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  To my grandfather… I’ll miss our chats.
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Rebel







Ten years ago I told myself I would never return to this stupid ass town, yet here I was about to hunt down my number one enemy of all time, Cade Noble. What I really wanted to do was punch him in the face to show him I wasn’t the same girl he knew in school. I was a bad bitch now. Yeah, right. I just kept telling myself that so I could cope with the idiots in everyday life.

Desperate, Missouri hadn’t changed much since the last time I saw it. Maybe some of the businesses had new owners, but everything was exactly how I remembered it. There were literally two main roads that ran through town. Each corner had a business on it. There was a restaurant named Mama’s Diner. It still had the faded flower curtains in the windows. She always did have great food, at least from what I could remember. The woman was also a bitch. She and my mother had been enemies since they were in school. Well, when my mother was alive, anyway.

Sighing, I pulled into the gas station. The sign said it was still called Bill’s. It was probably as old as the town, it was so decrepit. The paint was peeling off the building and the roof above the pumps was faded. Even the pavement was cracked and riddled with potholes. The place needed to be cleaned up—and bad. Then again, everything was a damn eyesore in this town.

Getting out of my Malibu, I looked around, hoping that no one recognized me. Last thing I needed was to reminisce over the good times.

Whatever those were.

I was pretty sure my entire childhood sucked, especially where Cade was concerned. Yet, he was the only one who could tell me where my brother was. Hopefully anyway. I wasn’t sure if they’d stayed in contact, but last I knew, my brother came down once a year to visit.

The summer wind blew through my hair as I pumped gas into the car. It was filthy after driving it through bugs that came out at night. Suicidal bastards. I shook my head then frowned when someone exited the gas station building. Oh, gods. It was Ricky, the only boy I’d dated in high school. The classic bad boy who got all the girls.

Bad boys were right up there with the jocks when it came to women.

We used to be close. At first just friends, but then things kind of got intense between us. Until one day, he went after Mindy Looper and whatever we had was gone.

It was soon after that Cade messed with my emotions. Memories started flooding into my mind, causing me to briefly close my eyes and control my rapid breathing.

“Well, I never thought I’d see you again,” Ricky said, leaning against my car as he crossed his arms. He wore a pair of grease covered jeans and a white t-shirt with more holes in it than Swiss cheese. He still looked hot though. At least that much hadn’t changed.

I smiled at him, looking him over and not even trying to hide it. He had blond hair that was pushed back and covered with a backwards ball cap. His green eyes blazed, showing his wolf.

That was another reason why I’d dated him. He was a wolf shifter like me. The only problem? He came from another pack from another town. Auburn and Oswald kids went to Desperate schools, both towns smaller than the one I was in. Still, we had small classes if that said anything. I think our graduating class was the smallest one in Missouri that year.

“Yeah, well, looks like I’m a dumbass because here I am. Sadly, it’s not because I’m on vacation, if that’s what you’re. What have you been up to?” I asked him. The gas pump clicked to let me know it was finished, so I hung up the handle.

Ricky shrugged his broad shoulders. “Just living the life, I suppose. I started a garage up the road and business has been good. A lot of the older guys around town know how to work on their own vehicles, but some of the younger generation is clueless.” He shook his head, glancing at a car as it pulled in. “Shit. It’s Mindy.” He groaned. “Wonder what she’s got to complain about now.”

I chuckled. “Well, I’ll let you take care of that while I go pay for my gas.” When I stepped toward the store to pay, he grabbed my arm to stop me.

“Meet me at The Pub tonight? I think we should catch up.” I opened my mouth to tell him it was a bad idea when he interrupted me. “Please?” If there was one thing I couldn’t resist when it came to Ricky, it was his eyes when he really wanted someone to feel sorry for him. Puppy dog eyes—and that was nothing to do with him being a wolf.

“Fine. When?” I glanced down at my fitness watch. I’d been trying to get ten thousand steps in every day, but this trip had stopped me from accomplishing that goal. Day one unsuccessful.

Immediately Ricky grinned. “Great! How about in thirty minutes? I’m about to close the garage and—”

“Ricky! There you are. I’ve been looking everywhere for you. The guys at the garage said you’d be here getting something to eat, but the only thing I see you doing is chatting it up with that whore.” Mindy closed her car door and smirked at me, recognition in her gaze.

She still looked the same, barely aging over the years, but I chalked that up to plastic surgery and injections. Her blonde hair hung down her back in loose curls reminding me of the last time I saw her.

It was graduation. She said something snarky to me, so I’d grabbed her hair as she walked away. My wolf was impatient then, not liking the way she challenged us all the time. I’d been good at holding her back, but my wolf had enough of my submissiveness.

“Ah, umm…who are you again?” I feigned confusion, placing a finger to my lips as I held my elbow with my other hand.

Turning bright red, Mindy stomped her foot while clenching her fists. “Still the same bitch I remember,” she snarled.

“Still the same crack whore I remember. You have some stuff right there.” I tapped the spot between my nose and upper lip. “Clean it up, Missy.”

“It’s Mindy!”

“Whatever.” I grinned, looking at Ricky. “See you soon.” I hurried inside to pay then on my way out winked at him as I walked to the driver’s side and got in. I needed to find somewhere to stay. Last I knew, there was a bed and breakfast up the road. Hopefully it was still there.

* * *

Ricky was late per usual. The guy never showed up on time, but I was sure he had to fend off all his baby mommas. No doubt the guy had a lot of kids with his getting around. I shook my head then drank some of my beer.

I chose to sit at the bar, twirling around on my stool to face the group of people who came in for the Saturday night karaoke. Some of the people were familiar, but none of them were who I was looking for.

Hopefully, I would locate Cade soon. I didn’t know where he lived, and the gas station attendant had looked me up and down like I was a crazy stalker. She rudely told me it was none of my business. If he wanted to be found I’d know where he was at already.

Shaking my head, I sighed. I really needed to go talk to the pack alpha to let him know I was in the territory. Wolves had been killed for less and the last thing I wanted was to be buried six feet under. Knowing them, that would be too nice. After the way I left, they probably hated me.

Where the hell was Ricky? I sipped my beer again, my gaze traveling over the décor of the bar. There were random pictures of people around town. Some of them in black and white while others were more recent in their brilliant colors. The booths, chairs, and tables were made of a heavy wood, adding to the country appeal of the place. It really wasn’t that bad. The people who owned it before hadn’t put this much love into it.

The door of the bar opened, and Ricky stepped inside. He looked really good cleaned up. He wore a black t-shirt that clung to every muscle. His jeans hung low on his hips and his boots just made the whole look complete. He definitely hadn’t changed since high school.

Ricky waved at me, coming in my direction. He looked me up and down, flashing his perfectly white teeth. “You look great, Rebel. Sexy as fuck. Holy hell, I might jizz in my pants like a teenage boy.”

“You’re disgusting.” I rolled my eyes and laughed. Gesturing to the stool next to me, I waited for him to take a seat.

I was wearing a sleeveless red top that was tighter than I’d usually wear. My jeans also rode low exposing the tattoo on my lower back. I looked good and I was trying to make a point to Ricky. See what you lost? “So, you clean up nice,” I said to him.

“Oh yeah? Just as you remembered, huh?” Ricky kept talking, but all I heard was a buzzing noise as someone else walked into the bar. Immediately my nostrils flared as I took in the woodsy, sandalwood scent. My whole body shuddered as my wolf tried to claw her way out of me. She wanted to see him. Our mate’s here. Finally, he’s here! That was what she was thinking, not me.

Of course, no one knew Cade and I were mates. The day he rejected me in front of his friends and girlfriend, I knew I couldn’t stick around after high school. There was no way in hell I’d give him another chance with me.

Unable to help myself, I looked over my shoulder at him. He stopped just inside the door, his own nostrils flaring. Cade definitely knew I was in the building, but he hadn’t seen me yet.

When he started walking, my heart began to beat faster. He was getting closer. What was I going to do? Exactly what I came here for! I scolded myself, trying to get my head on straight. Only I couldn’t. I wanted him. Needed him.

I heard a scratching noise and when I looked down at my hands, I’d managed to put claw marks on the surface of the bar.

Ricky looked at me with raised eyebrows. “Are you okay? Your eyes are glowing blue, Rebel. Your wolf is about to break out. Let’s get you out of here before you shift.” He grabbed my hand to tug me off the stool.

Just as I slid off, Cade stepped in front of me.

“What are you doing here?” he growled.








  
  
  Chapter Two

  
  




Cade







I never thought I’d catch that scent again. Not that I wanted to, because after what she did to me, I didn’t plan on forgiving her any time soon—if at all. We were enemies since before graduation and nothing would convince me otherwise. Plus, she belonged to the enemy pack and my father would have never forgiven me if I chose to claim her.

My brain was telling me I needed to leave, but my wolf refused to acknowledge that. He wanted to see his mate. Hell, I’d have been lying if I said I didn’t want to see what she looked like now. Would she be the same girl with short blonde hair, or would she be completely different? Maybe I wouldn’t even recognize her.

We’ll recognize her. She’s ours. My wolf was determined to claim what was ours, but I wasn’t going to let that happen.

She’d made it very clear how she felt about me. A small part of me had wondered what it would have been like when I was younger, but my buddies convinced me that my father would have killed me for doing it. Of course, the alpha never met his mate, so he wouldn’t have understood the struggle of denying her.

Walking forward, I continued to take in her scent. The closer I got to her the stronger it became. Then I spotted her next to Ricky. He was pulling her off the stool, and my wolf didn’t like him touching her.

Next thing I knew, I glared down at her. “What are you doing here?” I asked.

She was even more beautiful than I remembered. That gorgeous hair which reached her waist in perfect waves. Her blue eyes darkened with what I assumed was hatred. But I couldn’t care less at that point. My hands itched to touch her, but I clenched them, refusing to move.

What was she doing out in public wearing that? She looked hot in her tight red top and low riding jeans. She was tanned, and not that fake tan either. It was natural, straight from the sun. I had to get away from her before I dragged her to my house and had my way with her. Definitely needed to fight this before things got out of hand.

Rebel didn’t respond to me right away. We just stared at each other for what seemed like a long time. Ricky cleared his throat. “Uh, are you guys okay?” he asked, glancing from me to Rebel.

I growled at him, knowing my wolf flashed in my gaze. Ricky glared right back at me. He was another alpha wolf. We’d come close to fighting on several occasions in high school, but nothing since graduating. Of course, we barely crossed paths. But now he was next to her I couldn’t stand it. He wasn’t allowed to be near her even though I didn’t want to be either.

“We need to talk.” Rebel ignored Ricky’s possessive hand on her shoulder. She crossed her arms, enhancing her breasts.

Immediately, my eye was drawn to them, which only made her smirk.

Scowling because she caught me checking her out, I crossed my arms over my own chest. “Look, whatever you want to discuss with me, I’m not interested.” I pushed my way through the crowd, trying not to grin when she growled in frustration. The place was packed. They were playing the usual honky tonk music while they took a break from the karaoke. People were dressed up, the guys wearing their best cowboy hats and clean boots.

A small hand wrapped around my upper arm. “Look, asshole. I wouldn’t have come into your happy little world if it weren’t for something important.”

I opened my mouth to say something to her after I spun around, but something in her eyes made me pause. She was serious. This wasn’t a social visit. Rebel was genuinely upset about something. Then why was she with Ricky? Didn’t matter. I could hear her out, but I wasn’t going to make it easy.

“Fine. Let’s go in the back and talk. I know the owner. He’ll let us use his office,” I told her.

“Thanks,” she said softly.

Grunting in response, I turned then headed toward the back of the bar. People parted to give me room to move, their gazes going from me to Rebel. Yeah, we’ll be the talk of the town. Probably a rumor how I’m stealing Ricky’s new girl even after our rough history together. Fuck. I didn’t want to deal with nosey Mindy. She’d been so far up my ass, trying to get me to take her to dinner. No matter how many times I told her I wasn’t interested, she kept showing up with homemade meals and desserts. I never did have the heart to turn her away, but it was becoming ridiculous. Ever since Rebel left town right after high school, I hadn’t been able to think about anyone but her. How was I supposed to move on?

Didn’t matter. I had to figure out why she was here, then get her to leave. Us coming together spelled nothing but trouble. After she dated my best friend in high school knowing her and I were true mates, I couldn’t forgive her. There was no way in hell. That was my excuse instead of the truth of, my father would have murdered me.

Going down the barely lit hallway at the back of the bar, I glanced over my shoulder to make sure she was following. Of course, she was. Her scent was in my nostrils. Burned into my brain now. After she left, I’d never be able to stop thinking about her. I’d thought it was bad before. It was going to be a bitch now.

Finding the closed door that was labeled with Tyler’s name, I turned the knob and pushed it open. His head flew up in alarm when he heard the door slam against the wall. When he opened his mouth to yell at me for startling him, his mouth just stayed hung open. He tried to speak, but his gaze was on Rebel. Yeah, I know what he was feeling. Shocked as fuck. She was a sight for sore eyes.

“Holy fuck, Rebel! Look at you, girl!” Tyler was on his feet and suddenly in front of us. He reached for her hands, but a growl escaped me. Both Tyler and Rebel looked at me in surprise, but I looked away, moving farther into the office.

“Hey, Ty. Long time no see, eh? You look the same as I remember.” She flashed him a sexy smile.

I felt another growl rumbling in my chest. Again, the two of them froze, gaze on me.

“Don’t mind me. Clearing my throat.” I grunted as I took a seat on his black leather couch. It was a nice office. The perfect time to check it out better now that the two of them were becoming reacquainted. As much as Ty knew about my jealousy over him and Rebel in high school, he sure as hell didn’t give a fuck now. What did it matter now? We were grown. They could date. Teen jealousy was something I should have been over. But fuck, I wanted nothing more to do than to rip his throat out for touching her. My hands should be on her. Not his.

Rubbing my face, I closed my eyes. No, I couldn’t think like that. We were enemies. We both had something to hate about the other. Plus, our packs had always wanted to murder each other. Hers might be dead and gone, but the old hurt was still there between our groups. Though, I’m not completely sure she’s aware of what happened since I didn’t hear about her coming down for the funerals.

Rebel beamed up at Tyler, her beautiful blue eyes lit up with interest. Geez, everyone wanted her. She was probably single—having every right to be with any man that she wanted. But my wolf wasn’t wanting that. She was ours. No one else could have her. Especially if I couldn’t.

“Ty, we need your office to have a little chat.” I stood up, ready to push him out of the room if I had to.

Nodding, Ty smiled once more at Rebel. “Come find me before you leave town. I’ll get you a drink. On the house, of course.” He winked at her as she beamed at him.

Stupid asshole. He was considered the best boyfriend material in high school. Blond hair, blue eyes, and captain of the football team.

Once he left the room, closing the door behind him, I raised an eyebrow at Rebel. “Well, what did you want to talk to me about? Here I am, after all these years.”

She tossed her hair over her shoulder, blue eyes blazing with equal hatred for me. “I wouldn’t be here if it weren’t important. The last person I want to see is the wolf that rejected me.”

I flinched, unable to hide my reaction from the cold hard truth. Yeah, getting rejected was brutal, but we’d both suffered that year. Back then, I wanted a reaction out of her. She’d always been the carefree, laid-back girl. Nothing could touch her. But when Mindy told me that she saw Rebel and Ty together beneath the bleachers, it made it easier for me to reject her for the pack.

When I didn’t say anything, she sighed heavily, dropping her hands away from her hips. The defeated expression on her face concerned me, but I shoved those feelings back, not wanting to recognize them for what they were. The last thing I needed to do was forgive someone who’d wronged me as badly as she had.

“Trace is missing,” she finally told me after what seemed like a long silence between us.

When her gaze met mine, I felt the alpha in her presence. Most people refused to meet my gaze. Despite my need to be a loner, I was every bit of alpha. I hung out with the pack, but I didn’t want that status. I gave that to my brother willingly. Fuck that.

“Your brother?” I ran a hand through my hair. “I haven’t seen him in nearly a year. It’s almost been that long since we talked.”

“I knew he was coming down here to see if he could join the pack again. He told me you two were friends. Our pack wouldn’t let him back, but I guess he was hoping to become part of Moonstone.” She shrugged. “Now he’s missing, and no one knows where he is. Not even our current pack.”

“Your brother has a reputation for disappearing for long periods of time.” I told her, examining her face.

Anger flared in her gaze, but she only tightened her fists in response.

“Do you think he would have willingly left his car behind? His roommate said he heard him talking to someone on the phone the night before he went missing. Said he was coming down to Missouri. My first thought was you,” she said.

This time alarm bells did go off in my head. Maybe she was right. Trace was missing, because if he did return to Missouri, he would have definitely stopped by.








  
  
  Chapter Three

  
  




Rebel


I knew I could depend on him, despite our history. He was an alpha through and through. Only the next words out of his mouth surprised me.

“I can’t help you.” He walked past me and reached for the door handle.

“Are you fucking kidding me?” I grabbed his arm.

Cade spun around, forcing my hand off him. Anger blazed in his beautiful eyes. Gods, I hated even thinking anything about him was attractive. I hated him. Always would too. He’d rejected me like I meant nothing to him. Didn’t he see how hard it was for me to come to him in the first place?

“Look, I want nothing to do with you. I rejected you, remember?” he growled, inching closer to me.

I started backing up to the wall, my face tilted toward his as my heart hammered in my chest. “I wouldn’t be here unless it was for my brother. The last thing I want to see is your face.”

He breathed heavily, his lips inches from mine. His gaze roamed over my face and finally landed on my lips. The warmth of his body sent tendrils of desire through me despite my constant reminder in my head telling me to hate him.

No, this was wrong. He was wrong.

My wolf was calling me a liar, though. She knew he was our mate despite his rejection. She wanted him anyway. We wanted him. Shivering, I stepped back, but managed to hit the wall. He raised an arm over my head and placed a hand on my hip.

We both breathed hard, breaths mingling as the silence stretched between us. Finally, he shook his head and stepped away from me. “Fuck,” he swore. “What do you expect me to do?”

“I need someone to help me find him.” I felt like I needed to plead with him, but I didn’t want to sink to that level. He’d already burned me once. I wasn’t about to allow him to do that again. Fuck, what was I even thinking coming to Desperate to find him? He should have been the last person for me to ask. Yet, everything in my gut was telling me that he was the one who could help me.

Cade rubbed his eyes with his fingers as if it was hard for him to give in. He finally dropped his hands, staring at me. Deciding I’d had enough of this begging shit, I sighed and moved around him to head toward the door. He grabbed my arm, yanking me to him until my body was flush with his. The heat between us went from simmering to a fucking wildfire. I gasped, looking up at him.

“Being around each other isn’t going to be easy,” he growled, lowering his face toward my neck.

I couldn’t help my body’s response. I tilted my neck for him, my wolf begging me to let him claim us. To make us his. A whimper escaped me as his lips pressed to my neck.

I can’t do this.

I shoved him back and held up a finger in his direction. “I may want your help in finding Trace, but I won’t forgive what you did to me. Maybe I’m better off asking our old pack for help. We might still have friends there.”

Turning for the door, I stopped when he spoke. “Rebel, there’s something you should know about your old pack. They’re all dead.”

“What?” I slowly turned back around, hugging myself. He was staring at me with wide eyes, as if he couldn’t believe I didn’t know. Even though our pack had basically turned on us, we grew up with most of them. They were family. To know they no longer breathed broke my heart into a million pieces. “No. This can’t be true. They can’t be dead.”

My knees became weak, but Cade caught me in time, slowly sliding us down to the floor where he held me in his arms. His scent filled my nose as tears slid down my cheeks. “For how long? Did Trace know?”

“He knew. It’s been nearly a year. No one knows how they died. Just one day it was in the news and spreading around town that Mindy’s mother found the first body just outside of the town’s border.” His voice rumbled in his chest, sending soothing vibrations through me. “I don’t think any of them suffered. When the bodies were discovered, Heath and I went to investigate. There were no visible wounds. They just dropped where they stood.”

I needed him more than ever now. Not only did I need to find Trace, but now I had to find out what happened to my old pack. When my gaze met his, I could see the desire to deny me my request, but his shoulders relaxed, and he nodded. “Fine, I’ll help you, but only on one condition.”

“You want money?” I replied. “I don’t have a lot, but I can give you some.”

“Fuck, Rebel. Do I look like someone who would want money for helping?” He rolled his eyes, an immature move that almost had me smiling.

His next words killed that amusement instantly.

“You can’t fall in love with me,” he said with a furrow between his brows.

Annoyed and once again hurt that he was rejecting me, I moved off him and climbed to my feet. “My wolf and I don’t want you anyway, Cade.”

He climbed up after me, smirking. “The fuck you don’t. You nearly melt every time I get close to you. Come closer so I can prove my point.”

I hurried to the door. “Stay back! Next time you touch me, Little Cade may never see another vagina in his lifetime.”

A knock at the door had us both stiffening in surprise as





* * *







































