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      Erin was tired of hiding her true nature. Bound by the secrets of her heritage, she found herself stuck between a rock and a hard wolf. When her secrets are unveiled all hell breaks loose.

      Lucas Jansen’s plan for life was simple: Serve his pack, find a mate, and start a family.

      Now that Lucas has found his mate, the next step was claiming her. Or so he thought. Everything he believed was about to be turned upside down as ancient legends and a forbidden love pushed him toward a path of self-destruction.

      His mate was everything he had ever wanted, and everything he had vowed to destroy. Will Erin be his curse or salvation?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            BOOKS BY MELANIE JAMES

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Black Paw Pack

        Fur Ever Yours

        Fur Ever Witched

        Fur Ever Wicked

      

      

      

      
        
        Black Paw Wolves

        A Hot Piece of Sass

        Twice the Sass

        You Bet Your Sass

        Watch Your Sass

        Your Sass is Mine

      

      

      

      
        
        Twisted Tail Pack

        His Twisted Tail

        Bearly Twisted

        Her Twisted Heart

        Twisted Fate

        Twisted Desire

        Twisted Lies

        Twisted Howlidays

        Twisted Destiny

      

      

      

      
        
        Angel Bay Mysteries

        Practically Angels

        Not Quite Demons

        Almost Witches

        Virtually Vampires

        What About Werewolves

        Freakin’ Faeries

      

      

      

      
        
        Literal Leigh Romance Diaries

        Accidental Leigh

        Serious Leigh

        Hopeful Leigh

        Haunting Leigh

        Joyful Leigh

        Disastrous Leigh

      

      

      

      
        
        Tales from the Paranormal Plantation

        Gertie’s Paranormal Plantation

        Back to the Fuchsia

        When You Witch Upon a Star

        Hex U

      

      

      

      
        
        Karma Inc. Files

        Karma Inc.

        Mission Impawsible

        Shame of Clones

      

      

      

      
        
        Darkness Series

        Conjuring Darkness

        Unleashing Darkness

      

      

      

      
        
        Éveiller Drive

        Ava & Will

        Kara & Dave

        Laura & Alan

        Jamie & Brad

        Ashley & Jeff

        Valerie & Greg

      

      

      

      
        
        Stand Alone

        Snowflakes, Exes & Ohs

      

      

      

      
        
        Riverton Romance

        A Valentine’s Surprise

        A Deadly Obsession

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        Fur Ever Witched

        By: Melanie James

        Copyright © 2016 by Melanie James

        Editing: http://www.serenityeditingservices.com/

        Proofing: AVCProofreading

        Cover Artist: Willsin Rowe

        Nordic Dire Wolf Design: Elizabeth Rupp of WildSpiritDesigns

        Nordic Dire Wolf Image Copyright © 2016 by Melanie James

      

      

      

      
        
        All rights reserved

        Published in the United States of America

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            EDITION LICENSE NOTES

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This book may not be resold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each person you wish to share it with. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then you should delete it from your device and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the author’s work. Illegal copies come with a fine up to $250,000.

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

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Elayne – Thank you for your insight and for helping to make this the best possible story.

        Tricia – You are the absolute best. Wishing you nothing but happiness and success.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        To women around the world. Never be afraid to be yourself.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            PROLOGUE

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      The young girl looked to her mother for wisdom in matters she did not understand, much as any girl would.

      “But Momma, why do I have to have a mate? I don’t even like boys,” the little girl complained, crossing her arms.

      “One day you will, sweetheart.”

      “But what if I don’t?” She would not be swayed in her thinking.

      “There will come a time when you happen upon a male so grand, his scent will crash over you with the force of a tsunami. Your wolf will know immediately that he is her fated mate and she will guide you in everything you need to know.”

      “If any wolf tries to kiss me, I’ll smack him in his big furry nose.”

      Erin’s mother laughed at the girl’s feistiness. “You’ll be nice to your mate, dear. You were born with a kind heart.”

      “No, I don’t think I will be. You keep saying that I have a kind heart, Momma but I think you’re wrong.” Erin diligently brushed her baby doll’s hair, carefully working out each of the matted sections. “But Momma, what if I don’t like my wolf’s mate? Can I pick someone else? Don’t I get a say?”

      “Your mate has already been selected for you by the Fates, my wee one.”

      “I don’t like this Fates thing. What if I don’t want to listen to the stupid Fates?”

      “Hush, Erin. You must never say such things, for the Fates are always listening.”

      “But I don’t want a mate, Momma.”

      “Listen to me, daughter. Having a mate completes you and your wolf, mind, body, and soul. No matter how strongly you believe you can live life without your mate, you will soon come to realize you’re wrong.”

      “I won’t be wrong, Momma.”

      “Just remember your true mate will give you strength when you need it, hope when you’ve lost it, and love when you least expect it.” Her mother could tell the child was deep in thought. “What else troubles you, daughter of mine?”

      “Well, I’m part witch, right?” Erin kept on brushing, never meeting her mother’s eyes.

      “Yes, but you must never let another wolf, save for me or your father, know that. And the witches must never find you. They have been hunting me since your father claimed me as his mate. Should they catch up with us and find out about you, they’ll kill us both on sight.”

      “But won’t I anger the wolves, too? If they find out about my witch?”

      “That’s why you must wear your pendant at all times.” Brenna reached for the pendant that lay between her breasts. “Like mine, it contains an ancient majik to mask the scent of your witch from the wolves.”

      Erin stopped brushing and looked down at the necklace her mother had given her. Her small fingers traced the Nordic lines cast in the metal wolf paw.

      “Can it hold other majik, Momma?”

      “Of course. You’ll learn all about it when you get older.”
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      Lucas Jansen, aka her wolf’s true mate, paced back and forth in front of her, wearing an uneven pattern in her carpeting. She imagined billows of steam shooting from his ears like a classic cartoon character in a fit of rage.

      She tried not to laugh, honestly, she did. But it was no use. Nothing about their situation was funny. It was a tragedy in the making, but once the giggles started there was no stopping the knee-slapping, snorting laugh that followed.

      “You think this is funny?” Lucas paused to face her, his hands tunneling through his messy hair.

      Tears streamed from Erin’s face as she laughed even harder.

      Gasping for air, she tried to speak but failed. If he would only stop, even for a moment, the giggles would stop. As it was, he was just making it worse on both of them.

      “You stubborn woman. What is the matter with you? All I want to do is have a conversation with you.”

      “I—I can’t help it. I can’t talk to you when you’re like this.”

      “Erin, this is serious. We have to complete the mating ritual. Soon.”

      And there it was.

      The cold hard reminder slapped her in the face. The wake-up call she needed to quell the laughing.

      “We only have until the next full moon.”

      Barely listening, her blood started to boil. Statements like the one Lucas had just made drove her nuts. If there was one thing she hated more than anything, it was being told what she had to do. By her parents, by the Fates, or by her would-be mate.

      “Over my dead body.” Her fit of laughter came to an abrupt halt.

      “It may just come to that,” Lucas warned.

      “Is that a threat?” She hated it when Lucas turned those emerald eyes on her, pleading for understanding.

      Understanding she couldn’t give.

      “You do know what will happen if you deny your true mate, don’t you?”

      Erin rolled her eyes. “I know, I’ve heard all about it. Thou shalt be cursed to the depths of Helheim. Thou shalt walk the world alone…yadda, yadda, yadda. Did I miss anything?”

      Lucas leaned against the wall. “You missed the part about your wolf dying and separating from your body. There’s also the part about⁠—”

      “My wolf is just fine, thank you.” The lie stung as it left her mouth.

      Her wolf whimpered in her mind, wanting to rub up against Lucas. She wasn’t fine and Erin damn well knew it. She needed her mate and grew tired of the tight leash Erin kept her on. A wolf needed to run and socialize with her pack. It had been months since she’d been set free to burn off the excess energy.

      “Great! Just great! Your wolf may be fine, but mine isn’t.”

      Erin met Lucas’ pleading gaze. “What do you want me to say? That I’ll mate you against my will?”

      “Erin—”

      “No, you need to listen to me. I don’t want a mate, Lucas. I don’t need a mate. Even if I was in the market for a mate, it wouldn’t be you.”

      Erin’s thoughts turned to her mixed heritage and the struggles of her parents.

      In her heart and mind, the impure blood running through her veins made her unfit to be any wolf’s mate. It didn’t matter that her pure-blooded witch mother had mated with her pure-blooded wolf father. Erin knew firsthand how hard her mother had worked at keeping her true identity a secret. She swore she would walk a different path. Her children would never have to hide who they were.

      Her father, Reider, was one of a kind. He didn’t give two shits that his mate was a witch when he’d marked and claimed her, putting them both in a very dangerous situation. His pack had disavowed him and stripped him of his rank. But the discrimination hadn’t stopped with his pack.

      When the witches had found out that Brenna had been claimed by Reider, they’d gone one step further by putting a bounty on both of their heads, claiming she had been seduced by the darkest majik of the evil Berserkers.

      Fearing for the life of his mate, Reider had whisked Brenna away under the cover of a moonless night, traveling to a land far from his ancestral home to start anew. They ran from pack to pack, only to be shunned as soon as the wolves scented a witch. They’d grown weary of a life on the run, but until they’d stumbled upon an ancient concealment spell, Brenna hadn’t been able to conceal the scent of her witch.

      “You would deny me my mate? Force my wolf to die? For what? What did I ever do to make you hate me so much? Do you despise me so greatly that you would allow me—my wolf to suffer such a fate?”

      Weary and tired of the fight, Erin sucked in a deep breath. “Lucas, I don’t hate you. I just can’t…you wouldn’t understand.”

      Lucas crossed the few steps separating them to kneel beside her. “What wouldn’t I understand?” His tone was soft and caring, he pleaded for her to talk to him.

      “It’s nothing. Just forget it.” Erin closed her eyes and rubbed her forehead. Even if she wanted to tell him the truth, she couldn’t. She was bound by secrecy.

      Years after discovering the concealment spell, her parents were taken in by Black Paw, who were none the wiser when it came to Brenna’s true heritage. All was well with Reider and Brenna until their daughter was born. Half-witch. Half-wolf.

      On the eve of Erin’s sixteenth birthday, when her witch powers were on the cusp of awakening, her mother had recited an incantation Erin would never forget.

      Brenna bound her daughter’s powers so no one would ever know the powerful witch Erin housed in her delicate frame.

      And she went one step further—binding her daughter to secrecy about her heritage and the nature of the energy flowing through her.

      The spell allowed for no exceptions. It was her burden to carry. Should she try to enlighten anyone about the fact that the blood of witches ran in her veins, an affliction of the worst pain she’d ever felt would sweep over her body.

      Erin had made the mistake of testing the spell once. Blinding pain had crushed her instantly, leaving her curled in a fetal position for hours, weeping.

      It was a pain she would never forget. A pain she never wanted to experience again.

      “You owe me some sort of explanation, Erin. It isn’t just your life you’re fucking with and making decisions about. It’s my life, too.”

      “I never asked for you to mark me as your mate. Why do you think I worked so hard for years to conceal my scent from you?”

      Lucas’ jaw clenched. “So, I should have just what? Let you die?”

      Some days, I really wish you had. It would have been a lot easier.

      “Yeah, you probably should have. At least then you and your wolf would be free to find a deserving mate.”

      “Don’t you get it? There is no ‘finding a deserving mate’ bullshit. You are my true mate. My only mate. There is no one else on this planet that my wolf would even consider accepting for a mate. Ever.”

      If he only knew the truth, we wouldn’t be having this argument. He would never accept me for who I really am. What I really am.

      “The Fates only give us one mate. One, Erin. I’m sure your parents told you that. Hell, growing up at Black Paw, I’m certain you learned that blessed little tidbit.”

      “It doesn’t matter. None of it matters.”

      Erin’s cell phone chimed with a new message.

      “I need to get back to the clinic and you need to go.”

      A wave of electricity shot through her when Lucas grabbed her arm as she walked by. Her wolf charged forward, pulsing just under her skin. She felt her canines lengthen.

      Oh, no you don’t. Erin warned her wolf away from taking command.

      “Let go of me.”

      “You feel that?” Lucas questioned.

      “I don’t know what you’re talking about.” Erin felt the bolts of awareness shooting just below her skin but tried to play them off as nothing. She was all about deny, deny, deny.

      “Bullshit. Those big brown puppy-dog eyes of yours are glowing, and I bet if you open that pretty little mouth, I’ll see those beautiful canines. Nice and long, just waiting to pierce my neck and mark your mate.”

      “I need to go.”

      Erin pushed Lucas through the front door, refusing to answer him. Instead, she turned her back on him and locked the door, assuming it would be the end of their conversation for the time being.

      And it was.

      Lucas didn’t say a word when she turned around to face him. Everything he had to say was silently spoken when his lips crashed down on hers.

      Oh Gods. Power sizzled through her body. She had never been kissed with such passion and emotion. Need struck her hard and fast, leaving her body trembling with desire.

      Weak at the knees, her hands flew to his shaggy jet-black hair, grasping for something to hold on to. A guttural moan escaped her mouth.

      Lucas seized the opportunity presented to him and deepened the kiss. His tongue plunged into her mouth, finding and caressing hers. He pulled her closer, their bodies flush against one another. Squeezing her ass, he devoured her like the big bad wolf he was.

      Erin’s phone chimed again, pulling her from the lust-fueled make-out session. Stunned by what had just occurred, she pushed Lucas out of the way and jogged for her car.

      He watched her fine ass retreat post haste.

      “That’s what I thought.”
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      “What do you mean he’s dead? He can’t be dead. Don’t you morons think I would have felt it if my own father died?” Christoph screamed at Jayden, his father’s second-in-command.

      “I watched his death with my own eyes. I saw his body disintegrate.”

      Christoph Engle paced the length of the table, considering his options.

      “How is it, might I ask, that you survived the slaughter?”

      Jayden shifted his stance. “I was severely injured in the battle. They thought I was as good as dead.”

      Christoph’s glance skimmed over Jayden. “You look fine to me.”

      “I crawled deep into the woods, where I lay for three days in the freezing cold, waiting for my wounds to heal enough to shift. It was only by the grace of Odin that I managed to survive.”

      “If Odin had truly graced you, he would have given you a place in Valhalla instead of cursing you to continue your journey on earth. You should be ashamed.”

      “But—”

      “Leave me.”

      Jayden obeyed the order, slowly backing out of the room.

      “Not the news you expected to hear today, brother?” Ivar asked.

      “You know damn well it wasn’t. I expected Father to be injured, perhaps. Killed? Not likely.”

      “Ha! Really, brother? You must be joking. You didn’t expect a drug-addicted half-breed to take down a true Alpha, did you?”

      Ivar’s condescending tone grated on Christoph’s last nerve. If it weren’t for the shared blood running through their veins, Christoph would have killed Ivar long ago.

      “It wasn’t the Alpha who killed our father, it was his bitch, Mina. She betrayed Father, her true mate.”

      Ivar kicked his dirty boots up on the coffee table. “So what do you plan to do?”

      “I’m going to avenge our father.”

      “And how do you plan to do that?”

      “I’m going to kill that bitch and everyone at Black Paw.”

      “I never knew you were so close to Father, Christoph. If I remember correctly, you hated the cruel bastard. Not only that, you told me on any number of occasions Griffin wasn’t our real father.”

      Memories of Griffin killing Christoph’s mother flashed through his mind. Though he and Ivar had only been pups when she’d died, the painful memories of her brutal murder haunted him still. He would never forget the blood covering her angelic face as her lifeless eyes stared up at the ceiling. Even when he closed his eyes to escape the image, all he could see was his mother’s long blonde hair soaking up the last of her life force.

      “It doesn’t matter if he was our father or not. What matters is the fact that we carry his last name. It’s our duty to seek vengeance against those responsible for his death.”

      Ivar combed his fingers through his prickly blonde hair. “Look around us, Christoph. We’re holed up in this sleazy roach motel, with twenty bucks to our name. We have no wolves to fight with us, and even if we did, it would take a miracle to destroy a pack as large as Black Paw.”

      Ivar was right, and Christoph knew it. They had nothing. No land. No mates. No pack to stand behind them.

      The gods offered no blessings to anyone in the former Twisted Tail hierarchy. They were on their own, and that was just the way Christoph liked it.

      “Have faith, brother. I will avenge our family name. We will take back what is rightfully ours.”

      “If you say so.”
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      “I’m telling you the woman is out to kill me, Rafe.” The stress of his mate denying him had started to set in. Days’ worth of bristly stubble covered his face. Dark bags settled under his eyes. “My mate is going to be the death of me. She has no care for the fact that I saved her life or that I’m her true mate.”

      “Don’t you think you’re being a bit dramatic? Surely she’s thankful you saved her life.”

      Lucas took a deep breath, gazing at the passing trees. Erin’s scent from their morning encounter clung to him, even after an ice-cold shower.

      “She told me I should have let her die. Apparently, she’d rather let her wolf die than complete our mating ritual.”

      Rafe slowed the SUV to a crawl as he pulled into a parking space. “The person you’re describing doesn’t sound like Erin at all. Are you sure she’s not just playing hard to get?”

      Lucas unfastened his seatbelt. “That’s exactly what I wondered at first…now, not so much. I thought maybe I pissed her off way back when, or some shit. But there’s something else going on and I have no idea what it is. I know she wants me if her reaction to my presence today was any indication.”

      “What do you mean?” Rafe turned the vehicle off.

      “She pushed me out the door and turned to lock it. When she turned back to me, I grabbed her and kissed her. Let’s just say her response wasn’t the shit she spouted about hating my guts. She was on fire.”

      “I agree there’s more going on. Let me think about it for a bit. Maybe we can draw her out of her shell.”

      “Thanks, boss.”

      Rafe opened the door and stepped out of the SUV. “You ready for this?”

      Lucas straightened his crimson tie. “Gods, I feel like this thing is going to choke the life out of me. A woman must have invented ties.”

      “I’m not loving it either, but the Council expects a professional appearance. Why, I have no idea. It would be so much easier if we got to stroll through the door in our wolf forms.”

      Lucas stared up at the nondescript brick building. It looked like any other high-rise in the city: boring, bland. He was not impressed. Neither was his wolf.

      “This is it?” Lucas asked.

      “Yep.”

      “Wow. I expected so much…more. It’s kind of a letdown.”

      “I felt the same way when my dad brought me to a Council meeting for the first time. I expected statues of wolves or the gods, or something.”

      “Right?” Lucas shrugged.

      Rafe headed for the building. “Let’s do this.”

      The glass doors opened to a beautiful marble lobby complete with a cozy yet modern reception area.

      The scent of so many unknown wolves hit Lucas immediately. His wolf sprang to high alert
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