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A single tear traced its way down my cheek as I gazed at the tombstones before me. Last year, I experienced the profound loss of both of my parents. My pack trailed closely behind.




“Come, dear, let’s go,” my Aunt Riley said. “The chill is just too much for Daniel to remain outside.”




“You might be onto something.” I nodded, my gaze fixed on the tiny baby cradled in my arms.




“Are you certain you want to hold onto him?” she enquired as we stepped out of the woods.




“He has no one,” I sighed.




“Sweetheart, you’re just thirteen,” she remarked. “This isn’t something you need to go through.”




“I must, for I am the leader. And even with just a handful of souls remaining, I will do everything in my power to safeguard them,” I declared with unwavering resolve.




“If that’s what you desire.” She nodded. “Looks like it’s just the three of us from here on out.”




Aunt Riley lost her partner six months ago due to a rogue attack. The rogues eliminated almost everyone. Yet, they allowed Daniel to survive; I discovered him weeping in his cot.




** Five Years Later **




I nestled into the comfort of my bed. Three years have slipped by since Aunt Riley’s passing, leaving me in the company of my step-uncle, Stan. She tied the knot with him to ensure I wouldn’t be left in the dust.




Shortly after her passing, Stan began to exhibit abusive behaviour. I took Daniel away at the earliest opportunity; I was determined to keep him safe from any harm.




There were days when Stan would leave me hungry and hurt me so badly that I could barely move. Today was a day like no other. Days had passed without food, and the relentless torment continued unabated.




I was unable to transform any longer, as my wolf was deeply traumatised and far too weak. It was as if she were trapped in a deep slumber.




I once called upon the Moon Goddess, hoping for the arrival of my destined mate to rescue me. However, I let go of that hope quite some time back.




~~~




Imagine yourself as Alexander.




“Alexander Rodrigo Kingston! Rise and shine! It’s time to head to school!” my beta, Gabriel, exclaimed as he tossed my blanket onto the floor.




“Gabriel, don’t forget I’m the Alpha here. You can’t call the shots with me.” I laughed.




“Absolutely, but I’m here representing your mother.” He grinned as my eyes grew wide. “I suggest you get up now. You wouldn’t want her to come here and fetch you herself.”




“You’re just bluffing.” I shook my head, my dark hair cascading over my eyes.




“Alexander Kingston!” My mother’s voice rang out, accompanied by the sound of hurried footsteps.




“Am I?” Gabriel smirked, his brown eyes sparkling with mischief.




“Alpha or not, I am your mother!” She burst into my bedroom, the door swinging wide. “And if I tell you to get up, you’d better get up.” She said, tugging at my ear.




“Mom, mom, mom.” A sharp pang shot through me. “I really don’t feel like heading to school today.”




“Remember, we’re heading to the human school?” My Gamma, Mateo, entered the room. His black shirt created a striking contrast with his blonde hair, while his blue eyes sparkled with intensity.




“Why?” I complained.




“You and those other fools are misusing your authority,” my mum reprimanded. “No more skipping school and dodging detention. This time, things are different. Our school has a principal who truly cares.”




“There are other werewolf students, though,” my dad said. “You have just thirty minutes to reach your destination. With a twenty-minute drive ahead, it’s time to move!”




I sighed dramatically and made my way to the toilet. I hopped in the shower for a quick refresh, then slipped into my black jeans, a crisp white shirt, and my trusty leather jacket. As I gazed into the mirror, my striking electric blue eyes reflected back, captivating and bold.




I slipped my feet into my black Vans and stepped out the door. “Gabriel, Mateo, it’s time to go!” I called out as I made my way down the steps to the garage.




We all piled into my sleek black Range Rover, and I smoothly pulled out of the garage. “Gabriel sighed, his fingers gliding over the dashboard, a hint of envy in his voice. ‘I can’t help but feel jealous of this car.’”




“You can drive my Camaro and my Porsche, so stop complaining.” I shook my head.




“I won’t make a decision until I’ve driven this one,” he stated. “Is that the school?”




Mateo shrugged, “I suppose.”




“So, humans and wolves from the neighbouring pack?” I enquired, and both of them nodded in agreement.




“Let’s go,” Mateo said as we stepped outside. “Look over there,” he said, gesturing towards a group.




“Dana is here too?” I sighed.




“Absolutely, Anna did too.” Gabe rolled his eyes.




All eyes were on us as we made our entrance. We approached the office with assured steps. Once we received our schedules and locker assignments, we headed to class.
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Mateo Costa, the Gamma of Alexander.




From Alexander’s perspective.




A week has passed since we started at the new school. Dana has been a challenge from the very beginning. This school leaves much to be desired. The air is thick with the scent of luxurious perfume, tantalising food, and a hint of sweat.




I was messaging my sister as I ascended the stairs. As I heard a sudden squeal, I was unexpectedly knocked off my feet by a body crashing down onto me. I embraced the individual firmly as we tumbled down the staircase. The girl nestled between my legs as I caught her descent.




Just as I was about to retort, she jumped in with her words first. “I truly apologise,” she whispered in her gentle voice. Suddenly, I was captivated by her enchanting aroma, a delightful blend of strawberries and mint.




‘Mate.’ My wolf rejoiced with a triumphant howl. I let out a low growl at the individual who had the audacity to harm my future Luna.




“Are you alright?” I assisted her to her feet, and a surge of electricity ignited between us. With a radiant smile, I returned to reality, drawn back by my mate’s voice.




“I apologise once more; that wasn’t my intention,” she said, locking eyes with me before hurriedly making her exit. As I made my move to pursue her, Mateo stepped in, blocking my path.




“Are you alright, man?” Theo enquired.




“Sort of.” I nodded and glanced around. “You two.” I gestured towards the two she-wolves lounging against the wall. “Who was that girl?”




“That was Dayanara, Alpha Kingston,” one of them remarked, bowing their heads in respect.




“Did you catch what just went down?” I enquired.




“There’s this group of people who constantly pick on her,” the other responded, and a low growl echoed in my chest. “She has the ability to take them effortlessly, yet she chooses to remain reserved.”




“If you witness something like that again, please assist her,” I said.




“Alpha, we can’t do it. Those girls will turn our lives into a nightmare.” They exchanged worried glances.




“If I discover you didn’t lend her a hand, I will turn your life into a nightmare.” I snarled, advancing closer. “Choose whatever you want.” I retorted sharply before walking away. I attempted to track my friend’s scent, but the overwhelming mix of other aromas made it impossible.




“Theo, grab Dayanara’s schedule for me,” I commanded as we made our way to class.




“Dayanara who?” he enquired.




“I have no idea! But I really doubt there are many Dayanaras around! Especially not at this school!” I exclaimed. “You’re the clever one! Solve it!”




“Alexander!” Gabriel barked at me.




I shot him a fierce look, my irritation evident as I turned to face him. “I remain your Alpha, Gabriel.”




“I apologise.” He lowered his gaze. “As your Beta, I recommend taking a moment to compose yourself before shifting in front of the crowd.”




“Fine,” I replied, then made my way to my classroom. As I stepped inside, her fragrance struck me with the force of a goods train. I scanned the room and caught sight of her tucked away in the corner. I absorbed her appearance.




Her face was elegantly framed by black glasses, and her hair was styled in a chic French braid. With her hazel eyes locked onto the pages, she immersed herself in the book, absorbing every detail with intent concentration. Black skinny jeans accentuated her long legs, while a dark red knitted jumper draped over her hands, adding a touch of cosy elegance.




“Absolutely stunning.” My wolf, Angelo, purred with pleasure.




“Are you going to come in or just keep staring at me?” she asked, her gaze still fixed on her book. My eyes widened as I straightened my posture and confidently strode towards her.




“H- Hey,” I stammered. What on earth, I never stutter. I’m a leader, for goodness’ sake. “I am Alexander.”




“Dayanara,” she said, her tone flat and disengaged.




Just as I was about to pose my questions, a voice interrupted me. “Go.” A human girl stood before Dayanara’s table.




My friend swiftly snatched her bag and book before settling into a seat across the room, right by the window. My wolf let out a soft whine, feeling the gap that had formed between us.




“Hello there, good-looking.” The girl purred. However, it seemed as though she had the voice of a forty-year-old smoker.




“Absolutely not.” I shook my head firmly before rising and settling back down next to Dayanara once more.




“How can I assist you?” she enquired, finally meeting my gaze.




“Nope, just sitting here,” I replied, shaking my head.




“What’s the reason?”




“You don’t want me to?” I enquired, a bit perplexed.




“You’re drawing eyes we don’t need.” She gestured with her hand, indicating our surroundings. Eyes were fixed on the scene, some filled with disdain, while the majority reflected a sense of intrigue.




“Let’s give that another shot.” The same girl was seated across from me. “Hey, I’m Camila.”




“Alexander,” I responded, my gaze averted from her.




“Share a little about yourself.” She rose, swept Dayanara’s book off the table, and perched herself right on the surface. With a dramatic roll of her eyes, Dayanara reached for her book.




“I’m not interested,” I replied. “Would you mind stepping out?”




“What? Why?!” she exclaimed, her voice rising in disbelief.




“Dayanara is trying to read, and you’re being a distraction.” I forced a smile.




“Who is Dayanara?” she hissed, her name dripping with disdain.




“There she is.” I gestured towards Dayanara, who seemed completely disengaged from the discussion.




“Oh, her.” She shot Daya a disdainful glance before turning away to join her friends.




“So Daya,” I began, but she shot me a warning glance. “I mean, Dayanara. What-”




“Silence, please! Let’s turn to page 34,” the teacher interrupted me. I emitted a gentle growl of frustration, mindful not to startle Dayanara.




~~~




Once school was over, I instructed Theo to take my car home while I trailed behind Dayanara. After ensuring she arrived home safely, I headed towards the woods. I transformed, shedding my skin to embrace the sleek form of my black wolf. I dashed to the packhouse and transformed back, hiding behind the trees.




I quickly slipped into my clothes and rushed indoors. “Whoa, what’s the hurry?” my dad enquired as I bumped into him.




“Thank you so much!” I embraced him warmly.




“You’re welcome, but what exactly did I do?” he asked, a look of confusion on his face.




“No time! I have to go!” I replied, hurrying up the stairs. “THEO, GET TO MY OFFICE IMMEDIATELY!” I shouted.




“What’s the matter?” he enquired, noticing my expression as we strolled to my office side by side.




“I need to gather all the information I can about Dayanara,” I declared as I settled into my desk. I began to type, exploring the vast expanse of the internet.




“Sure thing.” He nodded and grabbed his laptop.




~~~




“I’ve got nothing,” Theo sighed, leaning back in his chair.




“Not me either.” I shook my head. “It feels as though she’s completely invisible.”




“What’s the reason we’re digging into her background?” He gazed at me with intrigue.




“That’s not important,” I said dismissively.




“Boys! Dinner is served!” my mother called out. My gaze shot up, locking onto Theo’s eyes. It felt like we were in perfect sync, racing down the stairs together.




“No!” he shouted as I raced ahead to the stairs. He seized the back of my shirt, yanking me backward.




“Cheater!” I shouted, my voice echoing as he dashed down the stairs. I leaped into action and took him down, and we tumbled down the stairs together.




“I win!” Gabe declared triumphantly, already settled at the dinner table with a plate in front of him. I shot him an exasperated glance and snatched a plate.




“Here you go, sweetheart.” My mom set the food down on the table.




“Mom.” I let out a sigh as I looked at the mountain of food on my plate.




“You can always have another helping, so quit your complaining.” She gave me a disapproving look.




“But I’m so hungry,” I complained.




“It’s my turn now.” Theo stepped in front of me. I sighed dramatically and settled into my chair at the table.
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Alex Aiono takes on the role of Gabriel Diaz, the loyal Beta to Alexander.


Imagine yourself as Alexander.


The next morning, I woke up buzzing with excitement for school. I’m really looking forward to seeing my friend! I jumped into the shower and then dashed to my closet in my boxers.


I need to choose an outfit that Dayanara will love. I slipped into a pair of casual jeans and topped it off with a vibrant green shirt. I glanced at my reflection but ultimately felt it fell short.


I tried on a black one, but it didn’t fit quite right—it was too loose. I love to make a statement, but loose shirts just don’t do the trick.


What do you think of red?Angelo proposed.


“What’s the reason for me to wear red?”I responded.


She donned a vibrant red jumper, and he painted a picture of her engrossed in a book.


Absolutely!“I exclaimed!” What’s driving my behaviour right now? As if she were a girl? I really need to hit the gym. “I absolutely need to hit the gym,” I thought, a shiver running down my spine.


‘Just throw on a shirt already so we can head out to see our friend,’ my wolf urged impatiently.


With a dark red shirt draped over my head, I couldn’t help but smile in satisfaction.


~~~


A smile spread across my face as I discovered that English Literature was my first class of the day. A class session with Dayanara.


I hurried into the classroom, a smile spreading across my face as I saw that she was already there. I settled into the seat next to her. “Rise and shine!”


“Morning,” she muttered, her eyes glued to the pages of her book. I took a look at the cover and noticed it was a different book from what I saw yesterday.


With no one around and Dayanara engrossed in her reading, I couldn’t help but admire her appearance once more.


She donned sleek black jeans paired with a rich dark red blouse. She wore her hair in a stylish side braid, with glasses perched elegantly on her nose. She adorably scrunched her nose as the glasses teetered on the brink of slipping off.


Her nails appeared perfectly groomed, neither too short nor excessively long, striking the ideal balance. She adjusted her position in the chair and reached out, making her sleeves slide up. A deep bruise marred her forearm.


“Where did you find that?” I enquired, making an effort to maintain my composure. Her expression shifted to confusion, and then her eyes widened slightly as the realisation of what I was saying dawned on her.


“Oh, you know,” she laughed lightly.


“No, I don’t. So go ahead and tell me,” I said, tuning in intently.


“I accidentally bumped my arm against the table’s edge.” She shrugged it off, but I could sense her heartbeat quicken.


“Alright,” I replied, my displeasure evident at her dishonesty.


~~~


At lunchtime, I discreetly slipped away to search for Dayanara. In the cosy corner of the library, she nestled into a spacious reading chair.


“Alexander,” she sighed, and I adored the way my name danced from her lips. “It’s time to come out!”


“How did you recognise me?” I enquired as I approached her from my earlier position nestled among the bookshelves. I was convinced she was one of us.


“You’re the only one here during lunch, and it feels like you’re watching my every move.” Her gaze tracked me as I settled into the seat across from her. “I caught a glimpse of those electric blue eyes peering out from behind the books.”


“So, Dayanara,” I began.


No.


“No?” I enquired, puzzled.


“No, I prefer not to engage with your questions. I simply wish to be left in peace, just me and my book.” She sighed.


“Okay, I won’t ask anything.” I conceded as I reclined.


“Aren’t you supposed to be having lunch?” she sighed after I spent ten minutes just gazing at her. Even though the book obscured much of her face.


“Shouldn’t you?” I retorted. She set her book aside and revealed a sandwich to me. “What does it contain?”


“Chicken,” she said, tossing it my way. “Dig in.”


“No, it’s fine. I wouldn’t want you to go hungry.” I smiled and shook my head.


‘She cares.’ My wolf sighed, utterly smitten.


“I’ve got another

































































































































