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I knelt next to Jen’s bedside surrounded by my friends and their mates. I had just told them my mate is here in this village. The silence was deafening. Then I was bundled on top of, by all my vampire friends. We were a mess on the floor as Tristan, Jax and Rhett stood over us.

They were intently watching where mine and Weston’s hands were on their mates bodies but they also looked intrigued. Me and Weston learnt quickly to not put our hands anywhere it might be seen as inappropriate. Even if our intentions with the girls are only as brothers. 

Rhett placed his hands on his hips as he asked, ‘who’s the lucky wolf?’ 

‘I haven’t spoken to her yet, I felt the pull... but then I heard Jen was awake and ran here.’ I confessed. Slowly everyone removed themselves from my body and sat on the floor. Jen punched my arm hard.

‘Ouch. I’m glad your strength is back.’ I muttered as I rubbed my arm.

‘Gregory! You should have gone straight to her.’ Jen snapped at me.

Oh great, I’ve messed up already. I’ve never been good at knowing what to do with women. I’m not smooth like Weston or confident like Samuel. Give me a mission or battle and I’m your man but wooing a woman, nope, that is not what I excel at.

‘He was only being a caring friend, Jen. You had us all terrified.’ Cathy’s sweet voice calmed down my worries slightly and I nodded.

With a huff Jen leant into Rhett’s legs for support, he instantly lowered himself so she could snuggle next to his chest instead. The look of bliss on her face after everything she had just been through was shocking.

Is this how strong a mate bond is? It’s so strong you only want them no matter what, no matter what stupid things they do. 

I thought hard within myself and I felt a desperate need to find her and see her. What does my mate look like? How have I got so lucky to have someone to call mine, my other half.

‘Why don’t we take a walk around the village and see if you can find her again Gregory?’ Valerie suggested. I nodded but suddenly began to feel very nervous. What if I mess it up?

‘Gregory, stop being so nervous, you are an incredible man, she is so lucky to have you as her mate.’ Cathy said, noticing my nerves.  

The girls pulled me for another embrace and I sighed at their warmth and love. I love these girls. 

When they let go we stood and I straightened myself up and looked at my friends, ‘any advice?’ 

‘Don’t throw food at her.’ Tristan said quickly. Valerie laughed and smacked his chest playfully. 

Rhett then added, ‘don’t leave her on the forest floor naked.’ He smirked but everyone including me just stared at him, our smiles were gone. Jen had only just woken from her injuries and most of us still blamed him.

‘Okay too soon.’ Rhett muttered with his hands up in surrender. Fuck, it had got tense in here with his comment. He’s going to have a hard time when Kira and Samuel hear what happened to Jen because of him. 

Jax spoke next with a wide grin obviously trying to ease the tension, ‘I was perfect, I have nothing to add.’ Cathy stood on her toes and pulled on his shirt to drag his face closer to her, she then softly planted a soft kiss on his cheek with a smile.

‘You sure are.’

Normally such soppiness would make me turn away but to see my girls so happy and in love with their mates was so amazing that I couldn’t. It was also nice to see them forgive their mates finally for keeping Rhett’s secret. 

Jen was right we would have withheld information from the wolves if she had asked. I took a deep breath and prepared to find my mate. 

‘Alright then, be yourself! You’ve got this!’ Weston added while wrapping his arm around my shoulder. 

I’ve got this. I repeated in my head as we left Tristan’s home. 

I shoved down my nerves and thought like a leader, someone who always has a plan. I will follow the pull and tell her she’s mine. Then I doubted myself, she’ll know she’s my mate. So I didn’t have to say that. What should I say instead? Argh, why was I finding this so hard?

Cathy and Valerie were either side of me as we walked through the village. Jen insisted on coming and was leaning on Rhett a lot. I would have to be quick or insist she goes back to bed to rest.

‘Can you feel her?’ Valerie whispered. 

As we turned a corner I nodded, ‘I can, she’s close.’ The girls started giggling but all I could do was try and calm my racing heart. 

Then I froze.

My heart beat was beating even more frantically if that was possible. My palms began to sweat, which in all my hundreds of years has never happened. And to top off my body betraying me, my stomach was fluttering uncontrollably. Never has my body reacted like this before and it was all because of one reason.

Standing next to a small wooden building was the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen. Her silver braided hair fell over her curved figure just past her breasts. Each of her curves were hugged by her brown leathers, my fingers twitched with the want to run my hands over them. She had plump pink lips that I wanted to kiss more than anything. My foot moved forward without me thinking.

One step was all I took before her head snapped to mine, bright green eyes looking so intensely at mine it was as though they were seeing my soul. Everything in this realm made sense, everything had a purpose for me now. It was her. It will always be her.

I couldn’t hear her but I read her lips as she spoke mate. We both took a step towards each other. I didn’t see anything else, hear anything else. It was just me and her. We were moving to collide with each other, to be with one another. Her smile widened and it was breathtaking, a smile tugged on my lips in response.

Then a hand grabbed her arm, forcing her steps to stop. My eyes snapped to the person who was keeping my mate from coming to me. I’d kill them if I had to. My eyes widened when I saw an older wolf. Her skin wrinkled, the same silver hair as my mate and hunched shoulders. 

Her wrinkled green eyes narrowed on me furiously and she growled low and threateningly as she dragged my mate away. All I did was watch as my mate looked longingly at me as a door of a building slammed shut with her inside.

‘What the hell?’ Jen snapped.

I was rooted to the spot, I couldn’t move or talk.

Tristan came to stand closer to me. He spoke low and deeply, ‘That Gregory is Amelia and her wonderful grandmother, Frita, who has a deep loathing for vampires.’

Oh fuck.
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A deep loathing for vampires. Those words replayed over and over as I sat on the dirt outside Amelia’s house, my back leant against the wooden wall of the building in the hope that being this close was enough.

All the wolves hated vampires before they met us and realised what we had done, surely that would convince Amelia’s grandmother too? I’ve never cared about what the wolves thought of me, I knew my morals and I knew all the good I had done to make up for past mistakes. 

Now though, I care. 

Sitting outside Amelia’s house, me and my friends intensely ease dropped on the conversation that Tristan, Rhett and Jax were having in the house with Frita. 

‘Alpha Tristan, what an honor to have you visit my modest home.’ Frita’s raspy voice sounded kind and full of admiration. Perhaps Tristan can change her mind afterall.

‘Frita, Amelia. May we sit?’ Tristan asked.

‘Of course Alpha.’ Frita replied. I heard the men’s heavy steps and chairs strapping on the floorboards. I focused hard on the delicate steps at the back of the room they were in, they were Amelia’s.

‘How wonderful that Amelia has found her mate.’ Tristan stated. There was a small huff before Frita replied.

‘To a vampire, I think not.’ 

‘Our mates are vampires.’ Tristan said sternly.

‘And what would your grandmother say about that if she was still alive?! She would be horrified that you have a vampire as a mate.’

This time Tristan growled, the wooden wall me and my friends leant against trembled.

‘You do NOT speak about what my grandmother would think, Frita. My mate saved our people. She has created somewhere safe and prosperous for our kind, and when you see it you will applogise to her.’

There was silence before Tristan continued.

‘Valerie and her friends who are here have saved our people time and time again. They are the most honorable people I have met. Amelia could not ask for a better mate.’

Valerie held my hand and squeezed as we listened to her mate sing my praises. 

‘Gregory is a strong warrior who you should feel blessed to have protect and love Amelia.’ 

I listened to the delicate footsteps which moved closer to Tristan, ‘his name is Gregory?’ 

My heart fluttered to the sound of her angelic voice, everything in me wanted to hear it again. It was music to my very being.

‘Yes Amelia. Your mate is called Gregory.’ Tristan replied.

A chair strapped across the floor and I listened to the grandmother's frail steps move towards Amelia.

‘It does not matter. You will not be mated to a filthy bloodsucker!’ Frita basically sneered. Tristan, Rhett and Jax all began growling, I could feel the anger they were radiating through the walls.

Valerie, Jen and Cathy all moved quickly to the house, I followed and stood outside watching through the open doorway with Weston. The girls all placed their
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