’d agreed to meet Sarina at Rick’s Oyster Bar.

“You made it!” she beamed, her pretty, dark eyes smiling at him. Brody smiled back and waved. Brody met her at the table and kissed her cheek in greeting.

“You look amazing,” he said, appreciating just how good she looked. She paired a set of skinny jeans with a hot pink see-through shirt. She’d put a white tank underneath that showed off plenty of curve. Brody could already feel his system turning on. He couldn’t wait to see her wolf come out. If she was smoking hot as a human, he could only imagine what her wolf looked like. Sleek and stylish, even for a dog of legend, for there wasn’t a wolf within the country, let alone the Delta that didn’t know of Sarina’s father and grandfather. Jeremiah and his son Romeo’s fame stretched well into the hidden countryside and even beyond as the peace he’d brought settled nicely over the Delta region.

“Thanks,” Sarina smiled. “Just to be clear, I’m one for being extremely upfront and in-your-face-plain-speaking. I like to get things out in the open.”

“Alright,” Brody grinned. “Is there something in particular you wanted to get out in the open, or were you just warning me?”

“Actually,” she said, leaning closer in, conspiratorially. “I’d really, really like to know what you look like when you shift.”

Brody didn’t let his surprise show. If he could smell her a mile away, it stood to reason that she had also deduced his nature as well. Still, her answer intrigued him. Unlike the females in his pack, Sarina was exceptional. A put-it-all-out-there sort of woman. That was something Brody liked very much. “Well we certainly can’t do that here,” he smiled. “But there are other places that lend themselves to getting our wolf on. I was thinking as I sat down that your wolf must be sleek and stylish.”

“I certainly hope she’s sleek and stylish,” Sarina smiled. “Maybe I’ll be lucky enough to have a coat like my hair, blondish with streaks of the dark hair I get from my mother. I just hope the change isn’t unbearable.”

“And your mother is?”

“Oh, I forgot that you aren’t from our pack. Her name is Amanda Walker Traverse. She is the ruling queen and wife to my dad, Romeo.”

“Your dad is Romeo?” Brody asked, pretending not to know already.

“Yes,” Sarina smiled. “But don’t worry. He realizes that at twenty-four I’ve reached my first breeding season and will undoubtedly attract a number of would-be suitors.”

“Is that what this is?” Brody said, wondering at the sudden irritation that slammed through his system. “Is this a sort of try-out? To see if I fit the bill as a future son-in-law?”

“No,” Sarina said, her dark chocolate eyes blazing. “I like you. I thought we could get to know each other a little better. Obviously I was mistaken.”

She stood up quickly, faster and more elegant than he’d given her credit for. “Sarina,” he called as she stalked away, every bit the lustrous predator. Slipping a fifty onto the table, Brody followed her, running to catch her once she was outside the restaurant.

“Sarina!” Brody caught up with her with some trying on his part and felt the hard sting of her palm across his face when he grabbed her arm. “Jesus!”

“How dare you think that I agreed to this date as a try-out.”

“What the hell was I supposed to think? You go off halfcocked, spouting about your parentage. Your dad is the alpha of nearly the entire valley and I’m not just supposed to believe that he won’t kill me for even looking twice at you?”

“You’re supposed to know I’m a grown woman, capable of making my own decisions. Capable of choosing for myself who interests me and who doesn’t. I may be his eldest daughter and this may be my first season, but that doesn’t mean that I haven’t spent years deciding what it is I want and need in a mate. I’m sorry I obviously wasted your time. I’ll be going now.”

“The hell you will,” Brody said. Grabbing her hand, Brody pulled her to him, his lips crushing hers in a heated kiss. His attraction to her punched him so fast in the gut that it stole his breath away. He pulled back and looked into Sarina’s equally shocked eyes. He kissed her again, this time going slow and savoring the way she trembled against him. She opened to him easily, eagerly seeking the tongue he slid past her lips.

He couldn’t remember the last time he’d kissed a woman like Sarina, if ever. She didn’t hold back, or use her body as a toy to tease him. She simply gave and took in equal measure. Brody let his hands travel up her back, waking the nerves along her spine. Her hair felt like silk when his fingers sank into the long locks that cascaded down her back and the soft growl in her throat only heightened Brody’s awareness of her.

<<<>>>

Sarina had been waiting for this for what seemed like forever, to feel this alive at a man’s touch. She wasn’t a prude, or at least she didn’t think she was. Nor was she one to take her love life for granted, such as it is. She’d always been careful with who she let get closer. Somehow though, this frustratingly wonderful man had slipped past her defenses. He overwhelmed her common sense with quick wit and even quicker moves. The way his lips roamed over hers as if she were a feast to be savored made her head spin.

“Wait,” she breathed. “Brody, wait.”

“Is there something wrong?” he asked, his blue eyes dark and dangerously needy.

“It’s just... I don’t want to move too fast in this relationship.”

“Not even if it’s the relationship you’ve been waiting for?” Sarina didn’t want to visit how he knew her feelings, nor was she about to ask. “Your eyes give you away darling.”

“No I just,” Sarina sighed. “Shit. Suddenly I feel all the weight of our kind, as if I’m the single thread holding it all together.”

“Maybe you are,” Brody said with a grin on his face. “Does it seem so wrong to hold us all together, with me?”

“It’s not that,” Sarina tried to explain. “You know about breeders, right? About their first year in season?”

“If you’re asking if I know the details of a breeder’s rightful passage once their twenty-fourth birthday comes around, then yes, I know.”

“Okay so, as you can imagine my parents, particularly my dad and my three brothers, have all kept a very strict and watchful eye on me. I’ve never dated, never gone out with anyone of the opposite sex, until today. I’m surprised that one of them hasn’t shown up, chasing me down, yet.”

“Do you expect them to?”

“Yes, actually,” Sarina chuckled. “They’re a bit neurotic when it comes to me and my chastity.”

“And you think they’d be pissed if they saw us together?”

“Pissed doesn’t even cover it.”

“Do you want to be with me?” asked Brody, his eyebrows raised.

Sarina thought about his question and realized that therein lay the crux of the problem. Here stood a man that everything in her wanted. She could rationalize all day long about the pros and cons of taking their acquaintance further, but would it really change what she wanted?

“Yes,” she nearly whispered. She let Brody take her hands in his as the inquiring look on his face softened.

“Alright then,” he said, smiling. God he was sexy. She could just imagine what his wolf looked like. Dark and dangerous, like him. Were his eyes also blue when he wasn’t hunting? “How about we get to know each other. Can you meet me here tomorrow?”

“Yeah,” Sarina said as a smile lit up her face.

“Good,” he grinned. “And Sarina?”

“Yeah?”

“Lose whoever it is that’s tailing us.”

Instantly Sarina remembered Jason. “Alright.”

<<<>>>

“What the hell was all of that?” Jason said, interrogating his sister as soon as they were on their own land again.

“Leave off, Jason.”

“The hell I will,” he said, stopping her retreat with a hand on her arm.

“Let go of me,” Sarina growled, her fangs glinting in the moonlight.

“Oh put your teeth away, no one’s about to lynch you. We’ve all had our days of fun.”

“That’s it, isn’t it? You, Wade, even Joshua get to trample around here taking any number of females to your bed. You play around as if the world is at your feet just waiting for you to dictate what you want. Then I find a guy who’s interested in more than just getting in my pants, and its doomsday.”

“It’s not like that, Sarina. But I’m your twin. Of course it’s going to be odd when a guy shows more than a passing interest.”

“Fine, but you have to lay off. I’m a grown woman now, whether anyone in this house wants to acknowledge that fact or not.”

“No one’s arguing differently.”

“Good. Then from now on you let me be my own person. Don’t follow me again Jason.”

“Can’t do it, Sis. You know Dad would literally have my hide if I let anything happen to you. Especially if I knew about the situation before hand.”

“Then I won’t tell you.” Sarina pushed his arm back and kept going toward their house.

“Not so fast. Tell me what?”

“Nothing,” she said smugly.

“Tell me or I’ll let Dad know that a guy, one who doesn’t belong to our pack, is sniffing around you.”

“You wouldn’t.”

“I don’t want to, but if it comes down to what I perceive as your safety, then, yes I would.”

“Bastard,” Sarina sighed. “Fine. Brody asked me to meet him tomorrow. No, I won’t tell you the time or place.”

“Fine,” Jason said. “But you know I’m going to tail you. I have to, Sarina, for your safety and my own.”

“Oh please,” she argued. “You’re Dad’s golden boy. We all know you’ll take over as alpha when his time is done.”

“That being the case or not, if I let something happen to you, it’ll be a long, long time before Dad steps down.”

Sarina rolled her eyes. “Excuses, excuses.”

<<<>>>

The next morning, Sarina showered after a hard workout. She wore a cute sundress with hot pink strappy sandals and hooped earrings to match. She put her hair up in an easy ponytail and sprayed on perfume before she headed downstairs. “You look nice today,” Romeo said. Sarina smiled.

“Thanks Daddy,” she cooed. “You don’t look half bad yourself.”

“He looks way better than half bad,” Amanda smiled, leaning over to kiss her husband.

“So what do you have planned for the day?”

“Just hanging out with some friends.”

“Do I know these friends?”

“Dad, really? I’m twenty-four. Is it realistic to think you’ll know everyone I hang out with?”

“No, but it’s realistic to think you’ll take one of your brothers with you.”

“Come on, Dad!” Sarina groaned. “It’s like taking a third wheel, or in this case a fifth wheel. My friends don’t want my little brothers hanging around. It’s not like I’m a weanling. I can take care of myself, you know.”

“Not on your life, darling. Take Jason, Wade, or Joshua, but you don’t step out of this house alone.”

His blue eyes, so unlike hers, brooked absolutely no argument. Sighing loud enough to convey her irritation, Sarina agreed. “Fine. I’ll take Joshua.”

“Good,” Romeo said with a nod of finality. “When are you leaving?”

“About an hour. I guess I’ll go ask him if he’d mind accompanying me.”

“Sounds good. Have a good time.”

As she walked out, Sarina heard her mother say, “You can’t keep her trapped forever. Sooner or later she’ll either find the exit, or make one.”

“That’s what scares me,” her father replied.
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Chapter Three
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Brody arrived at their meeting place with a smile on his face. Standing before him was a beautiful woman in a dress that screamed sexy. “I have to come up with a word better than amazing but you, sweetheart, look amazing.”

“Thank you,” Sarina smiled. “Just in case you need them; phenomenal, gorgeous, and stunning all work as well.”

“I’ll keep that in mind,” Brody grinned. “How’d you ditch your chaperone?”

“I chose my youngest brother and gave him two hundred dollars to get lost.”

“And smart as hell too. Very nice.”

“Wanna go for a walk?”

“Absolutely,” Brody said, offering his hand. She took it readily and Brody pulled her a little closer. “Would it bother you if we talked about some personal things?”

“No, what would you like to know?”

“Anything you want to tell me.”

“Okay,” she smiled. “I’m the oldest of five. I have a twin named Jason, then Wade is in the middle and Shawna and Joshua, who are also twins, make up the end.”

“Wow, your parents really got busy didn’t they?” Brody chuckled when Sarina blushed. “Is sex an uncomfortable topic for you?”

“Not uncomfortable, just... I don’t have a lot, if any, experience to draw on so I usually avoid the topic altogether.”

“Ah,” Brody smiled. “We can fix that you know.”

“Fix what?” Sarina asked.

“Your experience. Sex is certainly something to be enjoyed, breeding season or not.”

“Brody,” Sarina blushed. “We can’t just... we barely know each other.”

“Not true,” he laughed. “I know that you hate seafood as you barely touched your plate last night. You like to wear your hair up, but don’t mind having it down either. You love your family, but feel smothered by them. You dress nicely, but not extravagantly, which tells me you’re not a showy sort of person. You’re private about your life and it embarrasses you a little to be the center of attention.”

“How do you—”

“And,” Brody grinned, stopping so that she’d face him. “You like kissing me.”

“Well I can’t exactly deny that.”

“Good,” he said, his stormy eyes locking with her dark ones. There was a breath of hesitation before he took her mouth. Their first kiss had been heated by his need. Now that he’d chained that need inside him, he could now give her only sweetness. Slowly he covered her lips with his own, tasting the need and hunger that mixed with her flavor. Lust, hot and heavy, swam through his system as his own desire made itself known.

“Do you know how good you feel, how good you taste?”

“I’ve waited my whole life for this,” Sarina breathed.

“Then let me have you. There’s no better place than one we make for ourselves.”

“I can’t,” she said, stepping back. “My parents would kill me.”

“You just said you’ve waited your whole life for this. Why do you think that is?”

“Because... because I wasn’t ready before now.”

“Okay,” Brody said, slowing down. “You weren’t ready before, which means you are ready now. I’d venture a guess that you hadn’t found the right man until now either. How many times did your parents parade you around like a prized cow?”

“How did you—”

“You’re an alpha’s daughter, my sweet girl. It’s expected for an alpha male to show off his eldest daughter. You’ll be the first of his line to come into breeding season.”

“As I grew older he did it more frequently, until this year. I asked him to let me choose for myself the mate I want.”

“And what did your dear old dad say?”

“That it was my choice as long as he approved.”

“Then it’s not really your choice, is it?”

Sarina didn’t like admitting that Brody had a point. Could it really be her choice if her father had the final say?

“I’m not asking you to do anything you don’t want to, sweetheart,” Brody assured her. “I’m just asking you to be honest with me and yourself.”

“I don’t know anything about pleasing you. What if I mess up?”

“That’s the lovely thing. As long as you’re willing, you can’t mess up.”

Sarina wasn’t so sure about that, but Brody was standing there looking so damn sexy with his dark hair just long enough to give his sharp edged jaw a dangerous look. His blue eyes were full of impatient need. Sarina had known from the moment she’d seen him that Brody Duscene would be an important part of her life. If this wasn’t it, then why did she want him so bad? Her mother had always told her she’d know when it was right. This, being with Brody, certainly didn’t feel wrong.

“I don’t think—”

“Good,” Brody cut her off. Then his mouth was on hers again, this time showing her the hunger in him. His hands ran up her thighs as he picked her up and carried her to a part of the pasture that was overgrown. Suddenly the soft grass was beneath her and Brody knelt beside her. “I want you begging for me.”

“I can’t even get my bearings,” Sarina said, sitting up. “There’s so much going on inside my body.”

“You have no idea, darling,” Brody grinned. He leaned over to kiss her and ran a hand up her thigh again as he laid her back. “I want you Sarina, in a way I’ve never wanted another woman. I want every inch of you to scream for me.”

“But how do I—”

“Just let me touch you, taste you. The more you do that, the better it’ll be for both of us.”

“Alright,” she agreed, as his hand slid between her legs. Fire raced through her system when Brody slipped into her wet pussy. Her breath came short as Sarina tried to harness the overwhelming feelings that Brody’s touch evoked in her. The need to know and understand had her own hands touching in turn, feeling the warm flesh beneath her fingers. Within minutes their outer clothes were gone and Sarina lay in the grass in less than she’d wear to the beach.

“Oh God, let me taste you Sarina,” Brody begged, his cock already hard and ready.

“Don’t most men already want to get on with things?”

“I’m not like most men, darling. I want to feast on you, especially your first time. I do hope though that we’ll have plenty more times like this.”

Sarina looked up into those dark, needy eyes and felt her entire world shift. Yesterday, Brody was nothing more than a nice guy who’d asked her to dinner. Now he was the man who possessed the qualities she wanted in a mate. “Do we mate now?”

“No,” Brody choked out a laugh. “It’s not usually customary to mate when it’s a woman’s first time. It can be painful to some and adding mating to it can be less than satisfactory.”

“Oh,” Sarina said, disappointed.

Brody tipped her face up and smiled. “Just enjoy today with me. Mating time will come soon enough when we’re ready.”

“So you want to mate with me?”

“I wouldn’t have asked you out if the intention was just pleasure. Nor would I be this patient. Someday I may waive my patience and take you hard and fast against a wall somewhere. But today, I want to experience every moment of your first time.”

“You’ll be gentle?”

Oh, this woman, Brody thought, resting his brow against hers. Lifting his head after a minute he pressed a kiss there. “I will treat you with the utmost care and respect, Sarina. You are an alpha’s daughter and deserving of every consideration.”

Brody watched her whole demeanor change right before his eyes. Gone was the timid and shy girl. Here now was the confident seductress. Sitting up she grabbed his hands and put them over her breasts, looking up into his face. Her dark eyes were nearly black with passion and a need to know. “Then teach me, won’t you?”

Brody watched as Sarina unclasped her bra, letting it fall away to expose the prettiest breasts he’d ever seen. One even had a tiny mole that his lips wanted to kiss. If he was going to teach her, then he’d teach her what he loved about her, starting with her perfect body. He trailed hot, wet kisses over her flesh, igniting a fire inside her that he hoped would rage for days on end. His hands roamed over the places his mouth touched, and brought her to climax easily. When she was breathlessly begging for more, he brought her hand to him, to show her how aroused she made him. “This is what you do to me sweetheart,” he said, running her warm palm against his hardened shaft.

This time when she lay down, Brody covered her, settling himself between her thighs. When his tip touched her wet slit he groaned, holding himself back. Biting back his own need, Brody waited, testing her. He was ripe for sure, but it wasn’t until she reached for him that he knew she was also ready and willing. “Mate with me Brody.”

“Sarina,” he breathed. “I don’t—”

“I’ve never wanted anyone as I do you. As an alpha’s daughter, I was always raised to know myself, what I wanted, what I would and wouldn’t settle for. I want you as my mate and nothing I say or do, nothing you say or do is going to change that. So why shouldn’t it be today at a moment that’s special to us both?”

Moved beyond measure, Brody sighed and pressed his brow to hers again. “You’re sure?”

“I am,” she grinned, one side of her mouth tilting up before the other. He kissed her then, pressing his tip into her wet folds.

“Then breathe for me and when we finish, we need to bite each other. From today on, you won’t want any other male, nor will I take any other female. You understand how permanent this is?”

“I do,” Sarina said. Her dark eyes were focused, alert, and very serious. Brody pressed against her before he drew out. Watching the expectation on her face, Brody waited until her body relaxed and then he pierced her, joining their bodies in a love they were both just discovering. Slowly he moved inside her hot pussy, letting her body adjust to the fullness of his thick cock. Slowly she started to move with him as the pain in her eyes ebbed away. Her hands found his flesh and touched him everywhere. Her wet tongue flicked over his tight nipple, making him jump. “Do men not like that?”

“Not many of them,” he said. “It’s more the woman who tends to like that particular attention.”

“Oh,” she said. He kissed her then, drawing out her sweetness.

“Learning is never a bad thing, Sarina,” he encouraged. “How can you know what I like if you don’t try?”

Pressing into her again, Brody kissed her, sliding his tongue back and forth with the rhythm he set inside her. Slowly he pulled out and pressed into her, feeling the tight press of her swollen folds. Soon their bodies were beyond verbal communication and the talking became moans and low growls of pleasure. Brody built her up, wanting her first time to be something she’d never forget.

He touched her thighs and hips, ran his hands up to cup and knead her breasts, twisting their tight, pink tips between his fingers. Then he felt her body tighten sporadically around him, growing in strength. Pulling back his own need, Brody waited as he thrust into her over and over again, teasing her with shallow thrusts that were alternated by deeply piercing jabs. Only when her body started to pulse with his rhythm did Brody think about his own wants. Soon he pushed her over, knowing he’d follow soon behind.

“God yes, Sarina,” he groaned. And as their orgasm swept them off, Sarina felt Brody’s sharp canines sink into the supple flesh of her neck where it met her collarbone. Her first reaction was a gasp before her own teeth pierced him. The heavy taste of iron mixed with his scent filled her senses so that she was overwhelmed by him. When the orgasm passed, Sarina felt her teeth retract and sat back heavily, blood still dripping from her lips. She looked up at Brody, noting the four puncture wounds on his neck.

“I can smell you, like you’re inside me.”

“It’ll be like that, strong and overpowering. Then you’ll get used to it.”

“Will I know where you are, how you are?”

“I’ve heard some tell that once two wolves are mated, they never have a moment’s peace again, so I’d say it’s likely that we’ll know where and how the other is, yes.”

“I want to be with you again,” Sarina said, a blush covering her skin.

“Too much more and you won’t be able to walk tomorrow.”

“Is that a bad thing?”

“It will be if your dad finds out what we’ve done.”

“My dad isn’t that old school.”

“Oh yeah?” Brody laughed. “By all means then, why not go home and show him your mating mark. I bet he’ll be real happy to learn that his eldest daughter, who’s officially in season now, will be forever tied to the likes of me.”

“What the hell’s that supposed to mean?”

“It means, sweetheart, that I will love and care for you to the absolute best of my ability for the rest of eternity. And that your dad is going to hate me for at least that long.”

“My dad won’t hate you,” Sarina chuckled. She eventually said farewell to Brody with a promise to see him the following day and she straightened out her clothes and headed home. She wasn’t within five hundred feet of her home when Jason came running out to her.

“Word to the wise. Stay away from Dad. He is beyond pissed at you.”

“Why?”

“Really, you’re going to ask me that when you know damn well why he’s peeved. He and Mom ran into Joshua in town. He was all too happy to tell them that you’d given him money to get lost. Twenty-four or not, I wouldn’t want Dad that mad at me. And why do you smell like a mangy dog?”

“I do not smell like a mangy—”

“Sarina Mabel, you get your ass in this house this instant,” Romeo said, his words nearly a growl from the front porch.

Sarina followed Jason who had the most sympathetic look on his face. It was when she stepped up to her father though, that Romeo’s eyes went wide with shock. “Oh Christ, tell me you didn’t!” Before she could evade him, his arm caught her wrist and his hand pulled back the neckline of her dress, clearly exposing four puncture wounds on her neck. “Son-of-a-bitch, Sarina!”

The growl that emanated from her father nearly had her trembling in her heels and brought every member of their family into the family room. Sarina felt the hot press of embarrassment singe her cheeks as her siblings looked on in shock. Anger and disappointment raced each other through her body, anger finally winning out. Lashing out, she shared it with her father in equal portion.

“Don’t you sit there and pretend like you’re so noble. We all know how you were with Mom when she’d barely even known what a werewolf was, let alone that she was one. I’ve known my whole life, have waited my whole life. I’m a grown woman, whether anyone in this house wants to admit it or not.”

“You’ll watch your tone in this house!” Romeo said, drawing strength from Amanda who came to stand beside him. The hurt in her mother’s eyes did little to stem her frustration.

“I’m tired of doing as I’m told without any explanation as to why. The man I love will forever be mine now and I will be his. I’m not ashamed of that fact, nor am I ashamed of my having been with him. You can all look at me as if you’re holier-than-thou with your pious, shitty attitudes. I don’t care what anyone in this house or any other thinks. I know Brody Duscene and he knows me and loves me!”

Without another word, Sarina turned and rushed upstairs, slamming her door for emphasis.
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Chapter Four
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“You may all be excused,” Romeo said, holding onto Amanda’s hand. “And I want absolute silence on this issue until I say otherwise.”

“What do we do now?” Amanda asked.

“We find out everything we can about Brody Duscene,” Romeo said. “Can you locate him?”

“Of course,” Amanda said, but added, “I do, however, feel it’s a slight betrayal of our daughter’s trust.”

“She just destroyed our trust in her.”

“I was talking more of her trust in us,” Amanda smiled. “We’ve always been open and honest with her and the other children. Whether you like it or not, darling, our daughter is grown. She’s free to love and be loved in return, to choose a mate.”

“She hasn’t even brought him home, Amanda,” Romeo groaned.

“I’m not sure I would have brought you home, either, had my father been alive and acted as you just did.”

“So I should have just acted like nothing happened?”

“That’s not what I’m saying. You could have done it a little more privately. You humiliated her for following her heart, something I’ve always told our children to do.”

“That was before their heart led them to do stupid, reckless things. As far as I know, there is no Brody Duscene in our pack and that worries me.”

“Regardless, love, we have to fix this. I won’t see our family fall apart because our daughter fell in love.”

“You do realize that she’ll go into season with the full moon don’t you?”

“Yes,” Amanda grinned. “Are we too young to be Papa and Nana?”

“Ugh,” Romeo groaned, making Amanda laugh.

<<<>>>

After things had calmed down some, Amanda made two cups of hot chocolate and carried them on a tray up to Sarina’s room. She knocked twice and with no answer gently pushed the unlocked door open. “Sarina?”

When no answer came forth, Amanda set the tray down and searched the room, quickly realizing that Sarina was nowhere to be found. “Romeo!”

“What is it?” he asked, bounding up the stairs three at a time. Coming to the same conclusion as his wife, he called for his three sons to start looking around the property. “Does anyone know where this Brody Duscene lives?” With no forthcoming information, Romeo called his entire family to meet him at the house for further details.

“What do we know so far?” Elijah asked, holding his wife’s, Penelope’s, hand. As a wind Radiant, Penelope could invoke everything from a cool breeze to a tornado at the drop of a hat. It was something she had to learn to control while Amanda was learning to harness the power of the Earth. Only when Amanda had become their leader did the Radiants have free rein to marry whom they deemed worthy. Thanks to Amanda’s rational thinking, Penelope and Elijah were finally able to acknowledge their love for one another.

“Not much I’m afraid,” Romeo said to his younger brother. “Brody Duscene is the wolf we’re looking for. He’s not of our pack and we have no real details on him. You should also be aware that he is Sarina’s mate.” An audible gasp that swept through the entire group was exactly how Romeo still felt.

“And you think she went to him?” Jeremiah asked. As Romeo’s father and the father of his deceased twin, Damon, he had once been the alpha of their great pack. His hair now going white and his eyes a dimmer blue than they once were, he still stood as a great leader in their pack and Romeo couldn’t come close to adequately expressing the love and respect he had for his father.

“I have no doubt of it. She’s covered in his scent and the musk of new love. She would scarcely run anywhere else.”

“You know, if she has gone to him, there’s no real way you can make her come back.” This came from Romeo’s youngest sister, Audri, who was as outspoken as his own daughter.

“Yes,” Romeo replied. He was thankful when Benjamin stepped up and put an arm around Audri’s waist. How she had gotten herself a man like Benjamin, Romeo would never know. He was the perfect balance of calm and rationale for his high strung sister.

“We need to know she’s safe,” Audri’s twin, Aurora, said. Her husband, James, who’d come along well after Amanda had given birth to Wade, was sitting next to her on the couch. “Whether or not she comes home at this point isn’t really the problem.”

“What?” Romeo said rather pointedly.

“I was just trying to point out that Sarina is grown now, whether anyone in the family likes it or not. She’s also of breeding age, Gramps,” retorted Audri.

Romeo let the dig slide as everyone chuckled. “Just wait until your Katie is there, dear sister of mine. Then we’ll see how funny you think it is.”

“She’s got at least five years, big brother.”

“They’ll fly by,” he said with a note of obvious sadness in his voice.

“Alright,” Jeremiah said, taking over. He wasn’t the alpha any longer, but his family respected him and gave him leave. “Let’s split up in two’s, no less than two couples per quadrant. I want my granddaughter and her mate found.”

The family did as he asked. Aurora and Audri took the north quadrant with their husbands. Elijah and Penelope agreed to take the west quadrant with Sebastian and Bryce, two of Romeo’s younger brothers and Sebastian’s wife, Lacie. Romeo’s other brother, Joseph, and his wife, Rachel, agreed to take the south quadrant with Romeo and Amanda. “And I’ll take the east quadrant with the grandchildren – all of them,” Jeremiah said, his statement final.

The search began in earnest as the moon began to rise
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