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PART ONE
Claimed By The Pack For The First Time



 
 
 
 
 
 
Chapter 1
This is it, I'm gonna die tonight.
 
Melissa cursed her luck. She hated walking home alone in the dark, and it was just her luck that she got stuck with the closing shift at her new job at the coffee house. 
 
Just the perfect crappy ending to the crappiest month, she thought.
 
She could barely see a thing, surrounded by the darkness of the woods at the side of the road. Only the glow of the full moon lit up the empty road.
 
Then she heard the thud of footsteps behind her.
 
She stopped. She turned around but she couldn't see anyone.
 
Her heart pounded in her chest. Her pace quickened as adrenaline rushed through her veins.
 
The footsteps came back. They crunched over the gravel of the road. Closer. Faster.
 
Fuck! This was not happening!
 
Her throat clenched with fear, mouth suddenly dry as cotton. Melissa forced herself to start running.
 
Melissa was never a cardio bunny and hated going to the gym. It was a decision she deeply regretted now as her lungs burned and pain filled her body as she willed her legs to move faster.
 
She screamed for help, only there was nobody nearby to hear it.
 
In her terror, she missed the pothole in the road. Caught off balance, she tripped and went down.
 
She turned around and tried to scramble back up to her feet. Her knees were on fire from the impact, but she had to get up!
 
And then she heard snarling, the dark blur of something moving at inhuman speed towards her.
 
This is it, I'm gonna die tonight, she thought as she clenched her eyes shut and felt the brush of something furry against her legs. 
 
 
 
***
TWO WEEKS EARLIER
 
They turned onto the freeway exit where a shabby wooden sign welcomed them to Shadowy Peaks. Population: 10,000. 
 
As her mother drove towards the main town street, Melissa took note of the surrounding shabby condition of the rustic small town. The building exteriors were covered in chipped and peeling paint. Everything was neglected and dreary.
 
"Oh mom, please tell me we're not living here," moaned Melissa. From the backseat, 14 year old Audrey echoed her sister's sentiments.
 
The auburn haired woman took her tired eyes off the road briefly to glance at her eldest daughter. 
 
"I know it's not what you're used to, girls, but it's all that we can afford now after the hospital bills." 
 
At the mention of their recently deceased father's fight with cancer, both girls turned silent.
 
19 year old Melissa couldn't believe how quickly she had gone from living the dream life of every teenage girl to her current nightmarish situation.
 
Growing up in the big city, Melissa had dreamed of going to Columbia University ever since she was a little girl. And graduating as valedictorian, it had seemed like a sure thing.
 
Unfortunately, life had other plans for Melissa. Just months before graduation, her father's death drained the family's resources and left the two teenage girls and their stay at home mother with an uncertain future.
 
April Crawley did the best she could for her daughters. After more than twenty years without work experience, she was lucky enough to find work as an administrative assistant at von Kamp Enterprises. The multi-billion dollar empire was based in Shadowy Peaks, a small town located two hours outside of the city.
 
So the Crawleys sold their brownstone in the city and packed up for their new life in Shadowy Peaks. Melissa felt like she was leaving not only her childhood home behind in the city, but also her hopes and dreams.
 
Though her mother assured her that she would find some way to pay for her tuition to Columbia in the fall, Melissa still felt guilty. She couldn't imagine asking her mother for so much money to go to a private university.
 
She stared at the side mirror, frowning at her own forlorn expression.
 
The streets twisted and turned as her mother navigated the car towards their new home. Finally, their sedan pulled up in front of a grayish white and neglected craftsman house. 
 
She could see the pale wood underneath the faded coat of paint. The house number, 42, hung crookedly from rusted nails. The driveway was full of cracks and the lawn was a mix of overgrown weeds and dead yellowish brown spots.
 
To Melissa, everything about their new life seemed dead and gloomy.
 
"Eww gross, mom!" exclaimed Audrey. "Are we going to have to install bars over all of the windows too?"
 
April pasted a half-grimace, half-smile on her face as she turned off the ignition. "I know it needs a bit of work, but we can renovate and fix things up once money isn't so tight. Now c'mon, I want to finish moving before it gets dark."
 
 
 
***
Thoughts of her family flashed through her mind as Melissa prepared for the worse. She could hear the deep growls and snarls of the creature that chased her down.
 
Melissa shivered and opened her eyes.
 
There were two of them! They looked like giant dogs, much larger than any breed she had ever seen before.
 
She tried to push back up onto her feet, but something was wrong.
 
She couldn't move.
 
And then, she found herself staring right into twin pairs of glowing golden wolves' eyes. 
 
She gasped as right in front of her eyes, the wolves transformed into two of the most handsome men she had ever seen. 
 
They were identical in every way. Melissa thought she was seeing double until she realized they were probably twins.
 
Their eyes, a greenish hazel with flecks of gold pierced her to the core and made her gasp. Her eyes drifted over their sculpted legs. Strong thick solid ropes of muscle. Up over their rippled torsos and down… oh my goodness!
 
Not that Melissa could say that she'd had a lot of hands on experience with charming the one eyed snake. But even an innocent virgin like her knew that these two specimens were above textbook average.
 
The two men were unashamed of their nudity as they crouched down next to her to make sure she was alright. 
 
Now that the fear and rush adrenaline had fled her body, she blushed and stammered at their proximity.
 
Her heaving breasts strained against the tightly stretched material of her top and the flimsy fabric did nothing to hide the hardened points of her nipples. Their eyes lingered on the plump creamy mounds of flesh.
 
A lovely red flush spread from her face down to her chest at the raw naked lust in their faces. She couldn't be certain, but it seemed like they were sniffing at her too! Sensing her discomfort, the two men quickly looked away.
 
"Are you okay, miss?" asked the man on the left as he offered his hand to help her up.
 
"We're so sorry for scaring you like that! There's usually nobody else on these roads at this time," said the other man as he too helped to pull her back up to her feet.
 
"I'm Henry von Kamp and this is my brother Rex von Kamp."
 
Their firm rounded buttocks filled her peripheral vision as they bent down to retrieve a duffle bag from the bushes. Her face grew hot once again as she tried to stare at anything but Henry and Rex as they got dressed.
 
"I'm Melissa. I'm not usually so jumpy, but I guess I'm just nervous in a new town. My mind has been playing tricks on me tonight. It made me see and hear things that aren't there. I actually thought you two were wolves!"
 
She wrapped her arms around her torso and chuckled at how ridiculous she sounded.
 
"You're half right --" began Henry.
 
"We're shifters," Rex said as he stood next to her, now fully clothed.
 
The moonlight reflected in his eyes and the golden specks glinted once again.
 
That funny feeling twisted her belly once again as warmth spread through her core. She was tempted to run her fingers through the sparse wiry hair that covered the center of their chests, but somehow it seemed too personal to pet them when they've only just met.
 
A shiver went up her spine as she stepped back and tilted her head up to stare into their eyes.
 
"So you're what? Werewolves?"
 
"That's one way of putting it."
"Yes, werewolves are real. Though unlike the movies, we're not savage out of control creatures. We have full control of what we do and when we shift into our wolf forms."
 
"We didn't mean to scare you," insisted Rex as he held both hands up in an effort to calm her.
 
"Wait a minute…von Kamp --"
 
Melissa stopped mid-sentence and gasped.
 
"Are you THE von Kamps? As in the von Kamp Mill?"
 
Now it was their turn to blush. 
 
Shadowy Peaks was originally a company town, built in the 1800s for the workers at the von Kamp Mill. To this day, the von Kamps were the largest employer in the area in addition to owning most of the land and businesses in the town. The von Kamp family was worth a couple billion dollars and the brothers were heirs to the entire fortune. 
 
Naturally, their family's money and influence affected every personal relationship the brothers have ever had throughout their lives.
 
Henry was the first to speak.
 
"Yes, that's us. Our family owns the mill and several businesses around town."
 
"Listen Melissa, Shadowy Peaks is a safe town, but it really isn't safe for you to be walking alone so late. We feel really bad about scaring you. Can we walk you home?"
 
Rex stepped closer to her. She could feel his body heat radiating off of his body.
 
"Do you live nearby?"
 
Speak you dummy! Melissa chided herself and cleared her throat. "Um…Ash Drive. I live over on Ash Drive."
 
Melissa knew that she should have been more wary of revealing so much about herself to two strange men, however yummy and rich they were. But her gut instinct told her that Rex and Henry would never hurt her.
 
And with that, Melissa Crawley found herself escorted home by two gorgeous hunks of man candy. Little did she know that this was just a hint of how she would spend her evenings for the rest of her life.
 
 
 
***
That night Melissa tossed and turned in bed, she couldn't get Henry and Rex out of her mind. With a sigh she kicked her
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