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      This novella is an introduction to the Wild Magic: Luna’s Legends urban fantasy romance series and can be read before or after any of the other books.

      Because this story is set before Rose meets Liam, it doesn’t include any of the romance found in the rest of the series. Here’s what you'll find inside book 1, The Wolf’s Secret:

      
        
          	
        a strong witchy heroine
      

      	
        a haunted alpha hero
      

      	
        magic & moonlight
      

      	
        steamy scenes
      

      	
        Enemies-to-lovers
      

      	
        fantastic friendships
      

      	
        rejected mates
      

      

      

      Are you ready to find out which witch is lying and what secret the wolf keeps?

      Happy reading!
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      Under the full moon’s pale light, I ran like the devil was chasing me…

      Because he was.

      Not the actual Devil, as in the King of the Underworld himself, thankfully, but a man who deserved an eternity in Hell just as much.

      Branches snagged on my shirt and hair and tore through my skin. My lungs ached with each gasping breath, and my legs threatened to buckle beneath me. I pushed past the pain, refusing to give up. I couldn’t.

      He’d kill me if I did.

      I couldn’t believe I’d been so stupid, so naive. I couldn’t understand how I hadn’t seen the signs right from the start, the dangerous glint in his dark eyes. Looking back, they were so obvious.

      Shouts pierced through the trees behind me, startling me back into focus. I forced my legs to pump harder, ignoring the burn in my calves and thighs. Being on the track team through high school and college had come in handy, though I’d never thought I’d use my love of running to escape a nightmare.

      Unfortunately, I had never trained in the middle of the forest at night. I tripped over a hidden root and crashed onto my hands and knees. My breath whooshed out, and wet dirt soaked through my jeans. My wrist twisted and cracked under my weight.

      A stabbing pain ricocheted up my arm, and I held my wrist to my chest, biting down on my lip to keep from crying out. Moisture formed in my eyes, and I wanted nothing more than to lie down and rest, to let the moon’s glow heal me.

      Except, I couldn’t stop—their shouts were getting closer.

      Get up, Rose, I urged my tired limbs to obey. On shaking legs, I stood and threw myself forward. My mouth had never been so dry; my lips cracked and raw and stinging in the wind.

      It wasn’t like I planned on running tonight. I would’ve wanted to be more prepared and have a go-bag packed at the very least. I hadn’t had a chance to grab my wallet and money or decent running shoes.

      If only Josef hadn’t walked in when he did.

      Images of the horrors I’d discovered returned, raising goosebumps across my skin. Images of women he’d claimed left his retreat voluntarily.

      And when he found me there…

      Shudders racked my body and threatened to spill me onto the ground again. I shoved the memories away. I’d have to deal with those feelings later.

      How the others hadn’t seen through his façade too was beyond me. Sure, I’d thought he was charming and handsome at the beginning of the retreat, just like everyone else had. But it had only taken a few months for me to see through to his true colors.

      Well, that wasn’t quite true. It had taken seeing it for myself to truly believe he was capable of such atrocities. If I hadn’t been attacked and forced to run for my life, I could have proven it to the others once and for all.

      An owl hooted somewhere amidst the branches overhead, and the far-distant calls of hunting wolves drifted over the canopies. I prayed that they were too far away to pick up our scent because if they found witches trespassing in their territory, we’d all be dead.

      Not that I cared so much about Josef’s life, but I certainly wanted to live, and most of the others had been my friends once. They’d been deceived, just as I had. Someday, I’d help them see the truth, and they’d come to their senses.

      Holding onto that hope might be the only thing keeping me going.

      My wrist ached with every jostling step, and I clutched it tighter to my chest. I also hoped that the next town wasn’t much farther because I wouldn’t last, not at this speed. Not even with my running background.

      The only saving grace was the time of year. Fleeing through these woods in the depths of winter would have been a death sentence. Instead, I only had to deal with swarms of insects that stuck to my sweat-soaked skin, and the muggy air didn’t help that situation.

      A branch snapped behind me, much closer than I would have expected. Fresh tears formed in my eyes. I couldn’t let him catch me. Not now, not after what I saw and what he would do to me next.

      There would be no more second chances.

      Why, oh why, had I returned?

      Heavy footsteps and huffing breath closed in, heard even over the wind rushing past my ears. If I didn’t do something quick, I would need to make a stand, and there was no way I’d win in my current state.

      A glance up reminded me that it was a full moon close to the summer solstice, which was a blessing and a curse for someone like me. My magic would be at its highest level tonight. Lunar magic wasn’t as common as the others, and it was sometimes feared, or coveted as Josef had done.

      A cloudless full moon night also made hiding next to impossible.

      For most people, anyway.

      I reached outward with my mind, drawing the shadows to me. They came in wisps and tendrils, curling around me eagerly, ready to do my bidding. When I gathered what I hoped would be enough, I prayed to the moon goddess to guide my spell.

      Skidding to a stop, I whirled around and threw my arms up, grimacing as the sudden move tweaked my injured wrist. The shadows I’d gathered sped forward, engulfing the man who ran into sight. Our gazes met for the briefest of moments, and Josef’s dark eyes sparkled with malicious desire.

      “Don’t run from me, Rose,” he warned in a low voice. “You being mine is inevit⁠—”

      My spell swallowed him whole, and the smothering blackness muffled his angry shouts. I spun on my heel and ran, choking back a sob. That was way too close.

      Other coven members’ urgent voices carried through the woods as they caught up to him and tried to break through my spell. It would take them a while since my magic was so potent during a full moon. Had it been just one of them, I might have stood a chance at fighting back.

      For the umpteenth time, I almost wished I didn’t have this magic either. He wouldn’t have noticed me then.

      Only…

      Who would he have obsessed over instead? And what would he have done to her?

      Howls sang in the distance, closer than they’d been before. Goosebumps broke out across my skin despite the dripping sweat, and pinpricks crept across my scalp.

      Had they heard all the shouting? Were they on their way?

      A full moon meant mating night for the wolves. With any luck, those animals would be too busy rutting in the dirt to notice us or give us much thought.

      If not, then as evil as it sounded, I hoped they found the coven first. I didn’t wish harm on any of the others, but they’d listened to his lies.

      A tear slipped down my cheek only to be whisked away by the wind. My shoes pounded against the forest floor as I tired, losing the energy to move more stealthily. My pulse thudded in my ears and drowned out most of the forest sounds.

      The howls continued, and soon, so did fearful shouts from the coven. I glanced over my shoulder. Above the trees, sparks of light shot into the sky, accompanied by pops and crackles. The witches had blended their magic to break my spell binding Josef.

      They were going to draw the wolves’ attention for sure, as if they didn’t know how dangerous it was to be in these woods.

      Didn’t they value their lives?

      Sharp jabs dug into my arms and legs, and I cried out from the unexpected pain. Not watching where I was going, I’d plowed straight into a bramble thicket.

      Cursing under my breath, I extracted myself from the thorny branches, tugging at my jacket sleeve as it caught. Wolves called to each other, closer. Panic seized my lungs tight, and I yanked harder at the caught sleeve.

      The fabric ripped, and I stumbled away from the claw-like bushes. I sucked in a gasping breath and dropped to the ground, crawling beneath the thick brambles. I hoped that they—witches or wolves—would think I’d stopped at the thicket and gone the other way.

      Thorns shredded my clothes and skin as I crawled. I bit back another sob as warmth trickled down my face and across my back until I heaved myself through the last of the brambles and stood on
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