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I can still hear the screaming as if it only happened yesterday. It’s been nearly a hundred years, but it still feels so recent. The wound left in my heart is still just as raw. You’d think I’d have moved on by now but for some reason I can’t. Maybe I’m still living in the past but it’s so hard to let go. I lost everything I’ve ever held dear. After spending years in and out of the military, I decided to try settling down. While I’ll never regret the time I spent with my wife and son, I’ll forever feel remorse over not being able to save them.

Ever since I lost them, I haven’t let anyone else get close to me. Becoming an established Dom in the BDSM scene has helped me keep everyone at arms-length. Every time I take a sub, I make sure my rules are firmly laid out before we agree to anything. It’s kept my heart safe for years, but now, I find myself searching for something more than what I’ve been doing. Maybe I’m finally ready to move on, maybe not. Only time will tell.

Thanks to my friend, Aithusa, offering me the opportunity to train his mate’s brother as a Dom, I finally have the push I needed to start over. Well, to try to at least. Over the years, I’ve found that I do enjoy the lifestyle and my hope is that when I finally find a way to move on, that I’ll still be able to live as a Dom. As it stands, I’m unsure of what I’ll find in Mt. Rainier but hopefully, it’ll be a good thing. Maybe a fresh start is all I need to let go of the past. I’ll find out soon enough.
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I was a soldier for the French during World War I and had to fake my death after being wounded so as not to reveal my existence. Being a Dragovi hybrid meant that my healing abilities were multiplied. The lack of a hole in my stomach would’ve clued in the medics to the fact that I’m not human. I couldn’t let that happen, so I faked my death and retreated from the front lines early on. The war lasted another three years and, in that time, I married my wife and had a son. My wife was a wolf shifter and it took us nearly ten years of trying before we conceived so by that time, World War II had already begun. However, shortly after my son was born, both he and his mother were taken from me.

It’s been nearly a hundred years since then and I still have nightmares about it. The memories are still fresh in my mind and the pain in my heart is still as raw as ever. I’m hoping that this trip to Mt. Rainier will be the perfect chance for me to finally start over and move on from the past. While I still love my wife and son dearly, and I’m not ready to let someone else into my heart like I did for the both of them. I think letting go little by little, is just what I need to leave the past behind.

I say that now but trying and doing are two very different things. While I hope to finally let go and be able to look back on the good memories with fondness instead of pain, something tells me my heart is firmly in the ‘never gonna happen’ stage and it’s going to take an act of god for that to change.

Normally, for long distance travel, I’d shift into my dragon form and fly, but since I’m heading for a wolf pack, I don’t think they’d take too kindly to a dragon landing in the middle of their territory. So, I opted for driving. Packed up all my belongings and loaded them into a U-Haul trailer that I’m pulling behind my Jeep. It’s been a long journey and the end is in sight. Thanks to the GPS, I know I’m only a short ways from pack lands.

On my way up the driveway, an enforcer steps in front of my jeep. Coming to a stop, I roll down the window. The enforcer steps up to the window and says, “State your name and your business.”

“The Alpha and Alpha mate are expecting me. My name is Maksim Delov.”

The enforcer scents me and says, “Alright, go on in. The Alpha should be at the pack house which is the big one in the circle. If the Alpha isn’t there, you’ll find him at his house which is the third one to the left of the pack house.”

“Got it. Thank you.”

“No problem. Go on through.”

Nodding, I wait until he steps back before I drive up the road to the pack house. Parking in the circle in front of the house, I climb out of my Jeep, and make my way inside. Another wolf shifter who I assume is also an enforcer stops me in the living room of the house.

“You’re the one the Alpha is expecting right?”

Nodding, I say, “That would be me.”

“Good, the Alpha is in his office, follow me.”

The man turns and starts walking down a long hallway. Following after him, I take a quick glance around to get an idea of where things are. The hallway is mostly closed doors, so I assume that they’re private rooms. While I would love to explore the rest of the house, I need to speak to Aithusa and his mate first to find out which of his mate’s brothers I’ll be teaching and where I’ll be staying.

The enforcer stops in front of an ornate oak door. With a knock, he sticks his head in and announces my arrival. Upon approval to enter, the enforcer returns to the living room while I venture inside the office. Aithusa is leaning against his mate’s chair. When he spots me, he grins and walks over to give me a hug.

“I’m so glad you could make it Maks.”

“Me too, old friend. Me too. I needed the change.”

He steps back, still grinning, and says, “Come meet my mate.”

Brant has moved from his chair and is standing directly behind Aithusa. Offering him a hand, I say, “It’s a pleasure to meet you Brant.”

He shakes my hand and says, “Likewise. Aithusa has told me a lot about you.”

“He’s done the same about you.”

Brant laughs and holds an arm out towards the chairs across from his desk. “Have a seat. We have some things to discuss.”

Taking the offered seat, I wait patiently for Brant to continue speaking.

“I know Aithusa called you because my younger brother has an interest in BDSM and needs someone to teach him instead of throwing himself into the unknown without anyone accounting for his safety. Since Aithusa trusts you, I’m going to trust you. However, if you harm my brother in any way he doesn’t enjoy, I won’t hesitate to rip your throat out. Now, my mate has apprised me of your hybrid status and I have arranged for blood bags to be delivered every week. We aren’t near any covens, so I couldn’t arrange a live donor for you. I hope that’s alright.”

I wave off his concerns. “Bagged blood will be fine. Thank you. I promise I will do my best not to hurt your brother in a way he won’t enjoy. I understand I’ll be training him as a Dom?”

“Yes. Aithusa has told me that to become a Dom you have to train as a submissive first. Hence the warning.”

“That is the truth, yes. Now, where will I be staying?”

“My brother has a room prepared for you in his house. We’ll take you there once we’re finished here. He should be off from work soon anyways.”

“What does he do?”

“He’s the pack’s contractor. His construction business is responsible for building our houses among other things. What do you do for work?”

“Currently, I’m an independent stockbroker so I can easily work from home, but I’ve held a number of jobs over the years, including spending some time in different militaries.”

“Do you need an office for that?”

“Not necessarily, no. All I really need is a computer and a phone. I have both of those.”

Brant grins and says, “Good. If you need an office though, I’m sure Boyd wouldn’t mind sharing his with you.”

“There’s no need. I’ll be fine without one.”

“Well, since that’s all taken care of, why don’t we go over to Boyd’s house and introduce you?”

“Sounds good to me. One more thing, is there someplace I can store my things? I packed up everything I had but I’d like to return the U-Haul trailer as soon as possible.”

“Boyd has a storage building on his property, you should be able to store everything there and I’ll have someone return the U-Haul for you.”

“That would be great thanks.”

He stands and says, “Shall we go then?”

Standing, I nod and follow him out of the office with Aithusa.

Aithusa nudges me with his elbow and says, “Don’t look so glum. I promise Boyd is a nice guy.”

“That’s not something I’m worried about.”

“Then what are you worried about?”

“Forgetting.”

“Oh Maks, you’ll never forget.”

“I’m starting to. I can’t remember what she smelled like or what her voice sounded like. It’s the same with my son. I remember his face and how soft he was, but I’ve also forgotten what he smelled like. I’m afraid someday I’ll have forgotten them completely.”

“You won’t. Trust me. You’ll still have the fond memories of the time you shared with them and the not so fond ones, but the point is, you’ll still have them. I think the fact you’ve forgotten some details is your mind telling you to move on. You’ll remember their faces and the times you shared but it’s time to stop holding on to the past and live in the now.”

“I hope you’re right. I don’t want to forget them.”

He pats my shoulder and says, “You won’t. Do you still have pictures of them?”

“Yes, I managed to salvage a few from the house we lived in when I got out of
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