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  Chapter 1


This was the worst day of my life! My mother just told me I had to marry Rock! Of all people, Rock! Please, what kind of name is that? Had I been born a guy, I would have a choosing ceremony this year. Where I pick my future spouse, instead of being told who I am to marry! This was totally nutcracker! I always thought I would marry for love, not convenience. 
“OW!” I felt a thump to the back of my head as I walked toward my house. I put my hand to the back of my head and felt the wet, slushy snow that was slowly making its way down my hair. 
My younger sister had thrown a hard-packed snowball at me. Normally, I would have played with her. Snow fights were one of my favorite things to do around here. But not today. All I wanted to do was hide in my room and figure out a way to get away from Rock.
“Mandy, not now,” I said as I walked away.
“Why not? I thought you loved snowball fights. We could get Rock and his brothers to join us,” Mandy suggested a little too enthusiastically. 
“How did you know? I just found out myself!” I huffed out as I took my knitted cap off my head and smoothed down my hair. As she mumbled, my eyes narrowed, and I tapped my foot. “I can’t hear you when you do that. Speak up.”
“I don’t know what you’re talking about. What did you find out?” She couldn’t make eye contact so I knew she was hiding something. Her hands were behind her back, and she was slowly trying to walk away from me.
“Mandy, what are you trying to keep from me? You know I’ll find out so just tell me.” As the future Mrs. Claus, the Christmas Magic had always been strong within me. I tried not to misuse my abilities, but I could read minds when I tried hard. In case you didn’t know, my dad is Santa Claus.
“I heard Dad say that we were going away for Thanksgiving this year. He wants us all to go with him to visit the European and Russian packs for a couple weeks.”
“Really? Who all is supposed to go with us?” My jaw clenched as I wondered about this bit of news my mother left out of our talk today.
“Rock and his parents and a couple of the enforcers…”
“I knew it! No wonder Mom didn’t tell me. I bet she was going to wait until the last minute to tell me.” My breathing picked up speed as I stewed over her plan to get me and Rock together. I wouldn’t do it. There was no way I was going on that trip.
“When did they say we were leaving, Mandy?” I crossed my arms over my chest as I seethed. 
“Um, in like, two days?” She shrugged her shoulders and scooted away from me even more. “I thought you would like to hang out with Rock and some of the other guys. Aren’t they your best friends?”
“That doesn’t mean I want to marry them!” I blew out a heavy breath and shoved my bangs out of my eyes.
“Who said marry? We are just going with our parents to check on problem packs. That’s all. What are you talking about?” She stopped inching away from me and stood in place with a confused look on her face.
“Mom just told me I have to marry Rock in January! In two months, I have to marry a guy as stupid as a boulder! He won’t make a good Santa!” I kicked a mound of snow at my feet and turned to go inside. 
Mandy put a hand on my shoulder. “He isn’t stupid as a boulder. Wait! Lizzie, Mom said you have to marry Rock? Our Beta’s son? The one I have been in love with since I could tell the difference between a boy wolf and a girl wolf?” She narrowed one eye at me and pursed her lips.
“Oh, Mandy, I am so sorry! I forgot for a minute how you would feel. You’re right. Yesterday, I would have said he was pretty smart. But now! Shoot, I can’t marry him.” I threw my hands in the air to punctuate my frustration.
Glancing at Mandy, I saw tears glistening in the girl’s eyes. I took a deep breath and exhaled slowly. “What are we going to do? Mom said I have to marry him since he is the next Beta. Because she never gave birth to a boy, I have to marry the next most powerful wolf in the pack.” 
The title of Santa always went from father to son. We have never had a generation without a male heir. Of course it would be me who broke the tradition.
If this had happened forty years ago, then Alphas and Betas all over would have fought dad for the position. But after what happened to his brother over twenty years ago, no one is allowed to challenge the sitting Santa or his heir. So now I have to marry the strongest male to take his place.
“I don’t see why you can’t be Santa. This is the 21st century after all. Women can do anything! Why not be Santa?” Mandy exclaimed.
“I have made that same argument since I was ten. Christmas Magic has even given me extra abilities. I bet it does want me to become the next Santa! These past three years, I have gone out with dad each Christmas Eve and helped. I only made one mistake in three years as an apprentice! But they won’t hear of it.” I shook my head.
Christmas Magic is what surrounds us. It protects us from the outside world finding us, and it gives Santa and his family extra powers. They aren’t always the same. However, Mrs. Claus usually has the same powers of healing, just at different levels. The powers I am experiencing are more than any other Mrs. Claus in our history, that I could find. This Magic appears to have a conscience, or at least a plan for what it wants my family to do.
“But, can’t you choose another strong male? Or the son of an Alpha from another pack?” She looked up at me wringing her hands and scrunching her brows.
“No, I tried that, too. They won’t hear of it. Dad has made his mind up. He already told Rock’s dad that we are going to be married.” The thought of marrying him was making me sick. Literally! My stomach felt like it had boulders in it grinding against every spot in my belly.
“Is there anything you can do?” Mandy’s face was turning a bit green to go with my stomach.
“Yes, there is one thing. On this trip help me to find an Alpha I can marry. Even if he is a bit older, I could marry someone else. Well, I at least need some attraction to him. Can you help me?” I bit my nails as she considered my request. 
I turned twenty this year, which meant it was time I married. If I was honest with myself, I was ready to marry. However, I didn’t want to marry some guy who knows all of my flaws and who I used to beat up when we were pups. Sure, Rock was strong, but as pups he was a bit of a runt. Plus, I don’t feel any extra Christmas Magic coming off him. How can he be the next Santa? 
Santa always has the most Christmas Magic. Since I am chock full of the Magic, my husband needs to have a serious dose. If he doesn’t naturally have it, then the Magic must choose him. Like with my mom. She was never supposed to be Santa’s wife because my dad wasn’t supposed to be Santa. When the time came, the Christmas Magic knew this, and it chose her before even my dad knew what was going on. That is what it should be like for my future husband.
“Maybe I can get close to Rock too? If he doesn’t want you, maybe he will be happy with me and then tell his dad he wants to marry me instead?” 
I laughed. “Yeah, let’s try that as well. Anything to keep him away from me.” I seriously doubted Rock would go for her. She was three years younger than us, and he had always thought she was a pest and never wanted her around.
I left her outside wondering how she was going to win Rock’s heart and went inside to figure out what I was going to do. I skipped dinner that night. While Arctic Wolves had hearty appetites, we could also go quite some time without food, even in human form. Although, if I shifted and stayed as a wolf, I could last longer without food. Even a couple of days without food in human form was doable. I should know, I had done it many times while throwing temper tantrums as a kid.
As I sat in my room that night, I came up with a plan. I was going to run away if I couldn’t meet any wolves in Europe that would make a good Santa. He didn’t have to be great, just good. I doubted any would be as good as my dad anyway. 
Then decided running away was childish and immature. So I researched what I could about the different packs we were going to see. Not one of the pack Alphas had single sons my age or even close enough for me to consider marrying. This looked to be tougher than I imagined.
My dad and I had a great relationship. Normally, I would talk to him about something this serious. Right now, he didn’t have the answers I was seeking. Sure, I was mad at him, but he really was a great Santa!
Once a week, during the Christmas season, he would find his way to a human mall and get dressed up as their version of Santa Claus to meet kids. He always knew their names and what they wanted for Christmas. It amazed me each and every time he did it. When my uncle died, Christmas Magic gave my dad an extra dose of power. I think it might have wanted to make sure that no one could kill him too.
It was the Russian wolves that wanted my family exterminated. In the past twenty-three years since Uncle Kris’ death, my father and the rest of the North American packs have worked hard to make sure that the Russians who were responsible for his death were dealt with. Dad once told me that there was a faction in Europe that wanted him gone. They didn’t want to get rid of Christmas, they just wanted to rule Christmas themselves.
This trip was going to be extremely important to see if there was still an issue with the European wolves. I had to come up with some plan before we returned from this trip. While I sat alone in my room contemplating my options, of which there weren’t many, I felt a pull. Something was calling to me from the south. I couldn’t pinpoint it, but it felt like something my dad had told me about before.
When something super important was going on in the world, he would get a tug in his heart to go there. It could take a while before he knew where “there” was, but he always knew when the Magic was calling him. I wondered if it was calling me somewhere, or if I just hoped it was.






  
  Chapter 2


The next morning both of my parents came to my room to talk to me. “Lizzy, you know we love you. But since you are the eldest, you must marry the next most powerful wolf. Rock is that man. Can you please accept this? You two have been friends since birth. I would have thought you would be happy with this decision.” My father sat next to me, while my mother sat in the chair across from me. 
“Dad, it’s one thing to be friends with Rock, but marriage? I always thought I would marry for love. You did. Can’t I have that? A marriage like yours?” I stood up, walked to the window, and looked out to the forest landscape outside my bedroom window. There were spruce and pine trees outside that weren’t visible to those outside the magical dome, which protected us from the human’s spy technology.
“Honey, I want nothing more for you. But it isn’t about us. It is about the legend of Santa. If you don’t marry Rock, then who is going to be Mrs. Claus?”
“Mandy could do it. She already loves Rock. Why not let her marry him?” I turned around to see the shocked faces of my parents. “You didn’t know?” I shook my head and chuckled. “Of course not. Why would you think that Mandy could be in love with someone. She is seventeen you know. She’s not a little girl anymore.”
My mom put her hand out to silence my dad right as he was opening his mouth to say something. “Lizzie, I am well aware of all of my daughters. Mandy may be in love with Rock, but he doesn’t even know she exists. Besides, the Magic already chose you to replace me. It wouldn’t have done that if it wanted Mandy.” 
I huffed because I knew she was right. The magic actually gave me extra gifts to make sure I would be Mrs. Claus. Or at least that was what everyone thought. My powers went hand in hand with being the most popular and sweetest woman on the planet.
When I was younger, there was talk about the mantle falling to Nolan and his line since he was Beta. 
A Beta was the equivalent of the vice president. If something happened to Santa, or he wasn’t around to make a judgement call, then the Beta would become the leader of the pack. Most packs only had one. We had multiple. Like a redundancy clause. We had to make sure that there was someone who could lead the pack until the heir grew up and took his rightful place. Nolan was the primary Beta and second in command for our pack.
But as soon as my powers started to develop, there was no questioning I was to be Mrs. Claus. If I wanted, I could charm the pants off of anyone. No one was able to resist my charms. I just chose not to abuse that power. Then there was the power to heal. I wasn’t as good as my mom, yet. But I did believe that one day I could surpass even her great gift.
“Alright, I get that I am to be the heir. But at least have a choosing ceremony for me. Don’t just tell me who I have to marry. That’s so barbaric.” I leaned back against the wall next to my window and looked between my two parents. 
Normally, the heir has a choosing ceremony on the January 1st after he turns twenty. Then sometime later he marries the woman he has chosen to become his Mrs. Claus. As soon as she is chosen, she begins the process of training for her new role.
“Honey, it’s a done deal. The sooner you accept this the happier you will be.” My father got up, walked over, and hugged me. I returned the hug.
“How about we check out the males on this trip? If any of them turn out to have some magic in them, it might be a sign that the Christmas Magic wants another man for me. It’s possible.” I looked over to my mom with raised eyebrows, I could sense she was moving towards relenting. 
My dad however, squashed that idea. “Rock has already agreed to the plan. He is ready to marry you now.”
I threw my hands up in the air. “Of course he is! He will get to be the most powerful Alpha on the planet! Why would he say no?”
My mom stood up and came to me. “Dear, I think he has real feelings for you. I have always been able to see when someone’s heart is leaning towards one person, you know this.” She looked me in the eye, and I couldn’t stand the intensity of her gaze, so I turned my head.
“Yes, but what about my heart?” I whispered.
“Lizzie, it’s not about your heart. Listen to the magic. It won’t steer you wrong. You know the story about how your father and I met. I never wanted to be Mrs. Claus. But since I was the daughter of the second most powerful Alpha, it was expected that Kris would choose me. I met your dad the first night we were here, and I just knew,” she sighed and looked at my dad with such a sparkle in her eyes. 
I couldn’t help but get caught up in their fairy tale romance and smiled as mom continued. “He was the one for me. We both would have been very happy if Kris had lived and become Santa. Fate, or the Magic, had other plans. And here we are.” Dad walked over to her side and wrapped his arms around her.
“What if Christmas Magic is telling me that this is the wrong match? Rock doesn’t attract me in that way. Plus, he has no more Christmas Magic than any other powerful wolf in our pack. Sure, he’s strong and can stop just about anyone in a fight, but that isn’t what makes a wolf Santa, and you know it.” I complained.
“Then something will happen, and the right wolf will show up for you. Until that happens, you will accept Rock. Do you understand?” My dad looked at me with his piercing stare. 
The kind of look that always made me cry when I was little. He never needed to spank me. Giving me that look as a kid was enough to scare me straight! I am no longer a kid, and his stare didn’t scare me straight.
“When do we leave? Can I at least have some time with my friends before we go?”
My parents looked at each other. Dad spoke up first, “I am sorry, but we leave right after lunch. You need to pack light and be ready to leave in four hours. The situation is worse than what we originally thought. I need to be there right away.”
“Really? Do you think they will try something like the Russians?” This was getting real. If the Europeans were going to do something, it would most likely be against me.
“No, I don’t think they will go after you or our family. However, I do believe they will try to undermine us. Make sure Christmas is messed up somehow and try to get the packs to push us out of power. They have already received support from a few other packs we never got along with.”
“It can’t be. After what happened to Uncle Kris, I thought you travelled the world and got all of the Alphas to swear loyalty to you?”
“I did. A lot of those Alphas are no longer in power. I think it’s time we made our presence known. We will send regular envoys to all of the packs and shore up support as well as make sure that no pack forgets what everyone promised in blood.” Dad looked off into the distance, and I could see the pain in his face. 
His eyes were shining. I guessed he was thinking of his brother. They were close and dad never wanted the role of Santa. I wished I could have known Uncle Kris, from everything I’ve heard, he would have been a fantastic Uncle and one of the best Santa’s to come from our family.
“Are we taking the jet? Or some other transport?” Santa had his own private jet for when he needed to travel fast and the sleigh wasn’t an option. Like this trip. I had only traveled on it a few times.
“Yes, we are taking a large group on this trip so we need the jet. Be sure to spend some time running before we leave, we won’t be making any unnecessary stops.”
“Yes, Father. Mom, two suitcases?” I had a habit of packing too much, but since we were going to be gone for a couple of weeks, I felt that two wasn’t even close to what I would need.
“No more than two. I prefer if you keep it to one.” Mom was almost as bad as I was, so her wanting me to keep it to one meant she was worried we would have to make a quick exit. Hmm, it might be easier for me to make my way south if I only had one suitcase. The question was, how would I get away?
“Alright. I’ll try to keep it to one, if at all possible.” I smiled and kissed my mom on her cheek before they left to finish their packing.
A plan was forming in my head of what I was going to do. Mom was right Christmas Magic would guide me in this decision. My only job was to be open to its guidance. So fighting my parents wasn’t the best move at this point. The best thing I could do was pack and play along with their plan until the opportunity showed itself. I still felt a tug to the South. Something down there was calling me, I just didn’t know what or exactly where.
Packing was the last thing on my mind. There was only one thing that would help me when I needed to think, so I went for a run.
I loved the smell of the
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