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KELLY

*Five days till Christmas*

“Have you seen Emily?" Kelly stood in her sister’s messy bedroom, worried about her sister.

“Last time I saw her, dad was sending her to do a border patrol.” Seth shrugged and walked out of the room. Kelly's stomach tightened as the words vibrated in her brain. She turned to grab her bag with her phone, extra clothes, and a small wad of money. The muscle in her arm cried out in pain from the lightweight bag. Her arm should have healed by now, but the last of the muscle tissue was still mending itself. 

“Seth, I'll be back.” Kelly hugged her brother and walked down the stairs, two at a time.

“Where are you going? Don’t you have to work in an hour?” Seth's eyebrow rose. 

“If I need to, I’ll call in. She should have been back by now.” Kelly looked up the steps at her brother. He didn’t seem convinced this was an emergency, but for Kelly, time was of the essence. Seth shook his head as if Kelly was overreacting and walked back to his room. Rolling her shoulders, Kelly walked out of the house and straight into Ken, her stepfather and alpha, all stuffed into one sadistic wrapper. 

“Where are you off to?” 

“I just needed to go run.” She lied through her teeth. Part of her wanted to confront the bastard for sending her to the border alone. 

“Be back in one hour to cook dinner. You know what will happen if you’re not on time.” Ken growled and moved to his garage. The site of the soundproof garage alone sent a shiver of fear down her spine.

How the hell am I going to find her in one freaking hour? Kelly ground her teeth together as she moved toward the mountain. Behind the house was Casper Mountain in all its glory. 

Now she needed to track her sister down. The dark clouds of the next storm loomed above her head, not quite ready to let loose their flurry of white powder and strong gusts of wind. Kelly walked a few yards away from her house and stripped to let her wolf out. If she had more time, she might walk in her human-form, as shifting with injuries tended to make the healing process slow a bit. Kelly seemed to be the only wolf with this damn problem.

Their bodies haven’t been broken like yours, her wolf reminded Kelly as she shoved the clothes into her bag. The shift pulled her arm muscle a bit, but the burn only lasted a second as the fur covered her body. Kelly grabbed the bag in her mouth and headed toward the border. 

Following Emily’s scent was easy enough even for a wolf who can’t track very well. The white flat land after the mountain could get anyone lost, but Kelly kept herself focused. Over the last few years, the senses from her wolf seemed to be fading away, as if her wolf was tired of the abuse and just wanted to be free. Kelly shook her head to keep her wolf on the task at hand. Finding her sister alive was the only thing she needed to focus on. 

The gray clouds reached their tipping point and released their load of heavy snow on Emily’s trail. Kelly managed to keep the scent for a few more minutes, until a gust of wind hit her body, almost knocking her on her ass. Her legs wobbled a bit as she descended Muddy Mountain into the valley where her pack’s border met with Laramie’s. The trail of footprints grew harder to follow. Kelly sniffed the air, but she couldn’t quite distinguish Emily’s scent from everything else. 

She let out a short howl, calling out for Emily. After a few long and agonizing moments, nothing but the wind met her ears. Shifting, she looked around and called out for her sister. Every fiber needed to find her sister. She was desperate to try anything, even standing naked in the snowstorm. Her phone vibrated in her pack and she practically dove for it. 

Ken’s evil face took over the screen while the memory if his angry voice echoed in her ear. She realized her hour had passed about ten minutes ago. Part of her wanted to make the call go to voice mail. She had done it once, before but it ended in a broken leg. With a sigh, she clicked on the green button.

“Where are you?” Ken’s harsh tone demanded her immediate answer. The wind nipped at her flesh, making her shiver for a moment. 

“I chose the wrong path and it’s taking longer than I expected. I’m on my way now.” She didn’t want to piss him off. Also, she wanted to shift back to her wolf soon so the cold didn’t bother her as much. 

“I warned you. You have twenty minutes to be home, or I’ll make it worse than...” he paused, making Kelly nervous. 

“Do you know where Emily is?” Kelly spit out before she could lose her nerve. 

“She’s out on patrol. Emily is doing her job. Get here now!” The line died, and Kelly tossed the phone in her bag, calling out for her sister one more time. No response. The wind howled in her ear as if it were laughing at her. 

“Where the hell is she?” Kelly growled. A light blond wolf caught her attention when she re-scanned the landscape. She turned back to where she saw the wolf, but it was no longer there. After rubbing her eyes, she glanced over one last time. Nothing but white in her sight.

She shifted and grabbed her bag again, then pushed her legs harder than ever before to get home faster. Maybe she’s there or on her way home now. The thought kept her company as she held her brutally quick pace. Worry filled her as the idea of other possibilities hit her active imagination. She was worried Ken might have killed her sister this morning. That wasn’t part of their deal, but he is the damn alpha. Fear of the possibility of Ken going back on his word consumed her mind. Another horrible thought hit her with force. What if Ken sent her sister to die so he could get rid of me? 
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BRAD

Crossing the border without his brother seemed like a risky move, but Brad was too angry to stay home. During this morning’s attempt to find a weak spot in Casper’s border, his own brother ended up finding his fucking mate. Keith, his middle sibling, took the female home to mate right away. Brad would bet all his money they were still in Keith’s bed. His freaking lazy brother didn’t do much unless forced. His youngest brother, Judden was off with his friend doing God only knows what. 

A howl reached his ears, and he wondered if it was a real wolf or a werewolf. He moved toward the sound.

Brad kept to the shadows as the wind bit at his wolf coat. Something caught his attention, making him stop mid-stride. He was already pushing his luck being in Casper territory, and he didn’t want to get caught by a fucking beta on patrol.  

“Emily!” A tall woman with long brown hair blowing around in the wind yelled. Brad remembered the name she called was the same as Keith’s new mate’s. His wolf sniffed the air, catching the brunette’s scent as the wind blew it toward him. He took a few steps toward her and had to regain control of his wolf before he destroyed his cover. What the fuck? His wolf seemed completely focused on the naked female a few yards away from them. 

“Damn it, Ken.” The woman shifted into a nice dark coat, easier for him to track in the snow. Brad had barely heard her curse before she shifted, but somehow he knew she was going to lead him to the alpha. His wolf liked watching her run through the trees in the mountain. 

Staying hidden had to be his top priority as he continued to follow the female over the two mountain ranges. A few times the female turned to look behind her; but for the most part, she ran hard toward town. A home came into view but Brad stayed in the trees. When the woman reached the edge of the property, she shifted, her back to him. His wolf stirred with the urge to get closer.

I will shift back if you don’t fucking sit down! A low growl left him as his ass hit the snow. Seeing a naked female shouldn’t be causing so many problems, as werewolves were used to nudity; but this time, his wolf was chomping at the bit to get closer to her. 

Brad shifted to help calm himself and shove his wolf side down. Once she was dressed, the urges weren’t as strong. The front door banged open and Brad’s body stiffened. Ken walked out of the house toward the female and leaned down next to the woman’s ear, whispering something which caused her fist to ball next to her side. 

“I’m sorry.” She ran into the house quickly, giving Brad an opportunity
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