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Chapter 1
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The New Alpha

––––––––
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Jessie POV

As soon as I walked in the door to work I could tell, I was not the only shifter here. It’s been years since I’ve run into any of my kind. I’m a female Alpha shifter. As far as I know, one of only a few female Alphas. I live in Bar Harbor, Maine. It’s a beautiful island with a small town, nice humans, and lots of woods. Perfect for a wolf shifter to stretch her legs. And for the last 15 years, I have been the only shifter, until now. I work in a camping store on the island. We sell anything from camping gear to boating. Basically, anything outdoorsy but mom-and-pop owned. 

“Jessie,” called my coworker Anthony, as I walked in. “Come on over. We’re about to meet the new owner.” He rolled his eyes dramatically.

“Dale sold the shop?” I whispered, as I hurried over. 

Anthony nodded. “Apparently this dude bought a couple businesses. He’s definitely got some cash.”

“I’d like to introduce myself.” I turned to the male voice. “My name is Austin Radcliff, and I am the new owner of Bar Harbor Outdoors. I hope to get to know each and every one of you over the coming weeks. I hope to make this transition as seamless as possible.” As he continued to speak his voice faded away. I was more focused on his scent. His shifter scent. His Alpha scent. As he finished his speech we locked eyes. “I’d like to meet everyone for a one on one. I’ll start with you. What is your name?” 

I realized he’d stopped talking. I looked up to see my new boss, Austin, gesturing at me. “I’m sorry?”

“What is your name?” he asked again.

“Sorry. I’m Jessie, Jessie Smalls.” I answered, trying not to blush from embarrassment. 

“Well, Jessie, let’s go have a one-on-one so I can get to know you. Everyone else you can go back to work”. He walked past me and headed for his office. I followed. 

Anthony gave me an ‘I’m sorry’ look and got back to work. 

This could be a normal meet and greet - if I were HUMAN. But I wasn’t. I was a shifter. Not just that, but an Alpha Shifter. I felt like I was being picked out of a lineup. So, chances are he’s going to try and get me to leave town or kill me. Hopefully, he has some tact, with it being daylight and all the humans around. That’s how I ended up in this town all those years before. My Alpha kicked me out. But then I was a child. I was an adult now; would I get the same leniency?

As I entered the office, he closed the door behind me. “Jessie, was it?” His voice seemed pleasant, but the primal power could be felt in my core.

“Yes,” I answered. I sat down in the office chair, tense. My body preparing to react and fight my way out if necessary. As I looked up at him and truly saw him for the first time, I was mesmerized. He was absolutely gorgeous. Dark brown shaggy hair, sapphire blue eyes, chiseled jaw. He had tall, dark, and dangerous written all over him. A forbidden fruit. At least for me. 

“I’m sorry?” I have got to get a hold of myself! 

“An Alpha? I’ve never met a female Alpha. Impressive. Where is your pack located?” He looked to me for an answer. 

That was blunt. “Excuse me?”

“Did you not understand the question?” 

Did he really just say that? “That . . . Is not the point. Here in Bar Harbor, we’re polite, exchange pleasantries, small talk you know. Before bringing out the big guns.”

“I don’t see how that would help, but - how are you?” He asked a little confused. 

I sighed. “Oh, never mind. We’re well past that now,” I retorted.

“Great, so back to your pack. How many and where are they located?” He sat patiently waiting for the information. 

“What does it matter?” Why is he pushing this? Why hasn’t he tried to kill me? Is that a dimple on his cheek?

“Well, it matters to me to see how many shifters I’m gonna need to relocate.”

“Relocate? What, is this like a hostile takeover?” I asked, rising to my feet.

Austin rose to his feet and spoke slowly, but confidently. “Sit down, Miss Smalls.” He waited for me to sit. Then sat as well. “If this were a hostile takeover, you’d be dead and your pack would be next. I’d like to think of it like a ‘friendly’ takeover.” 

We just stared at each other for a long moment. 

Exasperated, I sighed. “I don’t . . . have a pack.”

His eyebrows shot up. “You’re a Rogue?”

I shook my head. “No. Not really. I was raised in foster care by humans. There were never any shifters here on the island. This is where I grew up, with humans. This is my home. If anything, these humans are my pack.”

“I assume they don’t know what you are?” he asked. 

I shook my head. 

“So, no one to watch your back?” he asked.

“I watch my back,” I growled. 

“There’s the Alpha.” He smiled finally and shook his head. He had a cheeky glint in his eyes. Then got serious again. “You can stay. For now. And you can calm down. I’m not going to kill you. Not unless you cause me any problems.” 

I nodded. 

“You can go back to the floor.”

I got out of there as fast as I could. Anthony saw and waved me over. I shook it off and headed over to Anthony.

“How did it go?” he asked. 

“He’s . . . intense.” I looked over at the office to see Mr. Radcliff walking out the front door, on his phone. Before the door closed he stopped and looked back at me. We locked eyes for what felt like an eternity. When the door closed, I blinked and turned back to Anthony. “I guess I better get back to work. See you later?”

“Yeah, want to hit the bar later?” Anthony grinned at me, hopeful.

“Sure, why not?” I saw him do a silent cheer as I walked to the front registers. I laughed and walked over to open my register. 

The rest of the day was stressful, to say the least. Every time Austin and I were near each other I felt him, before I even knew he was there. It was really weird. Like a sixth sense or something. All I knew was I needed some air. Six o’clock could not come soon enough. As soon as the clock struck six, I was out. I needed to run and clear my brain. I’d meet Anthony at the bar later, but I needed some me time. Who knew so much could change in just one day? 
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Chapter 2 
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Alphas Don’t Run

––––––––
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Jessie POV

As soon as I got home I stripped off my clothes, shifted, and went for a run. My house was lakefront on Eagles Lake and was a short run from the Acadia National Park. Plenty of space for a shifter to stretch out. But was it enough for two alphas? I pushed harder. I needed the wind, the smell of grass, the feel of dirt beneath my feet. I felt like I couldn’t breathe. 

It wasn’t just the fear that this Alpha could try to kill me, but that he might not let me stay. And as much as I’d miss my human family and friends, I’d miss him. But I didn’t even know him! And he was a bully, showing up in a town, expecting the old pack to just move out for him and his pack. I mean I get that’s how the shifter society works, but I was raised by humans and it just wasn’t right.

I bounded up some rocks to gain some height. I needed for my mind to calm down and for that, I needed to go to my favorite spot. A private beach surrounded by rocky cliffs. It’s been my comfort blanket since I was a child. And with the day I’ve had, that is just what I needed. 

***
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Austin POV

With the first day finally done, the paperwork done, I was exhausted. At least now the pack could have some space to breathe. And without fear of humans. With all the open forest here we could hide our secret and live. Not like our previous city. Always cautious, looking over our shoulder, this was a peaceful place for the pack to grow and flourish. Jessie verified that. And, wow! Jessie. Meeting with the Female Alpha, she was so fiery. And powerful, yet I doubt she realized how powerful. And beautiful. Golden waves trickled down to her lower back. Eyes more blue than the ocean. And full of mystery. 

I sat down on my bed and rubbed my face.

So beautiful. Letting her stay in town was probably a mistake, but I couldn’t let her leave. I needed her. I’m not sure why. All I knew was the moment I thought of banishing her I felt incredible pain, like never before. I know my pack will want answers on why I’m letting another shifter, another Alpha, stay in our territory. I owe them that. I just don't have the answers yet. For me or for them. 

I got up and headed outside. I needed to run. I needed to think. I stripped my clothes, shifted, and took off towards the woods. 

***
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Jessie POV

Finally, to my spot, I found my hidden clothes, shifted back, and dressed. I sat looking at the waves as they rolled onto shore and then back out to sea. Back and forth. The smell of the salty ocean spray. The pull of the wind. I tried to focus and calm the spinning in my brain. 

Why Bar Harbor? He could have gone anywhere. Why here? But just as I thought it, my brain was also thinking - don’t leave. I felt connected to him more than anyone in my entire life. And yet I was terrified of what his pack’s presence here meant for me. 

I paced up and down the beach, so frustrated with all my conflicting emotions. 

***
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Austin POV

Pounding the dirt for half an hour, I caught a scent. Jessie. Chances were her scent was all over this forest being that she’s lived here for a long time. Still, I followed it. As I got to a cliff I could hear someone down below. I crept closer to see if I could hear or catch a glimpse of who it was. As I peered over the edge, a golden goddess paced the small private beach. Jessie. 

“This is my home!” Jessie yelled. “I will not be pushed out! I will not bend to his will. I am an Alpha. Alphas don’t run!!!” She emphasized every word. 

I was mesmerized. That’s when I understood. This is your home, little Alpha, I thought. And you’re not going anywhere. Not if I can help it. You’re going to stay right here. You belong with me. I don’t know how, but you are mine. My mate.

I turned, grudgingly, and headed back to the house. 

She let out an echoing howl. She was extraordinary.

As much as I wanted to watch her all night, she needed her space. Just as I had. Hopefully, she will come to the same realization. Or at least the understanding that I was not here to kill her. I know that is the way of some Alphas, but unnecessary bloodshed has never been something I’d been ok with. Some Alphas got a little too power-hungry, a little too animal. They forgot that as much as we are wolves, we’re part human too. 

As I got back to the house, I grabbed my clothes and headed up to bed. 

***
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Jessie POV

Things were still spinning, but I felt a little better having some resolve. I was not leaving. And neither was he. I don’t know any more than that, but it was enough for now. 

I stripped my clothes and put them back in my little hiding spot. Then, I shifted and ran home. I’m not sure what time it was but chances are Anthony was already at the bar and waiting on me. Once home I got dressed, fluffed my hair, and headed out. It was a quiet night.

Anthony and I just chatted about work and the new boss. A few rounds of shots, and pool later and we said our goodbyes. I went to get in my car and stopped. I sniffed again at the wind to confirm what I already knew. Shifter. This one was different. Not the Alpha. I looked around and caught the eyes of the shifter. Black hair, green eyes, olive skin, maybe Indian descent. Handsome enough to be a model. 

We locked eyes and then he turned and walked the opposite way. This was likely a member of Austin’s pack. I wonder how many there were. And what they thought of their Alpha not banishing me yet. Something told me life here in Bar Harbor was never going to be the same again. Not for a long time. 

I got in my car and headed home. I needed to sleep before tomorrow. Something told me I was going to need it. 
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Chapter 3 
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Two Alphas, One Town
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Jessie POV

I woke up ready to take on work, take on Austin, and his pack. I was ready. I got dressed and drove to work. I headed inside full of resolve, head held high, prepared for whatever they wanted to throw at me. But instead of seeing Anthony’s face when I walked in I saw Mr. Green Eyes from last night. And another shifter. And another. In fact, there were more than 6 new employees today. All shifters. I went to the break room to put up my stuff and found Anthony. 

“Dude, what’s with all these new . . . Employees?” I asked, almost slipping up my words.

Anthony shook his head. “Wish I knew. No one has been fired. Mr. Radcliff,” making air quotes with his fingers, “just decided to hire a bunch more people.”

“I didn’t think we were busy enough for that,” I mused.

“We’re not.” Anthony looked around like we were being watched. “I wonder if this means some of us are gonna get canned. And who are they anyway? I know most people on the island. I’ve never seen any of them.”

“I’m not sure.” I closed my locker and patted him on the shoulder. “We’d better get out there so we’re not first.”

“You said it.” He shut his locker and followed me out. 

I felt the eyes of every shifter in the place the moment I stepped out. I closed my eyes and took a deep breath to control my heart rate. We are not leaving, Jessie. Get your shit together. I opened my eyes and headed to the register area. I started setting up when I felt a weird pull. It was like a wave of strength and calm. I looked up to see Austin. He was standing in front of me holding the till for the register.

“Good morning, Jessie.”

I took the till. “Good morning Mr. Radcliff.”

He smiled and shook his head, “You can call me Austin.”

“Ok, Austin.” Well, that was weird. He’s acting . . . Different. And why is he looking at me like that? My heart started to pick up a few beats. What is happening? I cleared my throat, “Is there anything else I can do for you?”

“No, that was all. Um, have a good shift.” He turned and went to the next register to finish passing out the tills. 

As soon as he left the wave of strength and calm quickly left too. That was intense. But for some reason, I felt myself wanting him to come back. No, get that out of your head! Pull it together, Jessie. Focus. I shook my head hoping it would shake the feeling. It didn’t, so I tried to ignore it. 

“So, you’re the other Alpha,” a man's voice spoke bringing me back to reality. 

I looked up. It was the shifter from last night. I looked around, but there were no humans in earshot. And every shifter was looking. Maybe he was the only one with the balls to ask, but I’m sure every shifter here was thinking it. 

“So, you’re the creeper from last night,” I retorted. 

He chuckled. “Yeah, I guess.” He stepped a little closer. “When is your move-out date?”

I faced him and looked right into his eyes, “Who says I’m leaving?” Emphasis on I’m.

His eyes shifted color and his teeth began to elongate. I grabbed his arm and lowered my voice almost to a growl. “Control yourself.” I shifted my eyes to drive my point home. His eyes shifted back, as did his teeth. I shifted mine back and released his arm. “The humans in this town don’t know about me . . . About us. I’d like to keep it that way.” I went back to setting up. “I’m guessing you’re his beta. That means you’re stronger than the rest, but you need control too.” I looked back at the beta. There was something in his hand. After a moment, I realized it was what was left of his cell phone. Austin suddenly appeared. 

“Rishi, go home. Run it off.” The shifter nodded, gave me a cold stare, then left. Austin then looked at me. “Let's talk.” 

I followed Austin to his office. Again, the door was shut behind me. I sat as did he. 

“What was that?” he asked. “I thought we talked about not making trouble for me and mine.”

“Rishi lost control. I calmed him before he could fully shift. I did us both a favor.”

“But why did he start?” Austin asked.

“What did you think was going to happen? You put your Beta next to an Alpha that wasn’t his. He challenged me. Only I didn’t break. He did. And I course corrected so a store full of humans didn’t see. Your welcome,” I added.

Austin closed his eyes and cursed under his breath.

“I also saw Rishi watching me last night.” I paused for a moment. “Do they know . . . That I’m staying? Or did you change your mind and just haven’t told me yet?”

“You’re not leaving,” Austin growled at me. “You’re staying,” he said with a more human tone, “I just haven’t found a way to explain it to my pack yet.” His hand reaches across the desk and stops just inches from mine. Hovering. “But I will.” He very gently, very slowly clasped my hand in his. I can hear his heartbeat begin to quicken. As did mine. We stared at each other for the longest time.

***
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Austin POV

It is taking every ounce of strength not to pull Jessie into my arms. That fact that she has so little trust for her own kind, regardless of our rules, is disheartening. I want to hunt down and kill the bastard that hurt her. But for now, it's going to take time. Time I have, but how to explain this to my pack. Even as my mate, will they accept her? An Alpha? And what do I do if they don’t? What if she tries to leave? What then? No. She won’t leave. I smiled to myself. As she said last night, she is Alpha. She will not leave. Keep that fight up, little Alpha. Keep fighting. I need you here with me. 

***
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Jessie POV

I closed my eyes and tried to control my emotions. What is happening to me? I am all over the place! I opened my eyes and slowly pulled my hand from Austin's.

“Ok.” I pulled my hands down into my lap. “So, are we good?”

Austin cleared his throat, “Yup. All good. I’ll have a talk with Rishi. And if you can, try not to push his buttons.” 

I nodded and went back out to the floor. The rest of the day was not too bad. That is if you don’t count the intense stares of the shifters. Well, that and the crazy waves of emotion every time Austin passed me. So, basically, I was an emotional wreck by the end of the day. I quickly found Anthony at the end of my shift.

“Bar?” I asked. 

“Bar!” Anthony was thankfully always down. And that’s what I needed. Shots. Lots and lots. That was the bad thing about being a shifter. The amount of alcohol required to get drunk was way higher than that of a human. But tonight, it was needed. I didn’t even want to change today. After clocking out, Anthony and I headed straight there. 
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Chapter 4 
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Bar Fight in Bar Harbor

––––––––
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Jessie POV

I was finally able to breathe once I was in the parking lot of the Bar Harbor Pub. After taking a moment, I hopped out and went to join Anthony inside. 

“Jessie!” he called as I rounded the corner. He was sitting at a bar top table with our friend Alanna. 

Alanna was one of my oldest friends. We’d grown up in the same foster care house here in Bar Harbor. We were practically sisters, and she was the only person I’d even thought about telling my secret to. My fear was not in her knowing. I’m positive she would be able to handle it. My fear was that if other shifters knew that she knew. What they would do? I couldn’t risk it. 

She smiled and waved me over. 

“Hey,” I said as I made my way through the crowd of bargoers. Once at the table, I plopped into one of the seats. 

“Anthony was just telling me about your new boss,” Alanna stated. She leaned in ready for all the juicy details. “That this new boss seems to be very focused on a certain friend of mine. Also, that he’s hot.”

“Anthony!”

“What!? You’ve been in his office twice in two days!” He threw his hands up but was also smiling. 

I rolled my eyes. “Ok, yes, I have been in his office twice. One was a get-to-know-me chat. A chat which he says he’ll be doing with each staff member.”

“A chat which he still has yet to have with any other staff member,” he told Alanna. 

I ignored him, “The second time was a discrepancy between me and another staff member.”

Alanna gasped, “Oh no! Did you get in trouble?”

“Why does everyone assume I was the agitator?” I looked at both of them.

Alanna lowered her voice a little. “Well, Jessie, you’re kind of a type A personality.”

“Well, I didn’t. Which is why the other guy was sent home. Not me.” I glared at both of them. “Anyway, he was just trying to sort out what happened.” I let out an exasperated sigh. “So, Alanna, what’s new with you?”

“Uh uh.” Alanna shook her head. Her twisted braids bouncing back and forth. “We’re not done with you. So . . . The phrase Anthony used is Greek God. Are you going to tell me you’re not attracted to a Greek God?” Her gaze suddenly shifted from chastising me to somewhere behind me. “Oh my . . .”

I turned my head to see what it was that she was looking at. My face fell, yet my heart skipped. Austin. And several pack members including Rishi.

“Oh, great,” I muttered under my breath. I signaled the bartender. “Hey, so we’re going to need shots. Lots of shots. And keep’em coming.” He nodded and got to work. 

“See,” Anthony affirmed, “Greek God.”

I smacked his arm and crept a look in Austin’s direction. His eyes were locked on mine. I felt like I was heating up, and put my palms on my cheeks to make sure I wasn’t flushed. 

“Here are your shots,” said the bartender as he sat down the drinks. 

“Awesome!” I smiled at him in thanks. “So when you see the glass empty-”

“I fill it, I got you.” He smiled back and left.

“Ok,” I threw back the first shot. “Somebody else, please!” I begged. “No more of my life story right now.”

“Ok, ok,” Alanna laughed. 

We spent the next hour or so laughing and talking like the last two days of my life didn’t just happen. And the bartender was a man of his word, always there with a refill. 

One of Alanna and my favorite songs came on the speakers, and we were up dancing. At some point, a few gentlemen joined us. One minute we were dancing, the next was chaos. Chairs flying, my dance partner was thrown across the room, and I was outside. With Austin.

We leaned against the outside back wall. He was shaking with rage. His eyes were fully shifted. Teeth shifted. Half panting, half growling. I was a little terrified. Was this it? Was this when he killed me? I did the only thing I could think of. I reached out slowly and touched his cheek. 

“It’s ok,” I whispered so low I wasn’t even sure I said it. “It’s ok.” 

He slowly looked up at me, his features slowly shifting back to human. Everything but his eyes. They stayed yellow and completely focused on me. He leaned in a little closer. Back against the wall, I had nowhere to go. He must have taken that as consent because the next thing I knew his lips were on mine. I felt his need and was surprised by my own. My breath hastened as did his. 

But did I want this? Alphas couldn’t be together. What if this was a trap? A way to kill me. No. This needed to stop. I tried to pry him off and finally had to shove him. He took a step back in my direction and I slapped him. 

“Stop,” I whispered.

Austin looked beyond confused. I don’t know what he thought was going to happen. 

“But I-”

“I did not give you permission.” I raked my hand through my hair with a trembling hand. “I was trying to stop you from shifting and killing me. That was all.”

***
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Austin POV

She’s shaking? Oh my god! What has been done to you? How, after all that, do you not realize that I am your mate? 

I backed away and let her pass. “I’m sorry,” I whispered as she passed me. She paused, then kept walking. 

I combed my fingers through my hair and started to pace as thoughts flew around my head.

“Austin,” Rishi said, as he touched my shoulder. “The other Alpha is gone. Shall we track her?”

I shook my head. “She stays.” I felt somewhat defeated. I couldn’t let my pack know she was my mate if she didn’t even know. But I couldn’t have them hunt her down either. “Jessie stays. Let the pack know. She is off-limits.” Rishi looked confused but nodded. 

***
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Jessie POV

Once at my car, I realized I didn’t have my phone, my keys, or my purse and that I’d just left Alanna and Anthony in the Pub. I turned and headed back inside. People were helping clean up the mess left behind by the shifters. Hopefully, they thought it was just a really crazy drunk guy. Anthony was talking to the owner. Alanna was collecting her purse from the floor. She turned and looked relieved when she saw me.

“What happened to you?” she asked.

“Sorry, I, well it was just too much excitement. I needed some fresh air.” I picked up my purse from the bar stool. “You ok?”

“Yeah, my dance partner caught me," Alanna laughed. "That was crazy, I barely even saw what happened.”

“Well, I’m exhausted after all that. I’m gonna head home.”

“Are you good to drive?” Alanna asked.

“Of course!” I smiled and waved, “See ya girl.”

I quickly walked to my car and headed home. I made extra sure to lock all my doors. Not that it would help, but I guess that was the part of my brain that thought a bit more like a human. 

As I laid there trying to fall asleep, my thoughts went back to the kiss. Terrified as I was, there was also something so intoxicating about it. Like when he was near, his very presence was comforting. I didn’t know what to make of it. I just knew I wanted more of it. More of him. My emotions were split. The big question was, could I trust him? I fell asleep tossing and turning.
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Chapter 5 
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Wolves Den

––––––––
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Jessie POV

When I woke up, my thoughts were just as confused as they were the night before. Going to work today would be a mistake. I needed a break. I figured Austin and his pack could use a break from me as well. It was decided. I grabbed my phone and texted Anthony that I was calling out.

JESSIE: Hey, I’m not feeling well. I think I need to call out today. Do you mind passing it on to the boss?

ANTHONY: I told you that was too many shots! Yeah, I got you. Feel better, girl!

JESSIE: Thanks! I will. 

I closed my messages. A run. I smiled. That’s what I needed. As I walked to the front door I started dropping clothes. By the time I stepped outside, I was naked. I dropped down and shifted. I took a deep breath. Ahh. I shook my newly shifted body and stretched. Then bolted off to the woods. 

I ran up hills, bounded off rocks, rolled in the grass, and dug some holes. After about an hour I made it to a waterfall. I climbed down the side and shifted back seeing that the coast was clear. I then waded into the pool below the waterfall and floated. The most relaxed I’d been since Austin’s pack moved into town. After a while, I climbed out, laid in the sun, and drifted off to sleep. 

I suddenly felt the tug, The strength and calm I felt when Austin was near. My eyes popped open. I was face-to-face with my new boss.

"Austin?” I gasped. 

He looked down at me and smiled. He was naked as well. How long had I been asleep? He slowly and cautiously made his way up my body, nuzzling me, marking me, nipping at my flesh. I couldn’t move. I didn’t want to. His touch was light and tingly, like tiny flames dancing on my skin. I never wanted it to stop. Even though he was barely touching me, whatever he was doing was a hundred times better than the sex I’d had with any human. He finally reached my face and dove for my lips. And I let him. 

“Austin,” I gasped again, taking a break for air.

His eyes met mine and we held each other’s gaze for what seemed like forever. A moment later he reclaimed my mouth and I melted. His hands were everywhere, grabbing, caressing, needing me as much as I needed him. I flipped him on his back in a playful pounce. We laughed and continued to kiss. He reached up and gently pulled my face from his, and looked into my eyes. His eyes were somber and serious. 

“You can trust me, Jessie. I hope you know that,” he murmured.

“Austin,” I started, but the voice was not my own. I opened my mouth to speak again but heard another voice. I closed my eyes and opened them to find myself lying on the ground, naked, and alone. And the sun was starting to set. It was a dream. I rolled my eyes at myself. 

“Austin wants us to leave the She-Alpha alone.” 

The other voice. Now I recognize it. Rishi. I quietly moved back into the woods a bit so I wasn't just sitting out in the open. I continued to listen. 

“I’ve never heard of an Alpha claiming new territory and not removing the previous pack, even more, the Alpha,” Rishi continued.

“Female Alphas are not very common. Maybe he has a reason for letting her stay.” This was a female voice. “You’ve been a good second. Maybe he has her in mind to be your mate.” 

I immediately scrunched my face at the thought. 

“Yeah, I don’t think so.” Rishi retorted. “All it took was one conversation for me to tell she and I were not compatible.”

My thoughts exactly, I thought.

“But if you were to be mated to an Alpha, would that not make you an Alpha in your own right?” she asked.

I heard him laugh, “As much as I would love to be Alpha, to be mated to her, nah, I couldn’t.”

Well, excuse me, I thought. 

“But you’re right, if he is keeping her here there is probably a reason,” Rishi continued. “We’ll just have to wait and see. He’s never steered us wrong.” 

Their voices began to fade as they walked farther away. It was good to know that at least two of his pack members seem to be decent people. Just trying to look out for their pack and Alpha. I can understand that. It’s been a long time since I’ve had a pack, but I remember. Before him. Alpha Rafe. I rarely thought of him. I’d put that part of my life behind me. But I remember when my dad was Alpha. There was so much harmony in the pack. So much hope and happiness. Like what seems to be the case with Austin’s pack. 

Maybe the dream was telling me something and not just my hormones being crazy. Can I trust Austin? Rafe has caused me so much fear over the last 15 years, but not all Alphas are alike. 

I looked around and saw the sun was almost set. I probably should get home. I stood and shifted. I started to make my way through the woods; but at every turn, every tree, every blade of grass I could smell more and more shifters. Some were the same but many I hadn’t met. How big was his pack? Fifteen? Twenty? Thirty? As much as I wanted to believe him, I couldn't shake the feeling I had from my previous pack experience. Hell, maybe I was becoming a Rogue. 

I kept going till I got home, moving carefully and quietly, so as not to alert anyone who may be out here of my presents. Once home
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