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Chapter 1

She stared at him in shock. Anyone but
him. Please, let this be a dream! She shook her head in
disbelief. At five foot nine, he was shorter and leaner than all of
the male wolves in her pack. He wore a black leather jacket over a
tee shirt tucked into well worn blue jeans. The red tee shirt
emphasized his muscular chest and flat stomach. His short blond
hair was in disarray, as if he had worriedly run his hands through
it several times.

For the last six months, he had worried daily
about what the Last Hope pack would do to him once they found him.
How would they punish him? In his old pack, death would have been
instantaneous. Never would he have been given a chance to defend
himself. This Alpha seemed interested in the truth. Lucien and his
soldiers had questioned him thoroughly, without inflicting any
pain. Then they had brought in the woman and suddenly he knew
real fear.

His brown eyes stared back at her, seeming to
be in shock as well. He looked at the pretty woman with shoulder
length brown hair and mesmerizing blue eyes. Only a few inches
shorter than he was, he looked directly into her eyes. He didn’t
miss the horror and disgust reflected in her eyes, the way her full
lips pressed together in anger.

“He already confessed to killing your
brother. Claims it was self defense, that Sean attacked him first,”
Lucien said quietly.

Lucien, her Alpha, leader of the Last Hope
werewolf pack studied her reaction. Then he looked at the wolf who
was handcuffed and standing between two of his soldiers, Nicolai
and Kane. He noted the way the wolf had suddenly tensed after
seeing Jackie.

“Jackie? Do you know this wolf?” Jackie shook
her head in denial. The man handcuffed before her was a member of
the Lost Souls pack. They were the enemy. She had never seen
him before in her life.

“Zane? Do you recognize her?” After a moment,
Zane nodded.

“She’s my mate.” There. He said it. And she
would never forgive him.

 



Chapter 2

Lucien swore. “Damn, it Lucien. Watch your
language! It’s not good for the baby to hear those words.” Lanie
frowned as she rubbed her belly. Just shy of being 8 months
pregnant, she felt as big as a whale. She moved to sit on his lap.
She wiggled a little, trying to get comfortable. She felt something
hard pressing into her and knew his mood had improved. She placed
his hand under her shirt, on her breast and he immediately began
caressing her.

“I realize you can’t kill him, why don’t you
just send him away?”

“It wouldn’t help. Once a wolf finds its
mate, it can never let go. If I send him away, his wolf will
make him come back for her, even if I threatened to kill him.
Jackie will suffer too. She may hate him, but because her wolf
recognized him as her mate, it will grieve her to lose him. The
sorrow will be so deep, she may choose death as a relief from the
pain.”

“What if you keep him in jail? Each would
know the other is there. Won’t that satisfy each wolf?”

“It’s not that simple, Love. Desire will
build as well. They will become sexually frustrated, to the point
of pain.”

“So? She can date other men and if he’s not
locked up, he can be with other women. Problem solved.”

“Once a wolf finds its mate, a touch by any
other is repulsive.”

“Masturbation?”

“Are you offering to let me watch?” Lucien
asked hopefully.

“Lucien! I meant, they could…you know….” She
blushed at the thought of him watching her while she masturbated.
He grinned and shook his head.

“Not the same. It would only be a temporary
reprieve. They are both in their mid twenties. Both are too young
to lose a mate. IF she could survive his loss, she might get over
it in time, but by then it will be too late for her to have
children. Our dwindling population needs mated couples to
repopulate, or my kind will die out. Besides, she may never meet
another male who arouses her wolf.”

Now Lanie felt like swearing. “Why don’t you
take a little break? I’m sure you’ll figure this out.” Lucien
kissed his mate and continued to caress her nipples. He moved his
hand lower, over her belly, down her thighs. His hand went under
her skirt and between her legs. He rubbed her clit through her
panties. “Why do you insist on wearing these things?”

She chuckled, “because I don’t want to flash
anyone!” Lucien growled in response, “I would kill anyone
who saw your pussy.” She believed him. Lucien was very possessive.
“That’s exactly why I wear them.”

Lucien pushed the panties aside and slipped
his finger inside of her. She was already wet. He inhaled deeply,
enjoying the enticing scent of her arousal. His thumb rubbed her
clit as he pushed his finger in and out, slowly, over and over
again. He pulled out his finger and she whimpered at the loss. He
nuzzled her neck then stood and placed her on her feet. He sat down
on the chair, put both hands under her skirt and removed her panty.
He lifted her onto the desk in front of him, pushed up her skirt
and spread her legs.

Lanie cried out when she felt his tongue lick
her. He licked her a few more times then he sucked on her clit. She
came close to an orgasm as he pushed his tongue inside of her
repeatedly. “Oh, Lucien,” she moaned then bit her lip. She slid her
fingers through his hair, tugging slightly. Too soon, he stood up
and unzipped his jeans. He slid into her easily, filling her
completely. She was enjoying the feeling of his thick cock inside
of her when he suddenly withdrew. Lanie didn’t have to wait long
before he was inside of her again. Over and over he pounded into
her, lifting a leg over his shoulder, holding her hips as he slid
into her. He rubbed her clit with a rough thumb and she orgasmed,
her entire body spasming. His body tensed then jerked three times
and she knew he had found his release inside of her. He kissed her
gently and pulled out. Lucien stood between her legs and helped her
sit up.

“Lucien, I have an idea....” She explained
what she had in mind.

“I hope you know what you are doing,” Lucien
stated as he kissed his mate before he left. She showered and
awaited the arrival of her guests. She thought about what she knew
about mates. Earlier, Lucien had explained that mates couldn’t hurt
each other physically. To purposely cause a mate pain, with either
words or deeds, was unheard of. She hoped this was true. She
thought about Lucien and knew it was true.

 



Chapter 3

Zane stared at the very pregnant woman in
front of him. He wasn’t sure why he was in the Alpha’s house. She
smiled and greeted him as if he were a distant relative. She showed
him to his room, pointed out some clothes and suggested he shower
before dinner. He showered and went back to the living room, where
he found her waiting for him. He stood nervously until she asked
him to sit next to her.

Jackie walked into the living room, her Alpha
behind her. She froze when she saw Zane, his hand on the belly of
the Alpha’s mate. He was smiling and had an odd look on his face.
Like he was longing for something….

Lanie laughed and moved Zane’s hand to
another spot on her belly. “There it is again! Did you feel it?”
She turned and looked at Lucien with a smile. Zane immediately
pulled his hand away and stood up, fully expecting the Alpha to
strike him for touching his pregnant mate.

“The baby is kicking up a storm! She must be
excited that we are having guests.” She looked at Jackie and patted
the seat next to her. Jackie sat stiffly next to Lanie, eyes
lowered out of respect.

“Hello, Jackie. I’m Lanie. Welcome to our
home.” Jackie thanked her and nodded.

“I believe you’ve already met Zane.…” She
noticed that Jackie refused to look at Zane, who was still standing
tensely.

“Zane, relax. Lucien isn’t going to hurt you.
He knows you were just feeling the baby kick.” Lanie tugged on his
hand, encouraging him to sit. Lucien nodded to Zane and he sat
down, lowering his eyes in submission. Lucien knelt before Lanie.
He touched her belly gently, smiling when he felt a kick. He leaned
over and kissed her gently, then stood and moved to sit opposite
his mate so he could observe.

“Do you have any nieces or nephews,
Zane?”

“No. I’m an orphan. I…I don’t have
anyone.”

“Awww. You poor thing! You’re not alone
anymore. I think I’m going to adopt you. What do you think Lucien?
You did say you wanted a boy…” She turned to look at Lucien, who
raised his eyebrow.

“What? At least you wouldn’t have to change
any diapers…”

“If you think I’m going to change any
diapers…you’re absolutely right. It’s the least I can do for my
precious mate,” he said lovingly. Lanie grinned at Lucien then
glanced at the clock and mentioned it was time to get dinner
started. Zane stood up and she held out her hand to him. He held
her hands in his and helped her stand up.

“Thanks. It gets harder and harder to get up
these days. So, who’s going to help me make dinner?”

“I’m a decent cook.” Zane replied, looking
nervously at the Alpha.

“Great, you’re hired! Come with me.” Zane
followed as Lanie led the way into the kitchen. He was delighted
with her kitchen. They discussed several options then he began
gathering ingredients. Though he was busy prepping dinner, he
noticed immediately when Jackie walked into the kitchen and sat
next to the Alpha’s mate. Zane wasn’t sure what terrified him more,
the Alpha, or his mate, Jackie?

Jackie sat beside the Alpha’s mate and
watched Zane as he prepared dinner. She had to admit, he was
interesting to watch as he sliced, diced, and sautéed dinner. He
was physically fit, as were most werewolves. The deep blue shirt he
wore clung to him like a second skin and she could see his muscular
shoulders and biceps. Did all men look that good in Jeans? His ass
filled out his jeans perfectly. She had a sudden desire to walk
over to him and grab his ass. She blushed at the thought and bit
her lip. His ass? Really? Since when had she ever
looked at a man’s ass?

Zane stiffened suddenly as he caught a whiff
of arousal. He knew without looking that it came from his mate,
Jackie. He knew, because at the first whiff, his dick twitched and
began to harden. He became so distracted, he almost burned dinner.
He thought about the Alpha mistakenly thinking his erection was for
his mate, and it was instantly gone. Lanie watched both of them and
secretly smiled.

Dinner was an interesting event. Both
Zane and Jackie refused to look at anything other than their plate.
They ate silently, only pausing to respond to Lanie’s questions.
Lanie sighed. This wasn’t going the way she envisioned. They
refused to interact with each other. Yet she knew they wanted each
other. She could tell by their body language. Besides, Lucien
explained to her that mates’ desire for each other would only grow.
If only they would give each other a chance….

She laughed delightedly as she realized what
had to be done. Three pairs of puzzled eyes turned to Lanie. She
looked at Lucien and smiled.

“I think these two need a honeymoon…”
Lucien’s eyes widened as he realized what she was suggesting.

“Absolutely not! It’s ours.”

“But, Lucien….”

“Lanie…,” he growled warningly.

“Don’t be so selfish! They are pack and they
need help with this…this situation.” She crossed her arms.

Both Zane and Jackie gasped. Did she just
insult the Alpha? Zane didn’t think any male could hurt his mate,
but this was an Alpha, and he had just been insulted. In his old
pack, pregnant or not, the Alpha would have beaten a female for
such a comment. He knew he would fight to protect the pregnant
Alpha Bitch if he had to. He would certainly lose, but it would
give her time to flee. Oddly enough, he didn’t scent any fear
coming from the Alpha’s mate.

“What would I do without you? You’re right.
They are pack and do need help. But I swear, if he
touches any of your things—”

“You left them there?! Lucien!” She was
mortified. Before he claimed her as his mate, Lucien had bought
very sexy lingerie for her. But nothing she felt comfortable
wearing. Or that she thought would fit her. Why hadn’t she just
burned them?

“I’m sorry, Love. I was hoping we’d go back
after the baby was born.…”

“As if!” She said, arms crossed over her
breasts, trying hard not to smile as she thought back to the first
time they went to their cabin.

“Are you going to make me chase you again,
Lanie?” he asked softly.

“Perhaps.…” This time she didn’t try to hide
her smile. She knew he could smell her arousal and would probably
carry her off to bed shortly or take her on the dining room table,
as he sometimes did. She really hoped he did the former, since they
had guests and the table was full of dishes.

“Zane, you are Jackie’s mate. Since you don’t
have any blood ties to your previous pack, you are now considered
part of our pack. You have a…unique situation. When wolves
recognize their mates, it is usually a joyous occasion. I’m sorry
circumstances have ruined this for both of you. Jackie, Zane acted
in self defense. Even Sean’s friends support his claim of self
defense. They told me Sean was rejected by a female and he was
pissed. I guess he decided Zane was an easy target, because he just
walked up to him and began hitting him. Zane is completely
blameless. Sean started it and Zane ended it. I’m sorry, but you
need to know the truth.”

Jackie was stunned. Her brother
attacked Zane? Some of what her Alpha said made sense. Sean was
much bigger than Zane. He would have thought Zane an easy target.
She loved her brother but acknowledged his faults. He’d acted like
an ass and had it handed to him. By her mate.

“As Alpha, I am ordering you to spend a week
with each other and figure this out. Whatever your decision, I will
abide by it. You will spend this week in our cabin. It is where
Lanie finally agreed to become my mate and where we spent our
honeymoon.”

Zane and Jackie stared at him, surprised at
his offer. Spend a whole week with their mate? Alone? Neither could
think of a valid reason to object.

“Finally! All settled. Now can we go
to bed, Lanie?” Lucien asked impatiently. Lanie laughed and waved
her hand at the table.

“What about the dishes?”

“I’ll clean up,” they both offered.

“Perfect. Zane, show Jackie her room, it’s
next to yours. Night!” Lucien picked up his mate and carried her to
their bedroom.

Zane cleaned up the kitchen while Jackie took
care of the dining room table. It was impossible for her to miss
the moans and groans coming from the bedroom. The Alpha couple were
loud! No wonder they lived so far away from everyone else. Jackie
wondered if sex between mates really was better than sex
with anyone else. She bit her lip and carried the last set of
dishes into the kitchen.

Zane finished loading the dishwasher and
escorted Jackie to her room. She closed the door without a backward
glance. He went into his room and closed the door. He removed his
shirt and tossed it on the bed. He knew he wouldn’t be able to
sleep with his mate next door, so he went outside onto the balcony.
A few minutes later, he heard the glass door slide open and Jackie
walked out, wearing a thin nightgown. She stopped when she saw him
standing there, shirtless in the moonlight. Though he was lean, he
had a sturdy chest, well defined abs and muscular arms.

The sight of him and the scent of his cologne
caused a sudden sharp twinge deep in her belly. Though it was
sharp, it wasn’t painful. It took her breath away momentarily. She
felt herself getting wet. Each knew the other was aroused.
He could see the way her hardened nipples jutted outward,
she noted the way the front of his jeans suddenly filled
out. Seeing the effect they had on their mate aroused them even
further. His eyes changed as his wolf surfaced. In response to his
wolf rising, hers surfaced as well. Their wolves would not
be denied their mate.

Zane and Jackie walked towards each other and
met in an embrace, kissing instantly, passionately. Zane’s arm
curved around her waist, the other held her head as they kissed.
Jackie held his face, slid her hand through his hair, pulling him
closer. He walked them backward until her back pressed against the
wall. He began kissing and sucking on her neck while one hand moved
slowly down her body, caressing her breasts, her belly. His fingers
sought and found the spot between her legs and began rubbing her
clit in slow circles. She groaned and pulled his hair. He pushed
her panties aside and slipped a finger inside of her, finding her
wet and tight. She arched her body into his, enjoying the way his
finger felt inside of her. She rocked her hips against his hand,
trying to push him deeper inside.

Zane reluctantly pulled his finger out of her
and quickly pulled down her panties. He helped her step out of them
and threw them to the side. He unzipped his jeans, and his cock
sprung upward. He looked at her with uncertainty. Her eyes were
glued to his thick cock. She licked her lips and his wolf brimmed
with pleasure. He moved towards Jackie, lifted her, entering her
quickly. Jackie barely had time to adjust to him when suddenly, he
pulled out and pushed back in again, harder this time. She held
onto him tightly as he thrust into her harder, faster,
deeper. She ground her hips against his, rubbing her clit
against him. He groaned and called her name, sending her over the
edge. Multiple orgasms made her body convulse and she screamed his
name. Her tight muscles squeezed him as he emptied his seed into
her.

Both panted as they tried to catch their
breaths. If he hadn’t been holding her up, she was sure she would
have fallen to the ground. Her legs felt rubbery, like Jell-O. Zane
pulled out of her and Jackie was grateful he still held onto her as
she lowered her legs to the ground. He zipped up his jeans, picked
her up and carried her to her bed. He sat on the bed and they
stared at each other.

Zane felt ashamed that the first time with
his mate, he had fucked her roughly against the wall. Jackie
deserved a gentle lover. Their first time together should have been
romantic, not this frenzied coupling as if he was an untried
teenager. Had he ruined that too? Wanting to apologize, Zane
began, “Jackie—”

“Don’t. We both know it’s because of the mate
thing….” She turned away from him. Zane sighed and not knowing what
else to do, left.

 



Chapter 4

The next morning, Lanie ordered Lucien to
take Zane shopping. He would need clothes for his upcoming
“honeymoon.” Jackie had been sent home to pack her clothes. Lanie
decided to make them a picnic lunch. Earlier that morning, Lucien
had sent a couple to remove her lingerie and stock their cabin with
supplies.

On their way to the cabin, Lucien told them
how he met his mate.

“Why did you run away from Lucien? Were you
scared of him?” Zane was curious about how the human had reacted to
the dangerous Alpha.

“Not scared of him. Scared of how he made me
feel.” Both Zane and Jackie seemed confused.

“Humans are not like wolves. From what I
gather, when you see your mate, you just…know. As if some
part of you recognizes your soul mate. Humans aren’t like that.
Well, maybe some of us are. When I first met Lucien, warning bells
went off in my head. Literally. I know it sounds crazy, but they
did. That had never happened to me before and I was confused. I
misunderstood and thought it meant he was dangerous. That I should
stay away from him. But later, I realized that it was to make me
sit up and take notice. That he was my soul mate.”

“I might have been a little stubborn about
it, but Lucien didn’t give up on us. He convinced me to give him,
us a chance. And I’ve never been happier.”

“A little stubborn?”

Lanie laughed and they teased each other good
naturedly. It was obvious the Alpha pair were deeply in love.
Jackie felt a little pang of jealousy. Ok, to be perfectly honest,
it was a large pang of jealousy. She wanted that kind of love and
devotion. How could she even consider making a life with her
brother’s killer? Jackie felt guilty that she wanted Zane, knowing
what he had done. She was angry with him, because he would use her
to stay alive and satisfy his sexual urges. Of course he
would be glad to be mated to her, as it saved him from being
executed. Because she was his mate, sex would be an added bonus for
him. She knew the mating instinct was too strong to ignore and she
would have to give in. She hated him for it. Despised herself for
enjoying sex with her mate. Blamed him for ruining the happiness
having a mate should bring.

During their picnic lunch, Lucien told them
about their “Love Nest.” He gave them the rated G version, knowing
his mate would maim him otherwise.

“You mean he actually kidnapped you?”
Jackie’s mouth hung open in disbelief. Lanie laughed at her
expression.

“I think that’s the same expression I had on
my face when I realized what he was doing. Actually, he tricked me
into coming here and then kidnapped me and took me to our cabin.
Once we were there, he convinced me to give him a chance. I
chose to stay with him and give him a chance to prove to me
that we belonged together.”

“How did he do that?” Zane desperately wanted
to know how the Alpha convinced his mate to stay with him. Lanie
looked at him for a minute then smiled gently.

“You’re a wolf. I’m sure you can figure out a
way to make your mate stay with you,” she said softly. Lanie looked
at each of them and continued, “both of you have a choice to make.
Only you can decide whether to keep the other as a mate. If
you don’t, you will be subjecting both of you to a lifetime
of pain and loneliness. You seem like decent people.
Uh...wolves…whatever. The point is, you control your future.
I think you owe it to yourselves to work things out and try to be
happy. The past can’t be changed, only the future.”

Lanie hugged both of them before she left.
She reminded them about the satellite phone and urged them to call
if they needed anything. Their home and cell numbers were
programmed into the phone, so they could be reached at any
time.

“If we don’t answer right away… leave a damn
message.” They understood. The Alpha was dying to get his mate
alone.

After the Alpha pair left, Zane studied his
mate. Jackie was angry. She was also hurt. He could smell her pain,
hidden deep beneath her rage. He knew he was the cause of both. He
wanted to hold her, comfort her and ease her pain. But he feared
she would reject him again. His parents had abandoned him because
he was a runt, much smaller than his male pack mates. No one in the
pack wanted him either, so he had been shuffled from one couple to
another until he was old enough to live on his own. He wanted
acceptance in his pack so he trained hard and was their best
tracker. It was an honored position. But his pack still didn’t seem
to accept him. He didn’t think anyone would. And he was right. Even
his mate didn’t want him. Pain coursed through him and he
turned and left.

The pungent smell hit her nose and Jackie
knew her mate was in pain. She turned to him and saw his back as he
walked out the door. He stood by the porch steps and hung his head.
“Zane?”

“I can’t do it Jackie. I can’t let them hurt
you and use you like that. I know you wish to be rid of me, and I
would ask the Alpha to kill me to make you happy. But who would
protect you then?” He turned and she saw the anguish on his
face.

“What…What are you talking about? Who would
hurt me?”

“I know what happens to females who lose
their mates. They are given to the soldiers.”

“Given?”

“They are passed from solider to soldier.
They are used and abused.” Jackie was sickened to find out how
women were treated in his pack. He looked so despondent, she needed
to soothe him. Jackie walked over and touched his face.

“That’s fucked up! That shit doesn’t happen
in our pack. Females who lose their mates are treated like any
other pack mate. In fact, those with small children are cared for
by all. Two years ago, my friend lost her mate in the fight between
Lost Souls and our pack. Our Alpha comes by at least once a week to
check on the kids. He asks about their grades and sometimes brings
them treats. He even takes them out to a movie or the park. A
couple of times he even took them on a run!

“A run with the Alpha?” Zane was
incredulous. Murdock, the Lost Souls Alpha, seemed to thrive on
pain, humiliation and fear. Lucien sounded nothing like him.

Suddenly they were both aware of each other.
The rough stubble on his cheek, the way her thumb caressed his
cheek. Her sweet scent enticed him and his eyes changed from brown
to gold. His wolf was rising, calling to her wolf. She knew her
eyes had changed as well, transforming into the silvery blue of her
wolf. He growled. She growled back.

He picked her up and carried her inside,
kicking the door shut. He dropped her on the king sized bed that
dominated the room. “Get undressed, NOW!” he demanded as he ripped
open his shirt, buttons flying everywhere.

She lay on the bed and watched him pull off
his shirt. Though he was smaller than most males she knew, right
now he was as dominant as any alpha. His eyes glowed in the
darkened room. Her wolf responded to his demands and she kicked off
her shoes, pulled off her shirt and threw it to the side. She
unbuttoned her jeans and he leaned over, grabbed her panties and
jeans then pulled them down and off. He grabbed her legs and pulled
her to the edge of the bed. He spread her legs wide and knelt down,
pressing his face into her dark brown patch of curls. She moaned
when he licked her. Grabbed his head and begged him not to stop.
The air left her lungs when he plunged his tongue deep inside of
her. It was the most erotic thing she had ever felt. He pushed his
tongue as deep as it could go and then withdrew it. Jackie lifted
one leg and placed it over his shoulder, resting it on his back.
Zane used his tongue as he would his cock and she pushed his head
down further, desperate to get him even deeper inside of her. Zane
licked and sucked her clit, pressed his finger inside her, over and
over again until he couldn’t take any more. He stood up and
unzipped his jeans. He pushed them down and held his cock. He
rubbed it on her slowly, up and down, then suddenly pressed inside
of her.

“Zane, please….” She groaned as he began
moving into her, faster and faster. Zane leaned down and nuzzled
her breasts. She enjoyed the roughness of his stubble on her
breasts. The way he licked and sucked on them while moving slowly
in and out of her. Zane thrust into her deeply, then repositioned
both of her legs to rest on his chest and shoulders. He thrust
again, deeper this time, varying his angle, hitting just the right
spot. She clawed at the sheets as she orgasmed once, twice,
thrice…she lost count at twenty. He lowered her legs and leaned
over her, kissed her softly on the mouth, nuzzling her neck.

Jackie’s wolf receded and she suddenly came
to her senses. What was she doing? How could she have
allowed him to touch her again? She pushed at him and he
moved. Bracing his arms on either side of her, Zane raised up to
look at her. He saw the regret in her eyes and he withdrew from
her. He stood, pulled up his jeans, turned and left the cabin,
slamming the door behind him.

 



Chapter 5

Outside, Zane walked into the forest and
stripped. He changed into a sleek grey wolf and took off into the
forest. He ran as fast as he could, leaping over fallen limbs and
large rocks. He ran to escape the sadness caused by his mate’s
rejection. His heart ached and he pushed himself to near exhaustion
running blindly in an unfamiliar territory. Seeing an abrupt
opening ahead of him, his wolf instincts took over and he skidded,
stopping inches away from a deep ravine. His heart thudded in his
chest from coming so close to falling to his death.

Zane-wolf stood at the edge of the ravine,
contemplating his situation. Jackie didn’t want or need him.
He thought about what Jackie told him about her pack. She would
still be protected if he wasn’t around. He couldn’t use that as an
excuse to stay with her or as a reason to convince her to keep him.
She seemed to enjoy sex. Would any wolf satisfy her? He
growled at the thought of another wolf touching his mate. He
remembered how she had pushed him away after they had sex earlier.
The regret in her eyes wounded him. His anger gave way to sadness
and he howled in pain. The heartbreaking sound echoed through the
forest, all the way to the cabin.

Jackie showered and dressed after Zane left
and she felt guilty when she remembered the hurt look on his face
when she pushed him away after they had sex. Zane confused her. He
didn’t seem like a coldblooded killer. Was Lucien right? Had
he only acted in self-defense? Zane was so much smaller than her
brother, how could he have killed Sean unless he cheated somehow?
Maybe he had help from his pack mates? Didn’t Lucien say Sean’s
friends backed up Zane’s story? That only Zane had fought Sean? She
reached for the satellite phone and called Sean’s friends. Neither
of them answered and she left a message saying she would try again
tomorrow.

Jackie decided to prepare something for
dinner. As she was gathering ingredients, she heard a heart
wrenching howl and just knew it was Zane. Her wolf surfaced and she
changed in an instant. She ran to the door and was forced to change
back to her human form since she couldn’t open it as a wolf. She
was shocked at her reaction. Never before had she changed so
quickly into her wolf. Only Alphas could change that quickly.
Usually it took her several minutes and she had to really
concentrate. She opened the door and walked outside, naked. She
shut the door and heard Zane’s howl. In an instant she was in her
wolf form and took off in the direction of his howl. She ran
quickly through the woods, desperately needing to find her mate, to
soothe his distress.

Jackie-wolf followed Zane’s unique scent,
leaping over trees and small boulders. His heartrending howls
sounded louder and she knew she was getting closer. She slowed to a
trot and stopped when she saw him at the edge of a ravine. He was
laying at the top, his snout resting on his front paws as he looked
down the ravine. Not wanting to startle him, she barked softly.
Zane-wolf slowly lifted his head and noticed Jackie-wolf. She was
grizzled, a beautiful combination of tan, brown and black. Even her
wolf form was beautiful, while his was plain gray. He turned away
and lowered his head, ignoring her.

Jackie-wolf was stunned at Zane-wolf’s
behavior. On some level, she really had expected him to be happy to
see her. Cautiously she walked closer to him. His head turned in
her direction, his ears flattened and he growled low, warning her
to stay away from him. Jackie-wolf froze. What was wrong with
Zane-wolf? Didn’t he want her? Why was he threatening her? She was
his mate and she refused to be sent away. She walked closer
and suddenly Zane-wolf was on his feet and leaped toward her.
Before she knew it, Zane-wolf knocked her down, pinning her under
him.

Zane-wolf’s jaw was clamped securely around
her neck. She was vulnerable in this position. If he clamped his
jaw down further, he would sever her jugular and she would bleed to
death in minutes. Jackie-wolf froze and made a whimpering sound of
submission. He released her neck and backed away from her. He
growled again, a low sound and raised his tail in an intimidating
manner. Jackie-wolf rolled onto her stomach, keeping low to the
ground. Though her head was lowered, her eyes were not. He growled
again and this time she growled back. She would not be
intimidated by her mate. Slowly she rose to full height and he
growled, louder this time. Jackie-wolf refused to back down and he
turned and resumed his post at the edge of the ravine.

Jackie-wolf inched forward and plopped down
several feet away from him. He didn’t growl at her, nor did he cry
out more heart breaking howls. They stayed there for hours,
Zane-wolf ignoring her and Jackie-wolf unsure of how to reach her
mate. Her belly grumbled and she caught the scent of a rabbit.
Jackie-wolf chased after the rabbit and within minutes, caught and
killed the rabbit. She carried it back to Zane-wolf and dropped it
at his feet, a peace offering.

Zane-wolf, surprised at the offering,
transformed back into his human form and stood. He stared at
Jackie-wolf and after a minute, she transformed as well. She was
famished. Changing forms took a lot of energy and she had done so
many times in the last few hours.

“Why?” was all he asked Jackie.

“I thought you might be hungry.”

“That’s not what I meant. Why do you care if
my hunger is sated? Why are you even here?” Jackie was surprised at
the anger in his voice. Where was her meek Zane? And when did she
start thinking of him as hers?

“I…Zane, I heard you howling.” Zane clenched
his jaw and his fists. Would she mock him for being weak? For
allowing his wolf to grieve the rejection by its mate?

Jackie walked over, stood directly in front
of him. “I didn’t mean to hurt you, Zane,” she said softly. “I’m
just so confused by everything. This whole situation
is…overwhelming.”

Zane wanted to reach out and hold Jackie, to
comfort her, but fearing her rejection, he stood still, arms
stiffly at his side. Jackie noted his reluctance to touch her and
she felt hurt that he didn’t try to soothe her. It suddenly dawned
on her that he wouldn’t touch her because of the way she
treated him. She slept with him then pushed him away. She
used him for her own selfish pleasure then kicked him out
when she was done with him. She felt awful for treating him that
way. Especially since in her mind, she had expected him to
treat her that way. It must be driving his wolf insane to stand by
idly and not comfort its mate. He certainly has a strong will, she
realized. What other hidden talents did her mate have?

“Zane?” He watched her expectantly. Taking a
deep breath for courage, Jackie continued, “I think…I think maybe
we should take things slowly. See where it goes?” His eyes widened.
He never expected her to agree to give their relationship a
chance.

“The whole sex thing is messing us up. I
think we should…um…refrain… from…you know…not have sex,” she
finished quickly. Jackie was naked and standing before her naked
mate. Suddenly she was embarrassed to find herself discussing what
they had both enjoyed only hours ago.

“You want us to see if we can have a
relationship without sex?” Zane asked quietly. Blushing, she
nodded.

“As long as you agree that no other male will
fuck you.” Surprised at his demand, Jackie nodded. The thought of
any other male touching her was suddenly repulsive.

Satisfied that only he would fuck his
mate, Zane suggested, “We should change and head back. Do you want
me to carry the rabbit back to the cabin? I can cook it for our
dinner.” Jackie agreed and smiled at him, relieved her old Zane was
back.

They changed into their wolves and ran back
to the cabin, Zane-wolf carrying the rabbit in his mouth. When they
returned to the cabin, they resumed their human forms, dressed and
Zane prepared their dinner. Once again, Jackie was amazed by Zane’s
cooking skills, the way he moved around the small kitchen.
Remembering how aroused she became the previous evening as she
watched him prepare dinner, she forced herself to take stock of
their pantry. She found some marshmallows, graham crackers and a
few Hershey bars, perfect for making S’mores. She discovered a
bottle of red wine in the fridge and decided it would go well with
their rabbit dinner. She set the table and filled two glasses,
setting the bottle down on the table. She walked over to the stove,
both glasses in her hand. She offered one to Zane and he rewarded
her with a smile.

Jackie felt breathless as Zane smiled at her.
Her heart sped up and she felt a sharp but pleasant spasm in her
belly. Zane’s wolf eyes flashed momentarily as he scented her
arousal. He had the sudden urge to lean over and kiss Jackie, but
he had agreed to her ‘no sex for now’ terms. He knew he wouldn’t be
able to stop at just a kiss. He took the glass from her and took a
sip, his eyes never leaving hers. Her wolf eyes flashed and he
forced himself to look away, back to the various pots on top of the
stove.

Soon after, Zane was finished and they dined
at the small table. Jackie enjoyed the savory meal and couldn’t
help exclaiming, “Mmmm.” Zane sucked in a breath and Jackie blushed
slightly when she noted Zane’s reaction. He was gazing at her
intently with his wolf eyes and his fists were curled on the table
top. It took everything in his power not to get up, carry her to
their bed and fuck her. He forced himself to close his eyes and
take deep breaths to calm down.

Feeling slightly guilty for unintentionally
arousing Zane, Jackie tried to think of something to distract them.
“Zane, what did you do in your pack?” Zane took a deep breath and
opened his eyes. She could see the pride in his eyes. “I’m a
tracker.” Jackie was impressed. Trackers were the highest ranking
pack member, other than the Alpha pair. He must have worked very
hard to achieve that status. Trackers had the difficult job of
tracking and killing rogue wolves. Sometimes the Rogues stayed in
the forest, but sometimes they hunted in the cities. That made
tracking them more difficult because of the multitude of other
scents that hid theirs. There was the added danger of being seen by
humans. Trackers had to tread very carefully when hunting a Rogue
in the city. Trackers were always alert, looking for any threat to
their pack and other werewolves. Unlike soldiers, Trackers had more
authority in the pack hierarchy. They answered only to the Alpha.
Because they were extremely loyal to their Alpha, always putting
him and the pack first, Trackers rarely had to obtain permission
from their Alpha. It was a powerful position, not given lightly to
any pack member. Trackers had to earn that position of power and
respect.

“What was the most dangerous thing you had to
do as a Tracker?”

Zane described how he had to hunt down two
rogues who had planned on killing Blake, the Alpha of the Faeger
pack. One of the rogue werewolves had been a former member of the
Lost Souls Pack and Murdock, his Alpha, had ordered him to kill the
rogue. Murdock feared that if Marcus successfully killed Blake, he
would use his wolves to attack Murdock. At the time, he didn’t know
that two wolves were involved in the plot to kill Blake. Jackie was
intrigued with Zane’s tale of betrayal and conspiracy between so
many wolves from dissimilar packs. Before either realized it,
dinner was over and they had passed the time amiably. Side by side,
they cleaned up the table and washed the plates, pots and pans.
Jackie dried the dishes as Zane handed them to her, noting Zane’s
light scent of happiness.

Zane started a small fire at Jackie’s
request. She went outside, found some long twigs and came back
inside. She gathered the S’mores ingredients and knelt beside Zane
in front of the fireplace. “What’s that?” he asked, indicating the
ingredients she carried. Jackie gave him a puzzled expression.
“Haven’t you ever made a S’more?” Zane shook his head.

Jackie put a marshmallow on each end of the
stick and showed him how to toast it over the fire. Zane spent too
much time gazing at her profile and his marshmallow caught on fire.
Jackie laughed as it went up in flames and grabbed the stick from
him. He smiled, enjoying her laughter. She scraped off the burned
marshmallow and replaced it with another. This time he paid
attention to the marshmallow and when it was toasted just right,
she showed him how to assemble a S’more.

Zane bit into the odd looking sandwich
carefully. The sugary sweetness of the warm marshmallow combined
with the bittersweet melting chocolate and crunchy graham crackers
was heavenly. Now he understood why Jackie grinned happily as she
consumed her S’more. Zane finished his S’more and Jackie noticed a
smidgeon of chocolate on the side of his mouth. She reached over
and wiped it off with her thumb. Zane caught her hand, brought her
thumb to his mouth and licked it. Jackie’s entire body came alive.
Sharp spears of desire laced through her abdomen as her womb
contracted and she felt a flood between her legs. Her breathing
became shallow and she leaned in with a sudden urge to kiss him.
“Jackie…don’t tease me, please,” Zane begged, his voice strained as
he tried to maintain control.

“Just one kiss, Zane. Just…one.” Jackie hoped
she had enough control to stop at one. She leaned closer and just
as her lips were about to brush his, they heard a loud knock on the
door. Startled, they jumped apart and stared at the door. Zane
swore and rose, walked over to the door. He opened it and a fist
connected with his face. Zane fell backwards, ass hitting the floor
and Jackie jumped up, rushed to his side. Zane wiped his mouth with
the back of his hand and stood. His lip was cut and bleeding.

“Let’s go, Jackie,” Damian commanded. Damian
and his two friends walked into the cabin. All three of them were
at least a foot taller and each about a hundred pounds heavier than
Zane, all pure muscle. “What the hell are you doing here, Damian?”
Jackie asked, annoyed at the intrusion, irate at his blitz attack
on Zane.

“We had a date, remember?” He sniffed around,
caught the lingering scent of sex and his eyes glowed with anger.
“How can you fuck this boy after you’ve been with a man like
me?” He sneered at Zane. Zane stiffened, trying to control his
resentment and jealousy as he watched Jackie’s lover.

“Zane isn’t a boy. He’s a man and he’s my
mate!” Damian and his two friends gaped at her then laughed. “A
man? Look at this runt. My brother just hit puberty and he’s
bigger than your mate.” They all laughed at his small
stature. Zane was used to being mocked for his small size. ‘Runt’
had been the nicest thing his pack mates had called him.
Jackie wasn’t used to such cruelty. She clenched her fists, angry
that her pack mates could be so vicious.

“Get out of here!” she demanded. Damian and
his friends stopped laughing. “You can’t be serious? You’re coming
with me, Jackie. I was planning on fucking you tonight and I still
intend to.” He stepped forward as Jackie protested, “Didn’t you
hear me? He’s MY MATE. That means you and me are done.” She
couldn’t believe Damian’s arrogance. What had she seen in him
anyway?

“That little man can’t possibly
satisfy you, Jackie.”

“How does he measure up, Jackie?”
Richie asked and the others snorted as they laughed. Zane had
enough of their childish taunts. He knew he could satisfy his mate,
had done so twice already. Would have done it again if they hadn’t
been interrupted. “My mate asked you to leave. We won’t ask
again.”

“Oh, really? What do you intend to do,
Little One?” Damian gave him a challenging look.

“I’ll call Lucien and he’ll deal with you,”
Jackie turned, intending to pick up the satellite phone. Zane
grasped her arm and she turned to face him. “Don’t bother the
Alpha, Jackie. It’s late and I’m sure they’re already in bed.
Besides, his mate needs her rest,” Zane said quietly. Jackie was
touched at Zane’s thoughtfulness about Lanie, who only recently
became his Alpha Bitch.

Zane released Jackie then turned to Damian
and his friends. “Leave on your own or I will make you,” Zane said
in a dangerously quiet voice. Jackie was surprised at the
determination she heard in his voice.

“You?” they laughed at Zane, disbelieving he
could do anything to any of them. Wanting to return the favor, Zane
moved swiftly and sucker punched Damian, hitting him squarely in
the throat. He staggered backwards, almost out of the cabin. Zane
quickly turned to one of the men and threw a punch. Josh dodged the
punch as Richie tackled Zane from behind. Soon all three of them
were on the floor rolling around, grunting and punching each other.
Damian recovered, stomped over to the pile of bodies and kicked
Zane in the ribs. Jackie heard the distinct crack as his rib broke.
She heard Zane, “Ooof,” as he sucked in air.

Zane rolled onto his back, grasping his rib.
They took advantage of his momentary distraction and began
pummeling him. Jackie was stunned at the melee in front of her.
Damian moved his leg back to kick Zane again. Zane grabbed his leg
before it connected and pulled, sending Damian onto his back. His
head hit the floor with a loud THUD and he swore loudly. Zane moved
quickly on top of him and began punching him in the face, broke his
nose, split his lip and gave him two black eyes. Richie and Josh
were momentarily stunned by Zane’s swift attack on Damian. They
recovered and each grabbed an arm, pulling Zane off of Damian.
Damian moaned in pain.

Richie and Josh maneuvered Zane so that
Richie was holding both of his arms behind his back as Josh punched
him in the stomach. Zane brought his foot up, connecting with
Josh’s crotch. As Josh doubled over, Zane kicked him in the face
and he was knocked out cold. Zane threw his head back, connecting
with Richie’s nose. Stunned at the impact, Richie released him and
Zane turned around, punched him in the stomach several times. He
punched Richie in the mouth, splitting his lip. Zane spun and
kicked the back of Richie’s knee, dropping Richie onto his
back.

Zane breathed heavily trying to regain his
breath and Jackie stood frozen, mouth hung open, surveying the
scene in front of her. Her mate not only survived an attack by
three very large males, he kicked their asses! Zane was certainly
full of surprises. After seeing him in action, she could believe
that Sean underestimated Zane. Zane had defended himself against
her much larger, much stronger brother and won.

Zane grabbed Josh’s calves and hauled him out
of the cabin, dumping his still unconscious body onto the ground
outside. He returned to the cabin and Richie scooted backwards,
palms out, “I’b leabing, I’b leabing!” Zane narrowed his eyes and
growled and Richie slowly got up and ran out the door. Damian
stood, glared at Zane, then followed Richie out of the cabin. Zane
walked to the doorway, watched as the two men picked up the third
and carried him to their car. Once they settled him in the back
seat, they drove off. Zane closed the door softly, locked it and
turned around, nearly bumping into Jackie.

Jackie reached up and stroked his cheek. “I’m
sorry they were such assholes, Zane. Our pack isn’t usually like
that. It’s my fault for not telling him about you.”

“You told him here and still he
refused to accept it.” Zane paused then asked, “do you regret that
he’s no longer your lover?” Zane watched her carefully, held his
breath as he waited for her answer.

“No. I honestly don’t know what I saw in him
in the first place. He was such an arrogant son of a bitch! I…we…”
She didn’t know what to say to Zane.

“We are mates, Zane. We have some issues to
work out, but I would never seek another lover. My wolf would never
let me, and I…I wouldn’t want to.” She stroked his cheek with her
thumb.

“What about you, Zane? Was there someone
else?” Zane shook his head. “Our pack has few females and they have
all been given to strong males who support the Alpha. Besides, who
would want me? I am a runt. It’s why my parents abandoned me.
Females want big, strapping males who can protect them.”

“You were abandoned?” Jackie was astonished
that any parent would abandon its child, especially since so few
wolves reproduced.

Zane said nothing and she saw the hurt in his
eyes. She realized he expected her to abandon him as well, simply
because he was smaller than typical male wolves. She felt even
guiltier for pushing him away after they had been intimate. How
could she have hurt her mate so deeply?

“Zane…you were amazing. I’ve never seen
anyone fight like that. You were outnumbered and yet, you kicked
their asses!” She grinned and hugged him. He grunted and she
remembered his cracked rib. “I’m sorry! I forgot. Come, let me
see...” Jackie held his hand and pulled him to their bed. He sat
down and watched her pick up a medical kit and set it on the bed
next to him. She unbuttoned his shirt and carefully removed it. She
bit her lip as she surveyed the damage to her mate. His belly was
black and blue in several spots. His side had a massive bruise
where Damian had kicked him. Tenderly she touched his rib and he
winced.

“I think you have a fractured rib.” Zane
nodded, it wasn’t his first fractured rib, nor would it be his
last. “I just need some ibuprofen and an ice pack. I’ve had worse.”
Jackie blinked, “Seriously?”

“It was only three of your pack mates.
Once, a dozen of my pack mates decided to show me how weak I was.”
His voice was bitter as he remembered the beating he had taken. He
had lain on the ground in pain with multiple broken ribs, two black
eyes and a broken arm for two days before Delia had managed to
sneak out in the middle of the night, bringing him stolen
painkillers and tending to his wounds. He had been seventeen. As he
lay there, praying for death to take him, he had wondered why his
pack mates hated him so much. He had wondered if anyone could ever
accept him, or if he would forever be their punching bag. Delia had
been punished for helping him and he vowed that he would never put
her in that position again. He worked on his strengths instead of
focusing on his weaknesses. He was smaller and faster than his pack
mates and used that to his advantage. He learned how to defend
himself and before long, they left him alone.

The bitterness in his voice and the way he
clenched his fists made Jackie ache for him. She stroked his cheek
gently and kissed his forehead. “I’m sorry Zane,” she said softly.
She got up and searched the freezer. Finding an ice pack, she
brought it over to him and he held it against his rib. He stiffened
suddenly at the cold sensation against his warm skin. He took a
deep breath and steeled himself against the pain in his side. She
brought him some ibuprofen and a cold drink.

While he took his medicine, Jackie opened the
medical kit and removed some antiseptic and a few cotton swabs. She
poured the antiseptic on the tip of one swab and swiped it across
the cut on his lip. Once all of the blood was gone, she saw the
tiny cut, already beginning to heal. By morning it should be a
small scar. She looked at his hands, bloody and slightly swollen.
She pulled him into the bathroom and washed his hands gently under
warm water. The skin on some of his knuckles had scraped off and
she applied antiseptic to those areas. She led him back to their
bed and once again he sat down. She took out some bandages and
wrapped each damaged finger. His fingers would be tender in the
morning but fully healed by the next evening.

Jackie knelt down, removed his shoes and
socks and he lay on the bed on his side. She went back to the
fireplace, threw the twigs into the fire and cleaned up their
S’more mess. She went into the kitchen and put the items away.
Jackie took a quick shower then returned to their bed. She lay
beside Zane, caressing his face, occasionally running her fingers
through his sandy blond hair. He couldn’t resist her soothing touch
and soon he was fast asleep. Jackie fell asleep a short while
later.

 



Chapter 6

Jackie woke up and found the bed empty. She
heard the shower running and was tempted to join him. When she
remembered their ‘no sex’ agreement she sighed, dressed in a
t-shirt, pulled on a pair of jeans then went into the kitchen to
make breakfast. She set up the coffeemaker and decided she would
make French toast for breakfast. She gathered the ingredients and
began assembling the batter.

Zane walked out of the bathroom wrapped in a
towel. The moment he opened the bathroom door, the tantalizing
scent of his mate hit his nose. He inhaled deeply, enjoying her
scent. Silently, he watched her cooking as he dressed. He pulled on
a pair of boxers then a pair of jeans. Wanting, needing, desperate
to see her reaction to his half naked body, Zane decided against a
shirt. He returned the towel to the bathroom and joined her in the
kitchen.

Knowing it was foolish, he walked up behind
her, slipped his hands around Jackie’s waist and kissed her gently
on the shoulder. He pressed against her, holding his body tight
against hers. “Good Morning, mate,” Zane said softly and Jackie
relaxed against him. She grinned, “Are you happy to see me or happy
to have breakfast?”

Unable to resist, he replied, “I’d be happy
to have you for breakfast.” She sucked in a breath and held
onto the stove as her knees became wobbly. “Zane…” she whispered,
her voice tight with a sudden need. Her belly tingled as her womb
contracted in anticipation. Zane kissed his way across her
shoulder, stopping to nibble on her neck. “Ohhhh….” She bit her lip
and couldn’t stop from grinding her ass against his crotch. She
felt heady when she felt his erection pressing into her. Jackie
dropped the spatula and reached back to caress Zane through his
jeans.

Zane bit her neck gently, leaving a mark. He
enjoyed the feel of her fingers as she stroked him through the
thick fabric of his jeans. He fought his instincts to unbutton her
jeans and push them down so he could slip his fingers inside of
her. Knowing he wouldn’t stop with just his fingers, he allowed his
hand to wander down the front of her jeans, stroking her between
her legs. The roughness of the jeans pressed into her clit and
Jackie gripped him a little tighter. She gasped as his fingers
caressed her roughly.

He rubbed his cheek against hers then
whispered in her ear, “We’d better stop, Jackie. Or I might fuck
you right here.” Jackie nodded in agreement. Was she agreeing that
he should stop or that he should fuck her? She wasn’t sure anymore.
All she knew was that her nerve endings were on fire and she didn’t
want to stop touching Zane. She wanted him naked and over her. Or
naked and under her. She didn’t care which as long as he was inside
of her. She released him, reached over and shut off the gas stove.
She moved the pan over and turned around to face Zane.

Zane felt Jackie’s soft lips press against
his and his mind went blank. The pain in his side vanished as her
tongue brushed against his and her hands slid up his arms, locking
behind his neck. His hand slid up to the back of her head and his
fingers threaded through her hair, massaging her scalp. He felt her
soft hand caress his cheek and she pulled away, breathing heavily.
Jackie licked her lips and stepped back, taking his hands in hers,
she pulled him to their bed. It would take at least two weeks for
his rib to heal, so vigorous sex was not possible. That didn’t mean
she couldn’t enjoy her mate, or that he couldn’t enjoy her.

Jackie turned Zane so that the bed was behind
him and she reached for his jeans. She unbuttoned his jeans and
slowly unzipped it. Grasping both his jeans and boxers, she slid
them down his legs. She moved so she was kneeling and looked up at
him. “Jackie?” She licked her lips, held his cock and slipped it
into her mouth. Her head slid away then returned, swallowing him
almost to the back of her throat. Zane could hardly believe his
eyes. His mate was on her knees, worshiping his cock, sucking him
deep into her mouth. Jackie’s mouth was hot and wet around him. She
sucked him tightly and released him to lick the slit at the top of
his cock. She made eager little noises as her tongue discovered the
ridge that circled his crown. His fingers weaved through her hair
and he fought hard not to push her head or hold her still so he
could pump his hips, filling her mouth completely.

Cold air hit his cock as she removed her hot
mouth from the length of him. She grasped him firmly in her hand
and she moved around him, licking the slit then down to his sac and
back up again. She traced his entire cock with her tongue before
slipping it back into the hot cavern of her mouth and Zane groaned.
“Jackie, please,” he begged. One hand fondled his sac, rubbing and
squeezing gently as she rolled them between her fingers. The other
hand fisted his cock and pumped back and forth toward her mouth.
She sucked harder on him as her tongue caressed him. The sight of
her head bobbing on his cock was Zane’s undoing. His mate, on her
knees, loving him with her sexy mouth, it was too much. “Ahhh,
Fuck!” Zane released into her mouth and she lovingly swallowed
every drop. Zane’s knees finally collapsed and he fell onto the
bed, slipping out of her mouth.

He sat on the bed, astonished at Jackie’s
ministrations. She looked up at Zane with a strangely satisfied
smile on her face and he caressed her cheek. Finally he found his
voice, “Strip for me, Jackie. I want to taste you.”

“What about your side? Are you sure you can
do that?”

“I will not leave my mate unsatisfied.” She
shook her head, “It’s ok, Zane. I can wait until you are better.
You can owe me one,” she said with a wink. Zane lowered his head
and kissed her gently. He pressed his forehead against hers.

“I never had anything of my own, Jackie,”
Zane said softly. “No family of my own. After my parents abandoned
me, I was sent from one pack home to another. No one wanted to keep
me for very long.” He pulled back and met her eyes. “When your pack
came to get me, not one of my pack members tried to help me,
even though we outnumbered your pack. My own pack... I’m nobody
there.”

Zane held her face with both hands and
continued, “I’m tired of it, Jackie. I want something of my
own…You. I want you. I want to be somebody. I want to be
your mate.” He stared deep into her eyes, “I’ll do whatever
it takes, Jackie. Anything. Do you think you could ever
forgive me?”

Jackie was still kneeling in front of Zane,
her face in his hands. She held his wrists, rubbed her thumbs
against the back of his hands, surprised at his admission. Her
heart ached for him, for the boy who had no one, for the man who
tried so hard to fit in. She thought about Lanie’s advice. Sean was
dead. She wasn’t. “I think that Lanie was right. We can’t change
the past, we can only focus on the future. I…I would like for you
to be a part of my future,” Jackie admitted.

His happiness was evident, shining brightly
in his eyes. Her stomach grumbled and they both laughed. Wanting to
feed his mate, he stood, pulled up his jeans and buttoned them.
Zane told her to wait in their bed since he would bring breakfast
to her. Zane vowed he would spoil his mate, would make sure she
never had a reason to regret giving him a chance. She
rearranged herself on the bed and watched him as he assembled their
breakfast. Jackie had finished the French toast, so he plated it,
found some fresh fruit in the fridge and added it to the bed tray
he found. He poured out two cups of hot coffee and carefully
carried it to their bed. His side ached but the pain was minimal
compared to the joy he found in caring for his mate.

Zane and Jackie enjoyed breakfast on their
bed. They ate quietly, gazing at each other, enjoying their little
retreat. Both of them now understood why their Alpha initially
refused to share this space with them. It was also clear why the
Alpha Bitch wanted to share it with them. After breakfast was
finished, Jackie removed the tray and cleaned up the mess in the
kitchen. Knowing he needed to rest, she brought him some more
ibuprofen and another ice pack. Wanting him to be comfortable, she
helped him take off his jeans. She left him on the bed and
showered. When she returned he was still awake on the bed, watching
her intently.

“Lie next to me, naked. I’ll behave, Jackie.”
She grinned and undressed. She didn’t want him to behave, but knew
he needed a few more hours for his hands to heal. For now, Jackie
would have to be satisfied with just touching him. Jackie wanted to
face him, throw her arm over his chest, but she remembered his
fractured rib. Not wanting to hurt him, she lay on the bed, facing
away from him. He turned and positioned himself so that he was
spooning her. It didn’t take long for her to feel his erection
pressing into her bottom. She sighed and he slipped an arm around
her, squeezed her breast gently. “I thought you were going to
behave.”

“I am behaving. If I wasn’t, I’d
already be inside of you.”

“Zaaane…,” Jackie’s breath caught and she
became aroused at the thought of him buried deep inside of her. He
nuzzled her neck, nipped a little spot as his hand toyed with her
nipple. Leisurely he pumped his hips, the movement causing his
erection to grow harder, longer, and slip along the crease of her
ass, down between her legs. Jackie’s breath came in soft pants and
she gyrated her hips, gently stroking his cock with her ass. Zane
slid his hand down to her thigh, pushed it up so her knee was bent.
Just before he slid into her, the satellite phone rang. FUCK he
thought as he rolled onto his back, laying his arm across his eyes.
Jackie reached for it, checking the caller ID. Seeing it was from
the Alpha, she answered.

“Hello?”

“Jackie, are you all right?”

“Uh, yes. I’m fine, Alpha. Why do you ask?”
Jackie frowned.

“Damian is here and he is very upset. He said
he paid you a visit last night at our cabin and it scented of sex.
He said that Zane forced you and refused to let you leave with
him.”

“WHAT?” Jackie sat up straight, shocked that
Damian would go to their Alpha with such blatant lies.

“We…um…I…” Jackie blushed, not wanting to
discuss her sex life with the Alpha.

“Jackie?” Jackie breathed a sigh of relief.
It was Lanie, the Alpha’s mate. “Lanie, it’s not true! I can’t
believe he would lie like that! Damian and his friends refused to
leave and they attacked Zane, knowing he was my mate. They
fractured one of his ribs. You should have seen Zane, Lanie, even
with a broken rib, he fought better than any wolf I’ve ever seen!
He kicked their asses, Lanie!” Lanie laughed and Jackie grinned
while Zane beamed with pride. His mate was proud of him, of his
fighting skills? Though it was cliché, he was a much better lover
than a fighter. Lanie asked about their honeymoon and Jackie
replied, “Zane and I are…we’re working things out.”

“That’s excellent! I’m sorry we interrupted,
but Lucien wanted to make sure you were unharmed.”

“Thank you for checking up on us…and
Lanie?”

“Yes, Jackie?”

“Thanks for letting us stay here. It was
exactly what we needed.”

“No need to thank me, Jackie. We’re
pack.” Lanie hung up, turned to Lucien and explained how
Damian had interrupted Jackie and Zane’s honeymoon. Lucien was
livid at Damian’s attack on Zane, especially after Jackie had
clarified that he was her mate. He pulled Damian and his two
friends outside and reminded them how sacred the relationship was
between mates. When Lucien was done, Damian and his two friends
were bloody and sore with a few broken ribs of their own.

Not wanting him to feel pain needlessly,
Jackie refused to let Zane satisfy her until his rib was healed.
Over the next few days, Zane felt increasingly guilty when his mate
took care of his needs but refused to let him satisfy her. He
repeatedly told her that the pain he endured would be worth it, but
she smiled slyly and told him he was racking up quite an I.O.U. He
grinned and counted down the days until his rib was healed. Then he
would tie his mate to their bed and take care of his I.O.U’s.

 



Chapter 7

Zane started a fire and stood, watching his
mate sleep. For the first time in his life, he felt content, happy.
He tensed when he heard a familiar howl. He covered his naked mate
and went outside. He moved through the woods and came to a small
clearing.

Jackie woke up with a start. She looked
around, searching for Zane. She didn’t hear anyone outside, so she
got dressed and went outside. She scented him. His anger. She was
downwind from him and followed the scent to a clearing. She paused
when she heard loud voices arguing.

“I refuse to kill Lucien. I will not betray
my Alpha or my pack.” Or my mate, he added silently.

“Your…Ha, ha, ha!” The man laughed. “I
am your Alpha. Refusing my direct order is a death sentence.” He
nodded and two soldiers attacked Zane.

Zane fought them, punching, knowing he would
probably die, but wanting to cause them as much damage as possible.
They held him as the Alpha punched him in the stomach and ribs,
breaking another one. Blood poured out of his mouth. Jackie saw
him, heard the crunch of bone, felt his pain, and her anger grew.
Before she knew it, her wolf was on the back of the Alpha, biting
into his shoulder. He threw her against a tree and she was knocked
out cold.

Zane howled when he saw his mate connect with
a tree. Heard the sickening thud as her head connected with the
tree trunk. His rage exploded and through a red haze, he saw
himself efficiently slashing and killing the two soldiers. The
Alpha ran away, his fear leaving a distinct stench. Zane ran to his
mate, picked her up carefully and moved quickly back to the
cabin.

He placed Jackie gently on the bed and
searched for the satellite phone. He called Lucien and explained
Murdock’s attack and Jackie’s injury. Within the hour, Lucien, two
of his soldiers and Dr. Mallory arrived at the cabin. While Dr.
Mallory examined Jackie, Lucien and his soldiers stood outside,
listening as Zane recounted the fight.

“I would never betray you, Alpha.” Zane
grimaced and held his side.

“I know you wouldn’t. You fought bravely.
Murdock is a coward. Three against one is dishonorable, but
injuring a female who tried to protect its mate? Unforgivable. We
will bide our time and get our revenge. I cannot do anything that
might start a war while my mate is pregnant.”

“Of course, the Alpha Bitch must be protected
at all times,” Zane agreed. Lucien burst out laughing.

“You better not ever let my mate hear
you call her that, or she will have your balls!” Zane looked
confused.

“It is a term of respect for us, but in the
human world, it’s a very insulting phrase.” Zane paled. He would
never disrespect his Alpha Bi…Alpha’s mate.

Dr. Mallory arranged for Jackie to be taken
to the hospital. Jackie needed head X-rays. Zane didn’t allow her
to examine him, but she was sure he had a broken rib or two. Zane
sat down in the back of the ambulance and gently held his mate’s
hand, swearing vengeance.

 



Chapter 8

Lanie shook her head as she looked at Zane on
his hospital bed. Lucien had arranged for Zane’s bed to be as close
to Jackie’s as possible. He had two broken ribs, several small cuts
on his face, a split lip, and bruises all over his body. Yet he
reached over and held Jackie’s hand tenderly. Jackie was still
unconscious.

When Lanie entered the room, Zane looked up
and forced a smile when he saw her. She went directly to him and
hugged him gently, mindful of his broken ribs.

“Everyone’s talking about how brave you were
to stand up to Murdock.”

“My mate is the brave one, attacking an
Alpha.”

“She was protecting her mate. Did you think
she would do nothing?”

“In our pack, females do not fight, not even
to defend themselves. To fight a male…you don’t want to know…” Zane
said sadly.

Lanie could only imagine. The Lost Souls pack
were becoming notorious for their ill treatment of women. Aside
from rape, most of the men didn’t seem to fare much better. It
seemed that only Murdock, the Alpha, and a select few enjoyed the
power and werewolf life in their pack. Most of the pack must be
miserable. She wondered why his pack allowed him to mistreat them.
Why didn’t they just band together and kill him?

Zane explained that as an Alpha, Murdock was
a strong werewolf. Aside from his strength, he was a sadistic
bastard and cheated when he fought. No one was brave enough to
fight him.

Dr. Mallory insisted that Jackie would be
fine. There was no brain damage. She was unsure why Jackie was
still unconscious. She had some ugly bruising on the back of her
head, but surprisingly, no lacerations.

Lanie suggested to Zane that he talk to
Jackie. Perhaps his words would bring her around. Maybe she just
needed to know her mate was fine and with her. Lanie always felt
comforted when Lucien was around. Possibly Jackie would feel the
same way.

Just before she left, Zane moved off his bed
to sit on Jackie’s bed. He caressed her face tenderly and spoke to
her gently. Lanie left, a sad smile on her face. Zane’s love for
Jackie was evident. Lanie sincerely hoped it would be returned.

Zane wasn’t sure how to comfort his mate. So
he just spoke to her. Telling her she was beautiful. That he loved
her and wanted to spend his life getting to know her. How, more
than anything else, he wanted to have a home with her. Maybe even a
few pups, if she wanted to. He promised he would never leave her
side, would always protect her. He would do anything for her if she
would just open her eyes.

Jackie heard a soft, unfamiliar voice. It was
deep and sexy. A familiar scent, something her body responded to.
She struggled to pay attention to his words. He sounded so forlorn
she had the sudden urge to comfort him.

Jackie opened her eyes. “Zane?” Zane stared
at her and held his breath. She was awake! Relief washed over him.
He pressed the button to call the nurse and kissed Jackie. Jackie
held him tightly. It came back to her. The horrible fight. Zane
covered in blood.…

“Zane, are you all right?” She pushed him
away, wanting to see if he was hurt.

“I have a few broken ribs, that’s all. I’m
more worried about you. You’ve been unconscious since last night.
How do you feel?”

Dr. Mallory rushed into the room and took
over. After a long but thorough examination, announced that Jackie
was fine. Dr. Mallory was still concerned about Jackie’s
unexplained unconsciousness and asked Jackie to stay overnight for
observation.

She wanted to go home, to be alone with Zane,
but one look at his face and she knew he would protest. It was just
for one night, so she agreed. Better safe than sorry, right?

Zane called their Alpha to let him know that
Jackie had woken up. Then he pulled on his shirt and promised her
he would bring her back “real” food for dinner. She had missed
dinner the night before, breakfast and lunch. Not wanting her to
“waste away to nothing” he was going to a local restaurant to get
their dinner.

His sides ached from carrying two bags
full of delicious things for his mate. He had several appetizers, a
couple of main courses and desserts. He had spent almost all of his
cash, but she was worth it. He would enjoy feeding his mate over
the next couple of hours.

“Zane, please! I’m stuffed. I couldn’t
possibly eat another bite, even if it’s a triple chocolate cake.”
Jackie really was full. Zane had slowly fed her all kinds of
things. He seemed perfectly content to sit by her side, giving her
samples of everything he brought for her. Her favorite had been the
mozzarella cheese fries, followed by shrimp pasta and heavenly
garlic bread.

She lay back contentedly and smiled at him.
She loved looking at Zane, seeing the tender look on his face as he
smiled back at her. And that is how Lucien found them when he
walked into the hospital room.

“Glad to see you are well, Jackie. Zane,
there is something I need to discuss with you.”

Zane looked uncertain, but stood because this
was his Alpha. Lucien smiled and motioned for him to sit. “I know
you do not wish to be away from your mate. I wouldn’t. We can talk
right here.” He sat down on the chair beside her bed. “Our current
tracker has decided to move back to his mate’s pack, as her mother
is ill and his mate wishes to be close to her. I’m in need of a
tracker, and I hear you are the best. Would you like the job?”

Zane was stunned. He was being offered a
job? A tracker was the third most respected position in the
pack. Only the Alpha and his mate were more respected. At least he
would be able to provide for his mate. Zane was elated.

“Of course, the position comes with a home of
your own, if you decide you don’t want to live at Jackie’s.”

“I’ll take it.” Lucien raised an eyebrow.
“Don’t you want to discuss your salary?” Salary? He was going to
get paid too?

Lucien wasn’t at all surprised at Zane’s
reaction. He heard rumors about the Lost Souls pack. Apparently,
their Alpha, Murdock, kept everything for himself, giving his pack
barely enough to survive. They lived in squalor, half starved,
unable to fight him. Conditioned to respect an Alpha werewolf, none
dared challenge him.

Long after Lucien left, Zane sat, silently
contemplating his current position. He was mate to the most
beautiful female he had ever seen, was the tracker of his
new pack. Had been given a home of his own. And his salary!
It would be more money than he knew what to do with. Lucien told
him a joint account had been created for him and his mate. His eyes
had grown wide at the balance.

“Consider it a mating present. My mate likes
you, both of you. I do too,” Lucien confided.

Jackie shook her head and reached over to
Zane, pinching him.

“See, it’s not a dream. You’re wide awake and
all of that really did happen. I told you our pack is
nothing like them.” She paused. “I know you are living among
strangers. Do you think you will like it here?”

“I would love anything as long as you are by
my side,” Zane answered honestly.

 



Chapter 9

Two weeks later….

To give them a fresh start, they decided to
move into Zane’s house. Zane loved his new home. Jackie made it
warm and inviting. Zane carried a large bag up the stairs to their
bedroom. Jackie had just finished spreading the bed. She turned as
he walked in and gave him a sweet smile.

“You’re home early. What’s in the bag?” Zane
returned her smile and set down the bag. She walked into his arms
and kissed him. “Dr. Mallory said both of my ribs are completely
healed.” He slipped his hands down her back and squeezed her
ass.

“It’s time for me to pay off my I.O.U’s.”
Jackie laughed and shook her head. “Zane, you don’t have to do
anything. I was only kidding about owing me one.”

Zane shook his head, “I know you were
unsatisfied, Jackie. Taking me into your mouth was the sweetest
thing anyone has ever done for me. You did it, asking nothing in
return. I intend to repay that kindness, Jackie.” His voice had
become thick with desire and his wolf eyes shone brightly.

“Zane, we are mates. There is nothing
to repay.” She began to unbutton his shirt and he held her wrists,
stopping her. “Go take a shower and come to bed. Don’t bother
getting dressed.” Jackie raised her eyebrows in surprise then
smiled. She walked into their bathroom and began undressing,
wondering what Zane had planned. As soon as Jackie left their
bedroom, Zane picked up the bag and set it on their bed. He opened
the bag and began setting up their room.

Jackie stepped out of the shower, dried off
and excitedly returned to their bedroom. “Oh, Zane! It’s so
romantic!” Lit candles were everywhere, on the nightstands, their
chest and dresser, even scattered on the floor throughout their
bedroom. Zane had closed the blinds, so the darkened room was lit
by the soft glow of candlelight. Soft music played, enhancing the
romantic atmosphere. Zane was naked and kneeling on their bed.

Jackie climbed on their bed, stopping on her
knees in front of him. “I’m sorry our first time wasn’t like this,
Jackie. You deserve romance, not quickies.” Zane was still ashamed
of the way he had fucked her their first time together. Jackie
shook her head and slid her hands up his chest. One hand caressed
his face and she assured him, “you never have to apologize for the
way you made love to me, Zane. I’m not complaining.”

Jackie slipped her hand around his head and
pulled him down for a kiss. He leaned down and kissed her, wrapping
his arms around her back and waist. Zane kissed his way down her
neck, stopping to nibble on her neck. “Ohhh,” Jackie moaned as she
pressed her body into his and wrapped her hands around his
head.

Zane could scent the strong aroma of her
arousal. He bit her neck and her channel flooded with wetness.
Jackie pushed him away slightly so she could slip her hand around
his erection. She enjoyed fondling his thick cock. He let her
stroke him a few times then held her wrist, stopping her. If she
continued to stroke him, he would fuck her as quickly as he had the
other times. It would ruin his plans to make this a romantic
evening for her.

“Lie down on your front,” Zane commanded.
Curious, she lay on her belly. Zane moved closer to the nightstand,
picked up a bottle and poured some of the contents onto his hands.
He closed the bottle and tossed it onto the bed next to him. He
positioned himself so that one knee was between Jackie’s legs. He
leaned over and slid his hands up her back and across her
shoulders. “Ahhhhhh,’ Jackie sighed as she relaxed under his
masterful hands. Zane continued to massage her shoulders and back,
rubbing and kneading as his hands slid across her body. He slid
down to her ass and squeezed her cheeks gently before returning to
her back and shoulders. Jackie felt so content and relaxed she
could fall asleep.

“Turn over, Jackie.” Reluctantly she turned
over and Zane rewarded her by massaging around her breasts and down
her belly. All thoughts of sleep fled her body. Her clit began to
tingle as Zane gently caressed her belly and thighs. Her womb
tightened and her pussy clenched in anticipation. She spread her
legs slightly and he scented her arousal. It was maddening.

Unable to resist his mate, Zane spread her
legs and lowered his head. He spread her and licked her greedily.
“Oh, Zane! Please. Please....” She lifted her hips and he
slipped his tongue inside of her. ‘Mmmm,’ Zane enjoyed tasting his
mate, could lick her for hours. He plunged his tongue into her and
Jackie’s breathing came in short pants. His thumb found her clit
and he rubbed it in slow circles as his tongue penetrated her. When
he needed air, he would raise his head to suck on her clit while
his fingers slid fully into her sleek channel. “Oh, God!” Jackie
exclaimed as her body began to tense and clench around him. His
tongue returned to her channel and his fingers found her clit.
“Zane, I...OH!” Jackie’s orgasm crashed over her and she rocked her
hips against his tongue as her fists clawed the sheets. Zane kept
his tongue buried inside of her slick sheath until she pulled his
head up. Zane enjoyed the satisfied look on his mate’s face.

One I.O.U. down, four to go....

 


Two weeks later….

Zane hurried home to Jackie, as he always
did. He found her in the kitchen, making dinner.

Standing behind her, he wrapped his arms
around her and kissed her neck. He began sucking on her neck and
she groaned, grinding her ass into him. He reached over and shut
off the burner. Dinner could wait, his desire for his mate
couldn’t. He pulled her towards the kitchen table and began kissing
her. One hand began unbuttoning her shirt.

“Zane….dinner.…” She forgot what she was
going to say as his mouth found her nipple. He sucked on it, hard
enough to make her gasp and grab his head. He rubbed his stubble on
it and moved to the other one, licking then sucking gently. His
hands reached under her skirt and pulled down her panties. He
picked her up and turned, placing her on the table behind him. She
reached down and unzipped him, pushed down his pants and held his
cock in her hands. She was amazed at the way it felt- soft and
hard, long and thick. She stroked him and watched him grow bigger.
She growled in satisfaction.

His fingers trailed up her inner thigh,
higher and higher until he found her clit. He rubbed slowly and
then pushed his finger inside of her, feeling her wetness. He
continued fucking her with his finger, adding a second one while
his thumb rubbed against her clit in small circles. Her mouth found
his nipple and she sucked on one, pinched the other gently. The
other hand continued to stroke him, stopping occasionally to caress
his sac. Zane groaned.

“Turn over,” he demanded. She slid off the
table and leaned over it, exposing her ass to him. He moved closer
and she rubbed against him. He spread her legs and entered her
slowly. She moaned, loving the way her mate’s cock filled and
stretched her. He held her hips as he moved out, then back in,
harder. Out and in, harder, faster and faster until he hit a spot
that had her crying out.

“Right there! Right there! Ohhhh. Don’t stop,
Zane. Please….” She begged him. He fucked her faster and harder and
they both climaxed. Her body convulsed, racked with spasms from her
powerful orgasms. She felt herself clenching around him as his seed
filled her. He leaned down and placed a kiss on her shoulder. He
stood and withdrew.

“That was a hell of an appetizer. Can we eat
now?” She laughed and stood up.

“I guess that depends on what you want to
eat,” she replied suggestively. He smiled at her wickedly and his
stomach grumbled loudly.

“No, dinner first!” She said, stepping around
him. “Can’t have you fainting on me….”

After dinner and a shower, they decided to go
to bed and have dessert.

 



Chapter 10

Zane’s phone went off before his alarm did.
It was Lucien. The Rogue wolf he had been hunting was seen in a
town a few hours away. He dressed quickly and left, kissing his
mate gently on the cheek.

Wondering Werewolves were possible alphas,
but they did not have a pack to lead. Staying in a pack would cause
friction with the existing Alpha, so they were encouraged to
leave. Most wondering alphas only visited packs during certain
important ceremonies, to reconnect, hunt and fraternize with their
own kind. When wondering werewolves withdrew from their own kind,
they became Rogue werewolves. They were dangerous because they were
reckless in their hunting. Sometimes they hunted humans. Their
carelessness could expose all werewolves to humans, which would put
them in grave danger. So Rogues were hunted if an Alpha felt they
were becoming a threat to werewolf life.

The Rogue Zane was hunting had killed a
family of three humans and one of them was a small child. They had
been camping so their bodies had not been found for a week. Because
of decomposition and other scavengers, the authorities could not
determine if it was a wolf attack. Lucien had suspected it was, so
he sent Zane to check out the area. Zane sniffed around and scented
the Rogue wolf. He had marked the entire area, including where the
bodies had been found. Not wanting another innocent to die, Lucien
had ordered Zane to kill the Rogue.

Zane was the best tracker in his new pack.
The Rogue wolf had transformed into a wolf and was hunting its
prey. It was focused on the human, relishing the fear and excited
about the blood that would soon flow. It was unaware it was being
watched. Silently Zane hunted his prey. The Rogue never even saw
him coming. He was dead seconds after sighting Zane.

High on Lucien’s praise, Zane rushed home to
his mate. He opened the door and knew instantly something was
wrong. It didn’t sound or smell right. Something was burning on the
stove. He ran into the kitchen and saw signs of a struggle. Turned
off the burners and saw smears of blood, some of which belonged to
Jackie. He howled in anguish. He sniffed the blood and knew who had
taken his mate. He called Lucien as he sped along the highway.

 



Chapter 11

Jackie calmly assessed her situation. She was
tied to the headboard, the rope so tight it was digging into her
skin. The cut on her forehead had already begun to heal. She could
shift into her wolf and escape the bonds, but she would never make
it past the Alpha or his three soldiers. She watched as he paced
back and forth. She was confident Zane would come after her. He
would know Murdock and his lap dogs had taken her. She just had to
wait and hope that he brought help. Zane was strong and loved her
deeply, but he was outnumbered four to one, and up against a
vicious Alpha intent on killing him.

“Why don’t we have a little fun while we
wait?” Murdock tore off his shirt as he headed towards the bed.

“Zane will RIP your heart out and feed it to
you!” she yelled. When he got close enough, she would kick him as
hard as she could.

“Hold her legs down!” Murdock demanded. Shit!
There goes that plan.

The three soldiers advanced and held her down
while she squirmed. They ripped off her jeans and she screamed
loudly. Murdock punched her hard in the stomach, cutting off her
scream. Jackie took deep gulps of air, felt pain radiating
throughout her middle.

Zane kicked the door open, saw his mate half
naked and tied up, scented her pain and howled. His eyes glowed,
canines extended and his nails were replaced by his wolf’s claws.
The soldiers released Jackie and backed away, staring in horror at
the hybrid man-wolf standing before them. Murdock commanded them to
attack, but no one wanted to fight the enraged wolf.

Cursing, Murdock attacked Zane. Zane dodged a
punch and delivered one of his own. He hit Murdock in the stomach.
Murdock doubled over in pain and Zane kicked his knee, bringing him
to the ground. Zane spun and delivered a roundhouse kick to
Murdock’s face. Murdock fell backwards, lay dazed on the ground.
Zane jumped on top of Murdock and furiously began slashing at his
neck and chest with his sharp claws. Murdock, in shock, hardly put
up a fight. Some part of him knew he didn’t stand a chance against
an enraged male protecting his hurt mate.

Lucien and his soldiers rushed into the room
to aid Zane. He stopped when he saw Zane standing over the barely
identifiable dead body of the Alpha. The soldiers who had backed
against the wall during the fight now kneeled, eyes lowered in
submission. Zane’s wolf receded and he walked over to Jackie and
sliced through the rope that bound her hands. She sat up and hugged
him. Her hero, her mate, had come to save her. She kissed him
passionately and held on tightly as he carried her out of the room
and back to their car.

Once Zane reached their car, he gently placed
Jackie on her feet and meticulously checked her for injuries. He
clenched his jaw as he found the nasty bruise on her belly. He was
grateful that the only other injuries were a small cut on her
forehead, already healing, and rope burns on her wrists. Zane
brought her wrists to his lips and gently kissed each one.

“Jackie…,” his voice was thick with
emotion.

Jackie held his face in her hands and kissed
him gently. His chest constricted painfully. Zane didn’t know what
he would have done if Jackie had been killed. He held her tight
against his body and Jackie scented his distress. She raised her
head and looked deep into his eyes, “Zane, honey, I’m fine. I’m
more worried about you. Are you hurt?”

His shirt was soaked with blood. After
holding her close, Jackie’s shirt was soaked as well. He took off
his shirt and she examined him. Not finding a single mark, she
breathed a sigh of relief. Zane opened the trunk, unzipped a duffle
bag and removed two shirts. He gave one to Jackie. She removed her
blood stained one and he put both of their stained shirts in a
plastic garbage bag, tossing it into the trunk. He slipped on the
clean shirt and pulled her close once again.

“Zane, let’s go home.” He nodded and after a
final squeeze, released her. Zane drove home, as anxious to get
away from his old pack as he was to get Jackie to their home.

Lucien had his soldiers gather the Lost Souls
pack together. Once they witnessed the dead body of their Alpha,
Murdock, most of them swore allegiance to Lucien and accepted him
as their new Alpha. Lucien ordered them to gather their things, as
they would be leaving their small town. They would move into Last
Hope and live with the rest of his pack. As Alpha, he now owned
their land and everything on it. Those who refused to accept him as
Alpha were allowed to leave and join another pack.

Lucien called Nicolai, who was guarding
Lanie, explained what he wanted and Nicolai took care of it.

 



Chapter 12

As soon as they got home, Zane carried Jackie
to their shower. Undressing quickly, they both entered the shower
stall. Jackie shook her head in disbelief as she saw blood and bits
of flesh wash off his hands and out of his hair. Murdock was
renowned for his strength and stamina. Despite his advantage as an
alpha, Zane killed him. She grinned at her mate, once again proud
of him. Proud that he was hers.

After shampooing his hair for the second
time, Zane scented his mate’s distinct aroma. She was aroused and
staring at him with hungry eyes. Jackie stepped up to Zane and took
his hand. She shut off the shower and pulled him to their bed.

Still wet from their shower, she pushed him
onto the bed and climbed on top of him. In seconds, Zane’s erect
cock was sheathed deep within Jackie. Both of them groaned.

Jackie rode Zane fast and hard, sliding her
body up and down in a steadily increasing pace. Zane rolled,
placing Jackie onto her back. He pumped his hips, drove deep into
her as he held her gaze. His wolf took over, needing to satisfy
itself that its mate was safe and in their arms. Zane’s wolf eyes
glowed brightly. Jackie’s wolf began to surface and her eyes glowed
bright slivery blue. Zane pounded into Jackie as she demanded more
of him. Her wolf growled in satisfaction when he bit her shoulder,
hard enough to mark her without breaking any skin. Jackie tensed
and stars exploded behind her eyes as her body spasmed and squeezed
Zane’s cock tightly. Zane pumped his hips as her pussy massaged him
and he released his seed inside of her

Zane collapsed on top of Jackie. He was still
buried inside of her and she wrapped her arms around him, holding
him close. When his breathing returned to normal, he raised up,
bracing his arms on either side of her head. His fingers caressed
her face near her temples and he gazed into her eyes.

“I don’t know what I would have done if...,”
his throat constricted, unable to finish. Jackie stroked his cheek
and pressed a light kiss on his mouth. “I know, Zane. I feel the
same way about you. But the threat is over. We don’t have to worry
about Murdock anymore.”

Zane nodded and buried his face along her
neck. The rough stubble against her neck sent lightning straight
down to her core and she gasped. Her reaction to his touch made him
elated and his erection was instantaneous. Very slowly, Jackie
began to rock her hips against him as she ran her fingers through
his hair. Zane nibbled on her neck, bit her gently and she arched
her back. She stroked his back and he began to slowly glide in and
out of her. Zane pumped his hips at a leisurely pace, allowing the
tension to slowly build.

Zane leaned in and pressed his lips against
Jackie’s. She opened her mouth, allowing his tongue to slip in. His
hand slid under the nape of her neck and his fingers gently
caressing her as his mouth moved over hers. Jackie’s hands glided
down his chest and she toyed with his nipples, caressing, pinching,
tugging lightly. Zane sucked in a sharp breath at the pleasure-pain
from Jackie’s soft hands on his nipples. He nibbled down her neck,
moved lower so he could rub his stubble against her nipples.

“Ohhh!” Jackie exclaimed as his hot mouth
sucked in a nipple. He bit it gently then flicked his tongue across
her nipple. His mouth found the other one and he sucked gently,
pulling on her erect nipple. Jackie held his head tight against her
chest, arching her back in an attempt to push more of her breast
into his mouth.

Zane released her nipple, allowing his
stubble to graze over her breasts. One hand slid down between them,
caressed her hip and belly before settling on her swollen clit. He
pressed down and stroked her clit.

“Oh, Zane.”

Jackie pushed her hips upward, needing him to
press harder on her clit, needing him deeper inside of her. Zane
raised up so he could look at her. Suddenly he pushed into her and
Jackie’s wolf eyes flashed. He withdrew slowly and Jackie whimpered
at the loss. “Zane!” He chuckled as he lowered himself onto her and
slid in slowly. She wrapped her legs around him, keeping him
nestled between her legs. His thumb grazed her clit and she pulled
her hips up. Not getting any satisfaction, she lowered a leg,
placed one foot flat on the bed so she could push her hips up
against him as he thrust into her.

Zane thrust faster and she pushed up,
gyrating her hips, grinding against his body. Zane steadily
increased his pace and his cock hardened even more as her tight
channel wrapped around him. He felt a tight squeeze around his cock
as her pussy contracted around him repeatedly.

“OH MY GOD!” Jackie shouted as her orgasm
sent her body into convulsions. She pulled his hair hard as she
rocked her hips against him. Pleasure spread from her pussy all the
way down to her toes.

Zane thrust deep once more and stilled as he
filled her with his seed. Sweaty and finally sated, he collapsed on
top of Jackie. Tenderly she stroked his back as their breathing
returned to normal. Zane finally moved, slipping out of her. He
rolled over and pulled Jackie into his arms. Jackie settled her
head on his chest. Exhausted from the day’s events, they both fell
asleep.

 



Chapter 13

Lucien returned home to find Dr. Mallory’s
car parked outside. He ran into his house, nearly colliding with
Nicolai pacing nervously outside of his bedroom. He heard Lanie’s
loud scream and his wolf eyes flashed brightly as he entered his
bedroom.

Lanie was on the bed, legs bent and spread
wide as Dr. Mallory examined her. Judging from the sweat that
drenched her hair and body and the flushed look on her face, Lanie
was in labor!

For hours, Nicolai and Kane paced outside the
alpha bedroom, wincing each time Lanie screamed loudly in pain.
Soon they heard Lucien shout excitedly, “I can see the head!” A
short while later, they heard, “Push, Love, just once more. Push!
Push! That’s it!” A tiny cry was heard and Lucien laughed, happily
staring down at his newborn daughter. Dr. Mallory held up the child
so Lanie could see, and she exclaimed with wonder, “She’s
beautiful, Lucien. Beautiful.” Exhausted, Lanie lay
back and watched as Lucien cut the umbilical cord.

Dr. Mallory cleaned up the newborn, wrapped
her in a baby blanket and gently placed her in Lanie’s arms. Lanie
smiled tenderly at her daughter and Lucien kissed her forehead. She
turned to him and kissed him softly.

Hours later, after Lanie had drifted off to
sleep, Lucien carried his daughter to the living room, wanting to
show her to Nicolai and Kane.

“She’s beautiful, Lucien,” Kane whispered
softly. Nicolai nodded in agreement, wondering if he would
ever get the chance to hold his own child. If Lanie was right, only
true mates could have pups. Would he ever find his true
mate?
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Summary for Lover’s Delight (Soul Mates Book 3)

Nicolai finally meets his mate, only to find
she has been abused by a male she was forced to accept as her mate.
Will Delia trust Nicolai, her true mate, or will fear keep her from
true love and happiness?

Delia, formerly of the Lost Souls werewolf
pack attends a mandatory meeting by her new Alpha, Lucien of the
Last Hope pack. Delia is shocked to find her true mate is a Last
Hope soldier. After years of abuse by a male she was forced to
mate, Delia is afraid to hope that her true mate won’t abuse her.
Will Nicolai’s love and kindness reach Delia or will she allow her
painful past to taint their relationship?
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Summary for Revenge

If your brother hired a handsome sexy,
alien to escort you to a party where your cheating
ex-husband would be flaunting his new young girlfriend, would
you pass up the chance to get a little revenge? Insecure
Myra would have passed until sexy Z convinces her that he finds her
attractive. Myra’s in for a surprise when her ex-husband becomes
insanely jealous when he sees her with another man. George wants
Myra back. Before she gets a chance to know him, Z is suddenly sent
back to his home planet, accused of a heartbreaking crime.

Will George convince Myra to be his or will
Myra give up everything to take a chance on a stranger?
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Summary for Lucien’s Mate (Soul Mates Book 1)

His instinct is to claim her. Her instinct is
to run. Will Lucien enjoy the thrill of the chase and have the
satisfaction of bedding his mate?

Virginal Lanie is shocked speechless when she
meets Lucien, a sexy Alpha. From the moment he sees her, Lucien
knows Lanie is his mate and he will stop at nothing to make
her his. Unfortunately, Lanie is terrified of her attraction to him
and refuses his advances. Can Lucien seduce this scared virgin?
Will Lanie fight her growing desire for Lucien or will she throw
caution to the wind and give her body and her heart to a man
determined to have her?
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