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Synopsis

Selena Miller accepts a job in Wolfgang County,
jumping at the chance to get away from her overbearing family.
Crippled by anxiety, she’s determined to start a new, independent
life.

As Second of the Wolfgang pack, Caden Wolfgang is
used to having her orders followed without question. When the Alpha
allows a human to work in the heart of their business, Caden is
horrified. Haunted by a childhood tragedy at the hands of a human,
Caden makes it her mission to keep Selena from threatening
everything they’ve built.

When contempt turns into attraction and passion
flares, can their love survive Selena learning the truth of what
the Wolfgangs really are?
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Prologue

Two wolves ran through the dense, snow-covered
forest at breakneck speed. They leaped over fallen trees and rocks
blocking their path with ease. They were both fevered with the need
to hunt down their prey and move in for the kill. The Alpha wolf in
front, with a thick gray, white, and black pelt, began to slow and
sniff the air.

Behind the Alpha, the pack Second caught the scent
of their quarry more strongly than before. She communicated
telepathically to Dante, her Alpha, Alpha, we must be close.
Every nerve ending under her dark brown, white, and black pelt
tingled, now they were closing in on the prey.

Yes, she is so close I can almost taste her blood on
the air, Second.

She followed the Alpha as she padded up to the edge
of a clearing and peeked through the thick undergrowth. There
licking her wounds was the pure black wolf, the Alpha of the Lupa
pack, who had attacked the Alpha’s mate.

Second, I’ll head into the clearing on my own, and
you circle around to the rear.

Yes, Alpha. As she rounded the perimeter of
the trees, she watched her Alpha walk calmly out into the clearing.
The Alpha had five or six inches on the black wolf and was more
powerfully built.

The black wolf, Leroux, said, The mighty Alpha
has arrived, and your Second, Caden, too. You can come skulking out
of the undergrowth, I can smell the stench of a Wolfgang at five
paces.

Caden walked out and stood defensively to the side,
waiting for her Alpha’s orders. The two rival wolves circled around
each other, Dante baring teeth and demanding submission.

Once I’m done with you, Dante, I am going to tear
all your whelps to pieces.

Dante snapped and snarled. You will never get
near my cubs.

I managed to get to your mate though, didn’t I,
Dante? Once I kill you, I will kill your cubs, take your mate, and
seize your pack lands.

Caden felt her Alpha’s fury in every cell of her
body and wanted nothing more than to rip Leroux apart, but this was
Dante’s fight. Leroux had attacked her mate so first bite went to
the Alpha.

You think you can beat me? Dante snarled.
My mate, a small submissive wolf, ripped your face open. What
chance do you think you have against me? You are pathetic. The Lupa
pack must be in a sorry state if you are the best wolf to come from
them.

Leroux replied, My pack is strong—we live in the
old ways, living off the land, ruling by power and slaying every
human that crosses our territory, not growing fat on piles of money
and selling our kills to them.

Leroux roared and launched herself at Dante, but the
Alpha easily dodged her opponent. Is that the best you’ve
got?

You are arrogant just like those that bore you. My
grandfather was killed by your grandmother, and I swore I would one
day control this pack and all it had. When I saw your mate…she was
an added bonus.

Well, good luck trying to take what’s mine,
Mutt.

Leroux went for her again, and this time Dante met
the strike head-on, and they rolled over on the ground, each
looking to gain the upper hand. They fought and snarled and bit,
until a bloody Leroux was near collapse. Her flanks were covered in
deep claw marks and there was a bite on her hip.

Caden scented another wolf heading toward them, and
as they got closer, she recognized the scent of Dante’s daughter,
Dion. She was being chased by a second Lupa wolf. Caden ran around
to the spot where Dion would emerge from the trees and growled.
Get behind me.

The Lupa wolf was no match for Caden, but she was
joined in seconds by Dante, who had sensed the danger to her cub.
Caden brought the wolf to the ground, and Dante snapped at its
neck, ripping the wolf’s throat out.

She and the Alpha howled to proclaim their victory
to the pack, but they turned back to the middle of the clearing to
find Leroux gone.

As if in an instant the clearing was gone and Caden
found herself watching a chaotic scene in the middle of a freeway.
People screamed, and the smell of acrid smoke permeated the air. In
the middle of the road a car lay mangled where the big rig beside
it had plowed into its side. Caden stood paralyzed, trapped in her
own nightmare, unable to move with the fear of utter helplessness
inside.

Smoke was billowing from the car, and someone
shouted, “Get back! That rig is carrying oil.”

She felt the whoosh and heat of the fireball before
she heard the explosion. Someone pulled her back from the carnage,
and she screamed and kicked trying to break free, but it was
useless. Everything that ever mattered to her or loved was gone in
those few seconds.

Caden woke up gasping for air, with sweat running
down her body. She threw the bedsheets off and ran to the bathroom.
She turned on the faucet and splashed the cool water over her face.
As her breath calmed slightly, she looked at herself in the mirror
above the sink, and a pair of angry yellow eyes looked back at
her.

“Never again. I swear by the Great Mother’s word, I
will never allow pain or harm to touch the people I love.”


Chapter One

Selena Miller looked around her empty apartment and
felt the familiar foreboding slither around her stomach. She had
lost count of the number of times she had nearly changed her mind
about this move, and every time she had to fight so hard to
overcome her deep-seated fears and let her logical mind win
out.

I am doing the right thing, aren’t I? But
before she had the chance to answer her own question, the moving
supervisor interrupted her.

“Ma’am? That’s everything in the truck. Is there
anything else you need before we head off?”

Selena pushed her glasses up on the bridge of her
nose nervously. “No, you can go now. I’ll be a few more
minutes.”

“Sure thing. It’ll take around two and half hours
for us to get to Wolfgang County, but you’ll probably make better
time than us in that sports car of yours.”

How embarrassing. She hated her new car, which was
unusual for someone with a top-of-the-line Porsche Cabriolet, but
she hated to stand out in the crowd. She had been happy with her
mid-range Ford, but her father didn’t think it reflected well on
the family position, so she was given the hot-pink Porsche for her
last birthday. She had more important battles to wage against her
overbearing parents, so she’d accepted the unwanted gift. But it
had the effect she’d feared: people stared everywhere she went.

“I drive slowly and carefully, so you’ll probably
make it before me, but you have a set of keys. Please just start
unloading when you arrive.”

“No problem,” he said. “Next stop, Wolfgang County.”
He headed outside to the truck.

The fear of leaving the protective bubble she had
built here in Salt Lake City was terrifying, but she reminded
herself, as she had many times since she’d applied for this new
job, that this was her chance for independence, a chance to move
out from under her mother and father’s control and spread her
wings.

From the very second she had read about this
transfer opportunity on her company’s internal website, the
prospect of moving to a farming community in Utah had both excited
and terrified her. Not only had she to fight her own internal fears
but her mother’s and father’s too. When she told them she would be
moving away, they were horrified, but the prestigious reputation of
her new employer forced them to put up with it.

Selena looked over to the teddy bear sitting beside
her purse, and the man who had given it to her came vividly into
her mind. Uncle Joel.

Her mother’s brother was the black sheep of the
family and loved it that way. She was the only family he connected
with, and he’d seen past her many failings. After he died a few
months earlier, she knew she had to make a change in her life. As
he lay in the hospital toward the end, he had urged her to follow
her heart. You’re not like my sister, your father, or your
brothers. You’re a kind, gentle soul who deserves a loving, happy
life. Selena, get away from here, or they’ll suffocate you. Follow
your heart, and follow the moon. You are its Goddess, after
all.

This would be a new chapter in her life. Time to be
brave and take the chance.

*

Caden Wolfgang strode purposefully into the head
office of Venator, one of the most successful meatpacking and
distribution companies in America. Dressed in her jeans, boots, and
Stetson, Caden stood out in this corporate-suited world. Everyone
who passed her either bowed their head respectfully or thumped
their fist to their chest in salute.

She took off her hat and smoothed back her hair as
she approached the reception desk. “Morning, Kyra. You’re back with
us? How was your trip?”

The young receptionist lowered her eyes submissively
and blushed. “Morning, Second. Yeah, I’m back. Just a few more
months and I can start my teaching job at Wolfgang Academy. I can’t
wait.”

Caden always had a soft spot for Kyra. She was a
close friend of Kyra’s family and she’d watched her grow up.

She smiled and reached out to cup Kyra’s cheek.
“You’ve done so well at college, Kyra. We’ll be lucky to have
someone like you teaching our youngsters. Just remember to have
some fun while you’re home. Don’t work too hard, okay?”

“I’ll try, Second,” Kyra spluttered nervously.

Caden gave her a nod and walked on toward the
elevators. After a quick ride to the tenth floor, the CEO’s PA,
Marcy, was waiting for her.

“Morning, Marcy. Is she in yet?”

“Can’t you hear the shouting from here, Second?”
Marcy said.

“Problems as usual, huh?” Caden slowed her long
stride so the older woman could keep up.

“The usual inefficiencies. You know she has very
little patience for mistakes. You’re to go straight in.”

“Thanks, Marcy.”

Caden found the Alpha of the Wolfgang pack—the CEO
of Venator, and her friend—at her desk wearing a headset, shouting
at someone on the other end.

Her own casual attire was a contrast to the
executive-suited Alpha. As pack Second, Caden’s job was managing
the ranch, slaughterhouses, and pack land. She loved the outdoor
life and couldn’t imagine being cooped up in an office all day,
like her Alpha.

She knew the Alpha’s preference would also be for
the outdoors. Until Dante’s father’s death, she’d spent most of her
time with Caden down on the ranch, but as Alpha her job was to run
the pack and the business empire. This one business and its
offshoots supported their small county, and Dante took that very
seriously.

Caden could tell the Alpha was angry as her claws
lengthened at the ends of her fingers.

“I don’t care what kind of staff problems you have,
Marshall. I want that shipment delivered, and on time. Get it
done.” Dante ripped off the headset and threw it onto her desk.

“Alpha?” Caden brought her fist to her heart.

“Cade, come in. Sit.”

She sat and waited for the Alpha to speak first.

“What is it about humans, Cade? They tell you they
will do a thing and then they don’t. A wolf would never do
that.”

Caden smiled and said, “You can’t expect anything
else from humans. Shall I go and bite him for you?”

Dante stretched and appeared to let go of some of
her tension. “Humans aren’t all bad, Cade—just this one is
particularly frustrating.” Dante gave a low growl. “I wish I could
just rip off this suit and go running.”

“Why don’t you? We could go up to the deer park and
hunt. There’s a surplus of them at the moment.”

The carefully managed habitat around Wolfgang land
was the pack’s pride and joy. The Wolfgang pack had settled in
America generations ago, for the freedom to live as they wanted,
and to have enough land to hunt without fear of detection. They
began with a small network of ranches under the leadership of the
Alpha, and then as time passed, they’d evolved into meatpacking and
distribution, making the Wolfgang pack very wealthy.

Dante sighed. “If only I could. I need to get
through some paperwork if I’m to come out on the ranch with you
tomorrow.”

“Fair enough, I’ve got a lot I want to show you.
Things are going well. Flash has made changes to the breeding
programs that have been very effective.”

“He’s excellent in handling the animals, but I
couldn’t do it without you, Second. Come out running this evening—I
promised Dion I’d take her hunting, and give her mother a break.
She’s at that age that tries every parent’s last nerve.”

Caden always enjoyed running with the Alpha and her
oldest daughter. She was fifteen, but convinced she was an adult
wolf, and very keen to show her wolf skills to her hero, Dante.

“Of course, Alpha. How is the Mater?”

Caden, like the rest of the Wolfgangs, adored Eden,
the Alpha’s mate. She was mother of the pack, in name and in deed.
Eden’s guidance and care of her wolves earned her great loyalty and
love from them, not only because she nurtured and loved so
devotedly, but because that love gave Dante the strength to lead
the pack fearlessly.

As always when asked about her family, Dante’s usual
gruff commanding aura of authority fell away. “Eden is fantastic. I
don’t know how she copes with three cubs running around all day. It
would drive me insane, but she runs our den like a military
operation, I might be the Alpha of the Wolfgang pack, but when I
walk through our front door, I say Yes, ma’am, no, ma’am,
whatever you say, Eden. I think if she was Alpha, the Wolfgang
pack would have taken over the world.”

“No doubt.” Caden picked up the family pictures on
Dante’s desk and looked enviously at them. One showed Dante, tall
and dark, holding the smaller fair-haired Eden on their mating day.
They both looked so young and happy. The other was Eden and the
cubs: Dion the oldest, her sister Megan, and Conan, their little
one-year-old brother.

Caden’s heart ached knowing she would never
experience love, family, and pride like her Alpha. No, her wolf
mate didn’t exist.

“You’re very lucky, Alpha.”

Dante clasped her hands and looked at her mating
ring. “Oh, I know that, Cade. Everyone who meets Eden tells me
that.” She sat back in her chair and smiled, as if thinking of her
mate. “Oh, she wants you to come to dinner soon, and she promises
not to introduce you to any more potential mates.”

Eden had long tried to match her up with some
eligible wolves but no one had ever tempted her. “Of course I
will.” She gulped away the sadness she felt and smiled. “It is an
honor to be invited to your family den.”

“Excellent, now we better get through to the
conference room.” Dante put on the black suit jacket that had been
hanging over the back of her chair and picked up her tablet. “I
won’t keep you long today—I know you’re anxious to get back to the
ranch office.” Dante led the way out and toward the conference
room.

“I am at your service, Alpha, but are you sure
bringing more humans in is a good idea? They can’t be trusted.”

Dante sighed audibly. “Yes, I’m sure. I know how you
feel about humans, Caden, but I have made my decision. We’ve had
humans in Wolfgang County since my father was Alpha.”

Caden stood and followed Dante through the corridor.
“Yes, but only few in number. This human is going to be here with
free rein to trample through our business, our territory. And the
first human to work in the heart of our business caused great
harm.”

Dante stopped dead and looked into her eyes. Caden
instinctively lowered her own eyes. She had seen a storm of emotion
behind her friend’s eyes, and she remembered the chaos that
surrounded Suzy Mitchell’s employment as PR executive. Mitchell’s
tenure had been brief and turbulent.

After she’d made several brazen attempts to seduce
the Alpha in front of other wolves including Dante’s daughter,
Caden had been summoned to Dante’s office to assist in removing
her. As Caden had handed Mitchell to security, the human laughed
and taunted the Alpha. Caden would never forget that day.

Maybe your wife has someone of her own to play with.
Leroux should be having some fun with her right about now.

She remembered the fury and pain on her friend’s
face when they received a call to say the Mater had been attacked.
While Suzy Mitchell was taking up their time, the Alpha of the Lupa
pack had cornered the Mater at her children’s school and
effectively declared war on the Wolfgangs by laying her claws on
their Mater. The Lupa pack were old adversaries but hadn’t launched
an attack on Wolfgang land since Dante’s grandmother was Alpha.

“I know exactly what harm she caused, Second. She
aided and abetted one of the most vicious wolves I have had the
displeasure of knowing. Luckily, Leroux is such a pathetic specimen
of a dominant wolf, she couldn’t subdue a small submissive wolf
like Eden.”

Dante said that last sentence with evident pride.
Eden had fought back and repelled Leroux’s attack, and it was only
Dion’s turning up in the middle of the fight that stopped Dante
from finishing the job. Leroux made good her escape and was still
at large.

Caden had vowed never to let anything like that ever
happen again. The Alpha and Mater were essential to the harmony and
well-being of the pack. Without them, the Wolfgangs simply couldn’t
function.

“I’m sorry for mentioning it, Alpha, but it’s my job
as Second to keep you and the Mater safe. Having a human among us
is asking for trouble.”

Dante sighed. “We can’t hold them all responsible
for the act of one person, just as we can’t judge every wolf by
another’s actions.”

She couldn’t help the soft growl that escaped her
mouth. “They are all like that, Alpha. They have no rules, no code
by which they live. I know personally what kind of destruction they
can bring.”

Dante stopped at the conference room door and put a
comforting hand on the back of her neck. “I know you do, Cade, but
not every human is bent on hurting us. Trust me?”

“Of course. You need never doubt it.” Caden gave a
brief nod and followed her Alpha into the conference room. But she
could not let go of the anger deep inside. Humans are always a
threat.

*

Selena sat on her bed in her new apartment,
overwhelmed by the mess and boxes all around her. The movers had
left not long ago, and now she was alone, and the full enormity of
her new life hit her. She was truly out on her own now.

She had nearly turned back a few times on her way
here, but as the city streets and roads turned to country farming
communities and forested backdrops, she began to calm slightly.

Wolfgang County and the surrounding areas were
beautiful, and as she passed through the ancient natural
environment, it seemed like she was entering a different world.
Maybe in this new world she could be a different person, not the
anxiety-ridden woman she was at home. She’d approached the county
line and slowed down to look at the sign. It read Welcome to
Wolfgang County and pictured two wolves with smaller wolf cubs
standing beside them howling at a moon in the night sky. It was
then that she thought of what her uncle had told her: Follow
your heart and follow the moon. Maybe this new job was meant to
be?

Her cell phone beeped with a series of text messages
and her stomach churned when she saw they were from her mother.

Let me know how your first day goes, and remember to
wear something that flatters.

You insisted on taking this job, Selena, so you
better make sure you don’t embarrass the family as you are prone
to.

You’ve made your bed, Selena, now lie in it.

Selena threw the cell phone on her bed, her positive
mood now vanished. She looked at the mirror on the closet and was,
as ever, displeased with what she saw.

“Fat and clumsy,” she heard her mother’s voice
say.

The mess and chaos around her further agitated her
anxiety. She grabbed for her purse on the bed and took out a long
tin case that held her collection of pens. She counted them out.
“One, two, three, four, five,” handling each one, putting it in its
place again.

Selena repeated the ritual twice before closing the
tin and holding it to her chest, breathing in the calming effect.
She knew it might be an odd habit, but it worked to quell her
anxiety, and that’s what mattered most.

Okay, it was time to get this apartment in some sort
of order.


Chapter Two

Caden walked up the long driveway that led to the
Alpha’s den. As she got closer she noticed Dante standing beside
her car, watching Eden through the family room window with a huge
smile on her face. Eden was dancing around the room with Conan,
their youngest, in her arms.

“Alpha?”

No response. Dante was lost in her happiness. It
wasn’t for nothing their kind used the phrase drunk on love
to describe the complete adoration two mated wolves felt for each
other—half a joke, Caden thought, since wolves couldn’t tolerate
alcohol and never touched the stuff. But if someone who didn’t know
observed Dante right now, drunk was exactly how they’d
describe the look on the Alpha’s face.

She walked closer and Dante finally scented her
friend standing beside her. “Sorry, Cade, I was lost in my
thoughts.”

“No apology necessary, Alpha. I would be too if I
had such a beautiful family.”

Dante smiled. “I was just thinking about the day of
our mating ceremony. Do you remember?”

“Of course I do, you were a nervous wreck.” Caden
laughed.

“Can you blame me? I’d been counting down the days
till I was eighteen and permitted to take Eden as my mate. It was
the longest wait of my life.” Eden waved at them with a smile as
big as Dante’s.

Caden took off her Stetson and lowered her eyes
respectfully. “At least you had the den to build—that kept you
busy.”

Caden, Dante, and their friends had spent a year
building on the large piece of land Dante’s father had given her,
in order to present Eden with the traditional mating gift.

“True.” Dante shut the car door and picked up her
briefcase. “I remember standing on the dais at our mating ceremony
and thinking nothing could make me happier than this moment, but
then Dion came along, a blessing from our first night together, and
it just keeps getting better.”

Caden looked down at her boots, hoping that she
could hide the emotions that were always bubbling beneath the
surface.

Dante said nothing for a minute and then,
thankfully, changed the subject. “I hope you don’t mind me calling
you over early. I thought we could take Dion out for a run before
dinner. I’ve had enough shouting at idiots over the phone for one
day. My wolf’s been clawing to get home to see Eden and the
cubs.”

“Of course not, Alpha. I was finished up at the
ranch office for the day.”

Eden appeared at the door with Conan in her arms.
“Are you two coming in, or are you going to gossip like a pair of
old hens all day?”

Dante gave a soft rumbling growl and hurried to her
mate.

Caden chuckled behind her when she heard Eden say,
“Those growls don’t work on me, so just kiss me.”

It always amazed her that the most dominant wolf in
the pack, a wolf who could tear you limb from limb—and had just
about done so to the Lupa pack Alpha—could be tamed by a gentle
wolf like Eden.

Eden beckoned her to follow into the den, and she
walked to the front door. No one will ever tame me.

*

Selena walked into the large glass-fronted building
owned by Venator. She saw the reception desk ahead, and the
well-dressed, pretty girl who tended it. She dreaded talking to new
people, and today would be one introduction after the other. Best
to get started.

She looked down at her letter of introduction from
her old job, ready to hand to the receptionist, and her hand shook
with nerves. Selena observed the large foyer filled with smart
professionals, coming and going to offices and the elevators, and
wondered how she could ever fit in a busy place like this. She
never would.

Selena turned to make her escape—now, before she had
a total meltdown. The security guard gave her a strange look,
seeing as she had only just come through the door.

The look stopped her in her tracks. They don’t
know anything about me. I can do this. She rummaged in her
purse for her pen case, and counted them out, one by one. She
closed her eyes and took a breath. This was her chance.

She adjusted her glasses and made herself turn and
walk back to the desk, before she could change her mind.

“Good afternoon, ma’am. Welcome to Venator. I’m
Kyra—how can I help you?”

Selena stood rigidly still and forced herself to
talk. “I start here next week…and I was told to come in at”—she
mentally calmed her racing heart and prayed she wouldn’t
hyperventilate and embarrass herself further—“at four thirty, to
get my security passes and things.” Selena thrust the letter
forward, hoping no more explanation would be necessary.

Kyra looked over the letter and said, “Of course,
Ms. Miller.” She smiled and pointed to a reception area with
comfortable-looking couches. “We’ve been expecting you. Please take
a seat and I’ll get someone from Human Resources to help you with
that.”

As Selena sat down, glad to have that part over
with, she heard shouting and commotion coming from the front door.
The security guards were trying to stop a glamorous-looking
auburn-haired woman from forcing her way onto the premises.

“Get your hands off me,” the woman shouted.

The female security guard kept a tight hold on her
arm and strong-armed her back out of the entrance. Everyone in the
busy reception area stopped to watch the commotion.

“What are you looking at?” the woman shouted.

“Leave now, ma’am, or we will throw you out.” The
guard continued to herd her away from the entrance.

The fury on the woman’s face was clearly evident to
Selena. A disgruntled employee?

“I’m going. You haven’t seen the last of me. I know
your secret. Leroux and I”—Selena caught the worried look that
passed over Kyra’s face at the mention of that name—“will destroy
all you Wolfgangs.” The staff whispered frantically to each
other.

Secret? What on earth could they be keeping
secret?

*

Dante and Caden were enjoying a quiet chat in
Dante’s home office when they heard Eden roar at Dion. Ah,
teenagers, Caden thought, offering a sympathetic smile to her
Alpha.

Dante shook her head. “I think we better go out
running before Eden bites the future Alpha’s tail off.”

Caden got up and laughed. “I remember being that
age. You’re so full of energy, big trouble just follows you
about.”

Dante sighed. “Uh-huh, it sure does. When the height
of the rush hit me, I was about fourteen, and it felt like every
cell in my body was on fire, and nothing could quench it. It was
like I wanted to mate, kill things, and rip things apart all at the
same time.”

“Yeah, I remember.” Caden remembered a lot. While
her friends were picking out mates and exploring their sexuality,
she had been alone with no girlfriend to make sense of these new
feelings. “I’m glad I’m through that phase.” In some ways, though,
she never really had gotten through it. Her friends had been able
to hush the thundering needs of their bodies by finally mate-biting
and becoming one with their chosen partner, but she still felt that
fire that only a mate could quiet.

She followed Dante up to the kitchen and found an
enraged Eden sweeping up the remnants of a casserole dish. “Dante,”
Eden said, “take her out before the whole dinner is ruined, and
talk to her about doing what her mother tells her.”

As much as this chaotic family scene might put some
off, Caden enjoyed being around it. The responsibility of being a
parent and passing on knowledge and wisdom to the youngsters of the
pack was something she envied, and she liked being able to take
part in it vicariously through her friends.

They made their way from the kitchen to the mudroom,
which led out to the large gardens and forest beyond. It functioned
as a sort of changing room, with benches around the wall, shelves
that Eden kept topped up with fresh clothes, and showers.

Caden and Dante found Dion sitting on the bench, her
head down, looking thoroughly admonished. “I know. I’m grounded.
You don’t have to tell me, Pater.”

“You’re not grounded.” Dante rested her hand on her
daughter’s shoulder. “You, me, and Caden are going to have a talk,
little warrior, that’s all.”

Dion looked surprised she wasn’t in big trouble.
Caden sat beside her and gave her a soft punch to the arm. “We’ll
run some of that energy out of you.”

Dante began to unbutton her crisp white shirt. “I’m
not mad at you, so don’t worry that you’re in trouble, okay? I just
want to talk to you about how you’ve been feeling. You’re growing
up fast, and I should have talked to you more about what you’re
feeling. Cade reminded me just how much a wolf your age feels.”

Dion looked everywhere but her pater’s eyes. “I’d
like to talk, Pater.” She sounded relieved. “I feel weird trying to
explain to Mom. It’s dommo stuff, you know?”

Caden looked at Dante and murmured, “Dommo?”

“Dominant wolf business.” Dante winked at her.
“Really, Second, you’re going to have to keep up with the modern
wolf world.”

“Ah, yeah, we’ll have a dommo-to-dommo talk, Dion.”
Caden smiled and started to take off her boots.

Dion rubbed the back of her head bashfully. “For a
while now, I’ve felt weird…different.”

“Tell me what you feel.”

“I feel so full of energy all the time, but like, I
can’t get rid of it. I know I drive Mom insane sometimes, but I
can’t control it, and…” Dion hid her face in her hands.

Dante rubbed her daughter’s back, soothing her as
they talked, urging her to continue.

“I feel so aggressive all the time, Pater, like I
want to fight for no reason, just to show I’m the best. I want
everyone to know I’m the best wolf, and that I’m totally bigger and
stronger.”

Caden laughed internally but kept her expression
serious. Dion’s distress was palpable.

She continued, “Then a few weeks ago, I saw Tia
playing with one of the cubs from her class. He just held her hand
to help her up, but I felt so angry. Before I realized what I’d
done, I was in pelt growling over him. I just kept thinking
don’t touch her, she’s mine. But Tia is my friend—she’s not
mine.”

Dante threw her shirt into the laundry basket beside
them and sat down. “Everything you’re feeling is perfectly
natural.”

Caden remembered their school days like they were
yesterday. Dante had walked Eden to every class and growled at
anyone that looked her way. She had been envious but happy for her
friend. It had been clear from when they were cubs that Eden was
meant for Dante. They had all three been friends, but there was a
special connection between Dante and Eden that always marked them
out. When she had asked her grandmother why she didn’t feel that
connection with someone, her grandmother had foretold that her wolf
mate didn’t exist.

Caden remembered, and she still felt the sadness
deep within her.

“We’ve talked about the rush before, remember?”
Dante said gently.

“Yeah, I guess.” The teen’s cheeks flushed. “It’s
getting stronger though, Pater. Making me do stupid stuff.”

“There’s nothing to be embarrassed about.” Dante
reassured her cub. “It’s a natural part of growing up
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