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  Prologue

Noah


“Aiden.” I entered my friend’s apartment. “I brought you something to eat.” 
Aiden didn’t say anything. Setting the Chinese on the kitchen’s breakfast bar, I scanned the space. Aiden stood by the large window in his living room. Concerned, I moved closer.
“Aiden? You should eat.”
“I’m not hungry.” Aiden said without turning from the window.
“When was the last time you ate?” I prodded.
“I’m not hungry.” He repeated — the words hollow sounding.
“You’re looking pretty thin, my friend.”
“You are not my friend.” Aiden’s voice hardened. “A friend wouldn’t keep me from my love.”
I scowled at him through the reflection of the glass. “She’s not your love.”
My friend turned a glare on me. There was something in his gaze, an unnatural glimmer that had nothing to do with him being a warlock. My gut tightened. That look unnerved me.
Taking hold of Aiden’s arm, I tugged him toward the kitchen. Stubbornly he planted his feet. I stumbled forward at the sudden stop. Aiden simultaneously yanked his arm from my grip and shot me with a spell just as I was turning to face him. I flew back into the corner of the breakfast bar. I wasn’t sure what hurt more — the corner to my back or the spell to my front. It didn’t matter. Pain radiated throughout my body, and my friend was trying to make a break for it.
“I don’t think so.” I growled through the pain.
Pushing myself away from the bar, I wrapped my arms around Aiden as he reached for the door handle. Wolf beats warlock anytime in physical strength. This is the first time I’ve ever had to use any force since he’s started acting oddly. I hauled him back into the apartment.
“Let me go, beast!” Aiden kicked and squirmed, trying to get out of my grip.
I ignored the insult, knowing he was not in his right mind. It was a struggle — mostly on his part — but I returned to the living room. With my belt, I tied him to the coffee table. A temporary fix, it won’t hold him for long. I went in search of something better. I shifted through boxes in a storage room, finding bungee cords, extension cords, and Christmas lights.
“This should work.”
Returning to the living room, I undid the ties, moving Aiden from the floor to a chair. Using the lights, I tied him to it. I raised the footrest, used extension cords to tie his legs down, and then closed the footrest.
“You need help.” I told him.
“I need my love.”
“I’ll find you some help.”
“All I need is Rosetta.”
I let out a low growl. “I’ll be back soon.”
“You can’t understand my heartbreak.” Aiden laughed darkly. “But you will.”
Those ominous words sent a chill down my spine. It didn’t sound like my friend at all. Whatever was happening to him was getting worse. Taking a towel from the kitchen, I gagged him. I felt terrible for leaving him this way, but I’ll feel worse if something happens to him while in this condition.






  
  Chapter One

Noah


Stepping out of the car, I double-checked the address on my phone. A four-storey brick apartment building stood before me. Nothing about the building gave me confidence that I’d found someone to help. 
Seeing my distress after returning home from Aiden’s last night, fellow pack member Julianne suggested I come here. She told me that a very skilled tracker lives in this apartment building. I am skeptical that I need a tracker. Maybe, all I need is a healer. But Julianne insisted I tell my problem to this tracker. So here I am, outside the tracker’s apartment, wondering if this is the right choice. Aiden is the only healer that I know. Maybe this tracker knows another healer that can help me.
‘And in other news.’
I could hear the news anchor through the paper-thin walls of the apartments I passed.
‘Police are still looking for the men in connection to the murders that occurred at the recent rave. They ask the public to keep their eyes open for the suspects and to call the police with any information.’
The noise muted itself when I stepped into the elevator. The rickety box opened on the fourth floor. I stepped out, sniffing the air. Julianne warned me that this tracker is a former pack member and may hesitate to help. I followed the scent of a wolf to the end of the hall. I paused at the door, not knowing who I was about to face. The image of Aiden floated in my mind reminding me why I was here. Raising a hand, I knocked on the flimsy wooden door and waited.
“Yes?”
The door opened a crack, stopped only by a security chain. A partial face of a woman in sunglasses peered out at me. I thought Julianne had tricked me, and then I considered this woman could be the tracker’s girlfriend.
“I’m looking for the tracker.” I told her.
“What do you want?”
“It’s a matter I’d rather discuss with the tracker.”
She frowned. The door closed, and I heard the chain slide away before the door opened wider. I stared down at the petite brunette with red undertones. She was a good head shorter than me, curvy, and breathtaking. My body — and wolf — reacted immediately. The simple jeans and t-shirt accentuated every curve, curves my hands itched to roam over her body. I also wanted to reach out and remove those sunglasses so I could see what colour her eyes were.
“Are you coming in?”
“Yes.” I shook my head to clear it of lusty thoughts of this woman and stepped into the tiny entry space. “My name is Noah.”
“Eve.”
I have never reacted this way to a woman before. She closed the door behind me, putting locks back in place, then led me down the short entry hall to the open-concept apartment. Directly in front of me was the kitchen, and to the right, a single couch and chair angled toward an old TV. The apartment is dark, blinds cover the windows, and the light fixtures cast a dim yellow glow on the rest of the apartment. She gestured for me to take a seat.
I sat on the couch anxiously. This tiny woman made me anxious. I’m the Alpha, I shouldn’t be nervous around anyone, yet this woman made me feel… unworthy.
And those sunglasses. Those sunglasses of hers were unnerving. I can smell she’s a wolf, so she must know I’m one too. I wondered if she wore those sunglasses to hide the unnatural glow from being a wolf. Some wolves sit so close to the surface that it shows in the eyes. If that’s true, she should be in the pack.
Eve stopped at the kitchen briefly to fill two glasses of water. Coming over, she handed one to me before settling in the chair.
“Thank you.” I took the glass and placed it on the coffee table.
“What does a wolf want with me?” She asked coolly. “Did the Alpha send you?”
I remembered what Julianne told me to say. “A friend suggested you may be able to help me.”
“What friend?”
“Julianne.”
Eve stiffened but nodded. “What do you need me to track?”
“I’m not sure.” I admitted.
The slightest show of irritation crossed her features. “How can you not be sure?”
“Let me explain. A couple of months ago, my best friend started seeing someone. It was casual and simple — coffee dates, easy dinners, that kind of thing.” I paused with a nonchalant wave of my hand. “Roughly two weeks ago, he told me he broke it off because she was becoming too clingy. Then suddenly, while we were having lunch, he changed.”
“Changed how?” She questioned cautiously.
“He started pinning for his ex. Saying things like she has his heart and he needs her to survive.”
Eve stared at me for a full minute before speaking. “Is your friend a wolf like you?”
“Aiden? No, he’s a warlock.”
“And this woman, the ex, do you know her name?”
“He called her Rosetta.”
Her jaw tightened. “Did you let him go to her?”
“No.” I shook my head. “I noticed a strange glow in his eyes last night that concerned me. That’s why I’m here. Other wise I’ve been keeping him in his apartment.”
“Let me see him.”
I blinked at her. “Excuse me?”
“Your warlock friend may be in more danger than you know. I need to see him.”
I didn’t argue. My gut tightened with dread, fearing she may be right. With a curt nod, I stood. Eve followed me out, locking her apartment behind us. Taking the stairs, I hurried down them, anxious to return to Aiden’s side. At the bottom, I turned, realizing Eve wasn’t directly behind me. With a hand on the railing and her head angled downward, she took the steps one at a time.
She insisted on seeing Aiden, yet she took her sweet time descending those stairs. It took all my willpower not to be tapping my foot impatiently. Aiden needs me. When she finally hit the bottom, I opened the door to the building. She moved faster out the door than she did going down those stairs.
I opened the passenger door helping Eve inside, before rushing to the driver’s side. I glanced at her from the corner of my eye. Eve’s leg bounced, and she nibbled on her thumbnail. The nervous gesture made me curious, but it wasn’t my place to ask. I’m a client. I think. She hasn’t officially accepted my request, and we haven’t discussed any payment terms unless she will help me because I’m pack.
I parked at Aiden’s building. The difference between Eve’s brick building and Aiden’s glass high rise is glaring. Helping Eve out of the car, I vaguely wondered what she thought when those who appeared better off than her asked for help. Again, it’s not my place.
Eve gripped the handrail in the elevator as we rode up to the twenty-third floor. I raised a brow at her, but she didn’t notice. Or maybe she was ignoring me. She is not obligated to answer any of the personal questions I’m dying to ask.
“I tied Aiden to a chair.” I explained, using my spare key to enter the apartment. “He was getting more desperate to leave. Even hit me with a spell.”
I opened the door, gesturing for Eve to enter. She walked ahead of me. My eyes drifted to her swaying hips and shapely ass. I held in a groan. This woman, without any effort, is testing my control. My wolf was whining at me for not making a move on her. He wanted me to kiss her, strip her of her clothes, and get her into bed. I want the same thing, but now is not the time to act on primal desires.
A strangled sound drew me from my lusty thoughts of Eve. Closing the door, I rushed to Aiden’s side. He was foaming around the gag. I pulled it out so he could breathe better. Eve stared down at him emotionless.
“What’s happening?”
“I don’t know.” I admitted, panicked.
“What’s wrong?”
“Are you blind?” I snapped, glaring at Eve. “Aiden is foaming at the mouth.”
Her lips pulled into a tight smile. Reaching up, she lowered her sunglasses to the bridge of her nose. I stared dumbfounded. Stormy grey eyes stared back at me. Various shades of grey swirled over a cloudy surface. It wasn’t just her pupils but the whole eyes. It was mesmerizing and beautiful.
“I’ve been blind for five years.”
She replaced her sunglasses, and I shook myself out of a trance. I regretted snapping at her. My wolf paced in my head. I could feel his
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