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        Secrets have a nasty way of coming back to life... as do shifters.

      

        

      
        Maddox is missing, the alphas of three packs don’t want a human in their midst, and Alyssa’s more convinced than ever that she’s part shifter... except she has no proof.  Nothing about her is shifter.

      

        

      
        Tell that to the WSSO which has developed a special interest in Alyssa and her three loves.

      

        

      
        Can Rafe’s, Tiernan’s, and Maddox’s love for Alyssa be enough to save her from the demons of her past?
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Ours to Protect. Ours to Love.

      

        

      
        Wolf Unleashed is the third book in a steamy reverse harem shifter romance trilogy. The story  began with Wolf Desired which involves three shifters (one bossy, one sweet, and one too devilish for anyone’s good) and the female agent who has secrets that could destroy them all. Get ready for steam, action, and several twists along the way.
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            CHAPTER ONE

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        RAFE

      

      

      “You disappoint me, Rafe,” Soren Anderson, the salt and pepper-haired shifter with a square jaw and chiseled muscles, said as he stood before Rafe, Alyssa, and Tiernan. Rafe’s alpha—his father—ignored Tiernan and Alyssa. He was too busy laying into Rafe in front of their pack. Rafe’s pack. Over two hundred males and females with a few dozen children, all of whom had the decency to continue on their way to their cabins or the communal dining hall for dinner instead of staring at Rafe while his father scorned him without even attempting to lower his voice.

      “I won’t grovel to the humans to take you back,” Soren said. “How could you be so stupid as to leave there?”

      A dressing down. Why the hell had Rafe expected anything less? He’d succeeded in his mission at the Department of Shifter Affairs training facility. Sort of. The treaty with the humans remained intact. More or less.

      “I’m not going back. I can’t.”

      “Damn well you can’t. You’ve made a fool of me and our pack. Once the other packs hear about what you’ve done…” Soren shook his head. “I expected better from you. Eero never would have lost control of the shifters. How many dead? Ten? Fifteen?”

      “Nine, if you include the one in the woods Maddox killed. They had kidnapped Alyssa.”

      “A feral shifter that should have been put down, a murdered human, and a kidnapping? What the hell were you doing up there, Rafe? Sitting on your hands and hoping those shifters would fall in line with the humans and their rules? They’re shifters. They don’t answer to humans. That’s why I sent you, to ensure they learned how to cooperate. Eero would have had them under his control in minutes.”

      “I’m not Eero,” Rafe said, straining to keep his voice even. “And I didn’t lose control.”

      “No, I suppose not. You can’t lose what you never had!”

      Behind Rafe, Alyssa sucked in a breath. He’d almost forgotten she and Tiernan stood behind him. They had remained quiet. They were guests here, after all. When Soren had first scented Alyssa, he’d frowned, making no attempt to hide his disapproval. At least he had permitted them to enter his territory. Despite how much Soren was eager to make the treaty with the humans work, he didn’t want humans in his territory.

      “You had one goal there. To keep the other shifters in line and ensure this program succeeded.”

      “I did just that, Alpha,” Rafe said, clenching his hands behind him. It wouldn’t do any good to debate his father when he was in a mood.

      Soren lifted his chin as if he’d been insulted. “Watch that tone.”

      A hand rested on the small of Rafe’s back, just beneath his shirt. Skin to skin contact. Cool, gentle fingertips brushed his skin, not meant to distract, but to soothe. He wanted to turn around to Alyssa, to see her smile, to deliver one of his own so she’d know everything would be all right. She didn’t know his father. The alpha tended to blow off steam when things didn’t go according to plan. And Rafe hadn’t yet told his father about his relationship with her.

      Soren caught the movement of her hand on Rafe’s back. His eyes darted to Tiernan as if he expected the shifter to attack Rafe at any minute. He’d seen Alyssa and Tiernan holding hands when they’d entered the main part of camp. He’d assumed they were mated. Correctly so. He just didn’t know the full extent of the mating.

      “Female, you’re playing a dangerous game,” Soren said when Tiernan did nothing to stop Alyssa. “Keep your hands on your mate and off my heir.”

      Tiernan swallowed as he pulled Alyssa’s hand in his. Inside of Rafe, his wolf growled low and deep at his alpha, for the threat against Rafe’s mate. Shit. His wolf had never growled at his father, let alone his alpha before.

      Rafe turned to face Alyssa. One look at her, confirmation that she was fine, would settle him and his wolf. Neither of them could afford to threaten their alpha. Especially not with Alyssa here.

      “It’s fine,” Alyssa said as the wind tossed her long blonde hair into her face. She casually pushed her hair back, revealing beautiful hazel eyes that had lost their shine. Alyssa looked trapped, unsure of what to do. She’d been trying to help Rafe, not make his position worse. He could see it in her face; she felt utterly helpless because she didn’t know how a pack worked. He and Tiernan should have prepared her better.

      “She’s my mate, Father,” Rafe confessed. “And I’d appreciate it if you watch your tone with her.”

      The alpha’s pale green eyes grew dark. “What do you mean your mate? She’s with him, the scout from Liam’s pack.” Soren nodded his chin toward Tiernan without looking directly at him.

      Rafe really didn’t want to have this conversation out in the open. “I’ll answer all your questions. At home.”

      “You’ll answer them here and now, Heir.”

      “This is a personal matter, not a pack one.”

      “You’re my heir. Every personal decision you make affects the pack.”

      Rafe drew a deep breath. If his father wanted to talk here, then fine. The entire pack would know the truth soon enough. “She’s our mate. Tiernan’s and mine.”

      His father’s eyes grew impossibly dark. He didn’t even know about Maddox yet. Soren scented the air once more, longer than he had upon first meeting Alyssa. “She’s human.”

      Soren suddenly relaxed. “I’m not so old that I don’t remember what it is to be your age. You and Greyson’s scout can have your fun with her, but do so off my land and then return her to the humans. Bringing a prostitute here is beneath you and a distraction. You have work to do.”

      “She’s not a prostitute. She’s our mate. Our blood-bonded mate.”

      He scented Rafe this time. “Your scent hasn’t changed. You’re not blood-bonded. Thankfully.” Soren scowled. “Don’t get any stupid ideas in your head, Rafe. You will not blood-bond her, do you hear me? She’ll weaken you.”

      Alyssa’s face dimmed. She didn’t even fully understand the blood-bond yet, but she’d blood-bonded both Tiernan and Maddox and knew it was the ultimate commitment for a shifter. Rafe had told her he couldn’t blood-bond her, but with the way his father was ranting, he felt inclined to do so. But that would be a child’s response.

      Rafe had to keep his pack’s best interest in mind. But he had two packs now. His birth pack and his newest pack forged through necessity, then respect, and ultimately love at the DSA’s training facility. Tiernan, Maddox, and Alyssa had become his pack, and he’d become their alpha. It’s the reason he’d brought Tiernan and Alyssa home to the outskirts of Custer National Forest, Montana. If his father accepted them, it would solve some of their problems.

      “I have no intentions of blood-bonding her,” Rafe announced, hating how the light in her eyes dimmed further. Tiernan’s arm curved around her waist, giving her the emotional support Rafe wished he could provide right now. More than comforting her, he wanted to apologize to her for everything he and his father had said. But more than anything, he wished he could make Alyssa understand he wanted to blood-bond her, but he couldn’t leave his pack without an heir.

      “That’s the first smart thing I’ve heard out of you today,” Soren said, relaxing his stance.

      “Don’t misunderstand me, Alpha. She is my mate, even though we’re not blood-bonded. And yes, I share her with Tiernan and a white wolf, Maddox from Drake Novak’s pack. In fact, Maddox is a Novak, related to Drake.”

      Rafe couldn’t seem to stop himself from spilling everything, laying every dirty piece of information out there that would enrage his dad. All except one. Alyssa’s father, the murderous, sadistic Woodrow Monroe, one of the top anti-shifters at the World Shifter Suppressor Organization, aka the WSSO.

      “They are my responsibility, and I will not let you or anyone else demean or threaten them.”

      “This pack is your responsibility,” Soren said, his eyes darkening.

      “Which is why I’ve already decided I won’t blood-bond Alyssa and risk weakening my abilities. If you accept them into our pack, there will be no issue.”

      “No issue? My son can’t share a female. What would that look like to the shifters in our pack? Especially the children? They need to see and understand the sanctity of the blood-bond, starting with their alpha heir. You’ve brought a human wh—” Rafe’s father stopped himself just short of calling her a whore, but they all knew what he was thinking, especially Alyssa, who pulled away from Tiernan.

      She marched up to Soren and lifted her chin high in the air. “I’m not a whore, Alpha. I didn’t set out to fall in love with three shifters. Or even one. But I did. This is new to me, to all of us. We’re still trying to figure it out. I blood-bonded Tiernan and Maddox because of what it meant to them. I’d do anything for them. All of them, Rafe included. I’d blood-bond him too if he asked, but he’s made his position clear. He won’t risk this pack, but you have to understand that this isn’t some casual fling between us.”

      Rafe felt proud of her for standing up to his father. Few talked so directly to Soren Anderson, not because the shifter was intimidating, but because he left no doubt that he alone made the decisions in his pack. There was no counsel or top advisors he relied on. He briefed Rafe, but that had always been to keep him informed in case he should suddenly have to take over the pack. Soren never solicited Rafe’s advice and rarely took his suggestions. Eero had been the one Soren listened to. That was before the SEV, the Shifter Elimination Virus, claimed Eero’s life. Rafe still debated if he should tell his father that Alyssa was the daughter of Woodrow Monroe, the bastard responsible for creating the deadly virus.

      “Two males?” Soren said. “That’s impossible. A blood-bond can only exist between one female and one male.”

      “She’s telling the truth,” Tiernan said. “Maddox and I both blood-bonded her. The bond took for both of us.” Except Tiernan could not feel his bond with Alyssa and Maddox could. Rafe noted how Tiernan omitted that piece, probably because he still felt like he had less of a claim on Alyssa because of it. It wasn’t beyond Soren to kick Tiernan out and let Alyssa remain if he thought that would keep Rafe content, and making Tiernan’s blood-bond appear like a failure would give Soren additional justification to do just that.

      “Two males blood-bonding a female… Growing up, my grandfather told me stories of such a bond when the Origination Virus first created shifters, but I thought they were just that. Stories. I must say, it’s unique. And very foolish, Scout. Nothing good can come of sharing a female.”

      “What stories?” Rafe asked.

      “Stories not worth repeating. More likely myth.”

      “And yet two shifters have blood-bonded a female,” Rafe countered.

      “So you say,” Soren challenged.

      “You’re a hypocrite,” Alyssa said, pushing past Rafe until she stood inches from Soren. “You trust him to be your heir, to lead your pack one day, but you’re calling him a liar because it justifies you maintaining control over him. You don’t want an heir, you want a yes-man.”

      “In my office, now, Rafe! Gunnar, watch them,” Soren ordered the tall, brawny guard who’d been standing on the outskirts of their conversation, trying to be discreet and not listen in.

      “I’m sorry,” Alyssa whispered to Rafe. “I shouldn’t have said anything. I was trying to help.”

      Rafe stroked Alyssa’s cheek with the back of his fingers. “There was no good way of telling him. I expected this, but I need to speak with him privately. You and Tiernan will be safe.”

      Alyssa’s eyes moved to Gunner, just as her hand moved to her hip, where she holstered her gun.

      Rafe slid his hand over hers, pulling it away from her gun, and kissed her palm. “You will be safe. Gunnar won’t let anyone harm you.”

      “And Tiernan?” she asked, her voice not as steady as he was used to hearing from her. She was out of place here, among his pack. She didn’t trust anyone. Only him and Tiernan.

      He understood her fear. She’d been through a lot at the DSA, with both the DSA and her fellow agents turning on her. They’d revealed her identity and used her as bait. Artemis, the codename by which he’d first come to know Alyssa, loved so easily but had trouble trusting given her history.

      Rafe nudged her toward Tiernan, who took her hand again. He’d watch over her, explain shifter hierarchy and life even though he didn’t know the nuances of Rafe’s pack.

      His father was right in one sense. Sharing a female was difficult, but Rafe was easing into it day by day. The three of them had escaped the DSA a month ago and during that time, they’d fallen into a routine with one another. Rafe no longer had to remind himself that Tiernan was hers as much as he was. More, considering the scout had a blood-bond with her. Rafe envied him for that, even if Tiernan couldn’t feel the bond.

      Alyssa eyed the guard Soren had assigned to watch her and Tiernan. With that blond hair and light-colored eyes, Gunnar looked like their ancestors from Scandinavia. It was his size that intimidated most shifters, let alone a tiny human like Alyssa.

      “I trust Gunnar with my life, Artemis. And yours,” Rafe reassured her. “No harm will come to you or Tiernan.”

      Rafe kissed her on the lips, ignoring the shifters watching him. Many of the pack had overheard him explaining his unconventional relationship. The gossip would spread soon enough. They might as well see that both he and Tiernan loved this female, because neither of them would give her up.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        ALYSSA

      

      

      “Coming here was a mistake,” Tiernan said, his eyes never leaving the guard that towered over him. They’d been sitting on a log, waiting outside in the middle of the main compound at least an hour under the watchful eye of Gunner, a huge shifter who never smiled or spoke. He stood there, arms crossed over his huge chest, staring at Tiernan and her, but mostly at her.

      “We didn’t have much choice. We need help getting Maddox back from the DSA. It was either his pack or yours. And you said you don’t trust your alpha.”

      “I didn’t say I don’t trust him. I just know he won’t approve of our relationship.”

      “Well, it’s not like Rafe’s father approves. He thinks I’m a whore.”

      “I don’t think Liam would object to us sharing you. It’s the fact that you’re human that would be the issue.”

      “That didn’t win me any points with Soren either. Two strikes, Tiernan. What if he finds out⁠—”

      Tiernan clamped his hand over her mouth and shook his head.

      Right. Shifter hearing. And a guard only ten feet away. Rafe might trust Gunner with his life and theirs, but that didn’t mean the blond tower of muscle wouldn’t report everything he heard to his alpha.

      Alyssa sat down on a log. The reality of what she’d gotten Rafe and Tiernan into weighed on her. Their packs would never accept her or her relationship with the three of them. She was as much an outcast in the shifter world as she had been in the human one.

      “This isn’t fair to either of you,” she mumbled.

      Tiernan knelt in front of her. “And it’s not fair to you either. Rafe and I know what we’re up against, but you’re worth it. Have some faith. Rafe won’t let you down.”

      “Since when are you his biggest fan?”

      “Since he’s been keeping us alive, avoiding those shifters from the other packs for over a month. Believe me, I know how bull-headed and overbearing he can be, but he fights for those he loves. And he does love you.”

      She knew that. But did he love her enough to go against both his father, who was also his alpha? Even if Soren didn’t want to turn him away, as Rafe’s alpha the shifter might have no choice but to exile him. What happened if his alpha turned them away? Would Rafe go with her and Tiernan or remain with his pack? She wasn’t ready to lose him, especially after losing Maddox.

      As she cupped Tiernan’s face, a tall, lanky shifter approached their guard and whispered to him. “I’ve been ordered to escort you to a cabin for the night,” Gunnar said.

      “When can we see Rafe?” Alyssa asked.

      “Not tonight. Perhaps tomorrow.”

      “I don’t like the sound of that,” Tiernan said.

      Neither did she. But they didn’t have much choice. This pack wasn’t the enemy. All they could do was cooperate and do as they were told. For now.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER TWO

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        TIERNAN

      

      

      Tiernan and Alyssa followed Gunnar down a barely used path, away from the main part of the pack, to a small cabin. The heavily wooded and isolated area unsettled Alyssa. Her eyes darted in every direction, as if she expected to be attacked any second. Tiernan locked his fingers to hers and squeezed lightly until she looked at him. A slight smile emerged.

      Gunnar flung the door open. “You will remain here. Inside.”

      As soon as they entered, the door slammed shut behind them. “Friendly,” Alyssa said.

      “I’d say he’s nervous more than anything.” Tiernan tapped his nose, letting her know he’d scented the male’s unease.

      “I’m sure your nose is as accurate as it is handsome, but what does Gunnar have to be nervous about?”

      “Rafe put him in an awkward position. Essentially making our safety his responsibility mere minutes after the guard witnessed their alpha’s displeasure with us.”

      “Oh.”

      Tiernan rubbed her arms. “We’ll be fine, Alyssa. Go have a look around. Get comfortable. We might be here for a while.”

      Alyssa moved from room to room as if she were conducting a raid on a drug den. It took a mere ten seconds, if that, given the small size of the cabin, to check over the cabin.

      “Find any enemy combatants?” Tiernan joked.

      “Yeah. The guard outside.”

      “I was joking,” Tiernan said.

      “That makes one of us.”

      He understood her fear. She wasn’t used to shifters. Tiernan casually walked around, taking in the few amenities of the cabin. The space was sparsely decorated, with one woven rug, red with a caveman style depiction of animals along the border set in front of a medium-sized fireplace. A plush chair faced the fireplace, which had a hefty pile of wood neatly stacked off to the right. The bathroom had been updated with an open shower that used smooth river rock for the floor. Aside from the small but functional table, the kitchen was as bare as the rest of the cabin.

      “I guess this is a guest house of sorts,” Alyssa said as she surveyed the bedroom with a large enough bed for two with a folded quilt at the end and another rug, a smaller version of the one by the fireplace, in front of the bed. “Beats a cell.”

      “This is Rafe’s cabin,” Tiernan said as he picked up a picture from the mantel of a woman laughing as she hugged two dark-haired boys to her chest as she held a baby in one arm.

      “How can you tell? I’ve seen motel rooms with more furnishing.”

      “His scent is here. And only his scent.”

      “Is that your way of saying this isn’t some type of love nest where he brings women?”

      “More like a retreat, I’m guessing. A place away from the alpha and his pack.”

      “After meeting his father, I can see where he might need that. But he spoke highly of his father before we arrived.”

      “Being related to the alpha is always hard because the alpha responsibility to his pack often wins over his duties to his own family.”

      “I shouldn’t have come. Rafe didn’t like humans when we met. I should have known his father would be no different.”

      “Rafe still doesn’t like humans. Except for you.”

      She released a nervous laugh. “I guess he senses the part of me that’s not human after all, even though he won’t admit it. Maybe if I tell his father⁠—”

      “It won’t make a difference. Unless you could shift to prove you’re shifter. Your scent is human, Alyssa. That’s why no one believes there’s a wolf in you.”

      “Except you.”

      “I’m not convinced, but as a scout, I have to be open-minded. Have you heard your wolf since we blood-bonded?”

      “I’m not sure. After blood-bonding Maddox, I could feel his emotions and there seemed to be more. Another presence.” She hesitated, then added, “One filled with rage.”

      “That sounds like Maddox.”

      “No, something else. Maddox’s rage feels like a layer of blue ice, subtle, below the surface, contained. This felt red hot, like rage that had been building up in a pressure cooker over time and was ready to explode.”

      “Do you still feel it?”

      She slumped onto the edge of the bed. “No, and I’ve been questioning if I imagined it, or if it was real. It was so brief.”

      He knelt before her and stared into her face, the flecks of gold in her eyes nearly impossible to see. Her eye color seemed to change with her emotions. . . like with some shifters.

      “I don’t think you imagined the sensation. Understanding it is the true challenge though. You blood-bonded Maddox. That may help you get a handle on whatever you’ve been feeling.”

      Her hand caressed his arm. Tiernan had blood-bonded her first, and yet, they couldn’t feel each other through the bond, and no one understood why. He was sure the bond existed, even if it was so weak that they couldn’t feel one another. But it worried him.

      “I’ve only ever heard of wolves emerging during puberty, when they force the first shift, on their terms, not the shifters’. Maybe your wolf, if that’s what you’re feeling, needed help from a blood-bond and it’s only a matter of time before she emerges.”

      “I guess it’s possible,” Alyssa said.

      He hated how confused she looked. Tiernan cupped her chin until she lifted her eyes. Hazel eyes that always had such fire looked lost. “We’ll figure this out. Just remember you’re not alone. You have me and Rafe.”

      “I’m not sure of that. Rafe has to stay here, and if my being human is a problem for his father, then I’ll have to leave.”

      “Rafe will find a way to convince him to let us stay.”

      “How? By telling him I’m part shifter? I doubt Rafe will do that when he doesn’t believe me.”

      “You don’t have to prove anything to anyone, Alyssa. Especially not us. We love you for who you are. If you turn out to be part-shifter, then fine. If not, then again, fine. As for Soren, my guess is he hasn’t had cause to trust many humans. Few shifters have. Just because he’s in favor of the treaty doesn’t mean he wants a human living in his pack. The pack is where shifters feel safest, and your presence disrupts that. At least until they get to know you. Give Rafe time to work on him.”

      “I guess,” she said, as she rose from the bed and wandered around the cabin, restless.

      Since Maddox had been arrested, she hadn’t been sleeping well, often waking from nightmares. “It’s quiet here. Cleaner than those crappy motels. Maybe you’ll sleep well tonight.”

      “Maybe. If Rafe returns.”

      Tiernan returned the picture to the mantel. “I don’t expect we’ll see him until tomorrow. His father will want a full briefing, and then⁠—”

      “You can say it. There’s the matter of me. He’ll want to keep Rafe away from me.”

      Tiernan slipped his arms around her waist and pulled her in to his embrace. “What’s bothering you? Beyond not knowing where Maddox is. I’ve seen you stand up to Graves, Agent Gallagher, and all the shifters back at the DSA’s training facility. But now you’re sullen like you’ve given up. That’s not like you.”

      “I can handle shifters, even ones who hate me.”

      “I don’t think Soren hates you. But he sees you as a risk to his pack and his legacy. Rafe is his only remaining son.”

      “I don’t mean Soren.”

      Tiernan held her tighter. “Is this about your father?”

      She nodded and swallowed hard. “He’s not going to give up until he has me, Tiernan.” She stepped into his embrace. “I can’t—won’t—risk you and Rafe.”

      “We’ll fight to protect you.”

      “That’s what I mean. You’ll be outnumbered. He has the weight of the WSSO behind him, which includes more than a battery of scientists, researchers, and mercenaries. He has judges, police, politicians, and a bunch of other people on his side. Humans who support him because they believe shifters are unnatural and have no place in society. If you think the SEV virus was bad, I can assure you, it’s just the beginning. My father doesn’t give up.”

      Tiernan had never met her father, but Woodrow Monroe had a reputation among shifters as being ruthless and dedicated to his mission. The type that would sacrifice anything for his cause, including his daughter. That’s what made the man so dangerous; he had no boundaries he wouldn’t cross.

      “You still don’t get it, do you?” Tiernan asked. “We fight for pack, for mates, especially blood-bonded ones. We’d gladly die to protect what is ours, and you are ours, my Alyssa.”

      She rested her head against his chest but said nothing, which worried him. Alyssa wasn’t one to sit idly by and let others fight her battles. He only hoped whatever she was planning, it involved him, Rafe, and Maddox. Because blood-bond or not, Tiernan wasn’t going to let her fight this battle alone.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        RAFE

      

      

      “Woodrow Monroe’s daughter. The Woodrow Monroe?” Soren said, rising from the high-back leather chair in his office.

      “I can’t image there are many humans with that name,” Rafe replied.

      “Don’t get flippant with me. You’re the one who brought the enemy into my pack.” Soren towered over Rafe, who remained in his chair, not moving a single muscle.

      He could flee, challenge his father for leadership, or sit there like he had when he was ten years old getting lectured on why he shouldn’t push Eero off the edge of the waterfall.

      

      But he can swim, Father.

      He could have struck a rock beneath the water and broken his neck.

      Then his wolf would have healed him.

      Wolves can’t heal the dead. I need Eero. He’s my heir.

      It’s your duty as his second to protect him as well as all of the pack.

      

      “You’re not listening to me, Rafe.” Soren scrubbed a hand over his face. “What am I to do with you?”

      Rafe rose. “I’m a grown shifter, Father. I make my own decision, and I’ve mated Alyssa Monroe. If you can’t accept her, then we leave.”

      Even as Soren charged toward him, Rafe could hear the growl emanating from his alpha’s wolf. No alpha liked being threatened.

      “You’re my heir. There is no other to take my place, thanks to the humans.” He motioned toward the door, in the direction of Rafe’s cabin. “That female out there is the reason you’re my heir and not Eero. Don’t make me regret my choice.”

      “Choice? What choice? I’m your heir by default because you won’t consider Freya.”

      “Choose a female as my heir?” Soren laughed.

      “She’s your daughter. Of the alpha line. And she’s strong even though she’s young. If you’d only take the time to train her⁠—”

      “Do you hear yourself, Rafe? That female out there has warped you. You’re starting to think like the humans.” Soren put a fatherly hand on Rafe, pushing him to sit in the chair. Rafe didn’t resist. Until his father threatened Alyssa or threw them out of his territory, he’d try to reason with him.

      “Perhaps this female of yours can prove herself.”

      Deep in his chest, Rafe’s wolf started to growl.

      “You’ve changed, Rafe,” Soren said. “And not in a good way. But if you intend to keep that female, here especially, you will do as I say.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER THREE

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        ALYSSA

      

      

      The knife came down on her, splattering blood all over the kitchen.

      “Stop, please!” Alyssa cried, but her father never listened to her.

      Out of the darkness, a tall man with blond hair and a gentle smile struck her father. Tiernan stepped between her and the blade until her father sliced open his chest and ripped out his wolf.

      Now two wolves lay dead at her feet.

      “Your turn, Alyssa,” her father said.

      She tried to run but couldn’t. A howl escaped her, the beast inside ready and eager to fight.

      A bright white rope, thin but strong, wrapped around her torso, making her feel warm and secure even as a familiar scent tickled her nose.

      Maddox.

      She strained to see where the white rope led but couldn’t see into the darkness. Then she felt that familiar tug pulling her away from the kitchen, the blood, the death…

      Alyssa tried to follow, but her feet remained glued to the tile floor, the blood seeping into her shoes. The rope grew taut, too taut, as if Maddox were leaving her, getting farther away with each breath. A thread snapped, hanging limp from the rope.

      “I’ll make it painless, Alyssa,” her father said. “I’ll kill the beast within you.”

      Two more threads snapped, weakening the rope.

      “Wake up, Artemis,” a deep voice said as someone pulled Alyssa from the bed. Her hand snapped back, aiming for the person’s nose, but he caught her wrist. “It’s me, precious. Rafe.”

      She flung her arms around him and dug her nails into his back, desperate to hold on to him.

      “I’ve got you,” he said, his words blowing her hair across her face. She didn’t dare loosen her grip to push the errant locks aside. If she let go, she’d lose him, too.

      “What’s wrong?” Tiernan said, jolting awake in bed.

      “Another nightmare,” Rafe said, still holding her. “She was crying out when I came in.”

      Tiernan shot from the bed and disappeared into the main part of the cabin. She heard running water, and a moment later he appeared at her side, offering her water. The nightmare had left her paralyzed. She couldn’t even make herself say thank you, let alone hold the glass.

      Rafe petted her hair. “Get dressed,” he ordered Tiernan. “We’re leaving.”

      “Now? It’s the middle of the night.”

      Her shifters exchanged words, none of which made sense. Alyssa stared at them, feeling as if she were trapped in a fog, unable to process what was happening. Tiernan dressed quickly, and then he was kneeling in front of her, guiding her legs into her jeans.

      Damn it, she wasn’t helpless.

      “Stop,” she said, pushing herself upright. As much as she hated leaving Rafe’s embrace, she wasn’t going to be a burden to them any more than she already was. As she sat on the edge of the bed, pulling her jeans up, Rafe’s hand moved to her back. His expression looked grave as he stared out the window. Whatever had happened between him and his father wasn’t good. That much was clear.

      “You two are never to dress me. Only undress me,” she said, trying to lighten the mood.

      Rafe smiled, barely, but enough that she knew she’d given him what he needed from her. A woman who didn’t give up.

      Tiernan’s eyes bounced from her to Rafe. “What of the guard?”

      “Gunnar won’t be a problem. But the guards at the border might be.”

      “Where’s my gun?” Artemis asked, searching the nightstand.

      Rafe frowned as he retrieved her gun and holster from the dresser. “You don’t need a gun, not with us protecting you.”

      “I promise I won’t shoot unless absolutely necessary,” she said as she clipped the holster to her waistband. “And I’ll aim for an arm or leg, nothing lethal.” They were sneaking off in the middle of the night, but these were still his people, his pack.

      “Was it the same dream?” Rafe asked, changing the subject. “The one about the threads breaking?”

      “Yes.” She hadn’t told him the rest of her dream, about her father killing Tiernan and trying to rip the wolf from her.

      “It’s not natural being separated from a blood-bonded mate,” Tiernan said. “We should return to the DSA, try to find Maddox.”

      “Going near the DSA is too risky,” Rafe said. “Agent Gallagher was here a week ago, looking for us. He gave a different spin on what happened.”

      “What did he say?” Tiernan asked.

      “Later. First, we get clear of my pack. My former pack,” he corrected.

      Alyssa cupped his cheek until he looked at her. She smiled at him, trying to give him a sense of hope. “Whatever happened, I’m sure we can fix it in time. This will always be your pack and your home.”

      He kissed the top of her head. “You’re my home. Let’s get going.”

      She followed Rafe, and Tiernan brought up the rear. A near-full moon flooded the woods with enough light for both shifters to navigate the trees easily. After she stumbled for the second time, Tiernan took her hand, helping her around tree roots until they reached a well-worn path.

      Gunnar stepped into the trail, bringing Rafe to a halt. She hadn’t seen him when they’d left the cabin. She’d just assumed Rafe had dismissed him. Him showing up like this, blocking their path, couldn’t be good.

      “Wait here,” Rafe ordered Alyssa and Tiernan.

      A curvy woman with pale green eyes, high cheekbones and utterly stacked stepped out of the woods and stood at Gunnar’s side. Long blonde hair hung past her shoulders to the middle of her back. Undeniably gorgeous. And Rafe was heading right to her.

      Not even a hurried walk. He ran to her, swept her into his arms, and swung her around before setting her down. Her face lit up as she hugged him.

      “Easy,” Tiernan said, gripping Alyssa’s arm.

      “I wasn’t going to hurt her. Much.”

      “You need to trust him.”

      “I do. But look at her. She’s tall, built like she was made for him. And she’s one of his pack, Tiernan. Not some human who’s forcing him to choose between her and his people.”

      “You’re sounding like a jealous woman.”

      Guilty as charged. More than jealous, though. She feared losing Rafe. Losing Maddox had already shaken her to her core. She couldn’t handle losing Rafe, too. And yet she wanted him to be happy, safe.

      “He shouldn’t have to leave his pack because of me.”

      “We’re not leaving because of you,” Rafe said as he headed toward her and Tiernan, his hand pulling the buxom blonde along with him.

      As they passed Gunnar, the woman glanced at the guard, her eyes hanging on him longer than Alyssa expected.

      “This is Freya, my sister,” Rafe introduced the woman.

      Alyssa broke into a smile. “You never mentioned having a sister.”

      “That’s typical,” Freya said, rolling her eyes as she glanced at her brother. “Rafe tends to listen and let others do the talking. He thinks it’s good for gathering intel.”

      “It is.”

      “So is talking to people, Rafe,” she admonished her brother. “Especially a mate.”

      “You know?” he said.

      “The whole pack knows.”

      “She’s human,” he said.

      “I heard. And that she’s Woodrow Monroe’s daughter. The rumor’s spreading fast.”

      “It’s not a rumor,” Alyssa said. “But I can’t help who my father is, can I?”

      Freya raised a brow. “It looks like we have that in common.”

      Alyssa reddened. “I’m sorry. That wasn’t fair of me.”

      “Fair or not, it was justified. And while I’d love to get to know you better, you don’t have much time. I’ve cleared the border at section B3, Rafe. You can slip through there.”

      “How did you clear it? You have no authority⁠—”

      “I have my ways,” Freya said, shaking her bottom.

      A growl vibrated through the air. All heads turned to Gunnar, who immediately shut his mouth.

      Freya rolled her eyes.

      “Roll your eyes at me all you want, but not at Gunnar,” Rafe scorned. “He’s right. You shouldn’t be teasing the guards or doing anything to attract their attention.”

      “Chill, Rafe, you sound like Dad. I’m twenty-five. Old enough to take care of myself.”

      Rafe scrubbed his face. Alyssa pulled his hand away. “You’re always telling me I need to trust more. Maybe you should consider doing the same. Young doesn’t always equate to foolish.”

      “It does in this case,” Rafe said.

      “Rafe,” Gunnar called. “I scent Magnus and Jens heading this way. I suggest you take advantage of the opening on the border and go. Now. Freya and I will head them off and stall.”
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