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Dreaded School! 

I didn’t know what else I could say as I walked through the main entrance of the school. The sign over it said Wolf-Vampire-Witch Academy. My room was completely set up and now was time for the mandatory meeting. After four grueling years of high school, I was now a freshman in college with all the other supernatural students. I needed to make my mark here so when I returned to my pack I could prove to my father and the others that I was the alpha they would need after my dad passed away. 

My alpha father believed I would never take over the pack as I was not strong or cunning enough. I wanted to prove him wrong, but then I’d hear my mom tell me that I would always make her proud no matter what. Then again, being the next alpha rested in my blood and I wouldn’t fight it anymore.

"What up, loser?" Jessica punched me in the arm. My one and only vamp friend stood slightly shorter than me with long, flowing light brown hair and bright blue eyes. I had always hated that I could never see her in the sun. Vampires burned in direct sunlight so they couldn’t just go walking around during the day. And vampires didn't sparkle or anything special like that, but they did age slowly after they turned eighteen. Their oldest member of the high coven recently turned two-hundred years old, and she barely looked older than seventy-five. 

"Only wallowing in self-pity. How was your summer?" I smirked as she shrugged her shoulders. 

"It was okay, just utterly boring without you." Jess winked, making me smile. Having all classes at night messed with the witches the most, as their families were not nocturnal. Wolves had it a bit easier, as we can live either way. Some of the packs closer to the equator liked being nocturnal as the heat was hard on a wolf in his fur coat. 

"Well, at least your family welcomes you home with open arms." I bit my tongue to keep from saying more.

"Your dad on your case again?" Jess’s brow arched as she gave me the side-eye. I just nodded as we entered the auditorium. 

Every year, the headmaster gave a speech before the first class of the night to start the year off right. Or at least that’s what I read in the monthly newsletter. I noticed most of the students were sticking with their own as we all shuffled in. This place reminded me of high school, but larger. I knew mostly witches and wolves made friends in high school, but I had no idea if it would continue on. Some vamps dotted the bleachers. Some of the older families brainwashed their kids into thinking that being with someone who wasn't their kind, even in friendship, would be dishonorable.

Personally, I felt like having another’s back was more important than the lines that separated us. 

“At least you have your mom.” She smiled at me as we took two empty spots, then played with my long brown hair, a few shades darker than Jess’s. “You and your perfect green eyes you got from her.” Jess sighed. 

“Ah, yes. My lovely mother, the one who still believes that a woman can't be an alpha.” I rolled my eyes. “Oh, and before I forget. No party for my birthday tomorrow.” I glared at Jess, who smirked. She opened her mouth to say something but shut it. Everyone went quiet. Just then, the headmaster, a tall black-haired vamp with dark brown eyes that always knew how to find the truth, stood with the ease he’d gained from years of overseeing the Academy. 

“Good evening, everyone, and welcome to a new school year. First, I would like to welcome two new teachers. A History of Witches will be taught by Mr. Deven Rawson.” Everyone watched as the legend himself stood up for a moment. Even with his shirt on, I could see his thick muscles underneath. His caramel eyes roamed over the student body, landing on me for a moment. My wolf whimpered inside, wanting to stand closer to him, but I had no clue why. It was like she needed to touch his beard with her paws or nose, and my right hand twitched. I had never felt such a strong pull to another being before, but I pushed down the feelings as he took his seat. 

The Rawson family was extra special when it came to magic. Their firstborn received all the magics while any siblings were left with minimal abilities. They would be able to do very basic spells, but nothing strong. 

“Next to teach Shifter 101: A History of Wolves will be Mr. Dirge Alen.” All eyes turned to watch Mr. Alen stand for a moment then return to his seat. He had a lot of muscles as well, but they didn’t call to me like Deven’s. Mr. Alen stood tall with short blond hair and dark brown eyes. Dirge was the son of the northern alpha. Most city packs had their own alpha, but those alphas had to listen and obey the council of alphas. Currently Mason Alen, a strong male who had never taken orders from anyone, lead them all. 

“Welcome to the WVW Academy. A few reminders: this may be a college, but we prefer you stay on campus, especially the freshman. Also, security has been increased, but not to worry as the outside world will not affect night to night classes.” He paused, looking around at all the students. “Off you go. Learn something.” The room erupted with noise once more. Jessica grabbed my hand, dragging me toward the east wing. 

My gaze wandered around the students to lock on to the sexy beast, Caden Morden. I knew him from high school and he turned heads then. The summer had given his skin an extra glow this fall. He was the third son to a neighboring pack close to mine. Everyone liked him. Hot and smart described him perfectly. A deadly combination, in my opinion. His dark blue eyes met my gaze for a moment, and my stomach flipped. Jessica tugged at my hand, and I realized I had stopped walking. I took a step, then my gaze locked with Deven Rawson’s, and my heart raced in my chest. Caden didn’t call to my wolf at all, but it did want to push through the crowd to get closer to Deven. What the hell’s wrong with me? 

Jess tugged on my arm again, bringing me back to the reality of blocking the pathway. 

“Sorry.” Looking over to my friend, I smiled.

“Who were you staring at?” She raised her eyebrow.

“No one.” In a school full of beings with excellent hearing, I wasn’t brave enough to say either name.

“Well, snap out of it, Merissa. We need to get good seats for Rawson’s class.” Jess pulled harder, using some of her vamp strength to move me along. She was actually excited for class, for the first time in her life. Yes, the vampire who thought sleep ranked higher than classes continued dragging me along.  Jess barely passed her high school shit to get into college. To her, school was a lame waste of time and yet here she was at the supernatural university.

Reaching the room, we found the first three rows of seats already taken by the brainiacs, the suck-ups who were determined to shine brighter than everyone.

“Why are you so excited?” I adjusted my hair behind my ear as Jessica shrugged her shoulders.

“No reason.” I noted that she bit her lip as we sat next to a vamp I didn’t recognize. The second we sat down the class seemed to fill up quickly. Mr. Rawson entered the room, and everyone went silent. My classmates didn’t seem nervous until he headed toward two females up front. Their heartbeats raced for a few moments and I resisted the urge to roll my eyes. He strolled over to his desk, then leaned his ass against the top.

“Good evening, freshman. You will not be able to slack off in my class, so don’t even try.” He glared at the students in the back. I glanced at two student males looking at their hands, trying not to make eye contact with the teacher. He grabbed a pile of papers and had one fly to each student. For a hot second, he looked at me, and the need to be close grew stronger than ever before. What the fuck is happening to me? 

“This is to see where you are at.” He paused. “You have thirty minutes.” Rawson sat at his desk. I reached into my bag for my favorite pen, then scrambled to answer the twenty-question pop quiz. 

Five minutes in, Jess’s tell of nerves as she tapped her pen on the desk broke my focus. I looked at her and raised my eyebrow. Instantly she stopped and mouthed an apology. Sensitive hearing was never a good thing when it came to test taking. I always studied and finished first before the nerves took over other students. To say I was easily distracted was an understatement.

As I started to finish the last answer, Jessica tapped her pen once more. Grinding my teeth, I wrote my final sentence. I looked around, and by the sound of pens scratching at the paper and hearts racing, I am the only one done.

“Miss Montague, if you’re going to cheat, try harder to conceal it,” Mr. Rawson said in a calm voice. Everyone’s head snapped toward me, like they were anticipating me panicking or saying something stupid.

“Actually, I’m already done, so there is no need.” I shook the pen in my hand, then set it next to the paper before folding my hands under my chin. Locking eyes with the professor was a brave and stupid move, but I didn’t want him to actually believe I had cheated. My wolf whimpered inside once more, but I pushed the bitch down.

Flicking his wrist, my paper flew to his waiting hand. He muttered a quick spell designed to catch students who cheat. I’d seen other teachers use it in high school. The paper would turn red if the student’s eyes had wandered to
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