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‘Welcome all creatures of Armendean!’ Maitheu, our Alpha, announced.

Stood with my friends in the clearing chosen for this ceremony, I looked around me with interest.  So many creatures had gathered for this evening’s events-our own pack, so many wolves present, the elves and even local vampires we’d made peace with had gathered for this momentous occasion.

‘What do you think she’s like?’ Hunteria, my closest friend asked from my side.

‘Probably arrogant as hell,’ I replied, not liking the idea that our much-loved High Priestess Maraleisha had died and would have to be replaced.  No-one had even known she had a long-lost daughter, let alone expected her to take over when she was gone.  ‘I mean, who even knows she is who she says she is! She could be just some fuckwit who fancies a bit of power!’ I raged.

‘Nah, it’s true,’ Nixam spoke up from my other side.  ‘My friend Keeligh knows her from way back.  She’s got a cool history actually.  Turns out High Priestess Maraleisha had a relationship with an Alpha from the Gretameyshiam pack almost thirty years ago.  The result was Adaxamia-a child who was half wolf, half sorceress.  Apparently, she can transform and shift still although she’s remained as a lone for her entire life.’

‘All wolves need a pack,’ I murmured. ‘It doesn’t make sense...I don’t trust her.’

‘You haven’t met her!’ Hunteria laughed.

‘Yeah, well...I don’t like the idea of someone else in charge.  I was fond of High Priestess Maraleisha.’

‘We all were, Jaro...we all were.’

‘I actually heard some gossip from my wife’s friends talking,’ Nixam said, turning to face us all as Maitheu spoke from the podium about the wonderful High Priestess Maraleisha and how her loss had affected us all.  ‘She heard that one of the caveats of Adaxamia coming here to rule over us was that she takes a mate...one of our people.  She wants her pick of the lot, apparently.’

I made a guffaw-type sound.  ‘Arrogant idiot! Well, guys beware!’ I laughed.  ‘She’s coming for you! What a cougar!’

‘Actually, no,’ Nixam said, shaking his head.  ‘Her previous engagements with others have all been decidedly female.’

My eyes widened.  ‘No way! She’s gay?’

‘Yep,’ Nixam grinned.  ‘So, watch yourselves ladies!’ he laughed.  ‘You’re all single! At least I’m already taken.’

‘Shut up you dick,’ I laughed.  ‘You’re just jealous you’re not single anymore.’

‘I’m really not,’ he chuckled.  ‘Oh look...it’s starting.’

We all turned towards the makeshift stage which had been erected in the clearing.  We were deep in the woods where we had gathered the previous summer for a claiming ceremony.  There were tree stumps for seats, a lavish banquet across wooden tables and people standing around chatting everywhere as the moonlight shone down from above.

‘Without further ado, I would like to introduce you all to our new Sorceress-Adaxamia Nyko, daughter of High Priestess Maraleisha.  Welcome!’ he called, gesturing to the side of the stage.

A figure stepped out from the darkness, clothed in black robes.  She walked across the stage towards Maitheu and shook his hand before turning to us all, lowering her hood and extending her hands wide, shooting stars and fireworks all around us, lighting up the sky like it was Christmas time.

‘What the fuck?’ I muttered, not impressed by this little light show.  

‘Pretty impressive,’ Hunteria murmured from my side.

‘What shooting sparks out of her fingertips?’ I chuckled.  ‘You’re easily pleased!’ I laughed.

Hunteria gave me a shove and turned to speak closer to me.  ‘She’s looking at you, you know...better watch yourself, friend.’

I looked up, and even from the distance I stood from her, I found her gaze was fixed on me, unwavering as she addressed us all.

‘I am very pleased to be here with you all.  Obviously, my mother’s death was a huge shock to us all, but I hope you will accept me into your world and come to me with your needs, whatever they may be,’ she said.

Her voice was low and husky, it seemed to reverberate through my system as she spoke.  

‘My one condition in being part of your world is that I find and take a mate to live and work alongside me in this role,’ she continued.  ‘I plan on taking that mate quickly.  I look for your support and acceptance in my choice.’

A cheer and clap rose up.  I looked around in disbelief.  Were they kidding? People were eager for this stranger to be our new Grand Sorceress? Someone who dictated that she would be choosing her own personal sex slave for her own benefits?

As Maitheu asked a few questions in front of the crowd with Adaxamia, I turned to my friends aghast. ‘Can you believe her?’ I asked.

‘What?’ Nixam questioned.

‘Didn’t you hear what she said? She wants one of us to be her sex slave!’

‘That wasn’t quite what she said, Jaro,’ he laughed.

‘Yeah, but basically right,’ Hunteria added.  ‘I mean, she listed it as a condition to join us and rule us! She’s going to be expecting whoever it is to do as she wants, surely.’

‘She wants her own submissive,’ Nixam joked.  ‘A Sorceress’s sub,’ he joked, laughing.

‘Oh my God, she does,’ I said, shaking his head.  ‘Stay away from her, guys...I for one don’t want her getting any ideas.’

‘Good luck with that one,’ Hunteria grinned.  ‘You and your scent.  Lucky you’ve got it hidden tonight, right?’

‘Yeah, damn right,’ I said, fingers touching the vial around my neck.  I’d worn it for years-used to unwanted attention due to my elusive scent.  I hated it but had learned to live with it.  ‘She better not get any ideas just because I smell like heaven.’

Nixam threw his head back and laughed while Hunteria nudged me, urgently.

‘What’s your problem?’ I asked, frowning at her as she continued to pat at me, desperately.

‘I think what she’s trying to do is alert you to my presence behind you,’ a low, husky voice said.

I turned slowly, realising why Hunteria had been trying to get my attention so badly.  I found myself lifting my gaze to the brightest, blue eyes I had ever seen.  They were almost iridescent under the light of the moon, and intensely captivating.

‘I’m Adax,’ she said, extending her hand and smiling at me seductively.

I took a step back.  ‘I know who you are.  I’ll be going now,’ I said, and turned my back on her, walking away.  To wolves, it was the utmost sign of disrespect, which was why I did it.  I kept walking until I was on the far side of the clearing.  There was no way that damn stranger was going to get any ideas about me; no way on Earth she was going to consider me for the role of her slave.

I managed to stay away from proceedings for much of the night.  I dipped in and out, sneaking bits of food from the table before heading away from everyone to eat and watch from afar.  I kept my eyes on Adaxamia as she made her way around everyone, introducing herself and chatting and laughing with many of my pack, friends and acquaintances.  It wasn’t until later that Maitheu hunted me down.

‘Jaro! There you are!’

‘Hey Maitheu,’ I said, slumping against a tree to the edge of the clearing.

‘Come on,’ he encouraged.

‘What? Why?’ I asked.

‘Adax is requesting to meet you,’ he told me, clearly.

My eyes widened in surprise.  ‘What?’

‘Adax...she wants to meet you,’ he repeated.

‘Why?’ I asked, stumbling to my feet.

‘Because she saw you earlier and says you walked away.  You need to meet her properly.  She’s insistent on meeting every single one of us properly tonight,’ he explained.

‘Maitheu, I really don’t want to meet her,’ I said, my voice low and urgent.  ‘I don’t want any part of her weird sex slave thing.  You know it’s dangerous for me...my scent!’

‘You’re wearing the vial,’ he reminded me.  ‘You have nothing to fear.  Besides, why do you think it would be you she choses?’ he questioned.

‘I don’t...I’m not assuming anything...I’m just protecting myself.  I don’t want to meet her; besides, she seemed like a bit of a dick.’

‘Oh really?’ another voice spoke, sounding amused.  ‘I seem like a dick, do I?’

Adax materialised from nowhere and I had the decency to feel a little embarrassed over my words.  ‘Yeah, well,’ I shrugged.  ‘Who does that? Turn up and shoot fireworks out of their fingers.  It was a bit much,’ I said, snidely.

‘Oh really? Some people like a show, Jaro,’ she smiled.

‘How do you know my name?’ I demanded, frowning up at her, annoyed that she was more than a head taller than me.

‘I asked,’ she revealed, silkily.  ‘And this time, have the decency to stay and greet me, wolf.’

I almost growled.

‘Jaro...’ Maitheu warned.  ‘Be polite.’

‘I am being fucking polite,’ I said, through clenched teeth.

‘Shake her hand then,’ Maitheu instructed me.

As my Alpha, I had no choice but to obey.  Looking down at her offered hand, I sneered before slowly reaching out to accept it.

The moment our hands met, I felt a sharp jolt in my chest, and my eyes flew to hers in surprise.  A tingling sensation ran up my arms and then down my body before disappearing as quickly as it had started.  ‘What the...?’

‘Interesting,’ she commented, still holding my hand even though I was pulling back, trying to get her to release it.  ‘Your scent is confusing to me, Jaro.  Why is that?’ she asked.

‘None of your fucking business,’ I ranted.

‘Jaro!’ Maitheu exclaimed.  ‘What is your problem?’ he demanded.  ‘Sorry, Adax.  Jaro has some...anger issues we’re working on.  We discovered Jaro is a very unique omega with an alluring scent and it’s caused some problems...’ he revealed.

‘Interesting,’ Adax murmured.

‘Stop saying that! It’s not interesting! It’s the opposite of interesting! It’s fucking annoying to be a bloody omega and the object of constant fascination and desire.  So no, it’s not interesting.  You, like all the others before you, can fuck right off.’

‘You wear a vial of something around your neck? To disguise your scent?’ she questioned, completely ignoring my ranting.

‘None of your...’ I began.

‘Yes, she does,’ Maitheu told him.  ‘We found it was a good way of diffusing unwanted attention-which she gets a lot of.’

‘I can see why,’ Adax murmured silkily, scanning me as if I was a piece of meat she wanted to ravenously devour.

‘Oh my God, I’m leaving.’

‘I’d like to scent you,’ Adax said, making me turn back.

‘You what? No!’ I exploded.

‘Maitheu, can you give an order, please?’ Adax requested, politely.  ‘I’d like to scent Jaro properly,’ she said, eyes fixed on me.

‘Maitheu, no...’ I said, shaking my head, eyes wide with fear and anticipation.  Surely Maitheu wouldn’t make me do it.

‘I’m sorry, Jaro.  Take your necklace off,’ he said, giving me a direct order.

Anger flooded through me.  How dare she? How dare Adax demand it? I reached for my neck with trembling fingers, knowing what was coming, knowing that it would not only effect Adax but the wolves in near proximity to me.  ‘I hate you,’ I told her, scathingly, giving her a look of disgust as I unclasped the tie.  ‘And don’t say I didn’t fucking warn you, asshole.’

I pulled it free, let the necklace tumble to the ground.  It was a split second of silence in the forest before all-hell broke loose.  I heard the growling, the need and then a dozen wolves descended, teeth bared, gunning for me as my elusive scent filled the air.  As they tried to take me down, claim me and bite me, I was grabbed, pinned and shoved hard against a nearby tree, strong arms holding me captive while her face pushed into my neck, breathing, nuzzling and learning me by scent alone.

‘Get...the fuck...off!’ I yelled, shoving at her.

Adax didn’t move, nor did she release her hold on me.

‘Don’t you dare!’ I cried, as I felt fangs against my neck.  ‘Get...off!’ I said, pushing with all my might.  

This time, she released me, and I shifted, turning to run as fast as my hind legs could carry me.  I ran and ran, never stopping or pausing for breath.  I felt myself lose them and when I finally felt that it was safe to slow down, I eased my pace before stopping at a cave which was well-known to me. I hid inside, trying to calm my racing heart.  There was no way I was going back.  No way I was facing them again tonight.  

I lay there, panting, wondering if I could stand the cold all night long when winter was fast approaching.  The chill began to seep through my system, and I debated heading home.  Just when I was ready to get up and leave, I heard Maitheu’s call and sighed.  I was being called back.

I lifted my head and howled a response before sitting back down and waiting.  He would find me shortly, I was sure.

Maitheu turned up a few minutes later, padding into the cave and communicating with me telepathically.

‘Jaro.’

‘You forced me...ordered me,’ I raged, staring at him with angry eyes.

‘I had to.  She’s our new Grand Sorceress.  We have to obey her wishes.  Don’t you see that, Jaro?’

‘I didn’t like it...you know how they react to me.’

‘Jaro, you have to come back to the house.  It’s freezing out here.’

I huffed, annoyed.

‘I’m sorry, okay? I wouldn’t have done it if I hadn’t been forced too,’ he told me.

I nodded, accepting his apology with a brief nod of my head.  Getting to my feet, I shook my fur out and followed him home.

Back at the house, I was surprised to find an after party of sorts being held.  Walking in, the lounge was full of life, with drinks and food spread everywhere as a group of wolves and other creatures stood around socialising.  

‘Here,’ Maitheu said, passing me the vial necklace once we’d shifted back and dressed.

‘Thank you.  Please don’t make me take it off again.’

‘I’ll do my best not to.  Perhaps now she’s scented you, she’ll back off,’ Maitheu suggested.

‘I fucking hope so,’ I sighed.  ‘Did you see her though? Her reaction was worse than most!’

‘I know...well, she is looking for a mate.’

My eyebrows shot skywards.  ‘Don’t you even consider me being any part of that, Maitheu.  Not in a million fucking years!’ I warned.

‘I know, I know.  You don’t date women, anyway, do you?’

‘No, I don’t.  Even if I did, I wouldn’t choose her!’

‘And why is that?’ asked a voice from behind me, which made my skin tingle all over.

I turned, disbelief on my face.  ‘What the hell?’ I raged.  ‘Why is she here? You better stay away from me after earlier!’ I told her, angrily.  ‘I’m still pissed off as hell.  Get away from me!’

‘I don’t think I will, actually,’ she told me, and had the cheek to smile at me.

‘Are you serious?’ I ranted. ‘I don’t like you! I don’t want you near me! I don’t want you sniffing my fucking neck like some lecherous snake! Now get...the hell...away from me!’ I exclaimed, loudly.

She cocked his head at me, giving me an arrogant stare.  ‘You need to be taught some manners, wolf.’

‘And you need to leave me the hell alone, your Grand highness! Get out of here! Why are you in my home?’

‘Because I wanted to see you again,’ she said, silkily.

A frisson of fear ran through my system as I saw her look of intent.  My eyes widened and I scanned her expression, taking in the interest I saw and hating it.  ‘Don’t you get any ideas about me,’ I told her in a warning tone.  ‘I know what you’re looking for, you know-your own personal sex slave to use as a submissive for every sick little fantasy you possess, right? Well, you won’t find it in me, so back off.  I’m not the one you’re looking for.  I’d do my utmost to make your life a fucking misery, so take a step away.  I’m...not...interested...’ I told her, clearly.

She cocked her head and smiled at me.  ‘You know, you think you’re scaring me off, but you’re doing a fine job in making me even more interested in you, Jaro.  You’re a challenge,’ she said, stepping closer, ‘and you’re also the most gorgeous woman I’ve ever set eyes on-and I recognised that before scenting home with you.  So, no...I don’t think I will back off,’ she said, smiling.  ‘I’ll be back tomorrow, when I intend to get to know you a little better.  You’ve caught my attention, wolf, and that’s rare.  Sleep well, gorgeous.  I’ll be here tomorrow bright and early.’

I stared at her retreating form, as she seemed to disappear into the night.  I gaped at her words, stunned and shocked.  Turning and hurrying to the safety of my room, I spent the night tossing and turning, wondering how I could put her off me and wondering how I could make her dislike me when she seemed completely taken with everything about me, despite my efforts to be rude and hateful.  Sleep wouldn’t come, and I got up early, anticipating her arrival.

‘Morning Jaro,’ Elzikyra greeted me, as I walked into the kitchen.

‘Hey,’ I smiled.  Elzikyra was like a sister to me.  I loved her to bits, and we were great friends.  

‘You’re not usually up this early,’ she commented.

‘No...couldn’t sleep,’ I said, slumping at the table and pouring myself a cup of black coffee from the pot.

‘Oh no...how come? Is anything wrong?’ she asked.

I cocked my head at her, sighing heavily.  ‘So, last night...it was quite...dramatic at times.’

‘Oh, I heard! Everyone was talking about it after the commotion it created.  Maitheu actually made you remove your vial?’ she questioned.

‘Yeah.  I was really angry in all honesty, Elzikyra.  He should never have ordered me to do that, but I think he’s under pressure too.’

‘Well, if you think about it, he now takes his orders from the Grand Sorceress-just as he did previously with High Priestess Maraleisha.’

‘I suppose...it just...it didn’t turn out well...I thought it would be over when I got back here but she was here too! She spoke to me again...that’s why I couldn’t sleep.’

‘What did she say that’s prevented you sleeping?’ she asked, frowning.

‘That I...I...interest her,’ I said, blushing.

Her eyes widened in shock.  ‘She’s chosen you?’ she gasped.

‘No! Fuck no! Don’t say that Elzikyra! Please don’t say that.  She just said that I interested her...that she’s never met anyone so gorgeous, yada yada...it was some awful come-on from her.  It’s just got me rattled.  I didn’t expect it and I definitely don’t want that.’

‘Well, no...I mean, you’re not into women...or are you?’ she questioned.

‘I’ve only dated guys,’ I told her, ‘But I don’t have a problem with dating women.  I do have a problem with her though! She’s an arrogant idiot who thinks she can just take what she wants! I’m not just some object she can decide is pretty and have!’ I ranted.

‘You are very pretty,’ said a voice from behind me.

I whirled, shocked by her sudden presence.  The black robes were gone and, in their place, casual, normal clothes of jeans and a black shirt in their place.  ‘What the hell?’ I exclaimed.  ‘How do you keep turning up like this?’ I ranted, rising to my feet.  I was wearing tiny sleep shorts and a threadbare t-shirt and felt decidedly naked in front of her wandering eyes.

‘I summoned myself here,’ she shrugged, smiling over at Elzikyra.  ‘Nice to see you again, Elzikyra.’

‘Hello,’ she said, reaching over to shake her hand.  ‘We were just talking about you.’

‘I heard,’ she laughed, revealing a shock of white teeth.  ‘Seems I’ve got Jaro here completely rattled.’

‘That’s called eavesdropping, idiot,’ I said, a bright blush staining my cheeks.

‘Well, it was useful for information,’ she told me.  ‘I didn’t realise that you are straight.’

‘Yeah, well, I am.  Care to back off now?’ I asked.

‘Not likely,’ she smiled.  ‘You’re very interesting.’

I made a sound of frustration.  ‘Oh my God! I’m not interesting! Elzikyra, tell her how dull I am! How lazy I can be! Tell her about how I don’t wash up after me or how I leave my room in a mess.’

She chuckled.  ‘She does do all of those things,’ she laughed.

‘I’m magical,’ she shrugged.  ‘Easily sorted.’

‘Look, can you just go away? I just got up and I’m not even dressed yet,’ I said, feeling aware of my tiny shorts, my thin t-shirt and the way her eyes kept wandering to my breasts.

‘No, I just got here.  I can help you dress if you like,’ she said, suggestively.  ‘Help you shower?’

‘You see what she’s like?’ I cried, looking helplessly at Elzikyra.

‘She’s just flirting, Jaro,’ she said, giving me a gentle nudge.  ‘Playing with you.’

‘I don’t like it,’ I said, her scent once again pervading my senses.  It was overpowering when she got close.  It made my head swim and think of things I didn’t want to be considering.  ‘Back off.  Stay down here while I change, okay?’

She held her hands up in submission.  ‘Take your time,’ she smiled.

I left quickly, hurrying from the room and feeling shaken by her presence.  I went into my bedroom and slammed the door behind me, walking to the mirror to see just how much you could see with the thin t-shirt I wore.  The embarrassing answer was a lot...the outline of my breasts was clear alongside the prominent protrusion of my nipples.  

‘Nice view,’ she commented, appearing out of thin air.

I startled, gasping at her sudden arrival.  ‘Stop bloody doing that!’ 

‘But your reactions are so worth it,’ she grinned, enjoying every moment of upsetting me.

‘You’re invading my privacy! I could have been naked.’

‘You pretty much are in those tiny shorts,’ she said, shamelessly checking me out. ‘They leave little to the imagination.  You should think twice before parading around in them all over this house with so many hungry wolves around.’

‘The only ‘hungry wolf’ noticing me in my shorts is you!’ I exclaimed.  ‘And stop looking at me!’ I ranted.

‘But you’re so pretty,’ she smiled, cocking her head at me.

‘Shut...up!’ I ranted.  ‘Oh my God, you’re insufferable.  Can you just sod off back to whatever rock you crawled out from under?’

‘Nope.  I’m here to stay...especially as the view is so much more...enticing, that I once imagined.’

I gave her a stern look.  ‘Don’t get any ideas about me...’ I warned.

‘And what ideas might those be?’ she asked, studying me with interest.

‘I know why you’re here...everyone does.  You’ve made it clear as day your intent on choosing your own personal slave to fuck.’

‘I’m pretty sure I said ‘mate’ Jaro,’ she replied, sarcastically.

‘Mate, my ass,’ I replied shaking my head.  ‘You want a sub, don’t you? Someone you can fuck with and dominate in every sick way you can think of.’

‘I could think of a few ways in which I’d like to dominate you,’ she said, silkily.

The gasp came from my throat before I could stop it escaping.  ‘Don’t even think about it...’ I warned.

‘Too late,’ she shrugged.  ‘I’ve been interested since the moment I met you, Jaro.  I don’t see that changing.’

My eyes widened with shock.  ‘You...what?’ I exclaimed, shocked by her statement.

‘You heard me.  I find you incredibly attractive, Jaro.’

‘How dare you say that?’ I raged, unable to stop myself from maintaining her intense eye contact.  ‘I’m straight!’ I yelled at her.  ‘Take your raging hormones and point them in the direction of someone who is actually interested.  You must have thousands of girls willing to spread their legs for you!  I’m not one of them.’

‘That’s part of why you interest me, wolf,’ she said, calmly.  ‘You’re right, actually.  I don’t struggle when it comes to women...have always had them on offer if I want someone for a bit of fun.  It gets boring, that type,’ she told me, coolly.  ‘I prefer a challenge.’

I narrowed my eyes at her.  ‘You’re interested in me because you think I pose a challenge to you? There is no challenge,’ I said, clearly.  ‘There is absolutely no challenge as you’re not going to get anywhere with me.  You hear me? Not anywhere.  I am not ever being claimed, not by you, not by anyone.’

‘Why not?’ she asked, clearly baffled by my rant.

‘Why not what?’

‘You say you’re never planning on being claimed.  Why not?’

‘None of your damn business,’ I retorted, gesturing to the door.  ‘Now off you go,’ I said, pointing.

She threw her head back and laughed.  ‘You’re something...’

‘Yes, I am,’ I said, long-sufferingly.  ‘Go on and fuck off.  I want to get dressed.’

‘I’d rather stay here and watch.’

‘You piss me off,’ I told her, shaking my head.  

She smiled.  ‘I’ll leave you to it.  I’ll be waiting in the lounge though,’ she said, pausing at the door.

‘For what?’ I exclaimed, completely thrown by her.

‘We’re going to spend the day together,’ she said, simply.

‘Are we, fuck! I’m not spending the day with you!’ I exploded.

‘Actually, you are.  Talk to you soon, gorgeous,’ she smiled, and closed the door behind her.

Once she’d left, I let out a roar of frustration.  How dare she? I wasn’t going to just roll over and accept whatever she had planned for me.  The sheer idea of it made me so angry that I grabbed a bag, stuffed it with my clothes before heading to the window and shifting, lifting the bag in my muzzle before taking a flying leap off the balcony to the floor below.  I landed heavily and rolled before righting myself, picking up the bag and running for the forest.  I’d be damned if I stayed for the day of getting to know you with our new sorceress.  I smiled inwardly, feeling like I’d won.

As I raced across the grass towards the clearing to the forest, a new foreign sound suddenly invaded my senses and I slowed, turning to look behind me.  Lunging towards me on thundering paws was the biggest, blackest wolf I had ever seen, absolutely huge! She was gunning for me.  I turned and sprinted for the forest at pace.

The race was on! I felt exhilarated, excited and frustrated all at once.  She was fast, that was for sure.  I had always been the quickest sprinter in my pack, having raced them all at one time or another.  To face this new challenge was exciting, and I was determined to maintain my advantage and stay ahead.  She might be big, but I was whippet thin and agile as hell.  

I ran with focus, darting into the woods as she threatened to catch up from behind.  I could hear her right behind me, panting as she ran and calling my name telepathically.  I kept going, bounding between the trees and leading her to the great lake where I liked to go and watch the world go by.  As I approached, she came up beside me, gaining on me and almost taking over.  We reached the lake side by side.  It was a draw.

‘That was fun!’ I communicated, telepathically.

She nodded her muzzle.  ‘You’re fast.’

‘Always have been,’ I replied, watching as she shifted back.

I shifted too, turning to tug on clothes with my back to her.  When I turned back, I found her watching me with curious and interested eyes, still stark naked. 

‘For fuck’s sake! Put on some clothes!’ I raved.

‘It’s completely natural,’ she shrugged. ‘We’re wolves, right?’

I turned my gaze from her.  It would have been impossible not to notice that the woman before me had the most beautiful body; and she wasn’t shy to show it either.  Her frame was strong and muscled, her breasts perfectly proportioned.  I couldn’t look at her.  ‘We’re also women and I’d prefer it if you put something on.’

‘Fine,’ she murmured, and I glanced over to see her suddenly fully clothed.

‘How did you...?’

She shrugged.  ‘I willed it.’

I frowned at her, decided not to ask.  ‘So, why are you chasing me?’ I questioned.

‘Why are you running?’ she counteracted.

‘I didn’t fancy your suggestion of spending the day getting to know you.  I didn’t like how you told me that’s what I was doing today,’ I said, staring her down.

‘Why don’t you want to get to know me?’ she asked.

‘I don’t like you,’ I responded, cattily.

‘You don’t know me,’ she objected.  ‘How can you know if you like me or not?’

I shrugged.  ‘I get a sense of who you are...I don’t like it.’

She frowned at me.  ‘Well, what about you? Even if you don’t to know about me, can I find out about you?’ she asked.

‘Fuck no!’

‘Why not?’

‘I don’t like talking about myself,’ I responded, feeling uncomfortable. 

‘Why not?’ she asked again.

‘Oh my God, you’re annoying! I just don’t! I’m a private person!’

‘Well, I wasn’t planning on sharing it all with anyone.  I just wanted to find out who you are,’ she said, scanning my eyes.

‘Why are you so fucking nosy?’ I asked, glaring at her.

‘Why do you swear so much?’ she retorted.

‘Because I’m fucking angry a lot of the time!’ I raged. 

‘I’m only asking for a little time in your company,’ she told me.

‘Yeah, well, you’re not getting it,’ I told her.

‘You know, I could make you...’ she said, slowly.

I gaped at her, dumbfounded.  ‘You know, you really are a complete idiot, aren’t you? How dare you say that? You going to make Maitheu order me to spend time with you? Or use magic to force me? Why not just tie me up in your dungeon and use me as your personal sex slave, at your bidding whenever you want?’ I questioned.

‘Now you’re talking! I like your ideas, Jaro!’ she smiled.

‘You’re an idiot,’ I repeated, walking over to the rocks by the lakeside and sitting down on one.

‘What is this place?’ she asked, coming to sit beside me.

I shrugged.

‘Do you come here much?’

I looked over at her, giving her an incredulous look.  ‘Do these come-on’s actually work with other women?’

‘Usually, yeah,’ she smiled.

‘Well, lay off, yeah? You’re ruining my peace...it’s so quiet usually...always serene when I come here.’

‘So, you do come here a lot?’

‘When I’ve been around people too much, yeah.  I like the quiet.  Like to be on my own.’

‘I understand that,’ she said, softly.  ‘I’ve been a lone for years.’

I glanced over.  ‘Yeah, about that-why don’t you have a pack?’ I asked.

She met my eyes.  ‘Thought you didn’t want to know about me.’

‘Oh...I don’t...I just...just asking,’ I stumbled, realising I did want to know.

She looked out at the lake. ‘I spent most of my life alone, Jaro,’ she said, quietly.  ‘For many years, I thought that was my destiny.  Turns out, being here is my future...surrounded by many.’

‘You don’t have to do it,’ I said, a little spitefully.

‘Actually, I do.  There are threats lingering in the shadows...protection is needed.  There’s also the small fact that I made a promise to my mother.’

I looked over at her, took in her profile.  She looked like some kind of Greek Goddess, her defined jawline set in stone as she gazed out at the water.  ‘Yeah?’

‘On her death bed.  I promised her I’d come here and care for the inhabitants of Armendean...I also promised I wouldn’t do it alone and she assured me the one who is fated for me is already here.’

I stared at her, shocked. ‘Please don’t tell me you think that that’s me?’ I questioned.

She turned to look at me, the answer to my question clearly written all over her face.  

‘No,’ I said, shaking my head.  ‘You’re mistaken...vastly mistaken.  Start over.  Look again.  I’m not the one who is destined to be your mate.’

With that, I got up and left, walking away swiftly.  This time, she didn’t follow.
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Chapter 2
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When I got back to the shared house, I went in search of Maitheu.  I found him in his office, working at the desk.

‘Jaro!’

‘I’m not happy,’ I told him, waltzing in and slamming the door shut.

‘I’ll bet,’ he murmured, putting his laptop aside to listen.  ‘I take it last night pissed you off?’

‘Last night? Try this morning too! She’s been here since I got up! Followed me to the woods, intent on ‘getting to know me.’

‘Oh...’ he said, rubbing his forehead.  ‘Interesting development...’

‘It’s not an interesting development, Maitheu! It’s an absolute nightmare! She’s banging on about being interested in me and how gorgeous I am! You’ve got to help me,’ I begged.

‘Jaro; I don’t know what to say-she’s superior to all of us, rank-wise. I can’t overrule her.’

‘But what if she chooses me?’ I cried.

‘Has she said she wants to?’ he asked, frowning.

‘Not exactly, but she’s inferred it!’ I told him, wide-eyed.  ‘She told me she promised her mother on her death bed that she’d come here to protect us all and she apparently told her that there was someone here for her who is her fated destiny.  I’m worried she thinks it’s me.’

‘Maybe it is you,’ Maitheu suggested, carefully.

‘Are you absolutely, fucking kidding me?’ I spat.  ‘Maitheu!’

‘Well, it hasn’t worked out with any of the men you’ve dated.’

‘I didn’t want to! You know me, Maitheu...I don’t do long-term.’

‘Yeah...but I’ve never wanted that for you, Jaro.  I’ve always hoped you’d find that someone special to settle down with in the end.’

I gaped at him.  ‘Are you actually advocating this?’ 

‘I’m just saying be open to anything,’ he suggested.

‘I don’t want to be open to some arrogant sorcerer who wants to make me her sex slave!’

‘Has that what she said?’ he asked, frowning.  ‘I’m pretty sure she’s just looking for her mate, Jaro.  Maybe she thinks you’re her!’

‘Well, she can rid himself of that notion! I’m not hooking up with that idiot! No way!’ I exclaimed.  ‘I’m sure she’s going to turn up again.  Can you put her off? Point her in another direction?’

‘I mean, I can try,’ Maitheu said, looking uncertain.  

‘I’m going to go to work...I can’t deal with this today.’

‘How are the plans coming for the new homes?’ he asked.

‘They’re coming.  I’m going to go out there and design at the location for inspiration,’ I told him.  I was a qualified designer as well as being part of the home’s teams with our pack.  We built new homes, maintained them and did all the work associated with them.  I was in charge of a group of wolves, and I liked my role.  We worked hard and our money all went to helping the pack stay afloat.  Times were hard, but we all clubbed together to support one another.’

‘Okay, well I hate to break it to you, but we’re also going to have a new project soon too.’

‘What’s that?’ I questioned.

‘You know the old mansion-the Yateuex Estate?’

‘Yeah?’ I frowned.

‘Adax has been looking at it for a home.  We might be taking that on as well-restoring, rebuilding and furnishing it for her.’

‘I’m not doing that,’ I said, shaking my head.  ‘I don’t need more contact with that woman.  It would just encourage all the ridiculous attraction talk.’

‘Attraction talk?’

‘Yeah...she went on and on about how turned on she is around me-how attracted she’s been to me since meeting me.  I mean, what the hell? Who says that?’ I ranted.

‘She’s clearly got it bad!’ Maitheu chuckled.

‘It’s not funny, Maitheu!’

‘It is a bit funny, Jaro...I’m sure it’ll work itself out.  She’ll probably meet someone else and forget all about you.’

‘I hope so,’ I sighed, sitting back in the chair.

‘Try not to worry about it.  I’ll have a chat with her if she comes around again-try and gauge the situation.’

‘Thanks, Maitheu.  I can’t deal with her alone.  She’s a force to be reckoned with, that one!’

Maitheu smiled.  ‘She is quite a character.  I think she’ll make a good sorceress here.’

‘That’s debatable,’ I muttered, standing up.  ‘Catch you later!’

‘Later, Jaro,’ he replied, still smiling.

I headed out and walked out to where the new housing development was due to be built.  Drawing my sketch book and plans out of my bag, I sat in the long grass and sketched out the details of the new houses which were to be built.

After a while, I found myself distracted. Sitting there, my mind floated back to the interactions I’d shared with our new sorceress, and I found myself more than a little intrigued about her.  She was unlike anyone I had ever met, and yet she was frustrating, annoying and made me intensely angry.  Her face kept appearing in my mind’s eye and her scent lingered on my clothing where she’d brushed against it.  It was a strange smell, one which I recalled but couldn’t place.  It was weird, and I bothered me.  

‘Found you,’ a voice behind me spoke.

I startled, turning swiftly to see Adax standing there.  ‘What the fuck! Why do you keep sneaking up on me like that?’

‘I didn’t.  I wasn’t even quiet,’ she told me. ‘You were miles away, daydreaming there.  What were you thinking about?’ she asked, a playful smirk on her lips, as if she knew the answer already.

‘Houses,’ I replied, frowning.  

‘Houses?’

‘Yes, idiot, houses.  That’s what I do, design and build houses,’ I explained.

‘See! There we go! I’m learning more about you by the second.  Who are these houses for?’ she asked.

‘Pack members...some of the family groups are expanding and they don’t have enough living space. Our next plan is to build them bigger homes here in this area.  It’s a development of six new three-bedroom homes.’

‘Who funds it?’ she asked.

‘We all do. We work together when someone needs something.  All the money we earn contributes...that’s why we’re skint!’ I chuckled.  

‘You don’t have money, Jaro?’

‘No; but it doesn’t matter.  Money isn’t important.’

‘What is important to you?’ she asked, regarding me closely.

I narrowed my eyes at her.  ‘You still trying this? Trying to get to know me?’

‘I sure am,’ she nodded.  ‘Do you still have an issue with that?’

‘I do,’ I told him.  ‘How’d you find me, anyway?’

‘Maitheu,’ she told me.  ‘I’ve been chatting with him.’

‘Oh! Well, if you’ve been talking with Maitheu, you’ll know that I’m serious about not getting to know you.’

‘Yes, he did mention your reluctance as far as getting to know me is concerned.  I talked him around...made him see my point of view.’

My jaw dropped.  ‘Are you kidding?’

‘No,’ she said, bluntly.  ‘By the time we were done, he was happy to tell me where to find you.’

‘You’re unbelievable,’ I muttered, getting to my feet.  I was done.  Leaving.

‘Where are you going?’ she asked.

‘Anywhere away from you,’ I said, walking away.

‘Jaro!’

‘No!’ I yelled, whirling around to face her.  She’d followed me so was right in front of me.  ‘Why can’t you take no for an answer?’ 

‘Because I want you!’ she yelled back, responding to my anger.

As she lunged in, attempting to kiss me, I hit out, arms flailing as I attacked her.  ‘Don’t you dare!’ I cried, pushing her away.  ‘Don’t fucking dare!’

‘Jaro...’

‘No!’ I shouted, pushing her away.  ‘I don’t want you trying shit like that! Get away from me! What idea on God’s earth made you think I might want you to kiss me? Are you fucking kidding me?’ I ranted.  ‘I’d kiss pretty much anyone else before I succumbed to kissing you!’

‘Why do you dislike me so much?’ she demanded, looking angry herself now.

‘Fuck off!’

‘I seem to make you angry just by being around you.  I want to know why?’

‘I said, fuck...off!’ I said again, gritting my teeth.

‘I won’t, actually.  I am determined to get to know you, even though you don’t seem to be too enamoured by me so far.’

‘So far?’ I spluttered in disbelief.  ‘Try never! I’m trying to work here.  Can you fuck off please?’

‘I can be quiet...watch you work.’

I turned to her, staring at her with shock etched on my features. ‘You are not going to do that,’ I told her.

‘Oh really? Says who? You?’ she questioned.  ‘It’s a field.  I have as much right to be here as you do, Jaro.’

‘Look, I get it, you’re a horny lesbian sorcerer who lusts after female wolves, but let me lay it out for you.  I’m...not...interested.  Never was, never will be.  All this attention on me is misplaced.  Save yourself the trouble...go find someone who actually likes women.’

‘Do you have a problem with me being gay?’ she asked then.

‘What? No!’ I exclaimed, annoyed by the comment.  ‘My best friend is gay! I’ve got plenty of other gay friends too.  Being gay isn’t the issue...you’re the problem!’

‘Your best friend is gay?’ she continued.

‘Yeah, Hunteria...maybe I should set you two up,’ I mused.  ‘Get you off my back,’ I added.

She smiled at me.  ‘I’ve already met all of the creatures of Armandean,’ she told me.  ‘You’re my favourite.’

I rolled my eyes. ‘You’re ridiculous...and you haven’t fucked off yet.  Go away.  I’m sketching.’

‘What are you sketching?’ she asked, coming to sit beside me and look over my shoulder.

‘Hey! Personal space! Get out of it.’

‘You don’t like me being close to you?’ she asked.

‘No, I fucking don’t.  Go away.’

She ignored me, watching me work.  ‘You’ve got beautiful hands, Jaro.  They look strong as you sketch...long tapered fingers...’

‘Oh my God, what the hell are you like?’ I exclaimed, whirling on her.  ‘You thinking of them touching you?’ I ranted.

‘Now I am!’ she chuckled.  ‘Shall we do that? We could go back to yours.’

‘Go fuck yourself.  I don’t want to think about touching you!’

‘You brought it up! You were the one talking about me touching you, Jaro,’ she reminded me.

‘Only because you were banging on about my gorgeous, beautiful, long bloody hands!’

She smiled.  ‘You’re thinking about touching me, aren’t you?’

I stood, exasperated.  ‘I can’t do this.  If you won’t leave, I will.’

‘I thought you had work to do?’

‘I have! I can’t do it with you hassling me like this!’

‘I can sit quietly.  I won’t be any bother to you, Jaro.  I promise.’

‘Can you just fuck off already? I came here for some peace and you’re not giving it to me.’

‘I want to be around you though, Jaro.’

‘Yeah, well, I really don’t.  Go away-you’re bothering me...and you stink! Oh my God, leave will you?’

‘You don’t like my scent?’ she questioned, frowning.

‘No! I really don’t,’ I replied, shaking my head.  

‘How come? What do I smell of to you?’

‘I don’t know...I can’t place it,’ I told her, furrowing my brow in confusion.

‘Do you want to know what I smell when I’m with you?’

‘Dead, rotting bodies,’ I replied, smiling.  ‘The vial full of Titum Arum ensures it,’ I told her, satisfied.

‘Yeah, well, you do carry an overlying odour of that crap,’ she murmured, ‘but your true scent is heady and absolutely incre...’

‘Oh, for fuck’s sake, shut up!’ I exploded, getting to my feet. ‘I’m not listening to this,’ I muttered, pushing my notepad and belongings into my backpack.  ‘What else, huh? Want to tell me I smell of winter forests and home? Tell me I’m the long-lost wolf you never thought you’d ever meet and yet here I fucking am?  Go to hell! That’s all crap, anyway.  Go home.’

‘I have no home yet, Jaro.’

‘Well, just go away then.’

She sighed, crossing her arms over her chest.  Her eyes scanned mine and even though I wanted to look away, I found I couldn’t leave her captivating gaze.  ‘You know, I know you think you’re doing a good job driving me away, making me lose interest in you...the fact is, it’s not working.  The more challenging you make this, the more intrigued and interested I am,’ she told me.  ‘Sorry, Jaro.  I’m going nowhere.’

I stared at her, aghast.  ‘Well, if you’re not leaving, I am,’ I said, shifting and then lifting my bag with my muzzle and running off.  ‘Later idiot,’ I called, telepathically.  Running fast, I headed home.

When I got back to the pack house, Maitheu was nowhere to be found.  I wanted to have words with him but as he was out, I was unable to.

‘Jaro!’ Hunteria called, waving at me from the lounge.

I headed in to join her.  ‘Hey.  Where is everyone?’

‘I don’t know.  I just got in myself. Where have you been?’ she asked, ‘And why do you smell like our new gorgeous high sorceress?’ she questioned, giving me a suspicious look.

‘Gorgeous?’ I sneered.  ‘Seriously, Hunteria? Raise your standards!’

‘Are you kidding?’ she laughed.  ‘The woman is sex on legs...I’m going to go all out to get her to notice me! Especially if she’s intent on claiming a mate!’

I gaped at her. ‘Hunteria! Are you actually serious?’

‘Yeah! Danai and I were talking earlier and we’re in agreement.  She’s super-hot.’

‘Well, I’ve just spent some time in her company-super not,’ I smirked, enjoying my joke.

‘You’re just blind, Jaro.  The woman is good looking, powerful and can protect us against evil.  She’s got money, cars and is taking the old mansion-what’s not to like?’

‘You’re so materialistic, Hunteria.  You know I’m not bothered about those things.’

‘I didn’t ask you to be!’ she laughed.  ‘I was talking about myself! Anyway, why have you been spending time with her?’ she questioned, his face growing serious.  ‘That seems like an unlikely alliance.’

I sighed.  ‘Fuck knows,’ I said, shaking my head.  ‘The great hulking idiot seems to have it in her head that she’s, like...I don’t know...interested in me or something...’

Hunteria’s eyebrows lifted in surprise.  ‘Has she told you that?’

‘Yeah...multiple times.  She’s not shy, I can tell you.  She’s so fucking annoying...and persistent.’

‘What did she say?’ Hunter asked, leaning in, eyes wide and excited as if this was the best gossip she had ever heard.

‘More like what didn’t she say,’ I murmured.  ‘She was banging on about how beautiful and gorgeous she thinks I am and even tried to kiss me!’

‘You’re joking?’ Hunteria said, her voice flat.

‘I’m totally not joking unfortunately.  I told her I’m not interested and get this-she told me the challenge makes it more appealing to her! That it makes her even more interested!’

‘Oh my God, Jaro! You’re going to end up with a woman!’ she cried.

I shoved at her, hard.  ‘Don’t you start, idiot.  I am not ending up with anyone! You know my thoughts on that, anyway.’

‘Never say never, Jaro.  I could see you with a woman one day.  I always thought you had that potential,’ she winked.

‘Shut up, Hunteria.  I don’t have a problem with being interested in women every now and then.  What I do have an issue with is having that woman interested in me.  It’s not happening.  Not now, not ever.  Maybe you could help me with that, actually.’

‘How’s that?’ she questioned.

‘Well; you’re a gay woman and you think she’s attractive! You can take her off my hands, right?’

‘I’d be more than willing to do that!’ she exclaimed.

‘Really? Can I set you up with her? Please Hunteria? I can’t deal with her constant wittering and hassling of me.  Can I send her in your direction?’

‘Please do, Jaro!’ she smiled.  ‘I’d be more than willing to take her on!’ she laughed.

‘Good...well, with that settled, what’s going on? Why has everyone left?’

‘I don’t know.  I was out at the new development before I got accosted by...her.’

‘She has got a name, Jaro.’

‘I know...I don’t like to use it.’

‘Everyone else is pretty taken with her, actually,’ Hunteria continued.  ‘I was talking to some of the others, and they were all very complimentary.  She’s been helpful already with so many pack members.’

‘She has? How?’ I wondered.

‘You know Yestarna and Mikaeus?’

‘Yeah?’

‘She’s magicked her womb corrected and assures us that she will bear cubs imminently.’

My brows rose in surprise.

‘She’s gifted Maitheu the money we need for all the repairs and builds we need to do so desperately.  Nothing owed, no strings attached, she just said it’s necessary apparently.’

I frowned, confused.

‘She told Nixam that we can hold another claiming ceremony soon-even though we’ve already held the annual one.  She wants more partnerships to form, as she says it makes us stronger.’

‘How the hell did you find all this out?’ I questioned.

‘The rumour mill is working fast right now, Jaro.  Everyone’s talking about her.  It’s all I’ve heard all morning.’

‘Wow...’ I murmured.  ‘Doesn’t it make you suspicious though?’ I asked.  ‘She turns up out of nowhere, does all that good and doesn’t want a thing for it? It seems weird...’

‘I don’t think that’s how she sees it.  I think she’s been alone for many years, waiting for her chance to do good but never having the opportunity while her mother ruled over us.  Now it’s her turn.’

‘But if she can do all that stuff, why didn’t her mother beforehand?’

‘The high priestess became old and frail, remember? Before those elder years, she helped us all immeasurably.  Adax is young, strong and powerful.  It’s good she’s taking over because she can do everything, she was no longer able to do.’

‘I don’t know...seems suspicious to me.’

‘You’re so untrusting, Jaro! Just because you’re annoyed that she’s taken an interest in you, doesn’t mean she’s the enemy.’

‘She’s definitely an annoying woman-who talks about her attraction to me too frigging much!’

‘You’ve really got it in for her.  Why, Jaro? Why does she upset you like this so much?’ Hunteria questioned.

‘I don’t know.  She just annoys me.  The fact she seems to think I’m just going to lie down and accept whatever she offers frustrates me.’

‘Fucking hell; I’d lie down for her any day!’ Hunteria laughed.

‘You’re a sick puppy!’ I chuckled.  

‘I bet she’s amazing in bed,’ Hunteria murmured, mooning over the woman.  ‘With all her supernatural powers and all, I reckon it’d be incredible!’ she sighed.

‘I do not want to think about sex with that woman!’ I exclaimed, vehemently.  ‘Never in a million years...’

‘Never say never, Jaro,’ she smiled, just as the door opened and a group of our pack came in.  

Maitheu was among them and spoke to us when he saw us.

‘Jaro, Hunteria-dinner tonight at the town hall...Alphas, Betas and Omegas only.’

I cocked my head at him. ‘How come?’

‘Adax requested it,’ he explained.

‘Urgh,’ I groaned, slumping back against the sofa.  ‘Why?’

‘I guess she’s looking for her mate.  It has to be someone with sufficient rank to match her power in some alternative way.  She asked, I agreed,’ he shrugged. 

‘But some of you are mated,’ I commented. 

‘I think she just wants to meet the ranking female wolves...don’t question it, Jaro, just be there,’ he told me, sounding pissed off.

‘Is that an order?’ I questioned, wanting to be sure.

He nodded, curtly.  ‘You don’t have to like it, Jaro.  You’ve made that abundantly clear to us all, anyway.  I’m sick of excusing your shitty behaviour to her in fact.  Consider this an order to be there, Jaro.’

I got up as Maitheu turned and headed out of the room, everyone looking on as I hurried after him.  

‘Maitheu!’ I called, following him to his office.

‘Just leave it,’ he muttered, shaking his head.

I shut the door behind us, whirling on him, ready to rant.

‘Don’t start on me, Jaro.  You’re coming tonight whether you want to or not.’

‘What the hell? I told you earlier, I don’t want anything to do with her.  I’m not mating, ever.  You know that! You’ve always accepted that!’

‘Yes, well, she isn’t this ogre you’re making her out to be.  Your frustrations towards her are misplaced.’

I frowned at her.  ‘What the hell did she say to you?’

‘You’ve seen her?’

‘The damn woman’s been following me around town!’ I exploded.  ‘Turning up wherever I go! She told me she’d been speaking with you.’

‘Well, she has...yes.  We had a good conversation earlier; one that made me realise her intentions are good.  She isn’t this hate figure you’re making her out to be-and she actually thinks one hell of a lot of you! I don’t know why considering you’re being so damn rude, but apparently, it’s true.’

I fell quiet for a moment.  Thoughtful.  ‘What did she say? What did you say?’ I asked, curiously.

‘Why are you interested? I thought you didn’t like her?’

‘I don’t.  I do, however, care if people are talking behind my back.  That bothers me for sure. What was being said?’

‘She just asked me about you, Jaro.  I told her it wasn’t my place to share your history, but I did tell her that there are reasons why you shy away from relationships, commitment and mating.  I didn’t say why, even though she pushed to find out.’

‘Good.  She has no business knowing everything about me.’

‘She was actually very complimentary about you, Jaro.  She wasn’t put off with how rude and dismissive you’ve been of her, quite the opposite in fact.  She told me she liked a challenge, and that you were proving to be just that. She asked my permission to pursue you.’

‘To which you obviously said no?’ I exclaimed, becoming animated.

‘I told her she didn’t need my permission to do that, Jaro.  I told her it would be your decision whether you chose to accept her advances or not.’

‘Oh...well, thank God for that!’ I replied, shaking my head.

‘However, I did appreciate all the things she went on to say about you.  She was very complimentary when it comes to you, Jaro.  Weird considering you’ve been nothing but rude to the woman.’

‘She deserves it,’ I muttered.  ‘Egotistical idiot.’

‘She’s not actually.  She’s a good woman who has done a lot for us already.  With her here working alongside us, our lives are going to become much easier Jaro.  She’s already brought hope to the infertile, money to the poor and promised assistance in any way we need.  She’s proved himself to me already, which is why I told her where to find you.  She doesn’t mean you any harm or malice.’

‘No; she just wants her wicked way with me!’

‘She’s attracted to you, Jaro.  Let’s face it, it’s probably just your scent.’

‘Are you saying there’s no other reason why she might like me?’ I questioned.

Maitheu laughed.  ‘What, now you’re getting offended? I thought you didn’t want her to want you?’

‘I don’t!’ I frowned.

‘Jaro; most wolves go a bit crazy when they scent you for the first time.  If it’s that, it’ll soon die down.’

‘I did suggest to her that she turns her attentions elsewhere,’ I murmured.

‘How did that go down?’ Maitheu asked.

‘Not great, but I’m still going to push for it.  Hunteria thinks she’s some kind of goddess, so maybe we can steer her royal holiness in that direction?’

‘Jaro...’ Maitheu said, in warning tones.

‘What?’

‘Have some respect, okay? We need Adax here.  We need her help, protection and guidance.’

‘Something going on I should know about?’ I asked, frowning.

‘Hybrid clans...from the East.  Rumours they’re headed this way are prevalent in the city.  That’s where we went earlier-to talk to our sources.’

‘The last hybrid clan which attacked took four of our pack,’ I murmured, concerned now.

‘Exactly,’ he said, sombrely.  ‘That’s why we can’t have it happening again.’

‘I’ll turn up tonight,’ I told him, resolutely.

‘Thank you, Jaro.’

‘I will not be spending my evening with our great wonderfulness though.’

‘Whatever you say...now, be gone,’ he ordered.  ‘We both have work to be doing.’

I backed off, headed for the door.  I would follow Maitheu’s orders, but only for the good of the pack.  The fact that bright, blue eyes seemed to be haunting me as I continued with my day only served as a reminder of just how much she had already got to me.  Distraction was my friend, but it wasn’t easy to pretend my mind was not preoccupied with our newest, charismatic addition.  I found myself almost waiting for the evening dinner, anticipating seeing her again.  Reprimanding myself for thinking like a fool, I finally managed to focus on my work.

At seven that night, the ranking members of our pack met in the great hall for dinner.  I deliberately arrived a little late, keen to avoid the greetings which would surely be awkward as hell.

When I wandered in, at 7.20 that evening, the socialising was already in full swing.  Alphas and Betas stood around, chatting with one another, taking their turns to speak with Adax, who was at the centre of it all, lording over proceedings with her unmistakable confident air which reeked of arrogance to me.

‘Isn’t she gorgeous?’ a voice spoke to my left.

I turned to see Hunteria gazing adoringly at the stunning sorceress.  ‘Wouldn’t be my choice of words for her, no,’ I replied.

‘I haven’t talked to her yet,’ she complained.  ‘Everyone wants a piece of her, don’t they?’

‘Yeah?’ I murmured, curling my lip.  ‘How embarrassing.’

‘I’d embarrass myself over her,’ she sighed, contentedly.

‘Oh my God, Hunteria! Why don’t you just flash your tits at her and have done with it? Spread your legs over the nearest table and offer her every one of your best assets?’ I added.

‘I wish,’ she smiled.  ‘Chance would be a fine thing, for sure!’

‘You want an introduction?’ I asked, keen for the sorceress to find a different focus rather than me.

‘Yeah; I sure do!’ she said, eagerly.  ‘Will you introduce me to her?’

‘Come on, let’s do it.’

Hunteria and I headed over to the group of men and women talking with Adax.  As we approached, Adax lifted her gaze and stared at me, her eyes completely intent on me and no-one else.  

I felt the heat rise in my cheeks at her frank appraisal of me, embarrassed that she was being so blatant about it in front of the others.

‘Hey there,’ I said, deliberately avoiding the use of her name once again.

‘Jaro,’ she nodded.

‘This is my best friend...Hunteria.  For some reason, she thinks you’re like nice or something,’ I said, screwing my face up.  ‘So, I said I’d introduce you to her properly.’

‘Ah, how lovely of you Jaro,’ Adax smiled.  ‘Nice to meet you, Hunteria,’ she said, finally looking at my friend instead of me.

As they shook hands, I noted Hunteria’s longing gaze and studied Adax’s face for the response it gave.  Her lips were set in a wide smile, but I couldn’t tell if she seemed affected by her or not.  

‘It’s wonderful to meet you properly, Adax,’ Hunteria gushed.  ‘I think it’s wonderful that you’re here, helping us.  Everyone’s talking about you,’ she told him, starry eyed and embarrassingly frank in her appraisal of the magical woman.

‘I’m happy to be here, Hunteria,’ she nodded.  ‘Would you like to join me and sit beside me for dinner?’ she then asked.  ‘I don’t think Jaro here wants to be anywhere near me!’ she laughed.

‘Well, there’s no accounting for taste!’ Hunteria flirted, threading her arm through Adax’s.  

I watched as Hunteria led her over to the table to choose their seats in something close to disbelief.  Adax had surely moved on quickly, that was for sure.  I wasn’t quite clear on whether to laugh or cry.  It was a strange, unsettling sensation to realise that Adax going off with Hunteria did not feel good at all.

When the gong sounded for dinner, I headed across to the table with the others, only to find myself forced into sitting opposite Adax and Hunteria.  I had Maitheu to my right, which was a relief, but I didn’t like the fact that I had to be facing Adax.

Surprisingly, when I sat down, she didn’t turn her attention to me as I expected.  Hunteria seemed to be captivating her with a funny story about bears, which I didn’t find amusing in the slightest.  I found myself glancing at them surreptitiously, curious about the new sorceress in ways I didn’t want to examine.

‘You okay there?’ Maitheu said from my side.

‘Huh? Oh, yeah...I’m cool.  Why?’

‘You’re quiet.  Not like you to hold your tongue,’ she commented.

‘Oh, I’m fine...bit tired,’ I shrugged, distracted again as Adax laughed, a huge bellowing sound which seemed to reverberate through my system from head to toe.  

As dinner was served, I watched as Hunteria continued to flirt shamelessly with Adax.  She laughed, joked and chatted with her but it wasn’t until she laid a hand on her arm and stroked it seductively that I unintentionally reacted badly.

The fierce growl escaped my throat before I could stop it.  Hunteria and Adax turned swiftly at the noise, all eyes suddenly on me as my feelings presented themselves to everyone around the table.

‘Jaro? You okay?’ Maitheu asked from my side, his face etched with concern.

‘Yeah, yeah...fine...I don’t know why I did that...sorry,’ I apologised.

‘It’s just not like you
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