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“What are you doing here?” Abby’s voice echoed throughout the Lounge with a growly quality to it, and Ember felt a shiver racing down her back.

She etched a smile, trying to seem unaffected. Abby had definitely changed since they last saw one another, but then it had been more than a decade since their pack broke in two, since Ember’s father, William, dragged half of the Rockbound pack away. There had been a reason for it, Abby’s father had been weak, the simple fact he allowed his pack to break in two proved it, and William tried to usurp the other man.

He didn’t completely succeed at that, most wolves were loyal, and despite being weak Antonio had been well liked. In the end, the pack broke in two, and to stop any kind of fighting from occurring between them, William guided Ember and those that followed him out of town. Over the last decade, their group lived the life of a nomadic pack, moving from town to town, never settling down for long.

It wasn’t exactly easy for a group of werewolves to settle down. Most of the good spots were already taken by one pack or another, and if they tried to settle there, they would have to either submit or fight against the stablished pack, and none of them wanted that.

For over a decade they had wandered through the US, trying to find a new home, and now found themselves where they started, back in Rockbound Falls. Life had a way of being ironic.

“Can’t we visit family?” Unlike Abby, Ember greeted the other woman with something like amusement, though the look that flashed in Abby’s eyes at that made her tense further. For one moment, those brown eyes had become golden, and something seemed to swirl around Ember, like the wind buffeting against her. It was Abby’s power, her energy, and Ember had to resist the urge to raise an eyebrow at it.

Her ex-girlfriend had become strong, scarily so. A quick glance from the corner of her eyes showed some of those that walked in with her weren’t as unaffected by Abby’s power as she was, they had flinched and stepped back, their eyes were wide and one of them had even fallen to his knees. Ember was an alpha, she wouldn’t be so easily undone, but she had almost felt the urge to bow her head a little at that display, and Abby hadn’t even raised from her seat to do it.

Something tingled between her thighs, and she had to bite her lower lip.

“I don’t see any family when I look at you and yours, only traitors.” Abby stood, slowly, and Ember couldn’t help herself, let her eyes feast on the brunette’s figure. Abby had never been tall, and that hadn’t changed, her ex-girlfriend remained as petite as she had been a decade earlier, when they were teens, but her curves had filled out quite well. Abby wore jeans and a t-shirt, and they didn’t do much to hide those curves, Ember’s eyes moved over the line of the other woman’s chest, her waist, and she had to resist the urge to lick her lips.

Abby didn’t miss her ogling, narrowed her eyes at her, and Ember shrugged, trying to seem unconcerned. Maybe she had straightened just slightly at that, and if she hoped her low-cut dress would draw Abby’s eyes for a bit, well, no one could blame her there.

Once upon a time, she had thought Abby would be her mate, that the two of them would be together forever. Then her father made his move and everything came crashing down. If Ember was honest, she would admit he made a mistake. She would have tried to work within the pack, challenge Antonio for the leadership if need be, and never risk breaking the pack in two.

It was too late now, it was done. Their group broke into two new ones, Antonio and William were now dead, and their children led their packs in their place.

“You’re talking tough for someone who has members of her pack disappearing almost every week for the last month.” Ember spoke a little more forcefully than she had intended to, but maybe that was for the best. She didn’t know this Abby, couldn’t say how much she had changed. The last time they saw each other, the brunette had been sixteen, Ember seventeen, and more than a decade had passed.

Abby’s eyes became golden once more, and Ember’s breath caught in her throat. They were both alphas, both led their packs, but Ember couldn’t invoke her inner beast as easily as Abby seemed to, she couldn’t do something like that. Everyone flinched away from the brunette and the energy that poured out of her, even Ember, though only minutely.

“Everyone, leave now.”

They obeyed her. The werewolves inside the bar, even the ones that belonged to Ember’s pack, moved at once, leaving without delay. Only Ember stayed behind, pinned in place by the strength of Abby’s glare, her breath stuck in her throat. Once they were alone, Abby looked away from her, just for a moment, and Ember could breathe freely once more.

She had never seen a werewolf do what Abby had just done, had never felt such strength, such command, and she swallowed. Certainly, no one would think Abby as weak as her father had been.

“What are you doing here, Ember?” Abby’s voice was softer than before. There was still anger coating it, but also something the redhead almost believed could be hurt, and she had to resist the urge to look away, her eyes stinging just a bit.

“We’ve heard what’s going on. You don’t think we could just stay away, could we?”

“Why not? You’ve stayed away until now, what would be stopping you from ignoring the plight of your former packmates?”

“That’s not fair, Abby.”

It wasn’t as if Ember could just erase everything her father had done, it wasn’t as if she could have returned the moment her father had died, when she took the leadership of her pack. There had been members of the pack with serious grievances with Antonio, who thought him weak. Weakness was a characteristic werewolves rarely accepted.

She hadn’t been lying earlier, their packs were basically family. Ember had grown beside many of the members of Abby’s pack, she had been with Abby right until her father made his move, and there was more. When the Rockbound pack broke in two, siblings stayed on different packs, in some cases sons and daughters even went with William and left their parents behind.

Their packs were entwined, there was no denying that, and Ember couldn’t have stayed away at a time like this, when the Rockbound pack seemed ready to go to war.

“How can I know you’re not the ones behind the attacks on my people?”

One glance at Abby was all Ember needed to understand the other woman didn’t truly believe that, but Ember still bristled at the question. “You know we wouldn’t do such a thing, Abby. Many of our pack members are family to members of yours, we never meant you any harm by leaving.”

“No, you just left us suddenly vulnerable, in a position where we could barely defend ourselves from our enemies.” Abby’s tone became louder as her anger poured out of her, and Ember shivered. “Over the last decade, we had to deal with vampires, witches and warlocks, we had to face a renewed number of Braves who don’t care that we don’t attack humans as long as we aren’t attacked in turn, and all of it while trying to remain hidden from the authorities, from those that could expose our kind and ensure our destruction. And you stayed away.”

Abby took a step towards her, and Ember resisted the urge to move back. Something about the petite brunette intimidated her, made her just a little afraid. At the same time, something within her answered to the woman, made her heart beat a little faster, made her want.

Her ex-girlfriend had always been a little bossy, and it amused her when they were young. Now it intimidated her and turned her on at the same time.

The brunette only stopped when she was an inch away from Ember, their breaths mingling, their chests brushing against one another’s. Ember looked from Abby’s brown eyes to her lips, barely stopped herself from leaning in and kissing the shorter woman. Abby looked up at her with a glower, and somehow the scorn didn’t detract from her gorgeousness in any way.

Her hand raised slightly, as if she was going to cup Abby’s face, and she only lowered it when the brown-haired woman glared at it.

Abby took a step back, and the tension that had built between them seemed to vanish at once. “You and yours can help, if that’s what you truly came here to do, but don’t think I’m going to thank you for it.”

The other woman turned her back on Ember and walked away, and this time it was the redhead that got angry. Angry at being dismissed, angry at being talked to as if she was a servant, anger at Abby for not feeling as she did. Maybe she couldn’t blame the Rockbound alpha for it, Ember was the one that went away, but in that moment, she wasn’t thinking clearly.

She shouldn’t have done it, but she reached for Abby with one hand, grabbed unto her shoulder. The next instant, she found herself on the ground, blinking up at the brunette, who straddled her and put her hands against Ember’s throat, the motion so quick the redhead barely saw it. The two of them breathed hard, and almost absently Ember poised one hand against Abby’s waist.

It was a soft touch, but it made Abby’s eyes widen, it made the two of them relax just slightly. Ember found herself bowing her head a little, a submissive move from her part, one that made Abby slowly release the grip around her
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