
  
    [image: The Blood Moon Luna]
  


  
    
      The Blood Moon Luna

      
        THE DESERT WOLF PACKS

      

    

    
      
        CONSTANCE PHILLIPS

      

    

    
      CONSTANCE PHILLIPS PRESS

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Prologue

      

      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Chapter 9

      

      
        Epilogue

      

    

    
      
        Acknowledgments

      

      
        About the Author

      

      
        More From Constance Phillips

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
        Copyright © Release 2026 Constance Phillips Press

        The Blood Moon Luna

        Media > Books > Fiction > Romance Novels

        Keywords: Paranormal, werewolf, shifters, wolf, romance

      

      

      

      
        
        Digital ISBN 978-1-944363-47-5

        Print ISBN:  978-1-944363-48-2

        Release: May 11, 2026

      

      

      
        
        Editor: JR Boles

        Cover Design by Jaycee DeLorenzo

      

      

      

      All rights reserved. The unauthorized reproduction or distribution of this copyrighted work, in whole or part, by any electronic, mechanical, or other means, is illegal and forbidden.

      

      NO AI TRAINING: Without limiting the author's/publisher's rights, any use of this publication for training generative AI technologies to generate text [or images] is prohibited. The author/publisher reserves all rights to license this work for AI training and machine learning development. 

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Prologue

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      As Dusty Brush climbed down from the cab of the truck, his body thrummed with anticipation. In the warehouse, he got the manager’s signature on the paperwork and set his sights on the real reason he was here.

      The forklifts buzzing back and forth between the trucks and the storage area and the heavy scent of diesel comforted him. Since Reider had taken over the Great Basin wolf pack and picked Dusty to be his second, he’d been promoted from over-the-road driver to upper management at Wolfe Transport.

      Still, every Thursday, he climbed back behind the wheel of a big rig. If he didn’t run the route, weeks would pass before he would see Ama in the flesh again.

      He crossed the bay and entered the office building, tracing familiar steps that led to the third floor. Over the past year, his relationship with Ama Oryx had shifted from friends to would-be lovers. He thought of little else but seeing, touching, and kissing her despite the fact their relationship crossed pack lines, cultural norms, and indirect orders. He’d never been told: stay away from Ama. But they’d kept their relationship a secret from everyone.

      Ama had grown up working in her clan’s wholesale produce business and knew the ins and outs of running it. After her father, Arthur, ascended to alpha of the Sonoran pack, she acquired the task of distribution of product to the retail stores. While she was finding her footing, she sought advice from him, and that was when their friendship began.

      He slid his finger across her name painted on the glass of the door and then knocked.

      “Come in.”

      His heartbeat increased with anticipation.

      Even though she was on the phone, her gaze held his, and her smile pushed her cheeks up, crinkling the tender flesh around her eyes.

      “I’ll take care of it. Right away. You’ll have an updated report in your inbox in thirty minutes.”

      He crossed the room in what an outsider might describe as a prowl, like he was hunting, which he was. Only Ama would sate his hunger.

      She dropped the device on the desk as he erased the distance between them.

      Her brown eyes with flecks of gold met his gaze. He touched her silky hair, which fell past her shoulders and brushed the base of her spine.

      She caught his hand and squeezed it. Her lips puckered, ready to kiss him, but she hesitated and then shuffled back, leading him to a storage closet.

      “I don’t care who sees us,” he said as she pulled the door closed, shutting them into pitch-black darkness.

      “We’ll tell Dad after the feast.” The light above them flipped on, bathing them in an iridescent glow. Her arms landed around his neck, and her mouth covered his.

      He deepened the kiss. Grabbing her hips, he guided her closer.

      Under his T-shirt, she dragged her nails over his rippled abs, drawing a groan.

      He broke the contact but then pressed his cheek to hers. “I can’t keep my feelings for you a secret. I want the world to know.”

      “If we tell them now, they’ll say we’re blinded by the blood moon.” She stroked his flesh and nipped at his shoulder.

      He slid his hand beneath her chin, guiding her mouth back to his. The moon would peak in two days, the night of the shared feast between their packs. The lunar pull, known for clouding wolves’ minds and lowering inhibitions, would remain for seventy-two hours, diminishing slowly as the phase waned.

      “Five more days,” he mumbled through his kisses. “Then no more secrets.”

      “I’m scared,” she admitted.

      He pressed his forehead to hers. “They’re not going to like it, but we’ll make them understand. Reider won’t stand in my way, and I believe your dad will want what makes you happy.”

      “You,” she whispered, then kissed him harder. “You make me happy.”
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      Ama had been in the center of the chaos since noon, spearheading the preparations for the joint feast between the Sonoran and the Great Basin packs. Mostly, she took on a managerial role, directing groups to their assignments and making sure everything would be perfect when the other pack, including Dusty, arrived. But she had never been a hands-off leader and helped wherever it was needed.

      The tent needed to be erected. They needed the charged power banks to run the lights and the DJ equipment. After being set in their proper places, tables needed to be covered and set, not to mention cooking the food.

      As the day progressed, she battled waves of exhaustion and nausea that could easily be blamed on the temperatures. As dusk descended, she was able to slip away to get cleaned up and changed into her formal gown, returning just before the Great Basin envoy arrived.

      Now, the blood moon neared its apex, but the desert heat poured over her, stealing her breath.

      She stood back near the buffet tables as her parents greeted the Great Basin leaders.

      Arthur was a natural alpha, standing six and a half feet tall. He had broad shoulders and a massive chest. Jet-black hair framed his face. Streaks of silver broke up the dark strands and gave definition to the full beard he wore.

      If she were her father’s son, she’d be part of the greeting as heir apparent to the pack. But after recent events, the conclave—a ruling body of the paranormal creatures entrusted with establishing laws meant to keep their world stable and undetected by the humans—deemed a she-wolf could not be trusted to lead.

      Command belongs to the alphas, was the official ruling.

      Without a male child, Arthur didn’t have a future leadership plan. Her father worried that left him open to challenges. He counted on the alliance with Reider as a necessary line of defense against enemies.

      When Dusty came into view, he was all she could see. The tailored suit fit his frame well, but when he stood among alphas, it showed with crystal-clear clarity that he would never control the Great Basin wolves. He was shorter and leaner than the other two, but that didn’t matter to her. When she talked, he listened. When she wanted to cry, he made her laugh. He was what her heart desired.

      He wore his shaggy brown hair longer. His thick waves touched his shoulders, and his green eyes sparkled, almost emitting a light. Like most of the men tonight, the blood moon pulled at Dusty’s beast, calling it to the surface.

      Like her father, Reider’s stature, strength, and demeanor screamed alpha. He, too, had black hair and was every bit as tall as her father. Reider’s height came from his long legs, always encased in leather. Even at tonight’s formal feast, he wore the natural fabric.

      After the meal, the men would release their inner wolves and run together in a congregation. The she-wolves no longer held the power to shift, but they would celebrate the celestial body, too. The food, drink, and music would continue for hours after the men returned to the tents.

      The other two packs would be holding similar feasts on their own. It was wolf tradition to celebrate the big occasions and the more powerful full moons. At one time, they’d been a singular pack until the conclave divided them into four. Over time, each pack embraced its new identity and began treating the others as if they were enemies. The only reason Great Basin and Sonoran celebrated together was because their leaders had pooled their resources to stop Geoff and Carsyn from taking control of all four packs. Reider and Arthur valued their friendship and knew, as allies, they could help each other.

      When Ama thought of a time when the wolves socialized and celebrated without the conclave divisions, it made her sad. What she’d give to be able to dance with Dusty in public without it being a scandal.

      Much of what happened was ceremonial. Friends participated in an age-old ritual. Once completed, Arthur led their honored guests to the head table, and members of both packs entered the tent. Only then could she approach her parents and the Great Basin leadership.

      She wanted to step up next to Dusty, take his hand, and divulge their hidden relationship, but good sense prevailed over the tangle of emotions swirling in her heart. Instead, she walked to her father’s side.

      Arthur opened an arm to his daughter and leaned in. Knowing what he expected, she touched his forearm and placed a quick kiss on his cheek.

      “Ama, you remember Reider and his mate, Sable.”

      She took the hand of each one in turn and gave a slight, respectful bow. She waited for her father to address Dusty, but he ignored the man she longed to touch, even if it was only in formal greeting. In this setting, it wouldn’t be inappropriate for her to speak to a male of another pack who hadn’t been properly introduced, even if they had a long-standing work relationship.

      She noticed Dusty studying her. “You’re flushed. Are you feeling all right?”

      Despite the fact he’d broken protocol, Ama felt her cheeks push up from her smile. “I’m well, thank you. It’s just so hot.”

      Arthur turned from his conversation with Reider, shooting a pointed glare at Ama. She didn’t mean to upset him and knew why he insisted they follow every letter of protocol. Even though two years had passed since he’d stepped into his alpha role, he constantly worried about being challenged. Nights like tonight only made his anxiety worse. He wanted every detail to be perfect.

      “Ama, you know Reider’s second. You work closely over our shipments.”

      “We do,” she confirmed. Now that Dusty had been recognized by her father, she
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