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Wyatt Devine is the Beta of the Asphalt Bay Pack. He’s the tall silent type that’s too serious and likes to focus on his job. He spends most of his time alone and would rather work long hours than do anything else. He wants to spend his life with his family instead of trying to find his true mate or settle down with anyone. That is, until Fate decides to throw a wrench in his plans.

Tyrant “Tyr” Degray is a rare type of shifter. As an outcast among shifters of the same species he lives alone for years until he finds some fellow outcasts and joins a band. Unable to control a side of him that’s important to the survival of others Tyr refuses to get close to anyone romantically.

Will Wyatt decide that a mate is worth the time? Will Tyr learn control? Or will it all end in disaster?
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Tyr/Tyrant Degray (Tear, Tea-rahnt, Dee-gray)

Wyatt Devine (Wyatt, Deh-veen)

Altair (All-tie-ear)

Alaric (All-rick)

Mishka (Mee-sh-ka)
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My body feels heavy, like something is weighing me down. I can’t move. Am I dreaming? Or am I wide awake? I can’t remember. Everything is a blur. How did I even make it home? The only thing I can make out in the haze of images assaulting my brain is my office at the club. Am I still there? It’s not unusual for me to fall asleep at my desk. What doesn’t make sense is this heaviness I feel. What happened to me? Why can’t I move? Is this really just a dream or another nightmare? Fates, I’m so unsure.

If my brothers could hear my thoughts right now, they’d surely laugh at me. I’m usually the strong one. The silent one. The one nobody messes with. Look at me now though, weakened by some unknown force. It’s pathetic. I have to get up. I’ll figure everything else out after that. Right now, I just need to get up. Forcing my body to obey me, I open my eyes and realize that my nightmare has become my reality.
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It’s been almost a year since my brother took over as Alpha of the pack and things are going well. He finally got his inner circle straightened out with the help of my dad. Plus, there’s also the fact that my brothers and I have a little nephew to spoil. Talon is the cutest little pup I’ve ever seen and that’s saying something because I have an aversion to children. Don’t get me started on why that is, I just do. Declan chose me as his beta, so I’ve had to split my time between managing the club and handling pack issues. I’m not complaining though, I love my jobs. Maybe that makes me a workaholic, but I don’t really care either way. I’m doing something I love and that’s all that matters to me.

I’m also in denial, it’s been about six months since it happened, but I caught the scent of my mate in the club one night and I’ve been a bit panicky ever since. Really, I’m not panicked because I couldn’t pinpoint who the scent belonged to or because I haven’t caught a whiff of it since. I’m panicked because I don’t want a mate at all and I really don’t want to have to go through the whole “It’s not you, it’s me” talk with them. fated mate or otherwise, I don’t want one.

I like my life and I don’t want to change who I am for someone else. Yes, I understand that fated mates are different, and you only get one but really, would anyone allow me to blast inappropriate rap music in the morning and dance around half naked? Yeah, I didn’t think so. I’m not saying that my mate will be a prude or anything, but I doubt they’ll understand my eccentric ways or my need to be a workaholic. I mean I hardly have enough time to sleep and eat so when would I have time for a mate? Never, that’s when.

There’s also the fact that I’ve had enough of having my heart broken. The last relationship I was in ended in disaster. It was an ugly mess of epic proportions. Thinking back, I should’ve known it was only a matter of time before we stopped seeing each other. I just didn’t expect it to end the way it did. Of course, it was college too, and I was young, well, young in shifter terms. I was only around 75 at the time and I was more than a little naïve when it comes to the ways of the world My father kept us sheltered within the pack for years grooming each of us to do jobs, he expected us to do. Declan was the obvious choice for alpha since he’s the oldest, but my father taught me to be alpha as well in case something should happen to Declan.

I never wanted to be alpha, I had my own dreams. Dreams that started with me going to school, in order to get a business degree. It’s where I met my ex. He was a shifter like me only not a wolf. It didn’t take long for me to fall for him and after three years together I’d decided that after graduation I was going to ask him to move back to Asphalt Bay with me and become my bond mate. Only, I never got the chance. While I was preparing myself to ask him to become my bond mate, he was wooing his fated mate behind my back. When I found out about it, I was so angry and bitter because I lost someone, I’d been in love with all because of Fate. Those days in the aftermath of it were some of my darkest ones and it’s because of how things ended that I’ve become so bitter towards the idea of a fated mate.

It reminds me of a conversation I had with my brother Josh a couple months ago at the club. Now that both he and Declan have found their fated mates the rumor mill is churning out theories left and right. Everyone seems to think that fate has decided to smile upon the pack once again and that more members will soon start finding their fated mates. Which is why I find myself in a bit of a dilemma. Now that Josh and Declan are mated, they want nothing more than to see Caleb and I mated as soon as possible. So, to say that they’re pestering the both of us to start actively looking for our fated mates is an understatement.

Which is why I kind of snapped the last time Josh tried to convince me to start looking. I admit I shouldn’t have yelled but it was one of those times where I’d gotten tired of hearing everyone asking the same question. When are you going to start looking for your fated mate? Umm…never. Never is not exactly the word my family would like to hear which is why, I had to improvise and give them the lengthy explanation of why I don’t want a mate.

It started off like any other day in the club, I was in my office going over some paperwork when Josh walked in unannounced. In my family, when someone just shows up out of the blue it’s obvious something is up. Which is why I was a bit wary when my brother suddenly walked into my office that day without so much as a phone call to let me know he was coming.

At first, he didn’t say a word, just plopped down in one of the leather chairs across from my desk and stared at me. Finally, I gave in and put my papers down giving him my full attention. That’s when he spoke.

“It’s good to see you, bro.”

“You too. So, what brings you to the club today?”

He smiles at me and says, “I came to ask you when you were going to start looking for your fated mate. I asked Caleb the same question before I came here. He says he’s already started looking but hasn’t had any luck yet so that just leaves you. What’s your plan?”

I fold my arms and say, “I don’t have one since I don’t plan on looking for my mate at all.”

His eyes widen, and he says, “Why not?”

I shrug. “Because, I don’t want a mate.”

He gasps “You can’t be serious. Everyone wants a mate. We’ve all dreamed of meeting our fated mate since we were kids. Tell me you aren’t serious.”

“Look, I hate to be the bearer of bad news but I’m dead serious. I like my life the way it is. I don’t want a mate that’s going to dictate how I should live my life.”

He holds up a hand and says, “Wait a second, a mate wouldn’t do that.”

I raise my eyebrow at him and say, “Really? You’re telling me that a fated mate wouldn’t mind me being a workaholic? They’d be okay with me working long hours leaving them alone a lot of the time?”

“Well…”

“I didn’t think so. I’m not going to change who I am for anyone. Besides, I enjoy living by myself. If I ever feel the need for some long-term company, I’ll get a dog. So, please just let it go!”

He sighs and says, “Okay, I’ll let it go but I hope you’ll change your mind.”

I shake my head. “I don’t think I will.”

After he left, I was left alone to think. Is it wrong that I don’t want a fated mate? Yes, I know I have one because I caught a whiff of their scent but is it really okay to just ignore that fact? Honestly, I don’t know anymore. My wolf wants to look for the person I scented but I’m conflicted about it. What’ll happen when I do find him or her? What if they’re extremely high maintenance and want me to change everything about myself so that I can cater to their every whim? Gods that would be the worst scenario ever.

The truth is over the last six months I’ve prepared myself for meeting my fated mate. I know it’s a long shot since I haven’t scented them anywhere since that first day but I’m trying. I’m not even sure when I first started cutting back my hours, but I did. Lately, I’ve been giving my employees more responsibility when it
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