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Content Warning

 


Return of the
Alpha may contain triggers for some. As a
reader, I find trigger warnings to be spoilers, but as an author, I
understand that they are sometimes necessary. Although I am not
going to list each one, there are many, please check my
website for a complete list of specific
trigger(s).

https://jademarshallauthor.wordpress.com/katu-wolves

For those of you who wish to go in
blind, please remember that this is a work of fiction, and I DO NOT
condone any of the situations or actions of the
characters.

 


Hold on tight and
enjoy the ride!

 


 


Jade Marshall


 


 Prologue

 


James

 


My heart and soul
were ripped from me the day my mate was killed. I always said she
was everything to me and that dark day proved it. My howl of
despair was heard far and wide, sending animals running for shelter
and my pack members into a panic.

I was deranged in my
grief and my pursuit of vengeance. My wolf was never far from the
forefront, always ready to kill and maim. Blood and violence were
the only thing that calmed our grief for mere seconds.

Peyton, my daughter,
was lost to me—the only part of my
beautiful mate that remained. She was the last piece of my broken
heart and the reason I didn’t just lie down and die. But I couldn’t
stand to look at her. She is the spitting image of her mother.

I knew the pack
would care for her until I was able to return. Your pack is as much
your family as your own blood is, and I was their Alpha. They
wouldn’t let any harm come to Peyton.

Each day, I spent
more time in my wolf form, the pain easier to bear when I let my
baser, animal instincts take control. Each day, it became harder to
return to my broken human form, to deal with the grief that
threatened to drown me at any moment.

Until the day I
found myself in a trap, my left hind leg mangled deep in the
forest. I fully believed that death would finally find me but all
that came was more pain. Physical and mental pain at the hands of
men that existed to hunt and kill us shifters. The anguish at
knowing my daughter was alone in the world, believing I had
abandoned her, was the worst part of all.

After more than ten
long years of living in a cage I know I will die in, the most
unexpected thing happens.

I am saved.


 


 Chapter One

 


James

 


“Why do you smell
like my daughter?” I ask lowly.

I have the female,
Emmaleigh, pressed against the wall, my hand at her throat. I’m not
trying to hurt her, but I do want answers. Perhaps I am losing my
mind after all these years in a cage. Have I forgotten what my
little girl smells like?

“Um.” She stares up
at me with trepidation. “I live with a pack. I smell like a lot of
people.”

That makes sense.
What are the odds that the first female I have seen in years would
know my daughter? Probably less than one percent.

“Why did you come
here?” I ask. I’m not sure I can trust her, but I release her all
the same.

“We have been
freeing shifters,” she says, turning her back on me and walking
away. “Our Alpha is tired of being attacked, having our people
hurt, taken, or killed. We are taking the fight to these hunter
assholes.”

I follow her between
the cells, listening to her words. This Alpha sounds like the type
of person I can support.

“And what do you do
with your rescued charges?” I ask as we reach the top of the
stairs.

She turns back to
look at me, assessing whether I am a threat or not.

“Offer a home, a
pack. Feed them, clothe them, let them heal,” Emmaleigh explains.
“No one is forced to stay, it’s their choice.”

“Your Alpha allows
strays?”

Anger bubbles in my
chest. Perhaps he is not the man I thought he was. Strays are
dangerous, sowing discord in a pack.

A growl is the only
warning I have before Emmaleigh shoves me against a wall. I wasn’t
expecting her strength and if I hadn’t been locked up for so long,
she wouldn’t have been able to overpower me. Her forearm against my
throat holds me in place.

“I am not a fucking
stray,” she seethes between clenched teeth. “And if you can’t
respect our way of life, feel free to head back to your little
glass box or wherever the fuck you came from before ending up
here.”

I know she can sense
that I am Alpha. The fact that she stands up for not just herself,
but her Alpha and her pack, has admiration swimming through my
veins. I hope my daughter has grown to be a woman like this.

“My apologies,” I
say raising my hands in surrender. “It’s been a long time since I
had a pack.”

Stepping away she
nods. “I know the feeling.”

Turning, she heads
outside, and I follow. I can’t remember the last time I was
outside. Breathing deeply, I allow the fresh air to fill my lungs
before exhaling. I take in the trees and the grass and the clear
blue sky above me. I feel like a child experiencing everything for
the first time. My wolf pushes at my mind, begging to be let out so
he can also reconnect with nature, but I hold him back.

I need to know where
this pack is. Perhaps they can even help me get back to my own.
Help me find my girl. Closer to the hunter compound gate, there are
three men in conversation, with one of the guards dead at their
feet. Emmaleigh doesn’t hesitate to walk toward them, and I assume
they are part of her pack.

“How many?” a man
asks. I can feel the power radiating off him and instantly know
this is the Alpha we were discussing.

“Just one,” she
replies, gesturing toward me.

All three men turn
to assess me. But it’s the man who pulls Emmaleigh to his side that
catches my attention.

“Fuck,” he mutters,
pushing her behind him before walking them backward.

His Alpha frowns,
waiting for clarification on his actions. Emmaleigh’s mate shakes
his head, fear pouring from him like water from a tap.

“Nico?” the Alpha
questions in confusion.

“I need to get
Emmaleigh away from here. We can’t be around when this shit goes
down.” Fear laces his tone, but his gaze never leaves me.

“What is going on,
Nico?” Emmaleigh asks, trying to get around him.

“Nico,” I say lowly,
halting his steps.

His eyes fall
closed. Gazes swing from me to him and back again.

“Will someone tell
me what the fuck is going on?” the Alpha questions harshly.

Nico turns to his
Alpha before speaking. “This is James. Alpha to the Hatcher
pack.”

A frown slashes
across his features as he takes me in. Silence reigns as we assess
one another. Thoughts swirl in my head. Why is one of my pack
members here and not with our pack? If he is here, where is
Peyton?

“We should head
home,” the Alpha says, breaking through my thoughts. “My mate will
want to see you?”

“Your mate?” I
ask.

“Peyton. Your
daughter.”

****

 


April

 


It has been six
months since Caine and the Katu pack rescued me from captivity. I
am one of the lucky few. I only spent two weeks with the hunters as
opposed to the years that others have. I have heard the horror
stories, and I am glad I didn’t experience too much of what the
hunters had to offer.

The day I was
rescued, there were seven shifters in total—five women and two men. I chose to remain, along with
Conrad and Sofia. Everyone else had headed out, hoping to reunite
with their families and packs. I didn’t have either of those
things, so I saw no reason to leave.

I was raised in the
foster system, always looking out for myself. I didn’t even know I
was a shifter until my first change. It was confusing and
terrifying, but I got myself through it just like everything else
in my life.

I’ve always been
alone, so when Peyton offered me the opportunity to have a home and
people to call my own, I grabbed it with both hands, even if it
scared the shit out of me. But the Katu pack welcomed me with open
arms, and I haven’t regretted it for a single moment.

“What are we doing
today?” I ask Peyton and Talon as we stand in the Alpha’s
kitchen.

“Emmaleigh, Nico,
and the rest of the guys have gone out on a raid. We should be
prepared to receive some new members, and that starts with a good
meal,” Peyton replies with a smile.

Grabbing some
onions, a knife, and a chopping board, I start the process.

I have no idea what
we are cooking but I love doing this.

Before I was taken,
I couldn’t cook much except for instant noodles and scrambled eggs.
In my time with the pack, I have been learning to take care of
myself. Each of the other women have their own talents and have
been helping me with gardening, baking, fighting, cooking, and
more—and I love it all.

I listen as Peyton
and Talon talk about things that need to be done, new homes that
need to be built, and additional preparations as the pack continues
to grow.

“They’re back,”
Peyton says with a smile when she senses her mate.

Moments later,
Caine, our Alpha, strides into the kitchen and wraps her in his
embrace. I look away as he kisses her deeply, not wanting to
intrude on their private moment. Seeing them
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