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    Chapter 1 
 
   

    “Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, and before you were born I consecrated you…” - Jeremiah 1:5 
 
   

    Residence of Ian Campbell, Pack Alpha 
 
    Campbell Wildlife Preserve 
 
    Outside Flagstaff, Arizona 
 
    Friday, June 17, 2016 
 
   

    BACK against the breakfast bar, Colin Campbell watched his mate, Tanya, chat with Brett Mitchell’s mate, Kelly. They sat in opposite corners of the couch, facing each other, feet drawn up. The pack included three female wolves, all obtained after May of the previous year, Tanya being the first. She’d adapted well to her new life, particularly after being reconciled with her family at Thanksgiving. Something had changed the last couple of days though. Something he couldn’t put his finger on. She’d grown restless, almost distant, temperamental in a way that wasn’t like her. 
 
    “So, when did they say the house should be done?” 
 
    Dad’s deep voice distracted him. He turned to lean his elbows on the counter and watch the man cook. Though Dad occasionally allowed one of the women in there, the kitchen was his domain, and he seldom surrendered it to anyone else. Tanya had been permitted to use it from time to time, and she’d proven to be a good cook. He glanced over his shoulder at her again. 
 
    “Colin?” Dad quirked a brow, the tongs in his hand frozen over the skillet on the stove. 
 
    “Oh, uh… supposed to be ready for move-in tomorrow. A couple of the guys were finishing one of the bedroom floors when I checked on it earlier this evening. They said they’d be done later tonight.” 
 
    “That’s good.” He nodded and turned back to the stove. “The timing couldn’t be better.” 
 
    Colin half-grinned. “You getting tired of us already?” 
 
    “Already?” Dad snorted. “She’s been here a year. You’ve been here all of your life. I don’t think already comes into play. But, no, that’s not what I meant. I was referring to Tanya.” 
 
    Colin frowned. “I’m afraid you’ve lost me.” Tanya had been Turned the previous June and remained with them ever since. She and Colin had married in September and continued to stay with his father while they waited for their house to be built. 
 
    Dad dropped the spatula on the counter and turned off the stove then came to stand on the opposite side of the breakfast bar. His brows drew together. “You don’t know?” 
 
    He considered it then shook his head. “No.” 
 
    “She’s going into heat.” 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “Surely you’ve noticed the signs.” 
 
    “What signs?” 
 
    Dad ran a hand across his well-trimmed, short beard, pressed his lips together, and shook his head. “I guess I never explained all of that to you, did I? We haven’t had a female wolf in the pack since your mother died.” 
 
    “No. What signs?” 
 
    “Irritability, restlessness, a desire to isolate, increased same-sex aggression, possessiveness.” He shrugged. “Those tend to be most common anyway.” 
 
    “So… I haven’t ticked her off.” Good to know. 
 
    Dad chuckled. “Well, I don’t know that for certain, but I’d say probably not.” 
 
    “She didn’t want to come down for dinner tonight. I doubt I’d’ve talked her into it if anyone besides us and Brett and Kelly were here.” 
 
    “Until it passes, you should stay away from the rest of the pack.” 
 
    “Seriously?” 
 
    “Seriously.” Dad leaned his weight on his elbows on the counter. “The further she gets into this, the more on edge you’ll be, and the more likely one of you will overreact to a comment or action by one of the others.” He frowned. “Have you really not noticed the change in her scent?” 
 
    How could he not? “Well, sure, but I thought it was a new perfume or something designed to make me nuts.” 
 
    A chuckle accompanied Dad’s half-grin. “Do you really believe the perfume industry could bottle a scent that would drive us so crazy?” 
 
    “Isn’t that the whole point?” 
 
    “For humans, maybe. For wolves, not so much. Our noses are too sensitive, and they rarely do subtle.” His grin blossomed fully. “Or haven’t you noticed that?” 
 
    “Well, yeah, but I keep hoping they’ll learn the power of understatement.” 
 
    “Don’t hold your breath.” 
 
    Colin looked into his father’s mischief-filled gray eyes and groaned. “Very funny, Dad.” 
 
    The older man laughed. “Anyway, each day that scent will get stronger and impact you more and more. Graham took time off work after he almost tore into a guy at the office for something mundane.” 
 
    “At least I don’t have to worry about that, since I don’t work around other men.” 
 
    “Except me, the pack members who wander through, and the construction crew finishing up your house.” 
 
    “Oh… yeah.” How had he forgotten all of them? 
 
    “If you’re smart, you’ll lay in enough food for about three weeks and lock both of you on your property. Don’t let anyone in, and don’t leave the grounds.” 
 
    “Seriously? Three weeks?” Not that he objected to being alone with Tanya that long. He could certainly handle that. 
 
    “It won’t last that long, but the heat will increase your appetites for food as well as sex, and it’ll make your tempers more volatile if others come around.” 
 
    Colin rubbed both hands over his face. “This is way more complicated than I expected.” 
 
    “Just wait until you’re in the middle of it. There’s only so much I can say to prepare you, I’m afraid.” He straightened and walked away from the counter to open the refrigerator. “One other thing though. Don’t push for sex until she’s ready.” 
 
    “Uh… or what?” 
 
    “Trust me. You won’t like it.” Dad half-grinned. “I did it to your mother a couple of times. She let me know in no uncertain terms that she wasn’t ready.” 
 
    That certainly sounded dire. “Bloodshed sort of terms?” 
 
    “Yep.” 
 
    “Oh. Um… so, how will I know?” 
 
    Dad chuckled. “You’ll know. She’ll leave you with no doubts.” 
 
    Not entirely helpful. 
 
  




 

 
    Chapter 2 
 
   
    Saturday, June 18, 2016 
 
   
    MOVING day. The reflection in the bathroom mirror stared back without offering insights or encouragement. Tanya frowned. It had been little more than a week since Donna’s call to warn her about the symptoms she’d experience with a heat. She’d felt prepared, pleased to find out about something before it happened. She hadn’t anticipated the signs would be so… uncomfortable. The super moon back in September had been bad enough to make her crazy. The heat was proving worse. 
 
    Colin had brushed against her before dinner the previous evening, a casual touch, nothing suggestive or sexual, and it had been all she could do not to rip into him. Thankfully, he’d kept his distance ever since, even being careful not to touch her through the night. Not that she wanted him to stay away. On some level anyway. It was truly a weird sensation, desiring contact with him like always and yet spurning it and being on the defensive if he touched her, even by accident. It made no sense. 
 
    He’d been busy most of the day with runs to and from their new home, so she hadn’t seen much of him. Evening approached, which meant time for her to go with him. She faced that with mixed emotions. 
 
    So much had changed in the past year, beginning with her Turning. Human-to-werewolf quite literally overnight. Rejection by some of her family. Taking Colin as her mate. Confrontations with her abductor and Kelly’s father, both of which could’ve turned out far worse. Losing two new friends to death, one after the other. Reconciliation with her parents. And all of that before January first. 
 
    Now, she and Colin were moving into their newly-built home not far from his father’s place, the only home she’d known since her Turning. In the midst of her first heat, to boot. By spring, if all went well, they’d have their first child. Life changed so quickly. 
 
    “Are you ready?” Colin’s smiling reflection appeared in the mirror. “Everything’s packed in the SUV.” 
 
    Tanya sighed softly and nodded. “I just have to grab the shampoo and such out of the shower.” She smiled weakly. “I’ll be right down.” 
 
    His smile faded, and he cocked his head. “Are you okay?” 
 
    “Yeah. Just… more change.” 
 
    “It’s good change.” 
 
    “I know.” She glanced over her shoulder to look at him directly. “But it’s still change. I can’t seem to keep up.” 
 
    That crooked smile of his emerged again. “You’re not alone to face it.” 
 
    She released a short laugh. “Which is the only reason I’m not curled up in a corner somewhere crying.” 
 
    Colin chuckled. “You’d manage.” He half-grinned, turned on his heel, and left. 
 
    If only she had so much faith in herself. 
 
    “Are you coming today?” He hollered from the hallway or stairs. 
 
    “Yes.” Tanya rolled her eyes, smiled, finished gathering up the things they
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