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Chapter 1

[image: image]


My mother talked excitedly about the new home we were currently in route to. I was not as excited as she was. While it was easy for adults of my kind to blend into new packs, it wasn’t easy for young werewolves like me. Not only was I a young werewolf, I was a half breed, and that made everything even worse. My mother was a normal werewolf and my father was human. Half breeds couldn’t change at will; they could only change on the full moon. I couldn’t even do that. I was so weak; I couldn’t even change when I was supposed to. I was going to be nineteen in a week, and I hadn’t changed yet. It was pretty pathetic, but true. Half breeds were also more sensitive to silver, and they were weaker than regular werewolves and original werewolves.

The pack my mother married into was full of original werewolves and normal werewolves like my mother; instead of half breeds like me. 

“Scarlett, Scarlett,” my mother said as she watched me. I hadn’t even realized that she turned around in her seat to look at me. I was lost in thoughts of my impending doom.

I sighed. “Yes, mother.”

She smiled. “Why aren’t you paying attention? Aren’t you excited about meeting new people?” 

I rolled my eyes and slumped down in my seat. “Yeah ... sure,” I muttered.

She sighed annoyed. “Scarlett it is not all about heritage. Where we are going no one will care about you being a half breed. Isn’t that right, Dominic?” 

Dominic glanced back at me. “They won’t care. Dakota and Kylie’s pack is different from most.”

Dominic was an okay guy, but I was pretty sure he would say anything to get my mother to go with him. He seemed to really like my mother, which was a good thing. 

“I was happy where I was,” I said as I watched out the window. The forest was getting denser, and I was pretty sure we were close to the town. I could’ve technically stayed behind. I was almost nineteen, so I was an adult by human standards, but by werewolf standards I was still underage.

“You’ll see ... it will be better than you think. There will be all kinds of kids your age. My children are looking forward to meeting you.” Dominic was obviously trying to cheer me up.

“I bet,” I grumbled. I wasn’t going to cheer up. I knew it wasn’t going to be all sunshine and rainbows like they claimed. 

It was after midnight by the time Dominic pulled into the driveway of his house. My mother squealed excitedly and hopped out. I reluctantly followed. I was glad it was dark, so I wouldn’t have to deal with nosy neighbors. I liked to keep to myself, unlike my mother. I followed them into the house. 

Dominic walked through the house flipping lights on. “Your room is upstairs on the right, Scarlett. Your things are already here. You just have to unpack.”

“Great,” I muttered relieved. I no longer had to play the nice stepdaughter. I hurried upstairs to my room. I was surprised by how nice the room was. I felt a little bad for how grumpy I was being toward Dominic. Obviously, he was trying to make me happy. There was a big bed, an entertainment center, shelves with books, and a dresser. I even had my own bathroom. The floor was covered with boxes of my things. I decided I should start getting unpacked. It wasn’t like I had anything else to do. All my friends were back home, and I was now stuck here in the crappy town of Luna.
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Chapter 2
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I woke up to my mother barging in my room. “You need to get up and be social. It’s after eight. Dominic and I are going to the diner for dinner. You should come with us.” She stood in front of my bed with her hand on her hip.

I groaned and pulled the pillow over my head. “Go away.”

She sighed heavily. “You need to stop acting like your life is over. You’re upsetting Dominic.” She turned and marched out.

I cussed and sat up. I knew I might as well take a shower because I knew my mother wouldn’t give up easily. 

After my shower I stood in front of the mirror. I had long, wavy black hair. My black hair went well with my red eyes. My red eyes were odd. Neither my mother nor father had red eyes, but I was born with them, hence the name Scarlett. Well ... at least I didn’t think my father did. My mother didn’t really know who my father was, but she says no one she was with had red eyes. 

I did the makeup around my eyes dark, so my eyes stood out more. I put on a pair of jeans and a dark red corset. I had the perfect hourglass figure. I looked good, but in packs that didn’t matter as much as a werewolf’s heritage. I rolled my eyes at my reflection and put my black hoodie on. I opened my door and peeked out. I listened for a minute and when all I heard was silence, I stepped out. I was hoping they would be gone by the time I came out of my room. I wanted to go explore the woods, not go be social. 

I found the back door. It led out into the thick woods. If there was one good thing about this place it was all the woods. It wasn’t like I could really enjoy it. I pushed the thought away and set off into the woods. I didn’t have to walk far before I found the perfect tree. It was huge, and it had a branch that would be perfect for sitting on or even lying on. I climbed the tree and got comfortable on the branch. I sighed. This was what I liked ... peace and quiet ... no one else around. After a few minutes, the sound of male voices arguing caught my attention.

“Just because your mother is a bleeding heart doesn’t mean I should suffer,” one male growled.

The other guy scoffed. “Why should I be the only one that has to go talk to the new girl? It’s always me. You can come with me for once.”

The two males came into view. They both looked about the same age, which was a little older than me. The first one was tall and broad. He had light blond hair and from where I was, it looked like he had blue eyes. He was muscular with tattoos. He looked like the bad boy type, and he was hot ... really hot. The other guy was tall and handsome. He looked lean and fit instead of bulky like the first guy. He had light brown hair and gray eyes. A smile played at his lips like it was his natural look. He was wearing a leather coat even though it was hot out. I was beginning to think wearing the coat was an image thing.

They were close to my tree, but they hadn’t noticed me yet. “What is the half breed’s name anyway?” The brown-haired male asked. A rush of anger surge through me even though I attempted to push it away. They obviously cared about me being a half breed, or they wouldn’t have said anything.

The blond shrugged. “Charlotte, I think.”

“It’s Scarlett, and you can turn around. I don’t need anyone to talk to.” I made sure I sounded as annoyed as possible. I wanted them to know they weren’t welcome.

They both looked up at me startled. It was obvious they didn’t realize I was anywhere nearby. “Damn, he didn’t mean that.” The blond sounded apologetic as he watched me.

“I’m sure he didn’t. Now go away ... you’re ruining my peace and quiet,” I muttered.

“Are your eyes seriously red?” The brown-haired male asked. 

I looked at him trying to decide whether I wanted to be rude or not. “No, I decided to make myself more of a freak,” I said sarcastically.

“We don’t think you’re a freak,” the blond male said quickly.

The brown-haired male grinned. “I do.”

The blond guy shot him a dirty look, then looked back at me. “My name is Eli and this moron is Richard, we call him Ricky.”

I smiled a little at the look Ricky gave Eli when he called him a moron. “Like I said before, my name is Scarlett. I know my mother probably sent you. It really isn’t necessary.”

Eli smiled. “Well ... I’m the pack leader, Dakota’s, son. I normally greet newcomers.”

“Jeez, don’t brag or anything. My father was a pack leader too, before the whole united bullshit,” Ricky countered.

I narrowed my eyes at them. “It doesn’t matter who you are. I can promise I don’t like either of you.”

Eli looked a little confused, and Ricky looked like he thought it was funny. I was sure every girl liked him and Ricky as well. They were the princes of the pack. 

“Look, babe ... why don’t you come down. We can go get dinner, that way our parents get off our back.” Ricky was still smiling.

I glared at him. “My name is Scarlett. I’m not your babe, honey, or whatever disgusting term of endearment you can come up with. I would like to be left alone, and you can tell my mother that if you like.”

“We’re really sorry for offending you.” Eli sounded even more apologetic.

Ricky continued to grin. “He is. I’m not. You’re kind of a haughty little bitch. No one likes haughty little bitches.”

“Damn it, Ricky!” Eli growled glaring at him.

I watched Ricky not sure what to say. He was pretty blunt that was for sure. “I think there was a reason your parents named you Richard.”

Ricky grinned obviously unfazed by my insult. “You can’t talk about my name. Someone used real imagination when they looked in a crayon box for your name.”

“Just ignore him, please. I would like to get to know you,” Eli said, shooting Ricky a dirty look.

Ricky rolled his eyes and retrieved a pack of cigarettes, but he didn’t comment.

“Why do you care? I’m nothing but a half breed,” I said snidely.

“At least you’re decent to look at. You could be a haughty bitch and an ugly bitch ... I’ve seen a couple of those,” Ricky said amused as he lit his cigarette.

“We care. We want you to feel welcome. I know it’s difficult moving to a new pack. Please just come down, and we can go wherever you want.” Eli was pleading with me as he brushed Ricky off.

I sighed, relenting as I jumped out of the tree. I landed not far from them. I stood and looked them over now that I was on the same level as them. They were definitely hot. Ricky was even better looking close-up.

Ricky smiled. “Like what you see?” 

“He’s kind of hot,” I said nodding at Eli. “You’re okay.” I made it sound as if he wasn’t that great.

His face fell a little. “Do you wear the hoodie in the middle of the summer because you’re flat chested?”

“Ricky!” Eli warned.

“It’s okay. I’m not insecure about how I look, and I was just getting ready to take it off.” I unzipped my hoodie. Ricky’s eyes of course went immediately to my chest. My breasts were already big, and the corset made them bigger. 

“Damn.” Ricky stared at my breasts. He was so brazen, it was irritating.

“Let’s go to the diner,” Eli said quickly averting his eyes. He was attempting to be a gentleman, and not look when I was looking at him.

“You’re a dog.” I scowled at Ricky as I marched past him and followed Eli.

Ricky laughed. “You have no idea Fifty-Fifty.” He followed me and Eli.

I scowled at the nickname but didn’t comment. Eli shot him a look but didn’t say anything either. 

“Did you have a boyfriend?” Eli asked breaking the silence after we were walking for a few minutes.

Before I could answer Ricky scoffed. “I doubt it.”

I turned and glared at him. “You’re an ass.”

“And you have a nice ass. The view is really nice back here, Fifty-Fifty,” Ricky called after me.

I pressed my lips together and let him pass. I wanted to knock the smile off his face, but I fought the urge. 

Eli smiled. “Just ignore him, Scarlett.”

I nodded and continued to follow Eli and Ricky toward the diner. 

The diner came into view after a few minutes. I immediately regretted agreeing to go. It was crazy busy like everyone in town was there all at the same time. I didn’t really see how we were even going to get a seat in the place. 

Eli held the door, and Ricky went in first. Eli rolled his eyes as Ricky passed. It was apparent they were friends even though Eli didn’t approve of half the things Ricky said. I followed and smiled at Eli as I passed him. The diner was extremely loud, and I noticed several eyes landed on me. Eli put his arm around my shoulders to guide me forward. I could smell his cologne, and I had to fight the giddy feeling in my stomach. 

Surprisingly, there was a booth free. I slid in across from Ricky, and Eli slid in next to me. 

Eli handed me the menu. “The root beer floats are good here.”

“That sounds good,” I said softly. 

I glanced around trying to shake the feeling that I was being watched. All the eyes on me were unnerving. It was kind of expected since I was new in town.

“You could come to my house after dinner,” Ricky said suggestively.

I felt Eli stiffen next to me. I glanced up at Ricky, then back at my menu. “I want to do that about as much as I want to stab myself in the eye with a fork,” I said unfazed by his move.

Eli stifled laughter. Ricky looked both offended and amused. “You don’t know what you’re missing,” Ricky countered.

“A silver bullet I’m sure,” I said acting as if I was bored of the conversation.

“I have to get in on this conversation. I hear someone insulting Ricky, and I must meet her,” a blond-haired girl said sliding into the seat next to Ricky. She actually resembled him. I was guessing she was related to him. Ricky rolled his eyes in annoyance, like a big brother would.

Eli smiled. “Scarlett, this is Ricky’s sister, Anna.”

“Nice to meet you,” Anna said offering her hand.

I returned her smile as I accepted her hand. “You too.”

“So, I love the Ricky bashing, please keep it up. His ego doesn’t need to be inflated any more than it already is,” she said amused.

I smiled. “I’m trying, but he’s hard to faze.”

“I agree. Oh Eli, are you coming for a run tonight?” she asked looking at Eli. “Lea and Hannah are driving me insane. They think I didn’t invite you.”

Eli smiled slightly. “You didn’t.”

“Well I am now, so you better come,” she said haughtily. “You can come too, Scarlett.”

Ricky scoffed. “Fifty-Fifty can’t change without a full moon, Anna.”

I scowled at Ricky. “Stop calling me that.” I decided not to mention that I couldn’t even change during the full moon.

He just smiled but didn’t respond. 

“Oh bummer, well I’ll see you guys around,” Anna said and flounced off.

“She’s such an air head,” Ricky said sounding annoyed.

“Don’t say that, she’s nice,” Eli countered. He sounded a little like he might have a thing for her. She did seem kind of cool. 

I set my menu aside. “Why don’t you ask her out?” 

“She’s my sister.” Ricky was looking at me like I was an idiot.

“I meant Eli ask her out, now look who’s being the air head,” I countered.

“What? No, Anna is just a friend, besides like Ricky said she’s his sister. We grew up together. It would be weird,” Eli said softly.

“I’m here,” a woman in a waitress uniform said hurrying over.

“Bout time, Pam,” Ricky chided playfully.

“You better watch yourself, Ricky. I will tell your mother if you’re rude,” Pam warned.

Ricky grinned. “I bet I could convince you not to tell.”

Pam giggled and blushed at his suggestion. The interaction between the two of them was a little annoying, but I attempted to ignore it. We ordered once Ricky was done being perverted.

Eli left the table to go talk to Anna’s group. I had a feeling he liked her, but he refused to do anything about it. Ricky and I were silent as we waited for our food. I looked up, and he was staring down my shirt. I rolled my eyes and put my hoodie back on and zipped it all the way up. 

“Hey ... you took my entertainment,” he pouted.

“Go get a girlfriend and look at her boobs,” I countered.

He gave me a cocky smile. “I don’t do the girlfriend thing.”

I leaned back and watched him. “Good, I would feel sorry for the girl.”

“Hey, Ricky. Are you coming to the run tonight?” A girl with long black hair and pale blue eyes asked nervously as she glanced at me. Her eyes were exactly like Eli’s. I was guessing it was his twin sister. Dominic told us about them and their parents.

“No, Hope. You know I don’t go to those things,” Ricky said curtly. He looked away from her like he was hoping she would just disappear.

I could tell by the way the girl looked at him that she liked him. He was being such a dick to her. It was hard for me to keep my mouth shut. “Hi, I’m Scarlett,” I said introducing myself.

She smiled nervously. “I’m Hope, Eli’s sister.”

“Do you want to sit with us?” I was trying to be as friendly as possible. I knew it would annoy Ricky.

“Sure,” she said happily as she took a seat.

Ricky glared at me, and I smiled sweetly at him. He smiled and shook his head as he looked away. Pam brought our food. She brought Eli’s food to Anna’s table, so I was guessing he was no longer hanging out with us. 

“You can have some of these.” I pushed my fries over toward Hope.

“Thank you.” She glanced at Ricky. “So did you just get in town?” She glanced at me again.

I nodded. “Got here last night actually. It’s not a bad place. The male inhabitants could use some improving,” I said nodding toward Ricky.

She tried to hide a smile as Ricky glared at me. “I’ll have you know, I’m a sought-after male. I have perfect genes Fifty-Fifty.”

I cleared my throat trying to keep from laughing. “Really? I would’ve thought there was a fuck up somewhere along the line. Maybe your grandma got busy with a coyote hence the personality disorder.”

Hope giggled as Ricky showed the first signs of a blush. “You’re one to talk. I would worry about what’s in your own line, Fifty-Fifty,” he growled, then he stood and marched off.

Hope watched me. “He’s so touchy. You don’t mind him calling you that?” 

I shrugged. “I can’t make him stop.”

She sighed. “My mother says he’s like his father. I kind of like him,” she said dreamily.

I laughed. “You should find someone nicer, he’s an ass.”

“I know. It’s just every time I see him, I try to be nice and he ignores me. I don’t really understand.” She sounded desperate like she really didn’t understand.

“Men are like that. The more attention you pay to them the less they want you. Ignore them or treat them like they don’t matter, and they want you more,” I said dryly.

“Is that why he likes you?” she asked curiously.

I looked at her confused. “He doesn’t like me, believe me. Eli forced him to come talk to me because your parents apparently forced Eli.”

The front door dinged, and I didn’t know why I looked up, but I did. A vampire walked in the diner. He was a handsome elegant looking man, No one seemed to care that he was here; in fact, many people greeted him. I went immediately on guard. Something about vampires made me nervous. I tried to avoid them at all costs. 

“I’m out of here. I’ll catch up with you later.” I tossed money on the table. 

Hope looked at me confused. “What’s wrong?” 

“Nothing, I forgot to do something.” I put my hood on. I wanted to avoid being noticed by him if possible. I really didn’t like them. I never had. It was strange that he was in the middle of pack territory like he belonged. She didn’t argue. I slipped out of my seat and walked the long way around. He walked to the counter, so I was able to easily avoid him and slip out the side door. Once I was clear of the diner, I slipped my hood off. I tried to shake the odd feeling I got when vampires were around. It always happened, and I never knew why. 

I hurried back through the woods the way I came. It was dark, but I was able to easily navigate thanks to my werewolf side. I walked in the back door.

My mother looked up from what she was doing. She smiled. “There you are. Did you meet Eli and Ricky?” I figured she was behind the whole thing.

I nodded. “Yep, had lots of fun,” I said sarcastically.

She sighed in annoyance. “You could at least try being happy.” 

“Yeah, I’ll try it.” I walked out. I was determined to get away from her as soon as possible. I didn’t want to have this conversation again. I hurried up the stairs to my bedroom. It hadn’t been a terrible night. Everyone else was going on that stupid run, so it was pointless for me to stay out.
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I woke up when I heard a high-pitched cry. It was the howl of a wolf, a male wolf. He wasn’t far from my house. I climbed out of bed and looked out my window. Ricky stood near a tree at the wood line He was wearing a low-cut pair of jeans and no shirt. The moonlight bounced off his perfect chest. He had tattoos like Eli. I didn’t notice them earlier because he had the leather coat on. He was watching my window like he was waiting for me. He motioned for me to come out. I bit my lip trying to make up my mind. He grinned at me, and I groaned and opened my window. There was no way I was walking downstairs, so my mother would know I was leaving. I was in a tank top and boy shorts. I wasn’t going to change this late. I slipped out onto the roof of the house, then climbed down the trellis. His hands grasped my waist making me gasp in surprise. He lifted me off the trellis and set me on my feet in the soft grass. I looked up at him. His scent hit me, and I felt a little unsteady. 

“What are you doing here?” I asked trying to ignore the feeling.

He smiled playfully. “I was bored, so I figured I would bother you.”

I scowled crossing my arms. “You know I can’t change.”

He smiled and moved closer to me. “You don’t have to change to do what I want to do.”

I rolled my eyes and turned to climb back up the trellis. “I’m not having sex with you. I barely know you.”

He laughed as he caught my arm. “Not so fast. I meant we could go for a walk.”

I looked at him and smiled. “You’re a liar, but I’ll go for a walk with you.”

“Good, come on.” He took my hand. I relented and let him lead me into the woods. The moon was high, and it was getting close to the full moon. My stomach knotted at the thought. He might want me to change with him. I would have to tell him I couldn’t. I wasn’t sure if I could tell him that.

He led me deep into the woods and down an embankment. He stopped near the edge of a river. He sat down in the soft grass and pulled me down next to him. The view of the moon over the river was breathtaking. 

He watched me smiling slightly. “I found this place when I was young. No one else knows about it.”

I smiled. “You mean, no one but the other girls you’ve lured here with your charm?”

He smiled. “I haven’t had to work this hard before.”

I sighed and leaned back on my elbows, so I could look at the sky. “It’s beautiful here.”

“I could think of something more beautiful,” he said playfully.

I giggled. “You’re good, but you aren’t that good.”

He sighed and flopped down on his back. “Why are you so difficult?”

I smiled as I settled down next to him. “Because it wouldn’t be any fun if I wasn’t.”

He laughed. “Oh it would be fun. I can assure you of that.”

I sighed. “Yes, then it would be over, and you would turn back into the egotistical asshole like you are with Hope.”

“She was a fun time, and she knew it. She just can’t let it go,” he muttered.

I laughed. “I’m not a fun time. I’m a commitment.”

“Damn,” he muttered as he watched the stars.

I giggled. “Yeah, I know ... damn.”

He looked at me for a minute. I wasn’t sure what he was thinking. “What kind of commitment? Like a week, a month, a year? I need numbers.”

I smiled biting my lip. “Until I trust you.”

“Damn,” he muttered and looked back up at the sky. “How long did it take your other boyfriends on average?”

I sighed. “I’ve never had a boyfriend.” I never really wanted one. I knew what they wanted for the most part especially when it came to a half breed. No one wanted a half breed in their blood line. I would be like Ricky said ... a fun time.

He rolled onto his stomach, now more interested in me. “Really? So have you ever...” he trailed off like he didn’t want to finish his sentence.

“Had sex? No. I’ve actually never been kissed.” I played with a blade of long grass. I looked up at him. He was closer to me than I thought. I could tell what he was going to do by the look in his eyes.

He smiled slightly. “I can fix that.”

I froze as he moved in and pressed his lips to mine. I relaxed as he coaxed me to kiss him back. He deepened the kiss. His tongue filled my mouth. I felt my heart start to race. His hand trailed down my side as he continued to kiss me. His touch was distracting. Between his touch and his kiss I was overwhelmed. He pressed his hips into me. My cheeks heated up when I felt his hard cock press into me.

“Ricky,” I protested as I broke the kiss.

He groaned and rolled off me, so he was back to lying on his back. “Oh this is going to be hard,” he moaned.

I was panting trying to recover from his kiss, but his words made me smile. “I’ll go,” I said sitting up.

He caught my hand. “No ... I’ll get used to walking around with a hard on. I would rather have you around.” He looked sincere and it made me smile.

I settled back down in the grass. “That was a good first kiss,” I said unable to hide my
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