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Alpha Tomas & Aurora by Sydney Addae

In the heart of the Dark Claw Pack, a new leader emerges. Tomas, a fierce half-breed wolf, has risen against the odds, defeating the former Alpha to claim his rightful place. But with power comes envy and prejudice, as full-blood wolves challenge his legitimacy and worth. Haunted by his own insecurities, Tomas finds solace and strength in Aurora, a captivating wolf with a spirit as wild as the wind. As they navigate the treacherous waters of pack politics, their bond grows deeper, becoming an unbreakable force against the rogues who threaten their very existence. Dive into a world where love defies boundaries, loyalty is tested, and the fight for survival is relentless. Join Tomas and Aurora as they embark on a journey to protect their pack and discover the true meaning of love and leadership.
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PROLOGUE:

Tomas Bennett, half-breed wolf shifter. Biological mother, Corrinna Griggs. Silas killed her for her role in the death of several shifters using internal bombs. (Nasty woman) Davian and Matt Bennett, Jasmine’s ex-husband and his mate, petitioned Silas for custody of the troubled teen. After a brief bout of rebellion, Tomas settled down, went to school with Silas’ kids and eventually dated Renee, Silas’ daughter. The two were in love and did everything together. He was her first lover and date for all the significant events. She and all her siblings refused to settle for anything less than a mate. They all grew up in homes with mated parents and wanted the same. The weekend before Tomas and Adam left the States to play ball was magical and tragic. He and Renee spent those days together saying goodbye. Unlike David and Sarita, who believed they were mates, Tomas and Renee knew they were not. Leaving her was the hardest thing he’d ever done, but remaining and seeing her with her mate would kill him. To ease his pain, he focused his energies on playing ball. The first year, he won MVP in the league. During that time, Jackie met her mate, Quinn. And then Adam met Bella. Tomas knew it was a matter of time before Renee’s mate found her as well. When word reached him of Renee and Storm, his heart dived but didn’t break. He expected it and knew his visits to the compound would cease. Although he and Adam remained close, when the opportunity to travel with a friend of his father to the Continent arose, he left. That’s where he met Aurora, his mate.

Aurora Migine, full-bood wolf shifter in Migine, Africa. Sister to Alpha Nodio of the Migine Pack. After ten years studying abroad and a disastrous relationship with an odious Alpha in Italy, she returned home and opened a clothing store in town. Immersed in swatches of fabric, she sat in her office sketching designs, her genuine passion. With the death of her parents, she and her brother’s mate, Venetia, drew closer and developed plans to work with the youth in the pack. Focused on building a successful business, time slipped away. She prayed Franco accepted their breakup and remained with his pack. The arrogant alpha thought every woman wanted him and played women against each other often. Her parents were mated and loved each other until the day they died. That’s what she wanted. A man who saw her, loved and cared for her, alone. She refused to settle for less. 

On the way to work, her brother walked her toward her shop to discuss Pack affairs. As they stopped to cross the street, her senses flared. The hairs on her arm stood as her heart galloped. Seeking the reason, she noticed him looking around until their gazes collide. Without a thought, she walked toward him as he did the same. Incredible heat rolled through her as he drew closer. 

“Who is this, Aurora?” her brother asked. 

“I’m Tomas Bennett. She is my mate.”
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Tomas hadn’t been able to keep his hands off Aurora. Fortunately, she didn’t seem to mind. Minton, a friend of Tomas’ father, had planned to depart in two days but had swiftly arranged for Tomas to stay behind.

“Calm down, Tomas. I’ve reserved you and your mate a suite at the hotel in town for two-weeks. Get to know each other. Don’t take her here in public. People are watching,” Minton said.

“Which way?” Tomas asked. His hand was still entwined with Aurora’s since declaring her his mate.

“I’ll take you,” Minton offered.

Tomas growled low in his throat. “No. I’ll drive. Where is it?”

Minton looked at Alpha Nodio. “Newly mated.”

“Indeed. Let him follow us. Once we’ve escorted them to the hotel, you can retrieve your car keys,” Alpha Nodio said, crossing the street to his vehicle as Minton handed Tomas the keys.

Aurora’s eyes met Tomas. “Where are you from?”

“West Virginia, America. Have you lived here all your life?” They followed Minton and her brother. 

“Needed to get away. Clear my head. My father asked his friend to bring me along on this trip.” He grinned. “Damn, glad he did. Never imagined you’d be here. So beautiful.”

Heat pooled in her lower regions.

He inhaled and squeezed her hand. “Soon, baby.”

“Don’t call me that,” she snapped. 

He frowned, puzzled. “What? Baby?”

The moment he called her “baby,” an icy shiver ran down her spine.

Baby. That word. That damned word.

It was a term of endearment. She knew that. But to her, it was a chain, a reminder of the possessiveness and control her ex exerted over her. Every time he’d said it, he laced it with a threat, a reminder that she was his property, his to control and manipulate.

Aurora inhaled deeply and released it slowly. “Terrible memories.” She hated how a single word could make her feel so small, so vulnerable. Her cheeks heated with shame as she prayed he wouldn’t push or ask questions. How could she explain to her mate, the one destined to be her protector and partner he triggered such a painful memory?

Why can’t I just move on? Why can’t I just be normal? She berated herself internally. She wanted so desperately to be free of her past, to be the strong, confident wolf she once was. But every time she thought she was making progress, something would pull her back. Thank the Goddess Nodio didn’t know what had transpired during her time away. After asking the most embarrassing questions, he’d search for Franco and kill him. Questions she had no answers for. She intended to keep those memories buried.

They pulled in front of the hotel. Minton stood at the reception desk on the phone with the room cards. Laughing, he gave Tomas the envelope and pointed to the elevator. Taking Aurora’s hand, Tomas tossed Minton the car keys and headed to the top floor. 

Once the doors closed, he pulled her close, looked deep into her large, light brown eyes, and kissed her passionately, leaving them both breathless. Heat raced through her on a loop. Her wolf tried to break out of her skin to get to him. 

“You smell so good,” she whispered through a tight throat as her core throbbed and her nipples hardened. She clung to him, their bodies entwined. When the door opened, she realized she’d climbed up him with her legs wrapped around his waist. Ignoring everyone, he cupped her beneath her butt and hurried to their suite.

Fire raced through her. “Skin. Skin. Touch you. Taste you.” She snatched at his close as the door closed behind him. If he said anything, she didn’t hear. A tangible need for him to claim her buzzed in her ear. Growls emanated from her throat as they threw clothes around the room with one goal. Fuck.

Within seconds, they lay naked and willing on the bed, their bodies aching for each other. Aurora silently thanked the Goddess for this purifying moment. With every kiss, every touch, every sigh, Tomas mended her shattered heart and pride. Years of emotional torment at the hands of her ex dissolved under his gentle yet fervent touch. As he entered her, she arched in ecstasy.

“Yes,” she whispered as he moved within her. Nothing prepared her for this level of intimacy. He touched her soul. Fed her spirit. “Yes, yes, yes.” Her heart pounded as his thrusts intensified. Starlight exploded behind her eyelids as she flew over the crest. Shaking, she tried to breathe and could not. Dots floated across her inner vision as her body absorbed his shout and release.

Tears welled in her eyes as he rolled to the side, pulling her close. 

“Totally get it,” he whispered.

“What?” She looked at him, marveling at how handsome and fine he was. Wide across the chest, roped muscles in his arms, tapering to a slender waist. Perfect and all hers. 

“Mates. It’s never been like this. Never,” he whispered.

She frowned, curiosity piqued. “You’ve been with a lot of women?”

He stilled. “What?”

Leaning back, she looked up at him and repeated the question.

“Depends on what you call a lot.” He held up a finger, his expression serious. “That’s my past. You’re my future. I can never be with anyone else. Neither can you. Today, we start new.”

Tension rolled from her as the truth of his words penetrated. He couldn’t cheat on her or play games with other females. “I like the sound of that.” She returned to his chest, listening to his heartbeat. “What did you do in America?”

“I played professional ball in the Lykos League for four years. I’m taking a break.”

Her eyes widened. “Really?”

“Yeah.”

He brushed his lips against hers, deepening the kiss. 

“I’ve heard of them. Who hasn’t? But haven’t seen a game before. Were you good at it?”

Tomas didn’t want to talk about his MVP status. He shrugged. “I did okay.” He bit her earlobe and rubbed his hard length against her.

Eyes closed, she moaned and moved when he rolled her beneath him. 

“So good,” he whispered as he slid inside.

***
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THE BANGING WOKE TOMAS. Groggy, he moved toward the door. Sensing a wolf on the other side, he quickly dressed and stepped outside, positioning himself between the intruder and his mate.

The two men, similar in stature, locked eyes. Two full-bloods lingered at a respectful distance.

“Is Aurora in there?” the stranger demanded.

The moment the stranger uttered Aurora’s name, a visceral, primal rage ignited within Tomas. It was as if a switch had flipped. A roaring inferno of anger consumed all rational thought. The very core of his being, the wolf inside, recognized an immediate threat to his mate.

Every instinct screamed at him to defend, protect, and annihilate anything that dared to challenge his claim on her.

Tomas’ beast bristled and growled. “What did you say?” The world around him faded, replaced by a tunnel vision centered solely on the stranger before him. His beast roared in defiance. His vision tinted red, the anger so intense it was almost palpable. The air crackled with tension. His rage heated the atmosphere. The mere mention of Aurora’s name from unfamiliar lips was a violation, an affront to their sacred bond. The audacity of another male, another wolf, asking for his mate was a direct challenge, a blatant disrespect he would never tolerate.

The wolf shifted to his two-legged beast and swiped at Tomas, who leaped back, missing wickedly lethal claws. When his feet touched the ground, he was back in the air with a roundhouse kick that connected to his opponent’s jaw. The wolf staggered back a few feet and charged. 

Tomas saw red and lost it. The fight escalated, a dance of violence and primal fury.

There wasn’t much room in the hall. Tomas dodged the successive two blows, jumped, ran along the wall, and dropped behind his opponent. He kicked him in the back, sending him flying down the hall. Claws extended, Tomas ran forward and clawed at the full-blood’s neck. Blood spurted everywhere. The wolf tried to stand and couldn’t. Chest heaving, Tomas stared at the asshole while bringing his beast under control. 

The two full-bloods glanced up at Tomas while inching toward the defeated wolf. They held up their hands, waited for his nod, and dragged the dead wolf down a nearby staircase. Inhaling, he took several deep breaths while looking around the hall to ensure no one saw them. Hopefully, the men would return and clean the blood from the floor. He reached out to his father.

“Congratulations, son. Minton told me you found your mate. I’m surprised to hear from you so soon,” Davian said.

“Thanks, Dad. The weirdest thing just happened.” He told him about the fight.

“Shifted to a two-legged beast?”

“Yeah.” Tomas’ beast became angry thinking about it.

“He asked about your mate?”

Tomas frowned. “Yes.” 

“When Minton called yesterday, Matt and I booked a flight to come over and meet her. We’re headed to the airport now. I need to discuss this with La Patron and get back to you.”

Tomas inhaled and released it slowly. “Thanks, Dad.” He hadn’t thought to reach out to his alpha, which he should’ve done immediately. He disconnected, returned to the room, and showered. Why had the wolf attacked? Who the hell was he?

Aurora sat up, her brow furrowed, and surveyed the room. Was that Franco’s scent? Why? The bathroom door swung open, and her breath caught at the sight of Tomas’ impeccable figure. He towered over her 5’8” frame, his body a landscape of broad, muscular chest, arms, and legs. His intense gaze met hers, and she felt a magnetic pull toward him. He was entirely hers.

“You’ve showered?” she asked, immediately recognizing the foolishness of her question. Her mind seemed to be stuck in neutral.

He settled on the bed, his eyes never leaving hers. “Yes. We had a visitor this morning. He asked if you were in here.”

Her head jerked up. “What? This morning?”

He nodded, holding her gaze.

“I thought I... thought I detected his scent.” Embarrassment thickened her voice. She felt the weight of Tomas’s gaze on her, sensing his concern and confusion. One day, she’d open up to him, share her pain and let him in. But not yet. Fear of being hurt again held her back. 

“Who?”

“Alpha Franco. We were together for three years before breaking up six months ago. I moved back home.” She hastily pulled the sheet up to cover herself. “What happened?”

Tomas gently tugged the sheet back down. “Never hide from me.”

She nodded, swallowing hard, her thoughts racing to Franco. What had happened to him?

“He didn’t like you being here. I didn’t like him being so close to you, so I sent him home.” He shrugged. His casual explanation left her stunned. Franco was a handsome, aggressive wolf who loved to fight. How had Tomas sent him home? She needed to understand more about her mate.

“Is that why you don’t like the word... baby?”

She swallowed again, her throat tight, and nodded. Her phone rang. “It’s my brother.”

Naked, Tomas shrugged and stretched out beside her.

“Nodio?”

“Why was there an Alpha match in my territory without my knowledge?”

“What?”

“Tomas killed an alpha. Franco from Italy. His pack sent representatives to talk to your mate. They asked permission to do so.”

Her mouth fell open. Franco dead? She glanced at Tomas. Dead?

“Aurora?” he snapped.

She shook her head, bewildered. “About what?”

“Let me talk to Tomas,” Nodio’s voice rose, and she handed him the phone.

“Yes?” Tomas rolled onto his back, his hand resting on his stomach.

“Are you aware you killed an Alpha?”

“No.”

“No?”

“No. He wanted my mate. That would never happen. We fought.”

“His shift to his two-legged beast meant an alpha challenge. Did you know that?” Nodio asked.

“No. But it didn’t matter. He came for my mate. My beast would never allow him to breathe after that.” For Tomas, it was that simple.

Nodio cursed. “Newly mated. If he’d asked questions, all this could’ve been avoided. Your beast is strongest during this time, which is why no one messes with mating wolves. Does Aurora know him?”

“Yes.”

“Well, how did she know him?” Nodio’s voice broke the silence.

Tomas handed the phone back to Aurora. Nodio wasn’t his alpha and never would be.

“We dated a few years, broke up right before I came home,” Aurora explained. 

Since his fathers were on the plane and unavailable. Tomas contacted his alpha, La Patron, to let him know he killed someone.
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The five full-bloods from Franco’s pack waited an additional three hours to meet Tomas, who was in the fevered grasp of mating. Leaving Aurora inside, Tomas stepped into the hall for a brief conversation. Nodio and two of his pack members stood with the five.

“What’s going on?” Tomas asked when no one spoke.

Nodio pointed at his bare chest. “Is that your pack crest?”

La Patron had insisted that he and Adam receive the brand before leaving the States to play ball. It announced La Patron as his alpha. “Yes,” Tomas replied, glancing at the men. “In case you’ve all forgotten, I’m newly mated. Stepping outside to talk to you is a major concession. My alpha wants me to be polite. This is the only time I’ll leave my mate. State your business or leave,” he snapped.

“Yes. Many apologies. Alpha Franco did not know or understand that Aurora had recently mated and would never have challenged you if he had.”

Tomas waved and turned to go inside. “Apology accepted.”

“However, it has created a problem. You killed our alpha in an alpha challenge. Do you intend to take his place?”

“If he didn’t mean it as an alpha challenge, then it wasn’t one. You can’t have it both ways. Whoever is next in line can take his place.”

An older full-blood shuffled forward. “I was his beta. Franco didn’t keep younger wolves around for fear they’d challenge him. There are 53 of us in need of an alpha. Those who watched the fight believe you’d make a good alpha.”

Tomas frowned. “Because of a fight?”

“Death was in your eyes. They saw it, even if Franco did not. You never wavered. Plus, you fought without tearing up the hall or alerting guests to what was going on. That takes skill.”

Tomas shook his head, bewildered. “I can’t think about any of that right now. Come back this time tomorrow, and I might think better. Right now, I can’t focus worth a damn on what you’re saying.”

The older men smiled and nodded. “Newly mated. It’s wonderful and will eliminate fights. Everything will be peaceful again. Thank you for talking to us. We’ll return tomorrow.”

Tomas opened the door before they reached the corner.

“Tomas?” Nodio called.

Tomas looked at him.

“La Patron is your alpha?”

“Yes.”

“What does he think about this?”

Tomas smiled and entered the room without answering. By tomorrow, his fathers would sit with him to discuss the situation with their alpha. Right now, he needed his mate.

​
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The following day, the mating fever was manageable. He and Aurora dressed and ate lunch with his fathers. “What do you know about Franco’s Pack?” Davian asked Aurora.

“Mostly older members. I don’t recall seeing any pups. They were nice, healthy, and seemed to have everything they needed.”

“Aurora’s father was alpha before he and his mate passed. Her brother is the local alpha,” Tomas said.

“That’ll make things easier,” Matt, his father, said.

“Easier for what?” Aurora looked at Tomas. “Are you considering taking the Alpha position?”

“I don’t know. How do you feel about it?” Tomas wasn’t sure how she’d feel about returning to Franco’s lands after all this time. He’d killed her former lover, and while it didn’t bother him, he wasn’t sure about her.

A spasm of pain flashed across her face before she spoke. Her mouth opened and closed. “I’m not sure I want to live there again.”

“If you don’t want to live there, we can’t do it.” He pulled her onto his lap.

“But... it’s not right to take their alpha and leave them without one,” she said hesitantly. 

“Alpha Barticus can handle it,” Tomas said.

She shook her head. “No. That’s how Franco became their alpha. They didn’t want to be under Barticus,” she said. “They won’t do that.”

Tomas looked at his dad. “We meet with La Patron in 12 minutes. I’ve got to give him an answer.”

“Do you want to be an alpha?” she challenged, gazing into his eyes. 

Tomas allowed her the time to search for whatever she needed. “Honestly? I don’t know. Never thought much about it. I’m not serious like my friend David, who is definitely alpha material. No one is like La Patron. I don’t understand what’s involved, but I’d give it a shot if you think we should replace their alpha.” 

Aurora met his sincere gaze and wondered at life’s quirks. Her mate taking the alpha position from her ex. No one would believe she had nothing to do with it. Leaning forward, she brushed her lips across his. Butterflies filled her belly as she whispered. “Whatever you and your alpha decide is fine with me. You have my full support.”

“And on that note, I’ll inform La Patron’s administrator we’re ready whenever he is,” his father said.

The computer monitor flickered on. La Patron, his mate Jasmine and Angus, sat at a table. Tomas’ heart warmed when he read the love and welcome in her gaze. “La Patron. La Patroness. Angus. Thank you for meeting with me. This is my mate, Aurora.” 

She dipped her head. “Nice to meet you.

“You’re lovely. We’re so happy for Tomas and you, Aurora,” Jasmine said with a wide smile.

“Thank you,” Aurora said before leaning back against him.

La Patron, his fathers, and Angus finished their greetings. “A delegation asked you to take their alpha’s place?”

“Yes. But that was after saying the alpha hadn’t meant an alpha challenge.”

“It’s the custom here that a two-legged shift is a challenge. The alpha planned to use it to defeat Tomas without telling him it was a challenge,” Davian explained.

“That’s what I gathered,” La Patron said and met his gaze. “Have you decided what to do?”

“I don’t know what’s involved with being an alpha. Can you explain it to me?” Tomas asked.

Surprise flashed across Angus’ face.

Jasmine smiled.

La Patron nodded. “As alpha, you’re responsible for ensuring your people’s needs are met. Food, shelter, clothing, and protection. In return, they share their strengths, gifts, and talents and obey your instructions. They obey because they believe you want their best and will die protecting them. It’s a solemn responsibility. There’s more, but that’s the core.”

“You and Aurora will give up much of your life for them, but it’s worth it. Think of it as having a large extended family where you’re always there for each other. Making sure everyone’s okay. I think you’ll do a great job,” Jasmine said.

“Really?” Tomas didn’t know why her comments meant more than everyone else’s, but they did.

“Yes. I’ve watched you grow from a confused, rebellious teen cleaning the gym to a world-renowned, disciplined athlete and team captain who looked out for his own. You’re stronger than you know.”

Tomas held her gaze for several seconds before nodding. “Thank you. That means a lot to me.” He smiled. “Growing up, we got into all kinds of stuff. One thing kept us from going too far. None of us ever wanted to disappoint you.”

She laughed. “None of you are disappointments. Unique and loving in your own way. Not that you didn’t keep us on our toes.”

“I know that’s right,” Matt muttered.

“Seeing you now. I’m so proud of the man you’ve become. You and your beautiful mate are starting your lives together, and we wish you nothing but the very best, no matter what you decide,” she said.

Angus grinned. “Yes. What she said.” They all laughed.

“Sir?” Tomas met Silas’ gaze. “Will you remain as my alpha?”

“Italy is Barticus’ territory.”

“Then we cannot accept the position.” He met his father’s gaze before kissing the back of Aurora’s hand.

“Did I miss something?” La Patron asked.

Tomas looked at him. “I have one alpha. You. That’s never going to change.”

Silence.

Tomas frowned. “You know that, right? Sir?”

Silas released a long breath. “Yes. I believe I did, but... I didn’t think it through. You and your mate are a good match for this pack. I’ve heard from them. They want you.”

That surprised Tomas.

“Barticus knows they don’t want to join his pack, but we thought you’d...”

“No, sir. I have one alpha.” Tomas wanted that clear. He liked Alpha Barticus but wouldn’t serve him. 

“Understood. Barticus is aware and will allow it as he allowed Franco. If your pack outgrows the land, you’ll have to move to an area far from his pack. Do you understand?”

Tomas didn’t fully but nodded. “Yes, sir.”

“Sit back. I’m going to elevate you to Alpha status under my wolf.”

Tomas blinked. “Sir?” 

“An alpha elevation will deepen the bond between us, increase your strength and capabilities to rule your pack, and heighten your connection to the Goddess. It packs a punch, especially from this distance. Sit back and hold your mate’s hand. Aurora, you’ll get some. That can’t be helped.”

“Yes, sir,” she said. The next moment, electricity shot through them. Tomas shook. His eyelids fluttered. The smell of burning flesh filled his nostrils. It seemed to last for hours instead of a few moments. 

Bent over, Tomas tried to breathe. “Are you okay?” La Patron asked through a new link.

“Yes, sir. The brand was on fire.”

“That’s part of the elevation.”

Tomas took sips of air as his heartbeat steadied. Already his beast seemed stronger, more alert. “Thank you for your faith in me. With your help, Aurora and I will lead our pack.”

“I know. I’m proud of you as well. Get some rest before the delegation returns. They’re determined to have a mated pair as alphas. I think they want pups to breathe life into their pack.”

Tomas smiled and brushed a kiss against Aurora’s lips. “I think we can arrange that.”

***
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LATER THAT NIGHT, TOMAS sat in his father’s room at the hotel while Aurora showered and dressed. They would meet with the Dark Claw Pack delegation in an hour to discuss Pack business and logistics.

“Thank you so much for coming.” Tomas ran his hand through his hair. “Never in a million years did I ever think... I mean. Me? An alpha? Unbelievable.” He released a breath as unspoken, entrenched fears clogged his throat. In the first part of his childhood, he refused to acknowledge his wolf. Kept it hidden like a dirty secret. Hated his wolf’s side, thinking it made him inferior. Thanks to his mother, Corinna, he wallowed in self-loathing for years until his half-brother, Tyrese, arrived. 

“Why not?” Matt asked. “You’re smart. Loyal. A natural nurturer. Always thought you were a natural. You’ve got this.” He patted Tomas’ shoulder before leaning back on the sofa.

“What’s wrong?” Davian asked when Tomas said nothing.

“Thinking about that day, Tyrese came to the house. I’d never seen anyone like that. He had an air that said, don’t mess with me. I thought he was going to kill me, us. I almost peed on myself.” He grinned. 

“Tyrese kicked my ass,” Matt murmured. “Yours too.” He pushed against Davian’s shoulder. “I’m glad we worked through all of that.”

Davian patted Matt’s knee while watching Tomas. “Why’re you thinking about Rese?”

Tomas shrugged and closed his eyes to gather his thoughts. “Before you and Dad adopted me... I’d always felt... believed I was worthless.” He held up his hand, stopping their objections. “I’ve never said this shit out loud before and need you to hear me. I need to get it out. Corrina Griggs was a bitch of the highest order. I began life believing I was superior and inferior depending on the day of the week or her moods. One day, breeds would take over the world; the next, we were nothing but cannon fodder for wolves or bottom feeders. It took years and your patient training to make peace with my beast... some days, I hear her voice, and it’s difficult to block her hateful words or allow them to affect me. I’m a thousand times better than before, but I still have moments when I’m not as sure as I’d like.” He released a breath before meeting his father’s gaze.

Davian’s brow furrowed as he spoke. “Once, the Bennett name stood for strength, loyalty, and integrity. Wolves came from all over the country to train and join my grandfather’s pack. Our name struck fear in the heart of our enemies. Your brothers, Tyrone and Tyrese, are prime examples of Bennett’s blood.”

Tomas nodded. 

“But blood isn’t everything
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