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      Ryder

      

      I pulled open the door, already wondering why the hell I was picking up Sadie’s scent when she was supposed to be a day’s drive away in Arizona. And sure enough, there she was, all bright-eyed and bushy-tailed, looking fucking adorable with her aqua-blue hair and a smile that was downright infectious.

      “Surprise!”

      That was an understatement.

      “Sadie? I can’t believe you’re here.” I scooped her up into my arms and clean off her feet, burying my head in the crook of her neck as I held her small, curvy body to mine and breathed in her scent, something new stirring deep inside me.

      I’d done nothing but think about her since we first met, and it didn’t matter that any sort of relationship between us would be beyond complicated and doomed in so many ways. Not when I could hold her in my arms.

      But…what the hell was she even doing here? In Wild Creek no less. A human—on a mountain full of lethal shifters. Just days before the full moon. I bit back my groan.

      She didn’t have a clue as to what she was walking into, even though she’d been followed here by a half dozen wolves—my pack’s sentries—who were hanging back in the woods as they watched her.

      She probably didn’t even realize they were there.

      Yet as I held her close, none of it mattered. Not when she was here with me.

      With her bright blue eyes lighting up as she smiled at me, I put her down, even though I was loathe to let her go, desperate to keep her in my arms.

      “I know you said I shouldn’t come, and that you’d come to visit me, but I wrapped up early with the last bit of work I had left, and figured I might as well drive up. Sorry to come knocking so late at night. I hope it’s not a problem…”

      “No—no problem at all.” Because Sadie had been my only thought since I’d first met her just a couple of months ago.

      We may have only had one day together, but that was all it had taken. We’d spent every day since then making up the distance by chatting on the phone and texting throughout the day—every day—despite the fact that I knew I shouldn’t be encouraging anything between us. Yet the last thing I’d expected was for her to show up in Wild Creek, or I’d have definitely tried to stop her, given that it wasn’t safe for her to be here.

      “Come on in.” I stepped aside to let her in, grateful that I’d thrown on jeans before answering the door, or there’d be no hiding just how happy I was to see her. As a shifter, clothes were a pain in the ass, and most of us didn’t bother with them unless we had to.

      And that was part of the problem since there were all sorts of shifters running around here naked. Short of telling Sadie that this was some sort of nudist colony, she was going to find it damn odd that there were naked people running around the woods.

      “It’s so good to see you again, Sadie. I really mean that.” I grabbed her hand and pulled her to me for another hug. And there it was again…that elusive something, deep in my soul, that stirred awake from a deep slumber, just like when I’d first met her. Fucking hell…but it had me wondering if she was my fated mate.

      Because whatever this was, it was undeniable.

      At the moment, it was taking all I had not to ravage her right there on the spot—which was a problem, especially if Sadie was my fated mate.

      Because Sadie wasn’t just Sadie. Sadie was Juno’s younger sister—and Juno was my best friend’s wife. But most importantly, Sadie had no fucking clue that all the things that went bump in the night were real—and Juno most definitely wanted to keep it that way. The last thing she wanted was for her human family to find out that she was now, not just a shifter, but also a Laighir, and all that entailed.

      Sadie dropped her bag by the door. “I really am sorry to show up like this. I probably should have called and given you a heads-up.”

      I closed the door behind her. “Don’t worry about it, kitten. I’m happy you’re here—it was just a bit unexpected. Did you drive up or fly?”

      “Decided to drive up since I got to thinking that I might just move up to the area for a bit, since I’ll be an aunt soon. Figured Juno could do with the help, especially now that the doctor wants her taking things easy. And honestly, I just needed to get away from Arizona for a little while. The timing seemed perfect since I’m between jobs and trying to figure out what I want to do next. Though finding this place? Not. Easy. My GPS gave up halfway up the mountain.” She rambled on nervously, her blue eyes alight as she tossed me a smile and brushed away a stray lock, the color of her hair matching her eyes.

      Though I was damn happy to see that she was no longer looking so worried and unsure about coming here, it also left me feeling uneasy that she was thinking of making this her home. For the most part, shifters did not like having humans around—and they wouldn’t be very tolerant of Sadie traipsing through their woods.

      “Wow…so you’re actually moving here to Wild Creek?” I couldn’t imagine Greyson and Juno knew of her plans, or they would have done what they could to dissuade her. And though this was going to be a complicated mess, and it could get damn dangerous for her, all my reservations were overshadowed by the huge part of me that was ecstatic that she’d be close by.

      She gave me a small shrug and managed a smile, though her eyes were still dark with worry. “That was the plan—though I don’t want you worrying that I’ll get too clingy and take up all your time. I promise not to be that girl.”

      “I’m not worried in the very least.” I grabbed her hand and pulled her to me, needing her to know that there was no one else I’d rather be with. “I’m glad you’re here, Sadie. Though it’s been great getting to know you over the phone, it’s really nice to have you here in person.”

      “Those were my thoughts exactly.” When she smiled at me, it was as if her eyes were made of sea glass held up to the sun, and there was no way I could stop my heart from thundering away inside my chest. “Honestly, I just needed a change of scenery, since I’ve been focused on nothing but my studies and research for way too long. Figured it’d be nice to be here for my sister…and it’d be nice to see you again.”

      She was so fucking close…and my cock was so hard, aching to be freed so I could ravage her. The air between us was electric, and it’d be a fucking miracle if I managed not to tear the clothes from her body and fuck her right there against the wall, my need for her impossible to ignore and made all that more demanding by my shifter blood.

      Cupping her face in both my hands, I bent my head to hers and nuzzled her, breathing in her already familiar scent, desperate to ravage her…to claim her as my own.

      Fucking hell…I couldn’t hold back.

      Unable to resist her any longer, I did the thing I’ve wanted to do from the moment I first laid eyes on her. Doing my best to hold myself in check lest I scare her off, I caught her mouth in a teasing kiss that rolled into another and then another, until our tongues were clashing in a heated dance, my head spinning with my need for her. Yet I knew that if I didn’t pull away, there’d be no stopping until the wolf inside me had marked her as mine, until I had her screaming out my name.

      I somehow managed to stop kissing her, though I couldn’t quite let her go. “I probably shouldn’t have kissed you…”

      Even if I was ready to do a whole lot more in just a heartbeat.

      “And here I was thinking that you probably shouldn’t have stopped, since you’re one hell of a kisser.” But then, with a teasing smile, she slipped free of my arms and wandered into the great room, spinning around to take it in, her eyes landing on mine as she grabbed my arm. “Your home’s amazing, Ryder. And these mountains…the woods…it’s all so peaceful and beautiful. I can see now why Juno decided to stay.”

      “Does she know you’re here?” I somehow doubted it. Juno would have done whatever she could to keep Sadie off this mountain, since humans weren’t exactly welcome here. Not when the world was ignorant of our existence.

      “I figured I’d surprise her.” She bit her plump bottom lip, looking damn adorable with her pixie nose, freckles, and long blonde hair dyed in a range of aquas, reminding me of a mermaid come to shore. “I have a huge favor to ask. Do you mind if I crash here tonight, since it’s already pretty late? I don’t want to bug Juno and Greyson, and I’m not sure where my uncle’s cabin is. I’d rather not get lost, and it’d probably be easier to find it in the morning.”

      “Wait…your uncle’s cabin?” Please tell me she wasn’t planning on staying there.

      “Yep.” Her smile lit up her eyes, though I would soon be the one to crush her plans. “I figure now that Juno’s living with Greyson, the cabin’s empty, so I can stay there while I’m in the area.”

      “Sweetness…you can’t stay there. The cabin was ransacked by bears.” Shifter bears hell-bent on killing Juno—not that Sadie knew any of that. “The better bet would be for you to stay here. You can stay as long as you like, and I’ve got a guest room, so you’ll have your privacy.” Not that it would curb my need to drag her off to my bed. “Honestly, I wouldn’t mind the company. It’ll be nice to have our late-night chats without being on the phone. Though Juno and Greyson will likely want you to stay with them.”

      “Call me crazy, but I have a feeling staying here with you might be a bit more fun. Though if I’m moving here for the near future, I can’t stay with you indefinitely. I’ll need to fix up the cabin. I know I may not look it, but I’m actually pretty handy.” She flicked her eyebrows up teasingly as she leaned against the back of my sofa. “And though I love Juno, I need my own space—and I doubt she wants me in her hair when she’s a newlywed. Not to mention, she’ll grill me on when I’ll be going back to work and what I’m planning on doing with my life, and the truth is I haven’t a clue. Just talking about it stresses me out.”

      “Trust me… I know what family can be like.” Except that I didn’t just have a family—I had an entire pack. “It’s a pain in the ass to always have them nosing around, but it just means they care.”

      “I know. And I love Juno. She’s an awesome big sister. But this has more to do with my own guilt about abandoning my studies and research. The PhD program is a long one, and I’m not sure it’s the road I want to go down. It’s one hell of a commitment and I already feel like a good chunk of my life has passed me by without me having the chance to really live it.” She followed me into the kitchen as I pulled open the fridge door, trying to find a way to put some distance between us before I took things too far, too soon, and scared her off.

      “You’ll figure out what’s best for you—and in the meantime, no guilt. It never helps.” I grabbed myself a beer, but wasn’t sure what she’d like. “I’ve got beer, hard cider, soda, and then there’s always whiskey, and tequila.”

      “A cider would be great. As tired as I am, anything stronger may have unpredictable consequences, especially after that kiss.” She gave me a sultry smile as her eyes sparked with mischief, making it nearly impossible to resist her.

      “Kitten…keep teasing me like that, and you’ll end up with a hell of a lot more than just a kiss.” Needing something to keep my hands busy as I fought off my need for her, I popped the cap and handed her the bottle of cider, before opening my own.

      “Who’s teasing who?” She flicked her eyebrows up as she gave me a crooked smile. “So, do Juno and Greyson live close by? And…what about Thayer? I kept picturing you guys all living near each other, for some reason.”

      Fucking hell…Thayer. He was alpha of a neighboring pack, and he wanted Sadie just as much as I did. Even though I liked Thayer, and he’d been a huge help getting Juno back after she’d been kidnapped, Sadie was mine, and I wasn’t in the mood to share.

      “Juno and Greyson are only fifteen minutes away, but Thayer’s about forty-five minutes from here, through the woods. Why? Have you two kept in touch?” I was desperate to keep the jealousy from my voice, and failed miserably. Fuck.

      “A bit. He called after you guys all headed home, and we’ve chatted on and off. Why? Is that a problem?” One eyebrow perked up in question, as her lips pulled into a teasing smile.

      “Nope…not a problem.” And in theory, it wasn’t. Shifters tended to be rather free when it came to their sexual partners, and it wasn’t unusual to have sexual encounters that often involved multiple people. But when it came to your fated mate, that sure as hell could be different. “Other than the fact that I want you all to myself.”

      “Is that so?” But instead of pulling away from me, she stepped closer, nuzzling me as she brushed her lips against mine in a teasing whisper of a kiss that tasted sweet like cider. “You know…you’re awfully cute when you’re jealous.”

      “Well, thank fuck for small miracles.”
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      Sadie

      

      With all the problems I was running from, the last thing I should be doing was flirting with Ryder. Because I didn’t just decide to move up here for a change of scenery—I was on the run from a very bad man, and nearly killing him hadn’t improved his mood.

      And then there was that other small problem. The one that involved me having apocalyptic visions of murder and mayhem. Unless, of course, I was simply schizophrenic, and they weren’t visions, but rather I was simply losing my mind. Not exactly a possibility I wanted to consider.

      “Hey…what’s wrong?” Ryder’s brow lined with worry as he took me in, my mask of happiness having slipped as I’d lost myself in my thoughts.

      I shook it all off, managing a smile. The last thing I wanted was for him to start worrying. And Ryder was definitely a far more pleasant thought than thinking about Torin, who was nothing but a psychotic asshole. “It’s nothing. Just spaced out there for a sec.”

      “Sadie, if there’s something bothering you…” He cupped my face in his hand, brushing his thumb over my cheek, as he stood just a kiss away, my heart hammering inside my chest.

      Fucking hell, the man was even more gorgeous than I remembered, landing my mind in the gutter, despite my problems. Not that it was my fault when he was standing in front of me wearing nothing but a pair of jeans, making it impossible to ignore his sun-kissed skin, ripped six-pack, broad tattooed shoulders and muscular arms. And this wasn’t the sort of body you got at a gym, though I had no idea what he was doing to get that cut and built. Must be moonlighting as a lumberjack—a thought that had a smile slipping onto my lips

      “I love it when you smile—especially when you’re looking at me like that.” Ryder gripped my hips and pulled me close, my hands landing on his hard chest, his skin burning hot to the touch as I replayed our kiss in my head and breathed in his scent. He smelled like the forest…like moss and cedar, wood fires and musk…like he belonged to this very place. Maybe I wasn’t that far off in thinking he was a lumberjack in his spare time.

      “And how exactly am I looking at you?” I couldn’t keep my smile from widening, even as I bit my bottom lip, taking the moment to push all my problems aside. Because I knew exactly how I was looking at him, and it was like he was a three-tiered chocolate cake and I’d just finished a month-long fast.

      “You’re looking at me like you have one hell of a dirty mind, and Greyson will kick my ass if I let you act on any of the things you’ve got going on in that pretty little head of yours.”

      He’d yet to let me go, pulling me to him so it was impossible to ignore his massive, rock-hard cock as it brushed against me, almost as if he was teasing me with promises of all he was capable of.

      From the moment I’d met Ryder, he’d made me want to give in to every urge and crazy thought. There was just something undeniably sexy about him—sexy enough to make me forget the troubles that had left me bolting out of Arizona. I just hoped my problems didn’t follow me here. I’d been crazy careful, but…Torin was a bastard, though I didn’t have a clue as to why he’d set me in his sights. Hopefully he’d figure I wasn’t worth the hassle of tracking out of state.

      Not wanting Ryder to start worrying about me again, I leaned into him, going up onto the tips of my toes as I whispered in his ear. “I promise not to tell Greyson and Juno if you won’t.”

      At the very least, I could blame my raging hormones on my nun-like existence the last several years while I focused on my education. And Ryder seemed like he’d be the perfect choice to help me make up for lost time.

      “We won’t need to tell them, love. They’ll know what we’ve been up to the moment they see us.” And just like that, he finally let me go and took a step back. “You’re welcome to stay here, but you really should see your sister first. Let her know you’re here—and let her know you’re staying with me.”

      I groaned in protest, my need for him overriding everything else. “Do you always do the honorable thing?”

      “Honorable? Rarely. But you’re Juno’s little sister, and even if Greyson doesn’t kick my ass, your sister definitely will.” He laughed with a shake of his head, his amazing green eyes alight with something so primal, it made it hard for me to look away. “Come on. Let’s get this over with. Juno will be happy to see you.”

      “Can’t we leave it until tomorrow morning? I promise, I’ll deal with Juno then. It’s just that it’s late and I’ve been on the road since morning.” I took a step closer to him, giving him a pleading look with the hope he’d show me some mercy. I was desperate for a distraction, and needed a break from my nightmares—even if it was just one night. And if I spent any amount of time in Juno’s company, she’d know something was wrong, and I didn’t want her worrying about me. “Please…just tonight. Then I promise I’ll be out of your hair.”

      “You’re not in my hair, Sadie. Like I said, I’m happy for the company if you want to stay—for as long as you’d like.” He looked like he meant it too, which was so unlike most guys, who usually wanted their space.

      “I just don’t want to cause any problems. I know you have a life of your own, and I’ve probably just thrown a wrench into your plans…” I let my voice trail off. As sexy as Ryder was, I was half surprised not to have interrupted him in the middle of a date.

      “I have no plans, there is no one else I’d rather be with, and I work from home. You haven’t interrupted a single thing.” He cupped the back of my neck and pulled me close, making my heart race, even if I knew I could not let this turn into anything serious. “I’m fucking ecstatic to have you here, love.”

      Yet before I could say anything, a sharp pain shot through my head, stabbing me behind my eyes, my only warning that I’d soon be hit with a hellish nightmare. I pulled away from him, needing to get out of here, before it happened—and fast. “Actually…I need to go…grab something in my car…”

      Before I could get away, I was hit with a blinding pain, my eyes squeezing shut as I tried to beat back the onslaught of bloody images that refused to be suppressed, no matter how hard I tried. One image after another—fire…death and destruction…and far too much blood—the pain excruciating as my screams were torn from my lungs. I tried to fight my way through the agony, and the visions of so much death…

      And then, as fast as it came, it was gone.

      Just as my knees gave out beneath me, I was scooped up into strong arms and carried to the sofa.

      “I’ve got you, love… It’s okay.”

      Except that it wasn’t. I didn’t have a clue as to why this was happening to me.

      It felt like I was going insane, and I didn’t know what the hell to do about it. I was hoping that reducing my stress and work load would help—another reason I quit my job. But that clearly wasn’t working.

      Once the pain subsided and my head stopped spinning, I opened my eyes, only to find Ryder staring at me, his eyes darkened with worry as he held onto me. I pulled away just enough to look up at him, blinking a few times to try to clear my head. “Sorry about that. I sometimes get these…migraines. They’re just really painful and can catch me off guard.”

      I hated lying to him, but telling him that I might be losing my mind and I might be having psychotic hallucinations just wasn’t an option—and that was just one of the many problems I was currently trying to deal with.

      He shook his head, tightening his strong arms around me. “You have me worried, Sadie. Is there anything I can do to help? Do you need some water or juice? I don’t have anything in the way of painkillers, but Juno might.”

      “It’ll pass. Luckily these things don’t usually last too long, although a little something to eat might help with the dizziness, since I missed dinner.” It wasn’t the cause of my hallucinations, but a bite might help settle my nerves, and it’d give Ryder something to do other than fuss over me.

      “Lucky for you, I always keep a fully stocked kitchen and I’m not a half bad cook, since eating is one of my favorite pastimes.” He sat me down next to him on the sofa and then got to his feet, still looking far too concerned. “Any preferences?”

      “None at all. And it doesn’t have to be much. Even a piece of fruit would be fine.” I was starving, but with my head still throbbing, I wouldn’t be able to eat much until the pain subsided. Luckily, the aftereffects didn’t usually linger. And in the meantime, I needed to distract Ryder before he figured out that this wasn’t a simple migraine. “I swear, you guys live out in the middle of nowhere. There was nothing around for ages. Not even a convenience store so I could grab a candy bar.”

      Being in an area so remote was definitely going to take some getting used to, but none of that mattered if it meant I was safe from Torin. And Ryder may live out in the middle of nowhere, but there was something to be said for the rugged beauty and the peaceful quiet—especially if you had someone to warm your bed at night and keep you busy during the day. And right about now, that was exactly what I needed.

      Ryder never bothered to pull on a shirt, which suited me just fine, since watching a gorgeous man cook wasn’t something I ever got to see, nor would I ever tire of it. And frankly, it was exactly the distraction I needed. Because if a half-naked, gorgeous guy couldn’t distract me from my problems, then nothing could.

      He dug around in the fridge and pulled out enough food to feed a hockey team as I sat down at the breakfast bar of his amazing kitchen, finally feeling less wobbly on my feet. He turned to face me, worry still lining his brow as he took me in. “How are you feeling, love? How’s your migraine?”

      “I’m feeling fine now. Honestly.” I managed a smile, trying to reassure him that everything was okay. Though if my hallucinations continued, I didn’t know how I’d be able to stop him from asking questions. All the more reason to move to my uncle’s cabin once it’s fixed.

      “I’m glad to hear it.” Not that he looked convinced. “If you need any medications, the town of Wild Creek isn’t too far, though it’s deeper in the mountains. That would also be your closest run for supplies if you’re planning on staying and fixing up your uncle’s cabin. Though…I still can’t believe you’re moving here.”

      Relieved at the change of conversation, I finally relaxed a bit. “Honestly, I can’t believe it either, but it makes sense with Juno now living here, especially if she’s supposed to take it easy with this pregnancy. Plus, it’s beautiful up this way, and…I needed a change. Not that I’ve seen the cabin. I’ll head over there in the morning so I can get a better feel for what it’ll need. But I’ve got plenty of time on my hands and not a whole lot else to do, since I don’t have any real plans and I’ve got enough saved to last me awhile.”

      That way, I could run again if I had to, though I was hoping this place was remote enough that Torin wouldn’t bother to come looking for me all the way here.

      Soon after our date—which had gone from nice to borderline creepy in a hurry—I realized someone had been in my apartment, and I swore it felt like someone had been following me. The cops weren’t convinced, though. Said there wasn’t enough evidence to determine that someone had
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included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/image1.jpg
Fyoler

THE COMPLETE TWO PART SERIAL

THE SILVER MOON PACK SERIES

CALI MACKAY





