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CHAPTER 1—Oliver 
Born into his pack as the only Omega, Oliver often found himself alone. All the other members of his pack were Alphas—strong, fast, powerful—and many of them had already found their mates.
But not Ollie. He was the black sheep of the pack, the Omega wolf.
And although Ollie’s family had always been supportive of him, there were times when Ollie felt like he didn’t belong. His father would expect too much of him, his mother would hope he’d bring a girl home, and each time they would both be disappointed. 
The younger members of the pack who should’ve been his friends shunned him, and Ollie was really getting tired of being called a “weakling”, “wimpy” or “useless”.
One day, as he once again came home crying, Ollie had finally had enough. He decided that he was going to prove to everyone in his pack that he was not just a wimpy, weak Omega.  He was going to make his parents proud of him.
And that was the day he first started his “training.”
Oliver loved mountains and he longed to be a mountain climber. He often watched shows on television about hikers and climbers and all the exciting adventures they would go on. He wanted more than anything to climb a mountain himself. He wanted to prove not only to his pack, but also to himself that he was more than just a useless, weak Omega. He wanted to do something that he could be proud of.
And so, he began his climber’s training.
He read every book, article, and manual that he could find on the subject, both online and at the public library. He also started going to the gym five days a week to work out and prepare for his journey.
One day, a fellow pack member named Larry saw him working out at the gym.
“Ha ha! What the hell are you doing here, little Omega? This place is for the big boys!” Larry commented with a smirk.
Ollie just rolled his eyes and continued his workout regimen. 
“What are you trying to prove, Ollie? It wouldn’t matter if you worked out every day for the next ten years, you will never be anything but a puny little Omega!” Larry gibed.
Ignoring the Alpha’s comment, Oliver continued his practice. He also started going to a hiker training camp where he was taught exactly what to wear, how to wear it, and how to utilize climbing gear. He also learned how to climb by using the “rock climbing simulation” bouldering wall that the hiker’s camp made available to the its members.
He spent well over two years in his intense training, and by the summer of the third year, he felt that he was ready for his first real climbing expedition.
He was surfing the internet one night when he came across an ad that caught his attention:
ATTENTION ALL HIKERS AND MOUTAIN CLIMBERS!
SKY HIGH, INC. WILL BE HOSTING A HIKING/CLIMBING EXPEDITION THE WEEKEND OF 6/29 AT MT. WORTHINGTON. FOR MORE INFORMATION OR TO RESERVE YOUR SPOT, CONTACT JIM BATESMAN AT…
This was it! Oliver knew it. He felt that he was finally ready to actually climb a mountain and he wasn’t about to let this opportunity pass him by. Mt. Worthington was only about an hour’s drive from where he lived and he was determined to be a part of that expedition. He would finally have his chance to show himself and his pack that he was no longer the weakling they had always taunted him for being.
Oliver picked up his cell phone to call the number on the advertisement. After a pleasant conversation with the organizer, his first ever climbing expedition was booked!
He immediately rushed to his bedroom and packed up all of the clothes, supplies, and gear that he would need for the expedition. The weekend of the twenty-ninth couldn’t arrive fast enough!
 



CHAPTER 2—Arnold
Arnold Westner grunted in annoyance when he saw the small, weak-looking Omega that had signed up to be part of his climbing group. It was his first climb of the season and he was not happy about having such a frail member in his party.
How did I get stuck with this puny little runt of a climber? he thought to himself. This is surely going to ruin what could have been a damned-near perfect climb!
He sized the short, dark-haired Omega up with a disapproving scowl on his face, yet a part of him couldn’t help but to feel a strange, undeniable attraction to him. The Omega’s thick, dark bangs hung down near the top of his eyebrows in a neat little heap and it really brought out the deep aquamarine color of his eyes.
His small stature was thin, but very toned and well-defined. Arnold caught himself staring at the little Omega’s tight, firm ass when he turned around and bent down to pick up one of his bags. As the Omega turned back around, Arnold quickly looked away, not wanting the Omega to know that he’d been checking him out. 
Arnold had been planning this expedition for weeks. He was a very experienced climber and had been leading climbing expeditions at Mt. Worthington for the past five years.
He had grown up in a community of brown bear shifters who all lived in the small town just beneath Mt. Worthington. He had lived there all his life and had started climbing back in his teenage years. It had started out as a hobby, but soon, Arnie had realized that he had a real talent and a deep passion for hiking and mountain climbing.
Arnold was a big guy—huge actually. In his human form, he stood about six foot six and weighed over two hundred and fifty pounds. His size was intimidating to many and it certainly hadn’t helped in finding his mate. After years of trying and searching, he had pretty much given up already.
Truth be told, he was lonely. And his loneliness had caused him to become somewhat bitter over the years. It clearly showed in his no-nonsense, anti-social, all-business, my-way-or-the-highway attitude, as well.
Still, he was the most experienced and most respected climber in his area and the Mt. Worthington Lodge paid him well to lead a lot of their group expeditions. So for these, he agreed to leave his recluse life behind, if just for a while.
But he definitely didn’t tolerate people who messed up his plans or joined an expedition that was way beyond their capabilities. And right now, he was wondering whether the Omega was going to cause him trouble.
This time around, the expedition was to the very top of Mt. Worthington. Arnold only led this particular climb twice a year. It was the longest and the most potentially dangerous of all of the climbs. 
In the five years that he’d been leading the expeditions, he had never seen such a puny little Omega even attempt a climb like this one, and every time he thought about the weak-looking, yet somehow undeniably alluring Omega, he felt a slight awakening in the depths of his soul. It annoyed, frustrated and also aroused him, however reluctantly.
Arnold hadn’t felt so bothered by any other Omega before and the combination of positive and negative emotions he was experiencing in the presence of the Omega suddenly began to unnerve him. However, he wasn’t going to let on to anyone that it did—especially not a pathetic little Omega, even with his tight little perfect ass.
Arnie shook his thoughts from his head and cleared his throat. Then, he turned around to address the climbing group.
“Okay, everyone, listen up! Is there anyone here who has done this climb before?” 
Two members of the group raised their hands. One was a human woman and the other was a fellow bear shifter from a different community. The remaining four members of the group looked at the two who had raised their hands with admiration. Arnie grunted.
“How many times have you made this climb?” he asked the woman.
“This will be my third time,” she stated proudly as her short blonde hair fluttered in the gentle breeze of the summer air.
“And you?” Arnie turned toward the shifter he recognized from a climb the year before.
“This’ll be my second time,” the man declared with a grin.
“Alright then, let’s get geared up and get this show on the road. We’ll be meeting up at base camp on the first summit in thirty minutes!”
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