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Before they were pack elders, Maddie and Aaron were just two people caught in a storm of weather, of attraction, and life-changing decisions.

Maddie is used to being in control. A vet with a sharp tongue and a guarded heart, she’s not looking for a mate—especially not one as dangerously tempting as Aaron. He’s got badboy written all over him. He is not the safe choice.

Aaron has always known what he wants: a place to belong and a little bit of fun. When a sudden storm strands them in a remote cabin, he sees through Maddie’s defences and chooses to stay. Not just for the night. For good.

This emotionally rich, open-door novella tells the story of the beginning of a love that shapes their pack's future.
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For free stories, behind-the-scenes glimpses, and a cozy place to dream, join The Moonglen Den:
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​Wrong Man for Me
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​Maddie

Sam was perfect on paper. We were sitting at a booth at the local bar, The Den. We'd been here several times, and people expected news any minute. 

He was a beta, which suited me because I'd been working to prove myself as more than just the pack elder’s daughter, made to breed the next generation. He was stable, solid, and waiting to mate and have babies. 

Yet, every time Sam smiled at me, all I felt was a hollow ache. Like my heart knew something I refused to admit.

I stirred my straw through the ice in the remnants of my iced tea and looked around. This bar was the main one in town. Most of us were shifters. A few oblivious humans had a few drinks, shot some pool, and left none the wiser. They were safe here. Not only did humans have nothing to fear from us, but Moonglen was known as a haven for shifters, and we protected our village, but also the wolves who hung out here knew the punishment for reckless behavior would be swift. That's how you made a haven: rules and order. 

The front door opened, bringing the scent of rain, and he walked in. Aaron was a fairly new pack member. He was the stereotypical trope in a romance book, Badboy. With cropped dark hair, brown eyes, a smirk that said he knew just how hot he was, and enough ink showing beneath his shirt that you knew there was a tapestry to explore underneath. He also rode a motorcycle and had a new woman every month. Not that it bothered me, of course.

He'd somehow decided I was the best person to annoy for fun.

Aaron was my opposite - blasé, spontaneous, and rootless. He called me Princess, as in pack princess, as if I didn't actually work for my role. 

He caught my gaze. That infuriating half-grin slid into place like he’d been waiting for me to look. Heat flushed my cheeks before I yanked my gaze back to Sam. Why did he always catch me looking? 

I cleared my throat. Sam was eating politely.  His smile was easy. Safe. I should have wanted that. 

Damn it. My hands gripped the cold vinyl of the seat. 

It wasn't happening. And I would not admit why. 

“Is your burger good?” Sam asked, dabbing the corner of his mouth with the napkin. 

“Yeah, it's great.” He was nice. Just...not right. I suppressed a sigh. 

“Would you like dessert?” 

“Actually, would you mind if we called it a day?” 

He looked surprised but complied easily. He stood and offered me his hand; I took it and let him lead me out. I tried not to look at Aaron, but I could feel his eyes on me. 

Sam discussed his plans for the upcoming term with his class. I listened, but the growing unease in my stomach was taking up half of my attention. It was right to nip this in the bud. Let him find his true mate. 

I watched the drips of rain trickle down the windscreen as we drove up the private road from town into pack lands. 

He parked in front of my parents' house and went to undo his seatbelt. I placed my hand on his.

“Could you wait a moment?” 

He turned to me, and I wondered what was wrong with me; why didn’t I want a nice, loving, solid partner? 

“Sure, what's up?” 

“I don't think this is working.” I led with the punch. “I like you and have fun with you,” I added, and his eyes softened. 

“But there's no spark.” He finished for me. 

“I'm sorry.” 

He took my hand in an almost absent-minded gesture. 

“Thanks for telling me. It's better that it's sooner than later.” 

I nodded in agreement. I could feel his sorrow, but he was being a trooper. 

“Thanks for dinner. Have a good night, Sam.”

“You too, Maddie. Take care.” 

I got out and watched him drive away. I stood there long after his car disappeared, the rain soaking through my jacket, waiting for the ache in my chest to fade. It didn’t. 
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​Aaron

The axe bit deep, over and over, like I could split the unease out of my chest. The woodpile was growing fast—at this rate, I’d supply the whole damn pack for winter. I straightened, breath sharp, sweat slicking my skin. Usually, the rhythm settled me. Today, it wasn’t working. 

I could hear people going about their business, children playing, and minor building work. I was part of the pack but also separate. I'd left my family’s pack to come here. Some pack structures soured when left to themselves for too long. This one was known for its tolerance and fair leadership. It was all true. 

I felt weirdly on edge today, like every choice I’d ever made was up for debate. 

I’d seen her last night, Maddie, safe beside that perfect boyfriend. But something in me growled. She deserved more. And hell if I didn’t hate that it felt like... me. My wolf knew. And I hated that. 

The daughter of our pack elders, she was a veterinarian, so we occasionally worked together when I came across an injured animal on my ranger duties. It was fortuitous that I was paid to be a ranger for the very forest I called home. 

It was getting harder to pretend there was nothing between Maddie and me. What exactly, I didn't know. But I'd never know. She'd probably mate that dude, make some babies, and then live quietly ever after.

I snapped the tarpaulin open and watched it glide over my stacked wood, securing it in place. My cabin was my sanctuary. Well, anywhere in these woods was. But this was my home. I’d never considered anywhere else this way before, but from the moment I saw it, I knew it was mine. 

I stepped up onto the porch and closed the front door. I grabbed a beer and sank onto the sofa. Small, quiet, mine. Usually enough to settle me. Tonight, it wasn’t. I flicked through the channels until I found a game. 

My phone buzzed from where I’d left it on the arm of the couch. I reached over and picked it up; it was from Molly, the girl I'd been seeing on and off since I moved here. 

Hey Aaron, want to catch up? It's been a while.

I stared at the screen. It should’ve been easy to say yes. Molly was familiar. Simple. But my gut twisted, and before I could think about why, I typed a polite no, thank you.

Sorry, Molly, I'm all set for a quiet night in and a catch-up call with my mum. 

No reason for the guilt creeping in. None at all. I ordered a pizza and made my monthly call to my mother. 

She answered on the second ring. “Aaron, how are you?” Her warm voice came through. 

“I'm good, mum. How are you?” 

“Good, thanks, son. Busy, as you know.” 

“Yeah, I know.”

“Tell me about work, play, friends?” 

“Work is great. I'm going on my annual check-in for all the more remote properties soon. Winter makes things relatively quiet.” I was looking forward to the breather. Pack life could be intense. Everyone knew everything before you’d even finished speaking. 

“Any sign of a mate?” 

“No, mum. How's Brielle?” 

“Your sister is fine. Her mate is treating her well. I don't think she so much as lifts her finger in that house. He is so enamored of her.” I could hear the swoon in her voice. “I hope you'll be the same for your mate.” 

“I will; you raised me right.” I meant it. But even as I said it, something twisted in my chest. If I ever found a mate. If I deserved one. 

“Good. I'm going to stay with Auntie Lillian for a little while. She hasn't been well.” 

“I'm sorry, Mum, is it serious?” 

“It's not good. But I'll be pleased to help.” 

I clenched the phone tighter. I hated that there was nothing I could do about it. She’d always looked out for us when we were kids.

“OK, give her my love. My pizza is here. I'll speak to you soon, OK?”

“Alright, I love you.” 

“Love you, too.” 

I hung up and thought of how complicated things could be. She was content, in her way. That could be enough for her. It used to be for me. But sitting there, beer in hand, phone silent beside me, I couldn’t shake the feeling that something was missing. And for the first time, I cared. I wasn’t sure contentment was enough anymore.​
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