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CHAPTER 1
 
ERIK
 
As he looked out the window, Erik saw the beautiful shades of October on the trees surrounding the lodge. The mountains around him went for miles and miles, too far for him to see the end of his pack’s property.
His pack owned this land and the lodge he stood in. Usually, he stayed in the cottages down the hill, the ones reserved for Omegas like him, but today was a special day and he had been brought to a lavishly decorated bedroom to get ready for the evening. 
A fire was lit nearby, the flames romantically lighting the room as the sun begun to set. Soon, the sun would be gone and the moon would take its place in the sky—and that’s when Sid would come to him.
Sid was the son of the pack’s Alpha, and he always got his way—especially when it came to owning a lowly Omega such as Erik.
Omegas were not always treated kindly and often lived in crowded cottages where they worked like servants for the other pack members on the land. Most Omegas were breeders. And some, like Erik, caught the eyes of certain high-ranked pack members that wanted them all to themselves.
Erik cringed when he thought of being intimate with Sid. Sure, Sid was handsome and respected by all, but he was also arrogant, even somewhat cruel, and unkind. But he was also the son of Mikal—their Alpha—and used to getting his way.
No one dared to go against Mikal.
It had only been a week since Erik turned twenty-one, making him finally old enough to breed, but Sid had claimed him days ago. Claimed—meaning that Erik was to spend his first night with Sid during the full-moon.
Now, as he stood waiting in the bedroom, Erik cursed the sun for setting. He didn’t want to mate with Sid. He didn’t want to belong with that despicable male. Once, he had seen Sid beat a female beta of the pack severely, just for accidentally bumping into him.
Sid was the last man he wanted to be with…
But as an Omega, he didn’t have much of a choice. This was the way of his people. This was how it had always been. Sid had claimed him, and he didn’t have any say in the matter.
From the window, Erik could see the sun vanishing slowly beyond the horizon. Panic set in and it became harder to breathe. Sid would be here soon, he would be coming for Erik, expecting him to submit to his cruel touch.
He couldn’t do this. He had to get out of here before it was too late.
Erik knew that sneaking out would mean betraying the pack. More than that.
It would mean death.
Erik had heard of stories of Omegas that had run. They would hunt him and the punishment would be harsh—flogging, possibly death… But at the same time, he knew he could no longer allow his fate to be decided by Sid or any other wolf.
Because what life was this anyway?
It would be better to die, fighting for freedom, than to submit to Sid.
Looking around the room, he tried to think of a plan. Maybe he could climb down from the balcony?
Erik hurried onto it and looked down. The height almost gave him vertigo, and he knew it would be a tough landing. But he didn’t have a choice. He climbed over the railing and let himself hang before letting go. Surprisingly, he didn’t get hurt when he hit the ground below.
Now, as his body laid in the grass behind the house, the fear and anxiety began to set in.
What the hell had he just done?
Erik had no time to wait around. Sid would be in soon, and he would notice Erik gone. Before that happened, he would have to be long gone.
Jumping to his feet, Erik began to run into the forest. The South Jameson pack owned miles and miles of land—had he not just been looking at those miles before jumping? Shit. What had he done? How would he ever get through their property before being caught?
The wolf in him would be faster, agiler, and free in the forest. So, he stopped momentarily—just to change forms and then, he would hurry far, far away from the pack.  Changing forms was quick, but it took concentration and strength, both of which he found himself lacking at that moment.
Focus, damn it! Get it together or be killed.
His mind was stronger than his body, but both had to be balanced to change into his inner wolf.
Breathe, just breathe.
Slow breaths began to calm his heart. Peace entered his mind as he thought about a future with a fate much different than he had ever believed in. His fate may be happiness, it may be love and tenderness.
And while this may all be a false prediction, he needed to believe in a different destiny to find tranquility for his wolf. That was the only way he knew to change forms. Some wolves used anger, some lust or envy, but he used peace and at last, that peace was beginning to work.
His skin tingled as fur started to burst through. The bones inside of him cracked and bent, taking a new shape to complete the wolf. When he landed on all fours, he knew he was ready to take off into the woods in pursuit of freedom.
Freedom motivated him to run faster, jump higher, push harder. Erik ran for miles and miles. Maybe it was a dozen; could’ve been a thousand. He had no idea. Being in wolf form exhausted him and he knew he couldn’t hang on much longer before having to change back to human.
Eventually, he saw a bright light ahead; car lights.
It was a road. He had finally reached a road. 
The first car flew past him. Maybe he could hitch a ride?
But he had no clothing or money to offer in exchange for help. Crap… What should he do?
On the other side of the road stood an old, closed-down gas station. Okay… That would do. He could break in and try to rest, maybe even find some supplies. Erik stayed in wolf form, just until he could get across the street. His eyes were already growing heavy and his paws bloody from the run, but he was almost there.
He darted out into the road.
Suddenly, a truck horn and shiny lights startled him. The truck slammed on its breaks and slid only inches away from him. Erik fell to the side of the road, his body no longer able to find the change. Soon, he was human again, laying naked on the road.
“What are you doing?” A man yelled. “Are you insane? I could’ve killed you!”
The man rushed to his side. Erik looked up and saw the most handsome male he had ever seen. His shoulder length black hair dangled around his stunning gold eyes and tanned skin. He was a wolf as well, Erik could sense it.
“What is your name?” The male asked him.
“Erik,” he whispered.
Dark eyebrows rose in surprise. “You are the one they are looking for,” the man said.
“Don’t… Please…” Erik felt his head start to spin. “Please don’t let them take me back.”
His final plea caused the male to look at him strangely, almost as if he was frowning. Then, his vision started to blur and the male’s beautiful gold eyes were the last thing Erik saw as everything went black. 
 



CHAPTER 2
 
RYAN
 
Don’t take him back? Yeah, right. What a crazy Omega.
Ryan sighed as he looked down at the poor male. He was strikingly beautiful, with golden hair and sweet plump lips. He smelled of the forest, but there was also another scent to him, a sweet fragrance that seemed to be all his own. And it made Ryan’s cock harder than ever in his life.
Ryan groaned. Not handing him over to his pack would be definite betrayal. It would mean bloodshed, breaking peace among the packs. Yes… It would be impossible to not return the young Omega to his pack.
And yet, as Ryan watched the male pass out, he felt something within him that he had never felt before. Something stirred inside him. Shit… Could he really be considering this? Was he really going to help the Omega escape? No, that would be foolish, just plain ignorant.
The sound of a truck approaching caught his ears.
Don’t let them take him.
His thoughts seemed so unfamiliar, even in his own head. He obeyed the laws of the packs. Ryan was an Alpha and his actions would affect his whole pack. Keeping this Omega would be against all that he stood for.
The truck was getting closer.
Help him. He needed to help him.
No, that was a bad idea. He had come to the roads of his pack’s land to help the South Jameson pack search for the Omega. In fact, he
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