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​​​Chapter One: Marriage

[image: ]


Kit chews on the fluffy end of her tail as she watches the imposing Werewolf talk to their mother. She knows why he's here and what he's asking for and a part of her wishes that she was more ignorant.

The gentleman in question is known for his wealth and power as well as his ability to instill fear in everyone around him. His name is James Wolfgang and he mostly keeps to himself in his lavish castle, where hired help, including their mother and her sister, would go in once a week to clean the place up.

The whole town is terrified of him, not just because he's a large and terrifying Werewolf, but he owns so many properties and has so much power over the higher ups that if they're worried if anyone missteps, he would bring the wrath down on the town and level it.

It doesn't help that several of his wives have gone missing after marrying him.

She feels her heart thumping wildly in her chest. She knows that James doesn't associate easily with people, preferring to keep himself in the company of his Werewolf Pack in his own territory. For him to come down to the village and specifically ask to see their mother isn't a good thing. She doesn't know if she should be terrified or excited by the fact that they have him in their house, so she settles for terrified.

Even from the other side of the room, Kit can see that he's a very handsome man. The rumors are true about his size and the power he exudes. She's a cat shifter, a natural predator, but even she feels like running away. As if noticing her gaze on him, he turns his gaze over to her and offers her a small smile that makes the butterflies in her tummy flutter. She turns her gaze away from him and focuses on combing her fingers through the thick fur on her tail, still mouthing the tip. She must look ridiculous, chewing on her tail like this, but she can't stop.

"Don't do that, Kit," Jennifer says, gently pushing her thumb into her mouth to tug her tail free. "You shouldn't chew on your tail, Kit. You know that," she scolds.

"I'm sorry," she mewls. There's fur on her tongue and she tries to get rid of it by licking the back of her palm.

"You shouldn't do that either," Jennifer laughs, tipping her face to her and instructing her to open her mouth. She takes a clean napkin and picks the fur from her tongue carefully. "There. All better. Don't chew on your tail, Kit. The fur takes forever to grow back, remember?"

She remembers. She chewed through the fur there a few months ago, when their father tried to sell her to someone from the city. Mother had thrown such a fit and kicked him out of the house, threatening to call in the police if he suggests something so terrible again. She loves mother. They're all each other has now.

"I think she wants to marry you," Kit whispers, ears perking up, trying to catch bits of the conversation that their mother is having with the strange man in their home. He had brought a lot of money with him, so she knows he's expecting something in return. She doesn't want Jennifer to be married to the scary man, but maybe he can take good care of her.

Jennifer smiles at her sadly and doesn't try to lie to her by saying it's not true. Instead, she says, "Maybe he'll marry both of us."

She gasps, and then realizes her sister is just joking and giggles.

"Do you want another snack? You didn't eat much for lunch," Jennifer reaches for the tin and brings it down.

She nods. They ran out of meat a few days ago and lunch was mostly vegetables. She doesn't like vegetables. She loves snacks, though. Mother makes special ones for her that's made of dried up pieces of meat. It's mostly leftovers that the chef at Mr. Wolfgang's house would give her when she's feeling generous.

"Slowly, okay?" she says, picking up a small piece.

Kit nods and leans in to snatch it away. She swallows it whole and reaches for another, reaching over to her sister to get the tin.

Jennifer laughs, squealing as she leans as far back as she can from Kit, keeping the snacks from her paws. "Just one," she laughs.

"Girls!" their mother scolds and glares at the both. Instead of silencing them, it sends them into fits of giggles. Mother turns to Mr. Wolfgang and shakes her head. "I'm sorry," she says.

Mr. Wolfgang smiles at them politely and Jennifer tugs out of the house by her wrist after putting the tin back at the high shelf, where she can't reach. She could if she climbs up the counter, but mother gets so upset when she climbs on top of things, so she doesn't do it anymore.

"Are you going to be okay?" she asks Jennifer? "Maybe Mr. Wolfgang can take all of us in," she whispers.

"You know that won't happen, Kit," Jennifer sighs, looking so upset that she can't help leaning in to nuzzle her, rubbing her ears at her older sister's chin.

"It'll be okay," she purrs.

"Oh, Kit. What're we going to do with you?" Jennifer sighs. "I'm just worried about how you and mother will cope without me around," she says. "But he will probably pay a big dowry, so you won't have to worry about money."

"What's going to happen to Kenneth if Mr. Wolfgang takes you away?" she asks. Kenneth is the baker boy whom Jennifer have been seeing. Kenneth is a Werewolf too.

Jennifer looks surprised by the question. "I didn't think you would notice," she says at last.

"I notice things," Kit huffs. She's not the most observant of people, but she's seen her older sister sneaking out of the house to see her lover in the evenings. She's not as quiet as she thinks she is.

"Of course you do," she laughs and rubs her behind her ears, where it feels nicest. "Mother doesn't approve of him," Jennifer sighs, forlorn.

Mother doesn't like Werewolves because Jennifer's father was a Werewolf but Kit know him at all. He passed away when Jennifer was young and mother remarried. Kit's father is a Werecat. Mother's a Werecat too, which is how they ended up with her. Sometimes, the animal gene is so powerful that they'll end up with something like her.

Her peers make fun of her mercilessly for her long fluffy tail and the cat ears perking up over her head instead of normal ears. They like to flick her ear and tug her tail when she was growing up, but Jennifer makes sure they leave her alone when she's near. She loves Jennifer.

Now that she has gotten older, mother and Jennifer are even more protective of her. Their father isn't the only one who wants to steal her away and sell her to some rich aristocrat in the city. They would keep her as a pet.

She doesn't like how that sounds. She likes being here with mother and Jennifer, planting vegetables and keeping sheep and chicken.

"I hope he doesn't ask for me," Jennifer whispers. "I hope he's here for something other than marriage. Maybe he had gotten married and just needs us to move in and help around the house," she says.

She nods. She feels sorry for her sister, who would no doubt be chosen as the man's wife. Maybe they could talk to their mother about how Jennifer already has someone she loves.

Kit has a feeling that none of them have much say in what the man decides, though. The only reason that they are able to make do is from that weekly cleaning job that Mr. Wolfgang hires them for. She gets to follow them sometimes, but the other cleaners complain about her being too distracting and they normally put her in one of the spare bedrooms away from everyone and tell her to stay there until they head home.

She wishes she wasn't such a burden to her family.

When mother appears at the door, she looks grim. They look like they've agreed on something, but she isn't happy about it.

"Let me talk to her first," she says to Mr. Wolfgang, who is a full head taller than mother. He nods.

"Of course. Take as much time as you need," he says.

She squeezes Jennifer's hand harder, thinking that it would be the last time they will be together. Mr. Wolfgang is powerful. Maybe he won't even let them say goodbye. Will she disappear like the rest of his wives?

"Jennifer," mother says softly upon getting closer, turning her attention to the older sister, her lips pinched, the wrinkle on her head making her look older than her years. "Jennifer, I
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