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Snow Moon

AJ Estelliam


Chapter 1
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The early evening sun settled low above the snow-clad hills.  The forest was silent and still, it’s mysteries within staying quiet.  As I stared out into the distance, I pondered my future.  Everything was uncertain, everything was changing.  I felt unsettled.

A faint sound caught my attention, and I turned, scanning the forest beyond.  Shifting, I padded on wolf paws towards the clearing, feeling my feet become chilled by the deep snow covering the ground.  I picked up the pace and ran, my sleek body pumped with sudden adrenaline as I sprinted for the trees.

Lifting my nose to the wind, I inhaled deeply.  A scent carried from somewhere nearby, a scent which pulled me in and captivated me, making me seek it out.  A sudden flash in front of me had me turning swiftly as I saw the most gorgeous bright, white wolf I’d ever seen run out in front of me.  My breath caught as she stopped, majestic with her lean, lithe frame.  Beautiful in every way.  She turned, seeing me and froze, staring at me, her golden eyes bright with the light of the moon.  She cocked her head and studied me, a brief moment in time, silent and still. I held her eyes and then she barked her challenge- ‘Chase me!’ and ran.

Instinct took over and I bolted after her.  The pursuit was on.  The first thing I noticed was how fast she was.  The second thing I registered was that this was fun! I hadn’t enjoyed myself like this for so long.  It was exhilarating.  

She darted back and forth, her energy endless.  I barked and called to her, voicing my excitement and feeling a thrill run through me when she responded.  I caught up with her, facing her across a clearing as we panted breathlessly.  I stared at her, stunned by her ethereal beauty.  Her scent wafted across the undergrowth, and I breathed her in.  She smelt gorgeous. She smelt like winter forests, of freshly cut grass...of home.

Mine! My head spoke before my heart began pounding in my chest.  She huffed, shaking her head, not accepting my suggestion.  Her head then gestured a challenge; chase me.  I nodded, eager to continue this game.  She was so interesting to me; I wanted to know her more, so I agreed, lunging forwards temptingly, making her edge away, teasing me with the chase. 

I waited, ready to pounce and I could feel her pulsing energy running through me.  I sensed her preparing to run again and I felt beyond heightened, absolutely buzzing with anticipation.

Suddenly, she shot away, darting through the forest with a bark of triumph which made me ache for her even further.  I moved like lightning, following her trail, following her scent, loving the way she tried to lose me and make it a challenge.

Every now and then, she’d hide and then pounce, surprising me and then rolling into the undergrowth with me tangled against her body.  Her fiery nature made me glow aflame and her adventurous game continued as she sprang free and shot off once more.  I followed again and again, chasing her until I caught up with her, then we’d wrestle and roll on the forest floor.  It was the most exhilarated I’d felt in forever and for once I felt free...I felt happy.

This time, I had her pinned, and I didn’t want to let go.  I kept her there, captive, holding with my whole strength, waiting for her to submit.  Feeling successful, feeling like I’d found someone I actually wanted for myself, I asked her to submit.  Her brief shake of her head was clear.  No.  Submit? I requested once more, strengthening my hold on her fiercely.  No, was her clear answer, thrashing against the bonds on her arms.  Why? I asked, staring down at her with wide, iridescent, blue eyes.

All I got from her was a resounding no again, spoken through her eyes, telepathically meeting my mind. 

It only took one moment of distraction for me to lose my hold on her securely enough to maintain her place in my arms.  She shot off into the darkness of the forest and despite sprinting after her and searching for what felt hours, she was gone.  I felt bereft and alone.  I didn’t even know her name.  Padding back towards the village, disappointment filled me.  The first wolf I’d genuinely been interested in what felt like forever, and she hadn’t even wanted to stick around to see what it could be.  

As I made my way back to my village, I pondered the past few weeks.  Our pack had been subject to several attacks recently and as one of the Alphas, I’d been put to task finding solutions to our safety.  One of our tactics was to strengthen our pack by holding a claiming ceremony where new couples would be established.  I was under pressure to mate myself, and with several others vying for my attention and attempting to secure me as theirs, I felt stressed and unsettled.

‘Silver?’ Mattieuz said, walking towards me as I entered the wolves meeting house.

‘You’re up late,’ I commented.

‘There has been news.  Where have you been?’ he asked, frowning.

‘Just hunting...in the woods...what’s going on?’ I asked, to distract him away from his line of questioning.

‘The high priestess, Elimayn has been,’ he told me, brightening.  ‘She came with a prophecy and exciting word from a western pack.’

‘Oh really?’ I questioned. ‘What news?’

‘The Arisynthe Pack of Whitefields in the West is on the move.  They’ve been looking for a new base for some time now and their leaders believe this might be it.  There’s talk of joining the two packs and strengthening us all because of it.  It would also allow much more choice for those of you still unmated.’

My eyes were wide with the implications of this information.  ‘How did everyone react to the news?’ I questioned.

He frowned.  ‘Mixed.  Mainly positive.  There were a lot of us who were intrigued-especially when Elimayn revealed they have an omega as well...’

I cocked my head in question as to why this was so significant.

‘A female omega, Silver.’

I understood at that point.  A female omega was rare and extremely unique.  ‘Oh...wow.  That is intriguing.’

‘Elimayn was very passionate when she spoke with us.  She has foreseen this union in the stars and tells us to be open to the joining of our packs-in fact, she said to welcome them with open arms.’

‘Wow...how long was I out?’ I exclaimed.

‘Well, you’ll be caught up soon enough.  Everyone’s talking about it and we’re holding a feast in the hall tomorrow evening.  The new pack is all invited.  It’s a chance to scope them out and see what we think.’

‘Tomorrow evening?’

‘Yes.’

‘That’s so soon,’ I murmured.

‘Yes, but necessary-or do you really want to go ahead with next week’s ceremony without more choice?’

I groaned.  ‘I really don’t,’ I complained. 

‘Silver, you’re past thirty now.  You’re expected to be mated...especially as they consider who to take the role of Grand Alpha.’

‘You know how I feel about that,’ I said, quietly.

‘I know, I know...but who actually meets their soul mate these days? Find someone you like and that will be enough.  It really will be.’

‘I just don’t want to be forced into it,’ I told him.  ‘I want to choose who I end up with.’

‘But you will! That’s what the claiming ceremony will be about.’

‘I get that, but let’s face it-I know all the options as it stands.  If it’s just our pack, it’s a choice between Jasiaz and Kaizeke.  I can’t do it.  I can’t claim either of them.’

‘Maybe there will be a suitable match from the other pack?’ he suggested.

‘I hope so,’ I murmured, rubbing my forehead.  ‘Hey,’ I said, thinking about the evening I’d just stared with the unique white wolf.  ‘Are the other pack in the area yet?’

‘No, why? Sixilial said they’re travelling down tomorrow.’

‘It’s just, I met a wolf tonight. In the woods.  She was stunning, Mattieuz.  Absolutely incredible.’

‘Oh! Well, didn’t you talk to her?’ Mattieuz asked, frowning.

‘No...we played, chased and messed around.  It was just...fun.’

He looked confused.  ‘Well, I don’t think it’s one of the new pack.  Like I said, Sixilial said they’re coming tomorrow.’

Disappointment filled me. If my white wolf was going to be at the claiming ceremony, I was sure I’d be happy to mate with her.  As it was, it seemed unlikely.  ‘Okay.  Well, I’m going to get some sleep.  Night, Mattieuz.’

‘Night Silver,’ he replied, before walking away.

I headed out of the communal house and headed for home.  I ran up the hill towards my house which stood situated behind the trees. Letting myself in, I headed straight for the bedroom and settled down to sleep.  My dreams were filled with the beautiful sleek wolf with whom I’d found adventure and fun with earlier.  I was restless and moved actively through the night, relishing the chase we’d had and remembering how she’d felt pinned beneath me.  Aroused and aching, I tossed and turned for hours.

The following day was busy but all I could think about was my mystery wolf.  I threw myself into helping with preparations for the feast that evening, but I was distracted by my thoughts.  When Elimayn approached me before the night began, her words surprised me.

‘Hello Silver.’

I turned, always surprised to take in her ethereal form.  As high priestess, she was well regarded in our community, and she had always spoken truth which had informed our decisions or assisted us when needed.  ‘Elimayn! You look beautiful,’ I said, noting her flowing white robes.

‘Thank you, wolf.  I missed you on my previous visit.’

I was surprised.  She was an important and regal figure in our world-she had never sought me out alone before.  ‘Yes...I was...hunting.’

She smiled, as if she knew that was a lie. ‘I have seen the future,’ she told me, clearly. ‘You are destined wolf. I see her nearby; waiting.’

‘Her? Who?’

She smiled at me.  ‘You know who...’

‘The wolf I met last night? In the forest?’ I questioned.

‘I do not know names or faces.  I know souls and hearts, wolf.  You will know when it is right, and it is close.’

‘The claiming ceremony?’ I questioned.

‘It will be done,’ she said, mysteriously.

I felt myself becoming frustrated.  She was telling me something, but not clearly.  It was as if it amused her, as if she was toying with me a little bit.  ‘What will be done? Am I meeting my mate? Have I already met her?’

She smiled.  ‘All will become clear.  Be open and ready,’ she advised, ‘for she challenges you like no other.’

With that, she was gone.  I frowned at her retreating form, wondering at her words.  What did that mean? She would challenge me like no other.  I slumped into the nearest seat, thinking about the wolf I had met in the forest.  She’d challenged me.  She’d run every time I’d caught her, she’d refused every time I’d made a move-was that what she meant? Was she my challenge? I felt a rush of excitement running through me. I really hoped she was.

Later that day, I got myself ready carefully, anticipating the night ahead. I dressed carefully and then styled my hair before applying smoky lining to my eyes before extenuating their iridescent blue by eyeliner.  Satisfied, I left my house, headed down the hill to the village slowly, taking my time to get there.  I was apprehensive.  The idea of the packs joining made sense but made me unsettled.  New wolves, new friendships, new conflicts-it brought with it many issues and problems.  

As I reached the huge hall, I saw that the party was already in full swing.  People were everywhere, drinking and laughing.  My senses were assailed by a thousand new and different smells.  It was overwhelming and I walked in slowly, appraising every new wolf I met and considering them carefully.

‘Silver!’ an excitable voice cried.

I turned and stifled a groan. ‘Oh, hey Kaizeke!’

‘Where have you been? It’s been so dull without you! Come and get a drink.’

I considered it.  We’d shared a brief moment several years before, but I’d never been interested in taking it any further than a short-lived encounter.  The trouble was, Kaizeke didn’t take no for an answer.  She was always hanging around, flirting and trying it on.  I found her vapid and vacant, and her presence frustrated me.  The trouble was, she wanted me, and let me know it at every opportunity.  She’d made it very clear that she wanted me to claim her, but I could think of nothing worse.  ‘Uh, yeah...alright,’ I said, following her as we made it through the crowded space.  The hall was packed, and Kaizeke moved ahead of me as I followed her.

A commotion to my side as someone stumbled made me fall and crash into someone to my other side.  

‘Sorry,’ I apologised, as the small-framed woman turned to face me.

I gasped, stunned as the most beautiful woman I’d ever seen stared angrily up at me, rubbing her arm.  ‘What the hell? Idiot!’ she exclaimed.

‘Sorry,’ I said again, unable to stop staring at her.  Her shock of blonde hair cascaded softly down one side of her face, her eyes were caramel brown, with golden flecks shining in their depths.  Her lips were sinful, pouty and soft, perfectly kissable and her skin was tanned and clear.  Despite my frank appraisal of her, she was staring up at me with fury etched in every line of her face.  ‘I didn’t mean to...’ I was so distracted by her that I trailed off, not even finishing what I was saying.  A strange scent tickled my senses, but it confused me, it didn’t go with everything else about her but then I noticed the vial around her neck filled with some kind of liquid. 

‘Get away from me,’ she almost growled.

‘Who are you?’ I asked, stepping closer, intensely captivated by the absolutely gorgeous woman before me.

‘Fuck off,’ she muttered and turned to walk away, pulling the hood of her jumper over her head and disappearing into the crowd.  

‘Hey!’ I called, desperate for her to stay and talk to me but she was gone.

‘Silver, what are you doing? Come on!’ Kaizeke exclaimed, returning to my side.  ‘Where were you?’

‘I, uh...look Kaizeke, I have people to talk to tonight.  I’ll catch you later, okay,’ I said, leaving her side.

She called me twice as I walked away but I kept going, leaving her and going in search of the woman who had captured my attention so intensely that I was desperate to see her again already.

‘Silver!’

My progress towards the direction the woman had disappeared to was halted by Mattieuz calling my name. ‘Oh hey, Mattieuz.’

‘Silver; this is Ikia-one of the Alpha’s of the Arisynthe,’ she introduced me.

Information! I stopped. ‘Hello,’ I said, offering my hand.  ‘I’m Silver.  Nice to meet you,’ I smiled.

‘And you,’ she nodded. ‘We’re very happy to be here tonight.  My pack is excited about the prospect of being here and meeting you all.’

‘We are too,’ I assured her.  ‘It’s an interesting idea and could work well if we all find common ground.’

‘I agree,’ she smiled.  ‘So, you’re the potential Grand Alpha?’ she questioned.

I nodded.  ‘I descend from a line of wolves who’ve been here forever.  It was assumed that one day I would take charge,’ I told her.

‘Interesting,’ she nodded.  ‘And are you unmated, Silver?’

‘I am,’ I told her.  ‘But not for much longer, apparently.  The council is breathing down my neck to settle so that I can assume the position I’m destined for.’

‘Well, it would create a solid foundation for us all if our packs were to join. Do you have someone in mind for the ceremony approaching?’ she asked.

‘No, I’m...still considering my options.’

‘By that she means she hasn’t decided yet,’ Mattieuz laughed.  ‘She has plenty of women willing and eager to mate with her, but she hasn’t accepted any of them.’

‘Women? You’re looking for a female to claim?’ Ikia questioned.

‘Yes,’ I nodded.

‘Wow! That’s interesting.  We actually have had a rare wolf emerge in our pack recently.  She’s one of my closest friends, actually.  A beta all her life, she’s recently displayed traits showing she’s an Omega.  It’s been a revelation-especially to her.’

‘How has she reacted?’ I questioned.

‘Very negatively,’ Ikia laughed, ‘but then she can be a difficult little wolf!’ she laughed.

Her words intrigued me.  Little? Difficult? Could it be...? ‘Who is she?’ I asked, intrigued.

‘She’s over there,’ Ikia informed me.  ‘Hang on...Grey! Grey!’ she called, beckoning for someone.  

I turned as she called and watched as the blonde woman, I had bumped into turned to look at us.  Her face went from confusion to a scowl. 

‘Grey! Grey, come over!’ Ikia ordered.

I could see she didn’t want to, but her Alpha had given a direct order.  She couldn’t refuse.  She walked over slowly, her whole posture showing reluctance.

‘Hey Grey, meet Silver and Mattieuz-Alpha’s of the Trikasha Pack,’ Ikia told her.

She nodded our way briefly before turning to Ikia.  ‘How long do I have to stay? You know I hate crowds.’

‘Grey, this is important,’ Ikia told her, ‘And people are going to want to meet you.’

She rolled her eyes. ‘They can all fuck right off,’ she said, making me surprised.  Why was she so angry? She seemed really unhappy to be here, and I wanted to know why.  Hell, I wanted to know every damn thing about her.

‘Hello,’ I said, interrupting their conversation, meeting Grey’s eyes.  

She stared up at me, warily, her golden-brown eyes shining in the light.

I held out my hand to shake it and she looked down at it, frowning.  

‘No,’ she said, dismissing my hand.

‘No?’ I questioned.  ‘Why won’t you shake my hand?’ I asked.

‘Because I don’t want to!’ she exclaimed, cattily, glaring at me with frustration.

‘Don’t take it personally, Silver.  Grey is a bit wary of Alpha’s at the moment.’

‘Yeah, because I’m a convenient piece of meat to them!’ she ranted, angrily.

‘What do you mean?’ I asked.

Grey looked away from me, as if she wanted to get away from all of us as quickly as possible.  

‘Since Grey’s Omega traits have surfaced, she’s had a lot of unwanted attention from lots of Alpha’s.  She doesn’t like it,’ Ikia explained, looking apologetic for her friend’s moody nature.

‘Why not? Don’t you want to be mated?’

‘No!’ she exclaimed.  ‘Fuck’s sake!’ she said, turning to leave.

I watched her walk away open-mouthed.  When Ikia spoke, her voice was low.  ‘I’m sorry about Grey. She’s going through a lot right now.’

‘What-becoming an Omega?’

‘Yeah,’ she sighed.  ‘She’s always been independent-she lost her family at an early age, so she came into our pack alone.  She’s always stood on her own two feet; she’s also being told she is destined to mate and carry children. It’s a lot for her to cope with.  She’s very angry right now.’

I considered this, watching her across the room as she downed a drink and then walked away from another person who was trying to flirt with her.  ‘She’s straight?’

‘Yeah,’ Ikia nodded, sipping her drink.

‘What’s the vial she wears around her neck?’ I asked.

‘It’s a potent mix of Titan Arum,’ she told us.

‘Why the hell does she wear that?’

‘Because of her scent,’ Ikia told us.  ‘It’s incredible,’ she sighed.  ‘I’m married to a wonderful woman with two gorgeous cubs, but it even affects me.  Everyone is all over her constantly and that’s not something she appreciates at all.  Grey is private, a loner.  She didn’t want all this attention.  She can’t deal with this.  I apologise for her rudeness tonight, but there is a reason for it,’ she explained.

‘No, I mean...I get it...’ I said, unable to stop watching her as she found a quiet spot against a wall and tried to fade into the darkness.  That would never be possible for her though, I mused.  She stood out.  She stood out a lot.  ‘How do I get her to talk to me? Without her being angry that I’m an Alpha?’ I asked Ikia.

‘You interested, Silver?’ Mattieuz quipped.  ‘She’s never shown any kind of interest in any of our wolves like this.’

‘Shut up,’ I said, chuckling.  ‘I just...she’s interesting...there’s something about her...’

‘There is,’ Ikia agreed, ‘but just be aware, what you’re feeling, Silver-so many others will be too.  This whole experience is destined to piss her off.  You’re going to get rejected.  I’ll tell you that in advance.  Grey’s a challenge-always has been.’

I felt the breath catch in my throat.  A challenge? Isn’t that exactly what Elimayn has said to me. 

‘I’m going to go and talk to her.’

Ikia’s eyebrows rose in surprise.  ‘Good luck with that!’

I smirked.  ‘I’ve always liked a challenge,’ I smiled.

I walked over to where she stood, hidden in the darkness and leaning against the wall.  She watched me as I approached, her expression darkening the closer I got.

When I reached her, I stood before her.  ‘Maybe we should start again?’

‘Maybe you should fuck off back to your friends?’

‘Maybe I’ll just stay here a while,’ I suggested.

‘What part of ‘fuck off’ don’t you understand?’ she demanded.

I sighed.  ‘You intrigue me,’ I told her.

A flicker of wariness flashed through her eyes. ‘I told you to fuck off.’

‘Why are you so angry with me? We’ve only just met!’

‘Because I know your type.  I know what you want from me,’ she ranted.

‘Oh really? And tell me, Grey.  What do I want from you?’ I questioned, keen to know what she thought, keen to maintain a conversation and keep her with me a little longer.

‘You want to fuck me,’ she said, bluntly, ‘like all the other twats.  That’s all I am to you.  A piece of meat.  So, I’ll say it one more time...fuck...off,’ she said, definitively.

I gaped at her, stunned.  She turned to walk off, but I grabbed her arm and pulled her back to face me, fronting her up and staring down at her angrily.  ‘How dare you say that to me?’ I demanded. ‘That’s disgusting! I don’t know what fucked up wolf said that to you but we’re not all complete assholes here, Grey.  Whoever said that to you was out of order but your shitty attitude sucks too. You know what, fuck you!’ I yelled in her face, stunning her.

She went still, staring up at me, her angry expression changing to one of disbelief.  She pulled at her arm, and I looked down to where my hand was touching her arm, holding her still.  I tightened my grip and felt a rush of electricity run through me as our eyes met and held.  My body pulsed with energy and the moment lingered, her eyes scanning mine and looking as confused as I felt.  

Tugging away more forcefully, she spoke.  ‘Don’t ever touch me again,’ she said, coldly.  Turning to stalk away, this time I watched her go.  I was becoming increasingly intrigued with each passing moment.

When we sat down to eat, I found I’d been placed almost opposite Grey’s seat.  I sat myself down beside Mattieuz and began chatting to him about the upcoming ceremony while Ikia and Grey made their way over.

‘Can we move?’ I heard Grey ask Ikia.

‘No, it’s fine.  Just stay calm, okay.  No-one’s going to try anything in such huge groups.’

Grey rolled her eyes and took her seat, glancing at me briefly only to give me a frown and discontented look.  I decided to ignore it and leant forwards.  

‘Nice to see you again, Grey,’ I smiled.

Her frown deepened.  Ikia nudged her, prompting her to say something.  ‘Yeah,’ she murmured, looking away.

As Ikia began chatting to us about various members of her pack, a pretty young woman appeared at the seat beside Grey and greeted her happily.  When she saw who it was, her face changed dramatically as she smiled. I watched her lips curve and saw the bright, white smile cover her face as she accepted her offered hug.  As they started chatting like old friends, I couldn’t help revelling in how absolutely gorgeous she was when she smiled but also feeling stabbing jealously course through me at how lovely she was with her.  I listened in, unable to help myself.  I was just so desperate to know more about her.

‘Grey! I’ve missed you!’ she said, hugging her.

‘Gabi,’ she smiled, holding her close.

‘You stink, gorgeous,’ she said, giggling sweetly at her.

‘Yeah, well...got to keep the wolves at bay,’ she said, grinning.

Jealousy hit me in the gut hard as I watched and listened to their interaction.

‘So, are you getting up there on Friday? At the ceremony?’ she questioned, a twinkle in her eyes.

‘Why? You offering?’ she smirked.

‘You’d be lucky! But are you? We were talking about it and wondering if you’d finally go for it.’

‘Fuck no,’ she replied. ‘There’s no way I’m chaining myself to anyone.  It’s not what I want, Gabi,’ she replied.

‘I keep hoping you’ll meet someone who challenges you in the way you need,’ she sighed.

She seemed to realise there were other people around and glanced over to eye me briefly.  ‘Let’s not talk about it,’ she said, smile gone as she saw me watching.

‘Hi,’ I said, deciding to interrupt.  ‘I’m Silver, Alpha of the Trikasha,’ I said, extending my hand to the woman.

‘Oh Hello! I’ve heard all about you of course! I’m Gabriella Demonsay, Beta of the Arisynthe.’

‘It’s nice to meet you,’ I smiled.

‘You too! Wow, your eyes are stunning!’ she exclaimed.  ‘Aren’t her eyes stunning, Grey,’ she said, nudging her.  ‘Have you met?’ she asked.

‘Oh yes, we’ve met,’ I laughed.  ‘I’ve met Grey a couple of times this evening and each time she’s given me a mouthful.  I don’t think she finds my eyes as ‘stunning’ as you do, unfortunately,’ I said, smiling at her.

‘Don’t mind, Grey, Silver.  She just doesn’t know when to close her mouth sometimes,’ she informed me.  ‘Have you been being rude to Silver here?’ she asked, turning to Grey.

She kept her eyes on her, guiltily. ‘She’s an Alpha, Gabi.’

‘I know she is.  Haven’t you heard of her, Grey? I have! Silver’s destined to be Grand Alpha. Her family have run this place for hundreds of years, right?’

I nodded.  ‘Yes...well, they did, past tense.  They’ve been gone for a long time now, sadly.’

‘You don’t have family?’ she asked, looking concerned.

‘Not anymore,’ I said, offering no more information.  ‘I’m the last in the line, which is why I’m being pushed forwards to mate and provide more heirs.’

‘Wow...I’m sorry...about your family,’ she apologised.

‘Thank you,’ I nodded, saying nothing more.  It all still hurt, and I didn’t want to talk about it with strangers.  ‘So, Gabi-how do you know Grey here? Are you two together?’ I asked.

She threw her head back and laughed.  ‘Me and Grey? Together? That’s so funny!’ she laughed.

‘Why is that funny?’

‘I’m sorry Silver.  Grey and I grew up together.  We’re close like sisters but we’re definitely not together.  I’m mated and have cubs.  I’m very happy with my husband and children.’

I nodded.  ‘That’s good.  Congratulations.’

She smiled.  ‘Grey means a lot to me though, you see.  She’s family.’

‘I can see that,’ I nodded, glancing back to Grey who was still eyeing me warily.  ‘So, Grey, are you willing to talk to me now?’ I asked, wondering if she may talk now that she was surrounded by Gabi and Ikia.

‘Fuck off,’ she replied, angrily.

‘Grey!’ Gabi scolded her.  ‘Why are you being so rude?’

‘I don’t like her,’ she replied, making her gasp in surprise.

‘Grey!’

‘It’s okay,’ I shrugged.  ‘I get that Alpha’s might not be Grey’s favourite people right now.’

‘Be that as it may, you don’t need to be rude, Grey!’ she exclaimed.

She huffed and looked away.  I decided to ignore her and talk to the others.  ‘So, did you all travel down yesterday?’ I questioned.

‘Yes.  We came down as a group,’ she informed me.  

‘I actually wondered if anyone might have come ahead alone,’ I said, thinking carefully about how to ask this.  ‘The thing is, I met a wolf two nights ago...in the forest.  She was unfamiliar to me, and I wondered if she might be a member of your pack.’

‘Oh, I don’t think so...I mean, we all travelled together, didn’t we, Ikia?’ Gabi said, looking over at Ikia.

‘Well, everyone but Grey,’ she said, around her mouthful of chicken.  ‘She came down here on her own.  Didn’t you, Grey?’

My eyes widened in surprise and flew to look at Grey.  Could it be? 

‘I came here alone, yeah...but I wasn’t in any forest,’ she said, scowling my way.

‘No? Really?’ I asked, folding my arms across my chest and sitting back, appraising her.  Suddenly, I was convinced it had been her.  ‘What’s your wolf like?’ I questioned.

‘None of your business!’

‘It will be every bit of my business if your pack joins mine.  You’ll be family to me.  Kin. So, I’m asking you again, what does your wolf look like?’

She scowled at me, darkly.

‘Grey’s wolf is very distinctive,’ Gabi informed me.

‘How so?’ I asked.

‘Because she’s beautiful...sleek, lean-and completely white,’ she told me.

The air caught in my throat.  ‘It was you!’

‘It wasn’t,’ she said, shaking her head and looking worried.

‘It was you!’

‘What was?’ Gabi asked, confused.

‘Two nights ago,’ I told them all, ‘I was out in our forests when I came across an unfamiliar wolf-not one of the pack.  She challenged me to chase her.  We ran and played for hours before she disappeared again.  She was distinctive because she was all white and had a very unique scent.  She also challenged me.  She was fast-faster than I’m used to.  I had to work to catch her.’

Ikia was grinning.  ‘Grey...’ she drawled.

Grey’s head was down, and I could have sworn she was blushing. 

‘Grey’s always been the fastest member of our pack,’ Gabi told me.

‘She’s incredible.  Long, lean and athletic,’ Ikia added.  ‘She can outrun every one of us.  If you managed to catch her, that’s more than any of us have been able to do.’

‘Like I said, she was a challenge,’ I said, moving my eyes back to Grey’s.  ‘So, Grey, it was you?’ I asked, again.

She looked up and met my eyes.  ‘So, what if it was? It doesn’t mean anything.’

It meant everything to me. She’d connected with me, interacted with me and I’d scented home.  That meant everything.  ‘To you.  It doesn’t mean anything to you,’ I corrected her.

‘What did it mean to you, Silver?’ Gabi asked, leaning forwards with interest.

I glanced at Mattieuz, Ikia, Gabi and then Grey.  ‘It was fun,’ I said, shrugging my shoulders.  ‘I have little time for fun these days and yet suddenly there was this wolf.  She challenged me, played with me and it was exciting.  She also seemed to connect with me; but maybe I was wrong.’

‘What made you think there was connection?’ Gabi asked.

I sighed, eyes on Grey, who was looking everywhere but my way. ‘Her scent...’

‘What was it about her scent?’ Ikia questioned. 

‘She smelled like home,’ I said, simply, making everyone gasp.

I heard their whispering all around me, but my eyes were on Grey and her eyes which had lifted to mine when I’d spoken the words.  

‘Grey?’ I questioned.

‘I have to go,’ she said, pushing her chair back and rising to her feet rapidly. 

‘Grey, wait!’ I called.

She turned and left, before I could stop her.  I was left with the others staring at me in stunned shock.

‘You realise what that means?’ Mattieuz questioned.

‘I know what scenting ‘home’ means, yes,’ I told her.

‘I wonder what Grey smells around you,’ Ikia murmured, considering the situation.

‘Who knows?’ I smiled.  ‘She just tells me to fuck off every time I try and engage her in conversation.’

‘Keep trying,’ Gabi encouraged.  ‘She’s been through a lot...is going through a lot...it’s not easy for her to trust.’

I nodded, sighing.  ‘I only have a few days though...’

She nodded, consolingly.  ‘Maybe it’ll be enough,’ she mused.

I sat back, thinking as conversation continued.

The rest of the evening was uneventful for me.  I met a lot of new wolves and enjoyed meeting the pack but the only one who had captivated my attention was Grey, and she wasn’t engaging with me in the slightest.

I left the meeting hall and started heading home only to take a diversion and found myself going to the same forest in which I had met Grey two nights before. When I got there, I shifted and ran, working off the frustrated energy which had boiled up inside of me during the evening.  I ran and ran, searching for deer or rabbit, anything which would run so I could chase it.  A flash of silvery light flashed through my vision, and I stopped, dead.  It was her.  It was Grey.
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Sprinting off in the direction she had taken, I ran fast.  They had been right about Grey.  She was faster than lightning, darting through the trees away from me.

I followed at speed, knowing that I was powerful too.  I had the capability to catch up with her, take her down and pin her.  After tonight, I wanted to do that even more desperately.  This wolf had captured my heart and mind rapidly, and I wasn’t planning to back down on my pursuit of her.

Stopping in the next clearing, I lifted my muzzle and called to her in the darkness, howling her name and crying out my desire to find her.

Her answering call was unexpected, and I darted off in the direction of her voice.  As I ran further, her scent grew stronger and there it was, surrounding me with wonderful smells tickling my noise-winter forests, fresh cut grass...home.  

A sudden blow to the side of my body had me tumbling down, Grey sprawling over me and wrestling me over and over through the undergrowth as we play fought with each other.  As wolves we could communicate simply, telepathically.  It wasn’t the same as talking when we were human, but as wolves, we could still know what the other was thinking about.

‘Fun,’ I told her, struggling to maintain a grip on her and hold her down.

‘Chase me!’ she replied, escaping my clutches and bracing herself on all-fours, panting at me eagerly.

I cocked my head at her.  ‘Why?’ 

‘Fun,’ she replied, simply.

It was fun, I knew, but she was so different as her wolf.  She wanted me to chase her, play with her, engage with her.  Her human didn’t.

Figuring I’d enjoy it while it lasted, I gave her a threatening lunge, teasing her with the chase and her tongue lolled as she jerked-her stance preparing for the chase.  I made a low growling noise, alerting her to my readiness for this.  She lifted her chin, howled at the moon and then shot away, lunging into the darkness swiftly.  I let out a howl of my own and followed.

What followed was an energetic and frenzied chase.  She clearly enjoyed toying with me, teasing me.  She’d run and then hide before pouncing on me. We’d roll, play fight and yip at each other in the undergrowth before the chase would start up again. It finally ended after I caught up with Grey myself, without her hiding.  

She’d slowed down, tiring and I exerted my final burst of energy and leapt, taking her down.  She howled unexpectedly, finally let me pin her.  My breathing was fast and thready as our eyes met in the moonlight.  ‘You got me,’ she told me telepathically.

I released her.  ‘Good chase.’

She sprang to her feet, moving to a tree and disappearing behind it and shifting, coming back pulling clothes on.  I followed her lead and ran over to where I’d changed and shifted back, pulled my clothes on before returning to where she stood, facing the other way.

‘That was fun,’ I said, making her turn.

She looked up at me, her eyes golden brown and shining. ‘Yeah...good chase,’ she agreed.  ‘I’m knackered now.’

‘You’ll sleep well,’ I smiled.  ‘Where are you staying? I can walk you back,’ I offered.

‘Nah,’ she said, shaking her head.

‘What do you mean?’ I frowned.  ‘Where are you staying?’

‘I’m meant to be in the hotel with all the others but I’m not keen.  Too many people. I’ll just sleep out here.’

‘In the woods?’ I frowned.

‘Yeah! What’s wrong with that?’ she asked, smirking.  ‘We are wolves you know!’ 

‘But it’s not safe.  We’ve had attacks recently.  They’ve probably come in through the shadow of these forests.  You can’t stay out here alone, Grey.’

‘Why don’t you just fuck off home and leave me to worry about my safety tonight?’ she questioned.

I sighed.  She wasn’t hearing me. I decided to go with a different approach.  ‘You like whiskey, Grey?’

She lifted her eyes to mine with more interest.  ‘What? Why?’

‘I’ve got some damn fine whiskey back at mine.  You want to come and drink with me?’

She frowned.  ‘Why? So, you can get me drunk and then fuck me?’ she asked, nastily.

‘Grey; I asked you to come and have a drink-not to come to bed with me.  You know what, I shouldn’t have bothered,’ I said, turning to stalk away, hoping she’d respond as I expected she might.

I got a good ten steps away before she called me.  ‘Hey!’

I whirled, keeping the angry expression.  Playing nice didn’t seem to be working with her, so I decided to try a little bit of playing mean.  ‘What?’

‘You got beer as well?’

‘I have beer,’ I answered quietly.

‘What about food? I’m fucking starving.’

‘I’ve got everything you could want back at my house,’ I told her.

‘You have your own place?’ she asked.

‘Of course,’ I frowned, thinking fast.  ‘Out on the hill...quiet, no people...ten bedrooms, space everywhere.  If you don’t want to spend the night holed up with fifty other wolves, the offer is there.’

I turned and walked away, hoping she would follow.  When I heard footsteps begin after a while, I smiled to myself, continued to walk with her a little way behind.

She stayed back for quite a while. When she did fall into step beside me, she still didn’t talk until we’d be walking for a long time.

‘How far out of town do you live?’ she exclaimed, glancing my way.

‘Right out of town.  The top of this hill,’ I said, pointing to the mansion situated at the top.

She whistled, long and drawn out.  ‘Fancy...that yours?’

‘My family’s.  It’s been in the family for generations.  Now there’s just me, it’s my home.’

‘And you live alone?’ she questioned.

‘Yeah,’ I replied.  ‘You?’

She sighed.  ‘Shared house...but I keep to myself.’

‘I can imagine,’ I said, throwing a small smile her way.

‘So, why do you have no family?’ she asked, in a quiet voice.

‘They were killed, Grey,’ I replied.  ‘A long time ago now.’

‘Sorry,’ she said, softly.  ‘It’s rough.’

I glanced at her, seeing grief which mirrored mine.  ‘You have no family either?’ I asked, carefully, worried she wouldn’t want to converse with me about things which were personal.

‘Dead,’ she replied, simply.

‘I’m sorry.’

She shrugged.  ‘Like you said...long time ago.’

‘How long?’ I asked, knowing I was asking for more than she may be willing to give.

‘Twenty-five years,’ she replied, glancing at me briefly as we walked up the hill.

I frowned in surprise.  ‘And how old are you?’

‘Thirty-two,’ she told me, clearly.

My intake of breath was audible.  ‘You lost your family at seven?’

‘Uh huh,’ she nodded.  ‘Like I said, it’s rough,’ she murmured, as we reached the house.  ‘Fucking hell, this place is huge!’

The end of the other conversation was clear. ‘Yeah, it’s way too big for me...there’s ten bedrooms and one of me-so like I said, space is something you can have here.’

‘Oh, I’m not staying.  I just came for the food and drink.’

I planned to change her mind on that one but didn’t say that to her. ‘Well, come on in.  I’ll get us something to drink.’

We stepped inside the grand, spacious home and I shut the door behind us, switching on the lights.  ‘Lounge is through there...feel free to wonder around first if you like and I’ll go and sort drinks.’

‘Nice...thanks,’ she replied, tugging off her jacket and leaving it by the door.  

I headed to the kitchen and watched her walk off to investigate.  In the kitchen, I found whiskey, beer, popcorn and peanuts as snacks before heading back to the lounge with it all loaded on a tray.  As I approached the door, I could see Grey and she was bent to the seat I usually sat in during the evening, inhaling the scent I had left there.  I paused, not wanting her to be scared off by me seeing her doing something I knew she wasn’t ready for me to see.  It seemed she was not quite so ambivalent as she seemed though.  Maybe my scent got to her like her wolf’s did to me.  The thought interested me intensely.

Taking a few stealthy steps backwards, I started again, noisily.  ‘Grey! I’ve got loads of stuff...where are you?’ I called as I reached the lounge door.  ‘Oh, brilliant...thought you might still be looking around.’

Grey looked at me from her seat on the couch. She looked completely innocent; no-one would have known she had just been seeking out my scent.  ‘Just chilling here.’

‘Whiskey or beer?’ I asked her.

‘Whiskey...then beer,’ she said, accepting the offered glass.

As I passed it over, our fingers touched briefly.  It was enough for a spark of electricity to dart through me and coarse down my body.  I swallowed hard, looking away from the intensity of her eyes.

‘Thanks.’

‘No worries,’ I smiled.  ‘I’m glad you decided to come.’

She narrowed her eyes.  ‘You try anything...the second you do anything, I’m out of here.’

I frowned at her.  ‘Grey, I don’t know what Neanderthals you’ve been hanging out with, but I can keep it in my pants.  Yes, you’re the most attractive woman I’ve ever seen but the whole ‘stay the fuck away from me’ routine is working. I’m not trying anything, okay?’

‘You’re weird,’ she decided.

‘Why?’ I questioned, frowning at her again.

‘Attractive? I’m just an angry, skinny, pissed off wolf.  I don’t see it.’

I gaped at her, literally mouth falling open.  ‘Are you absolutely kidding me? Grey: you’re heaven sent! It’s like the angels got together and decided to make the most perfect woman on the planet and came up with you!’

She stared at me, dumbfounded.

‘But we’re not going there...I get it, you get hassled.’

‘You have no idea,’ she said, shaking her head.

‘Tell me,’ I encouraged.

She sighed, drinking heavily, downing the rest of her whiskey fast.  ‘It’s just, since this Omega shit, every fuckhead has been coming onto me left, right and centre.  It pisses me off and it’s made me even angrier than I usually am.’

‘Did you expect me to be like that?’ I asked.

‘Yeah, of course,’ she said, bluntly.  ‘I’m still expecting it.’

‘Have I not shown that I’ve controlled myself around you, Grey?’ I asked.

‘I’m wearing this, idiot!’ she exclaimed, grabbing the vial around her neck.

‘Tell me about that,’ I encouraged.

She shrugged. ‘It masks my scent.  I wasn’t dealing well with all the attention I was getting well so Mattieuz suggested it.  It doesn’t stop it completely, but it helps.’

‘What was happening before? Is that why you said...earlier?’

‘That’s the tip of the ice-burg.  Every fucker seems to think they want to claim me now, no matter what I may think about the idea.’

‘And what do you think about being claimed, Grey?’

‘I don’t want it! I want my freedom!’ she exclaimed, passionately.

‘Yeah, I get that,’ I sighed, rubbing my forehead.

She looked at me for a moment before speaking.  ‘What about you? Why isn’t someone like you claimed...mated already?’

‘Someone like me?’ I questioned, wanting to know what she thought about me.

‘You know all gorgeous, strong and with status,’ she said, offhandedly.  

My eyes widened.  Had she just called me gorgeous?  ‘I, uh...well, in all honesty, Grey, it’s just down to the fact I haven’t met the right person yet.  I genuinely want to mate when it’s right, not because I’m being pressured to do it.’

‘Are you being pressured?’ she questioned.

‘Hell yes! They’re expecting me to get up on Friday at the claiming ceremony and accept one of them.’

‘One of them? You have...admirers?’ she asked, frowning deeply.

‘Well, yeah...I mean, if I wanted to, I could have done all that already-be settled, claimed and have started a family.  As it is, I haven’t wanted to.  Now I’m being forced to.’

‘Why is it so important to the powers that be?’ she asked.

‘Because I’m meant to take on Grand Alpha one day,’ I revealed.  ‘I’m expected to be settled and in a secure position with the pack if I do-hence them hassling me.’

‘So, are you getting up there on Friday?’ she asked, reaching for a beer.

‘I don’t know...I’m still deciding,’ I said, eyeing her carefully.

‘If you don’t want to, fuck it!’ she exclaimed. 

‘You think I shouldn’t?’

‘Not for me to say,’ she said, swigging her beer and leaning back against the sofa. 

I studied her, taking in her features once more and marvelling at how damn beautiful she was.  

‘You stare a lot, idiot,’ she said, out of the blue.

‘Yeah, well...’ I chuckled.

‘What?’ she asked.

I shrugged. ‘You’re pretty
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