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Alen is going to die! Oscar kept repeating the sentence in his head as he headed for the park. Frank had been damn lucky Scarlet killed him. If Oscar reached the house earlier, he would have killed him slowly. Ideas played in his head of how he would push Alen to the fucking edge of death then let him heal just enough to get his strength back to do it all over again. The damn traitor helped Alen get into his territory, changed women into wolves, and killed about a dozen other females. 

Creeping toward the park, Oscar kept his footsteps light. He caught Alen’s scent with another female. Shifting into his wolf form, his clothes fell into a shredded pile. Every fiber of his being was ready to kill Alen. 

“Would you like some wine?” Alen asked. His back faced the alpha, giving him a weak spot. Oscar took full advantage and ran toward him. The bastard turned with an evil grin on his face.

“Took you long enough.” Alen chuckled as Oscar’s body collided with him. The woman screamed. The rogue rolled away and shifted, making the woman scream again. His teeth flared, ready to bite the woman, but Oscar didn’t want more newbies. Oscar lunged and caught Alen’s back leg, dragging him away from the woman. The bastard’s free leg kicked into Oscar’s face, making him release his grip. Alen turned to face him. 

Don’t kill him, Oscar reminded himself. He needs to return home and stand trial. The image of Alen’s head detached from his body made Oscar smile. A low growl brought Oscar back to the present. Somehow, the woman stayed in her place. She is either stupid or strong. 

Alen decided to attack, catching the alpha off guard for a moment, knocking him down. Alen then ran for the girl again. Oscar gracefully stood. Putting his head down, Oscar ran hard toward the rogue. The alpha hit Alen, sending him flying through the air and landing with a solid thud. Alen didn’t move. Oscar shifted and saw the woman jump a little. Leaning over, he checked on Alen; his eyes were closed and his breathing steady. Oscar kicked his stomach. Alen groaned but didn’t do anything else. The alpha turned to the woman. She stammered back, fear rolling off her body in waves. 

“I’m not here to harm you. Where’s your phone?” He tried to put off a calm vibe. With a shaking hand, she tossed her bag to the naked alpha standing in front of her.

“Please don’t kill me.” The woman’s voice shook. Rolling his eyes, Oscar punched in Jake’s phone number. 

“Jake, get five more wolves and meet me at the Lincoln park. Alen is unconscious, but I need a truck to take him home.”

“Be right there,” Jake said before hanging up. He tossed the cell and the bag onto the ground in front of the female, making her jump. 

“Listen carefully. This man would have changed you into a werewolf if given the chance. He isn’t a good wolf. Go home and try to forget this night.” 

The woman nodded, grabbed her bag, and sprinted toward the parking lot. Oscar watched as she scrambled into her car and raced out of the lot. Tossing Alen’s unconscious body over his shoulder, Oscar drifted toward the parking lot. After a few strides, Alen shifted into his human form. Oscar did his best not to think about Alen’s naked body on his shoulder as he continued walking. Every now and then, Alen’s head hit his back, reassuring Oscar the bastard was still out. 

A squeal of tires caught the alpha’s attention as Jake’s pickup truck pulled into the lot. May climbed out of the back seat. Oscar reached the pavement to meet them. 

“Get in the back,” Oscar barked out his order and she obeyed. “You too!” He pointed to Feather and Shane. Jumping out, they climbed in the back. Oscar tossed the naked rogue into the bed of the pickup. His head hit hard against the metal, giving Oscar a bit of satisfaction. 

“Go!” Oscar roared. Jake didn’t hesitate as he backed up and headed for Oscar’s home. Relaxing along the way, Oscar’s mind returned to his mate. If she lost the pup, he would never forgive himself. It had been his idea to bring Jake to Frank’s house, leaving her without protection. Only a small amount of satisfaction filled him as he scowled at Alen’s limp body.

Should have found him faster! Less newbies, his mate’s store would be ok, and his mate wouldn’t have been injured. Normally, he didn’t tend to dwell on his mistakes, but these haunted him. The ride turned bumpy, signaling the dirt driveway to his house. The pickup stopped.

“All of you are to guard him. When he wakes, give him a sedative to keep him from shifting.” He didn’t want to give Alen a damn chance to escape. They all nodded.

“Where...” May started to ask but quieted when Oscar turned to her.

“Second barn, chain him up with silver.” Leaving before they asked more questions, he headed straight for his mate. He would never admit it, but since Scarlet came into his life, his temper had actually calmed down. He worried it made him appear weak. Yet every fiber needed to hear her voice and the pup’s heartbeat. 

She better be ok.
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[image: ]


RIFT LISTENED TO OSCAR bark out his orders in the other room. While his mate rested in his arms, he knew it ended. Relief filled his body, and all he wanted to do was sleep.

Alen was captured

His brother barged into the room, making Scarlet jump but didn’t fully wake her. A smile crossed her lips while her eyes fluttered closed. Oscar’s body went from ridged to relaxed as he stared at Scarlet. Rift started to come to terms with them sharing a mate but it still put him on edge when another male looked at his mate. I can’t wait to see her when she is big and pregnant. At Almost nine weeks, she barely showed yet she already complained about her jeans not fitting right.

“You need to call Therm.” Oscar’s harsh whisper met his ears. Rift nodded but didn’t move. Arousal filled his nose, making him glare at his brother. 

“She needs to rest,” Rift said, making Oscar return the glare. 

“Fine,” Oscar growled and crawled into bed next to their mate. Not wanting to leave her, Rift regrettably climbed out of bed. Grabbing his phone from the counter, his head snapped up when he headed to the commotion in the second small barn. A small scream met his ear, and he picked up his pace. Alen’s human mouth clamped down on May’s arm. Clenching his fist, Rift swung, stunning Alen into releasing his grip.

“What the fuck happened?” Rift asked through gritted teeth.  

“He woke when we started chaining him up. May grabbed his shoulder, and Alen bit her,” Shane supplied. Alen chuckled. Rift resisted the urge to punch him again.

“Get that cleaned,” Rift barked out. May ran out of the barn with her head down. Grabbing the syringe from Feather’s hand, Rift plunged it into Alen’s neck. Pushing the plunger down, Rift sent the medicine into his system. Alen’s head bobbed as the medicine took effect. Jerking the syringe away, he placed it on the table close to him. 

“Every hour, repeat the shot.” He glared at Feather who in turn nodded. Snapping a photo of Alen, he sent the picture in a mass text to his family. Therm was the first contact he clicked on. ‘This is your rogue. Meet at the border at eight tomorrow morning.’ He hit send. Only seconds passed when his phone vibrated. Therm replied with ‘done.’

“Jake, call an emergency meeting for seven tomorrow morning.”

“Yes, alpha.” Jake shuffled away. May sulked back into the barn with her head still down, her arm pulled behind her. Any other time, he might cheer her up, but too many things rested on keeping Alen chained and not escaping. 

“Don’t let him out of your sight,” he growled. Everyone nodded and he headed for the newbies. He wanted to sleep next to his mate but there was one final problem he needed to do before he had the luxury. Rift kept his ears on high alert. If he heard Oscar trying to get his way, he might actually hurt his brother. The idea of Oscar hurting Scarlet made him clench his fists. 

All the newbies in the barn surrounded a small fire while they shared stories of their old lives. Their heads snapped his way and fell silent when he entered. “Tomorrow I need all of you to come to the north border with us.” 

“Why?” Kim, the oldest and the bravest of the newbies, asked. A low growl rumbled through his chest. He normally had more patience but not at the moment.

“Is that Alen I smell?” the pregnant one, Ava, asked.

“Yes, he is captured and we are taking him to his alpha for punishment. Be in the house at seven a.m. We leave at seven thirty.” 

“Why isn’t he dead?” Ava asked.

“If I kill him, a war will start immediately.” He turned to exit but Ava didn’t seem satisfied. 

“Please, explain to me why I can’t rip his head off his fucking body?” Ava’s voice raised. Oscar turned to glare right at her. She didn’t meet his glare for long before she picked at her shirt.

“If you kill him then the pack north of us will think we made you kill him to cover our tracks. They think Oscar has changed all of you and I’m too weak to stop him. Once his trial is over and he explains what he did, he will die.” The whole story enraged Rift. If his brother indeed endangered his pack and innocent women, he would have ended him without hesitation. The only reason Alen was alive, for now, was because he would die by his hand tomorrow after he told the truth. 

“Satisfied?” Rift turned away, not caring for a response. Tomorrow, all of my problems will be finished. Alen will be dead and maybe his father will follow. 
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SCARLET WOKE UP BUT she kept her eyes squeezed shut. Two thoughts consumed her. Baby! Mates! First she focused on the fast heartbeat. She couldn’t believe she already hit two months into her pregnancy and the little one made her clothes feel a bit tighter. Relaxing a bit, she listened for her mate’s breathing and heartbeats. One mate. Two mates. Her body relaxed in her spot between their warm bodies. 

Her mind recalled the peaceful dream of Alen dead at her feet and no more newbies. The idea of holding her baby followed and there were no more problems for her mates. Scarlet wished deep down that her dream would come true. Her heart squeezed tight at the thought of Ivy and how much she wished for peace. Scarlet couldn’t go through another loss like that again. Noise outside their room caught her attention, and she finally glanced around.

Jake leaned against the closed door, playing with his phone. A shiver ran through Scarlet’s body as she became fully aware her very naked body had no covers in sight. Thoughts rushed to her head, trying to figure out a way to solve the problem. Curving her form away from Jake into Oscar’s naked, warm frame. Scarlet rubbed her hand along Oscar’s cheek, successfully waking him up. He smiled and rubbed the sleep from his eyes. It faded when his gaze met hers. 

“Jake, give me
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