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  Playlist


“Life Goes On” Poison 
“I Love You” Climax Blues Band
“Million Reasons” Lady Gaga
“Jessie’s Girl” Rick Springfield
“Let Somebody Go” Coldplay & Selena Gomez
“Stuck on a Feeling” Prince Royse (feat. Snoop Dogg)
“Slow an’ Easy” Whitesnake






  
  Definitions


Alpha- The leader, or dominant individual, or pair, in a pack or group of people. 
Lycan- Short for lycanthrope, a Lycan is often mistaken for a werewolf. A Lycan has the ability to turn into a wolf, or any type of dog. A Lycan's usual appearance is a human body and a wolf head.
Sigma- A rare breed Alpha, Omega mix. Some say they are nearly extinct.
Beta- A Beta is a position in a wolf pack, lower than the Alpha but higher ranking than the Omega. A Beta is someone who can mate with anyone else, Alpha, Beta, or Omega.
Gamma- A Gamma is third in command in a wolf pack often used in training warriors, personal protection of the Luna and can be placed in command in the absence of the Alpha and Beta.
Delta- A Delta is often the leader of the warriors due to their heightened abilities.
Omega- An omega is the lowest ranking species in the omegaverse/alphaverse universe. Unlike their alpha counterpart, omegas are generally kind, shy, sweet, smart, and hard-working. Omegas tend to have a strong, sweet scent. They don't mate with other omegas, just betas and alphas. They go through heats, which are cycles of arousal when their body is readying for mating.
Omegala- Plural form of omega.
Rogue- A rebellious, loner who follows their own rules. Without a pack.
Knotting- When animals mate, specifically canines, the penis enlarges during climax and remains enlarged to the point where he is literally stuck inside the female for as long as the mating process goes on. This happens to ensure insemination, and the male can ejaculate several times before he shrinks down small enough to unmount. 
Some references can be found in urban dictionary or Wikipedia.
Trigger Warning: This book is intended for adults only. It contains strong language and sexual scenes, including light BDSM. All sexual activities represented are fictional fantasy only. Some subject matter may be considered taboo. If such material offends you, please do not purchase.
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  Chapter one
Lyssia


Iwas born an Alpha. My father’s only child. His pride and joy, one he fought like hell to keep under his care when my mother decided to leave the pack. She was his mate, but she made for a terrible omega. She could never submit to him, she fought him every step of the way. My father loved a good fight, but when she had finally embarrassed the pack with her infidelities shaming both her marriage and her mating, my father was left with only two options. Many thought she deserved death, which would ultimately kill my father since he had marked her. 
Wolves who were claimed and marked as my parents were, suffered greatly in the absence of their mates. Death would sever the tether to their souls, most did not recover. The tether that forms during the marking courses through your body like a current, linking your mind, body, and soul. To kill my mother would be the equivalent of killing my father who was a powerful Alpha as far as strength but who was also known for his high intelligence. It was believed that his strategy as part of the high council could mean the difference between the future or demise of the pack. Because of this, my mother was spared. Cast out. My father would still endure pain each time she was taken by another, and eventually die from the bruising his soul would endure. But he would live long enough to provide useful to the pack. It was a brutal sentence for both, all because of mating and love. 
Fated mates are what the human world often referred to loosely as soul mates except on a more physical level. 
Regardless my father never resented me, a product of that love, he worshipped me. The pack, however, was not as forgiving. They saw it as a triple betrayal. The shame, the eventual loss of my father, and my existence, an Alpha, sure, but a female Alpha. 
Yes, I was cursed by being born a female Alpha in a pack that still was firmly set in patriarchy. There was never going to be anything I could do to overcome their archaic way of thinking. I was strong, and smart like my father but much to their despair I was terribly rebellious and stubborn like my mother. The day came, grief taking my father’s last breath. I knew my days inside the pack were numbered. 
Faya, the leader of the pack called me in a few days after the ceremony. My father had been cremated, as are all shifters, since we cannot risk the human world having any proof of our existence.
“Lyssia, how are you?”
Since I’m not one for small talk nor patience, I decide to cut to the chase. 
“Faya, I am sure you are aware my father was the most important person in my life. Losing him has been almost unbearable, however, he raised a strong woman, an Alpha. I will be fine. Since my presence here was tolerated because of my father, what are your plans for me now that he is gone?” 
I watch as Faya’s eyes darken, I can feel his Alpha aura begin to surge, but such things do not work on me, thank the Gods, since I am also an Alpha. He knows it will be a matter of time before I would grow strong enough to challenge him, so the question is will he do it now while I am too inexperienced to have a chance or try to placate me. He doesn’t anticipate my third option.
“Well now Lyssia, let’s don’t get too hasty.” 
Ahh...so placate it is. He doesn’t want to upset the balance of the pack by issuing a challenge to me so soon after the death of my father, a well-liked and respected senior council member. 
“Nothing hasty in my questioning, Faya, I have long sensed I was not wanted here. Rather than make this uncomfortable or difficult for anyone, let’s you and I have a private discussion.” 
I see his Beta Thompson tense. The other soldiers glance at each other. The air in the room shifts and Faya motions for them to leave. Thompson turns to dispute the command and Faya growls. The message is received, we will be left alone. 
“Now Lyssia, we are alone. Tell me what is this proposition you have? You do have a proposition, No? A solution, to our, impasse?” He questions. 
The air in the room is charged. His Alpha is looming, his wolf is begging to breach. My Alpha however is calm. She knows we are in control, Faya has already shown his hand and conceded too much in allowing the private meeting at my request. My wolf preens. Still, I summon her to rise. I will not have the appearance that she is docile.
“Faya,” I begin, “I wish to leave the pack and establish my own in the Greens.” 
First shock, then amusement dances across his face.
“The Greens, huh? You wish to be reunited with your mother? After all she has done to bring shame to this pack?” He growls.
“No.” I growl back. “I wish to forge my own path. I wish to have my own pack. If my mother wants to join that pack that will be my decision, as Alpha, but my grandfather has allocated lands for me. I will begin there. You will allow it out of gratitude for the years of service my father provided. It will be your gift.” 
He barks out in laughter “I will allow it? A gift? You dare to presume to tell me what I will allow?” he roars.
I don’t flinch. I don’t back down. My wolf is now on full attention. She begins pacing, hair raised, Alpha fully engaged. 
“Faya, I am offering you a solution, as you so aptly named it. We both know the old ways are dying and female Alphas are becoming more prevalent. Are you so ignorant that you think that day will not reach this pack?”
I’m teetering on the edge of a challenge, but nothing ventured, nothing gained so I persist with my point.
“Or are you willing to weaken the pack with questions of your leadership by killing the only living heir to a beloved senior council member?” 
And there it is. He swallows. His eyes blaze. The irises gleam gold, his wolf begging to be set free. A lesser more inexperienced shifter would never be able to maintain this type of control but Faya is seasoned. Still, he’s furious. I have succinctly laid out what has been rolling around in his mind for the past 15 minutes that we have been doing this dance.
And then he grins. “Lyssia, you are your father’s daughter.”
“Thank you, Faya, I take that as the highest compliment. My father was a great man, but he was a phenomenal shifter.” 
I want him to know my father’s brains weren’t all I inherited from him, I also inherited his fight. 
“Indeed, indeed he was.” He answers as he takes time to ponder my solution. “Okay, Lyssia if I allow this gift what does this look like?”
“I need the beginnings of a pack. I need assurances that we can co-exist.” 
“Hmmm…. let me work on a few things” he answers.
“So, you’ll agree?” I ask skeptically. 
“Yes, Lyssia but we will do this my way. I’ll grant you this gift, but the pack will garner benefit from more than your departure.” 
Not wanting to concede without knowing details I answer, “Call me when you have a counterproposal.” 
With twinkling eyes and a smile, he nods “I certainly will.”






  
  Chapter two
Lyssia


Aweek has gone by and while rumors among the pack abound, I have yet to be summoned by Faya. I know something is happening though, because Thompson has been gone for several days and returned with a new wolf. He’s a beta too. I could smell him as soon as they arrived. 
As they make their way toward me, there’s something in his eyes. Interesting. It seems this Beta has some Alpha tendencies. They are rare but there are betas who through breeding have genetic profiles that have Alpha breeding though it is repressed through the generations, often due to breeding with humans, that it is not dominant enough to overcome a true Alpha.
“Lyssia,” Thompson begins, “This is Warrick. He is a Beta from the Lycu pack.” 
“Nice to meet you, Warrick”, I return. 
“Come,” Thompson answers “Faya, is waiting for us.”
While I don’t like being summoned, especially without notice, I’m curious about this newcomer and whether he is part of Faya’s counterproposal. We walk without words towards Faya’s building. I can feel Warrick watching me. It's a bit unnerving and I’m not sure why. Maybe it’s because his presence has me off-kilter. Maybe there’s a slight attraction. I mean there’s no doubt he’s hot. He’s built like a brick wall; dark hair, a trimmed mustache that contradicts the five o’clock shadow on his jawline, and piercing hazel eyes with flecks of green in them. Maybe it’s Thompson’s pissed-off energy radiating from him that he is having to deal with me. Who knows? 
I breathe deeply and try to shake off the rattling nerves. My wolf is pacing again. I chance a look at Warrick as we walk through the door, he quirks his eyebrow up and smirks. Oh yeah, so he feels it too? Well, this day keeps getting more and more interesting. I do love interesting. And challenges. Gods, do I love challenges. I lost my chess partner when Daddy died and I miss the strategizing. Maybe Warrick will become my new chess game. Let's see his moves. 
“Lyssia, I see you’ve met Warrick.” Faya interrupts my thoughts. 
“Only just”, I answer. 
“Well, then let us enlighten you further”, he bemuses. 
“Please do”, I step forward. 
Thompson growls. I turn to him to issue my own warning as Warrick growls pivoting towards Thompson. Nice move, the game is barely started and already getting more interesting. I decide to pulse my Alpha aura a little to bring order back. 
Faya smiles, “Well, I can see I’ve made an excellent choice for you Lyssia”. 
I bristle, “Choice?”. The feeling of the patriarchy that is this pack comes crashing down.
“Yes, choice. Warrick is your new beta. He will join you in the Greens to establish your pack. After all, I can’t have the ‘only living heir to a beloved senior council member’ left unaccompanied, now, can I?” 
I feel my anger surge. My team should be picked by me. I’m the one leading it and I need to be able to trust the allegiances of those I pick, not wonder if they are beholden to another Alpha. And why the hell does he care if I’m defenseless? There’s no way he’d give two shits if I died tomorrow. I’d only mentioned that I needed a team so if there were those from this pack who wanted to join me then he would be amenable to them coming along. Not so he could go out scouting. 
Oh Gods. Here comes that temper my dad was famous for. 
I can feel my wolf trying to breach. I begin box breaths trying to calm myself. Faya knows I’m pissed. 
“Now Lyssia, no need to get worked up, calm down and we can get through the details.” 
Did he just tell me to ‘calm down’? Lords above, I’m about to burn this place down. 
“Do not tell me to calm down”, I seethe. 
“Lyssia,” Faya drones, clicking his tongue. 
I feel a hand on my shoulder and whirl around. Warrick. He’s staring at me, his eyes calm, leaning in, he murmurs “I’ve got your back”. 
Not ‘calm down’. Not condescending, not patronizing, simply letting me know whatever I decide, he's got my back.
“Even, If I want to burn the place down?”, I challenge through clenched teeth. 
“Yes”, he nods. I take a deep breath and turn around, “Well let’s hear it then what do you propose?” 






  
  Chapter three
Chapter Three


Aweek later I arrive at my grandfather's. 
“Ah Lyssia, you’ve finally came home where you belong.”
Not a man to mince words, my grandfather loved my father but despised the distance the pack kept between us. I was, after all, his first-born granddaughter. While he was my mother’s father, he was not ignorant of her infidelities, nor did he approve. But over the years he accepted that she had made her choices and while he may not approve of them, he was not fool enough to think she would consider his advice on any of them. 
“Grandpa! I’ve missed you, now tell me did Grandma make any of her oatmeal raisin cookies for me?” 
A booming laugh escapes him, “Those are for me, Lyssia!”
“No, Dad, they are for Lyssia”, Grandma sneaks in behind him. 
For as long as I can remember Grandma has always called him ‘Dad’. I guess it started when she had children and it never changed. 
“Ahhh, I always get the leftovers”, he remarks as we all laugh. 
I’m walking through the door when a strange car pulls in. “Who’s that?”, I question as my cousin Din gets out of the car. 
“He’s coming in from uni on break”, says Grandma. 
Except he’s not driving and whoever is with him has my wolf on high alert. I watch with discernment as a tall fair-skinned man emerges to help Din unload his baggage. I bound down the steps to get a closer look. 
My wolf is curious. She begins to prance around. What in the world is happening? I have never had this type of reaction to anyone.
As I get closer, I smell him. He’s definitely an Alpha. A strong Alpha. My wolf shudders. Everything in me surges. My skin starts to prickle and the hairs on my neck stand up. My heart rate increases and my core clenches. I am having a visceral reaction to this man. This wolf. This Alpha. 
What. The. Fuck. 
He catches my scent, his head snapping up.
Lowering his shades, he tips up his lips and greets me “Hi.”
He’s tall and lean but muscular. His hair is light, and his eyes are blue like the ocean.
Whew! Never let them see you sweat, right? 
I mean it really doesn’t apply to wolves because we can scent it far before we can see it but I still decide playing it cool is the best method in this case.
“Hi, I am Lyssia, Din’s cousin.” 
He saunters over.
“Mitchell, but my friends call me Mitch”.
Not one to shy away, “So, can I call you Mitch then?” 
That gets a full-fledged smile “Yeah, anyone related to Din can’t be too bad.” 
I bite my bottom lip, wishing it was his instead, and tell him, “Oh I assure you, Mitch, I am all kinds of bad.”
Licking his lips, he leans in and whispers, “I bet you are”. 
Holy hot cannoli. Did the temperature just raise 20 degrees out here or what? I swear if I were wearing panties they would have melted off. Since I’m not there is no doubt, he is getting the full uninhibited scent of me.
“Uh Uhm,” Din interrupts, “Don’t you have a date you are late for, Mitch?” 
Are you serious right now? The first guy I have ever had this type of reaction to, and he’s taken? I mean I’m no innocent I’ve been with guys, but I’m not marked, and I’m not claimed. So how taken is he? I make a mental note to dig a little deeper.
Mitch grunts, “yeah, I’ll catch you later” and heads back to his car.
I turn with a quick look back to see if he’s watching my exit from the scene. Yes, his eyes are firmly planted on my ass. I put a little extra sway in my hips, as they glide up to meet mine, I give him a wink. He shakes his head with a grin, gets in his car, and peels off down the road to my cousin shaking his head.
“No, Lyssia. He’s taken. They’re getting married. Let it go.” 
Damn it. Damn it all to hell.
I look at my cousin, shrug it off like I am not bothered in the least, and walk into the house. All the while I can’t help feeling like I might have just met my fated mate.
Mitch
“WHAT THE FUCK WAS THAT?!” I boom as I’m peeling out of my buddy Din’s grandparent’s drive.
My inner beast is going absolutely wild like he has never before. The beast has definitely awoken. He’s been dormant for so long if it weren’t for my supernatural abilities, I might have forgotten about him.
“MINE” he roars, becoming more and more agitated the further we drive away. 
“No, No,” I chant, this cannot be happening. 
Risa is pregnant. We are to be married. It’s the right thing to do. I am on my way to break the news to my parents now.
“Go back to sleep, beast”, I negotiate “maybe in another lifetime.” 
He snarls his disapproval and disbelief feeding into my insecurities about what the right thing really is.






  
  Chapter four
Six Months Later

Lyssia


Lyssia 
“Let’s get married.” 
Excuse me? Did I hear that right?
I look up at Warrick as we are lying in bed in a state of postcoital bliss. Right now, I’m trying to figure out if he’s serious when he says it again.
“Believe me, Lyssia. I love you and I know you love me. I don’t need you to mark me to know that. I only want to know that no one else can because I need you to be mine. From the first moment I saw you, I knew I had to have you.” 
I’m flabbergasted. I love him. He supports me in a way no man has since my father died. It’s unconditional and unquestioning. Even though my grandfather loves and supports me, it’s not unquestioning. With Warrick, I know no matter what; he has my back. He told me that day one, and he’s proven it every day since.
We are finally beginning to build the pack. It’s hard. Resources are tight. He’s picked up a job in construction, and I’m considering taking some business classes to help with the pack business. We have become quite the team. Some would say a power couple to watch. He’s not intimidated by my wolf, and he doesn’t take issue with my directives. But sometimes I feel like there’s something missing. That’s what is causing my hesitancy now. 
He knows it, and I see the panic in his eyes. He’s afraid of losing this. When we took our relationship to the next level by having sex, he never questioned it. But now that he wants more, he’s afraid of having to go back to before. It’s visible in his eyes. I’m not sure what to think. I mean my parents never lasted, and they were marked. Then again, if he’s not asking to be marked, what’s the risk? Is there one? Would it strengthen us?
“Aren’t you worried I am not your fated mate and you’ll miss that opportunity?” I ask him. 
I’m not worried because I’m pretty sure I’ve already missed mine.
“No, Lyssia. I love you. I want you. I. need. you.” he stops as if he wants to say more, but leaves it at that. 
Not one to like being indecisive. Also known to be a quick strategist, I say, “Okay, then let’s do it.”
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