
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
    Prologue  
 
    The pain was unbearable. It burned right down to my core. I thought that my bones were about to snap and that my head was going to explode. Every inch I moved, the more my body felt like it was on fire. This was not normal.  
 
    What the fuck had happened last night? 
 
     I remember being at a party and then the rest of the night had been a blur. Actually after the moon had come up everything seemed strange. 
 
     Had I been drugged?                                                             
 
    Was I Drunk? 
 
     High? 
 
    Fuck did I have sex with someone? 
 
    Nate was going to kill me. He told me it wasn’t a good idea to go out last night and of course I didn’t listen. 
 
    Stupid fucking full moon. 
 
    Stupid body. 
 
    Stupid me for being so head strong and stubborn. 
 
    Stupid, stupid, stupid. 
 
    Dick move Kaylie, you have really done it this time. 
 
    I really wish my head would stop answering back. 
 
    Fuck, I must be really wrecked. 
 
    Slowly the events of last night were coming back to me but they were still pretty hazy. 
 
     I was lying naked on the grass covered in mud and I had no idea where I was. 
 
    Why was I naked in the first place? I never took my clothes off. 
 
    Memories of running through the forest ran through my head as well as me chasing and attacking many animals. I padded over to the lake and saw that blood coated my skin where I would have had fur.  
 
    Wait, Fur? 
 
    SHIT! 
 
    I was a werewolf? 
 
    There was a full moon last night and all the other kids had changed with me. 
 
     How the hell does that work? I didn’t have the werewolf gene. They told me it had skipped me, that I was a freak when I didn’t shift on my sixteenth birthday. I had turned seventeen two weeks ago and this was the first full moon since. 
 
     I guess Nate had been right and going to that party was a bad idea. 
 
    Words flashed through my head of names I has been called for the last year. 
 
    Abnormal 
 
    Freak of nature 
 
    Unwanted 
 
    Waste of space 
 
    I was an Alpha’s daughter and damn shame to my family 
 
    I was an outcast as such. I liked being different or so I thought. 
 
    So much for skipping me you bastards. Payback really is a bitch. 
 
    I smiled to myself evilly as the memory of hunting with the rest of the pack came back to me in pieces. Running through the woods, someone showing me how to kill. 
 
    That poor bunny, but where was the rest of the pack? 
 
    What was the time? 
 
    All I knew was that someone had alot of explaining to do and I would not be happy about what i was about to hear.  
 
    I knew this would be the beginning of hell for me. There better be a damn good reason why I hadn't changed with all the other wolves on be sixteenth birthday.  
 
    I guess I got what I wanted after all; I really was different I thought before passing out.  
 
    I woke up to the events of last night starting to come back to me. My body was covered in blood and mud, especially my legs. I was still naked and I was probably miles from home.  
 
    It was close to dawn and I knew that I needed to get back home and in my bed, before anyone had realised that I never came home last night. Well the only one who would probably realise would be my brother Nate or my mother and I seriously doubted the second of the two.  
 
    I was a strange creature. My only “friend” was my cousin Imogen and I didn’t have a great bond with my parents. Everybody in the town or “pack” thought I was strange and abnormal because I hadn’t shifted and now they probably thought I was a loony who ate bunnies in my spare time.               
 
    My thoughts kept me company as I made my way home. I noticed that the forest was different. I wasn’t sure if that was because I was now a werewolf, or I had just never viewed the forest as it truly was in its natural state. 
 
    I spotted a willow tree and paused. I had never realised the beauty of nature before and I never had appreciated it but I sat the tree in a different light. There was just something about the tree that captivated me.  
 
    Fireflies were surrounding the tree and it was giving off a strange blue glow. I suddenly felt at peace and knew that I would be fine and would make more sense after I had a decent sleep that didn’t involve mud or the forest floor. I could breathe for what felt like the first time.  
 
    The tree had a weird calming vibe and i knew I had found my spot. The place where I could be alone with my thoughts and truly think.  
 
    I forced myself to bookmark where the tree was so I would remember when I needed to get away to think. With one final glance, I continued to walk home. I could not wait to take a hot shower and fall into my bed.  
 
    Someone had a lot of explaining to do when I got home. I guess the stories they tell you at bedtime are real after all.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 1  
 
    The sun was too bright as I opened my eyes. Someone had disturbed me from my sleep. I opened one eye and saw that my curtains had been opened.  
 
    'You really need to get up' said my older brother. 
 
    'Not for another hour Nate, why are you even waking me up for?' 
 
    'I needed to talk to you about last night'. I shifted uncomfortably. I knew where this was going. 
 
    Did everyone know I had changed?  
 
    I finally made it home last night right before the sun had come up. I made sure I was quiet as I had a shower and got into bed. I could sense that no one had been awake.  I had even sneaked in through my window just to be safe, so how the hell did he know? 
 
    ‘I have no idea what you are talking about' I answered rolling over. 
 
    'Stop pretending Kaylie and admit it, I know you shifted for the first time last night. I saw that your bed was empty when I got home from the party and you know everyone there shifted’. 
 
    'So now you're a class A stalker, wow, never knew you had it in you bro" 
 
    "I'm trying to help you; look you need to be able to control it. I bet you are having urges right now and your anger is rising'. 
 
    Damn him for being right. 
 
    'Why didn't you tell me that I may have the stupid gene?' I sulked as I sat upright. 
 
    'I wasn't allowed to, Dad thought it may have skipped you but he wasn’t willing to put a bet on it so he’s just been sitting and waiting until it happened, I mean you are an alpha descendant'. 
 
    'Great so I’m a loser in the real world and now I’m abnormal in the werewolf world?' 
 
    I had made the change on the first full moon after my seventeenth birthday. 
 
    **** 
 
    I was just a regular girl once upon a time and now that had all changed along with everything I had once thought I knew.  
 
    I was seventeen years old and the youngest out of my family. I was stubborn and I took many risks. My father was the Mayor, or should I say Alpha of our little town called 'wood shire creek' located in north America just off the coast. He ran the local werewolf pack around here. I had two older brothers named Nate and Daniel. Nate was 19 and Daniel was 21. 
 
     My mother worked as an assistant to my father, yet I was never popular. Only the stoners, Goths and musicians wanted to know me.  The only person I was really close to was my cousin Imogen and I am sure she does not even count as a friend. We were a month apart, her being older.  
 
    It really sucked being the young one all the time. I was apparently 'special' in everyone's eyes. None of the other cubs who were not part of the stoners, Goths or musicians would talk to me or give me the time of day because I hadn't shifted at sixteen like all wolves should.  
 
    Both my brothers and Imogen had made the change.  
 
    Apparently once you shift you get better looking, what a joke. 
 
    Nate screaming woke me up from my daydream. 
 
    'Kaylie, you're rides here' yelled Nate from the balcony doing god knows what. 
 
    Imogen was out the front waiting for me and she was smirking. 
 
    Great 
 
    'So I heard you made the change last night' she said as I got into her silver Audi. 
 
    'Yeah thanks, I guess that means the whole school knows right Immy?'. 
 
    ‘I am sorry Kay, Uncle Ren always knew you would make the change, he just couldn’t admit it when you didn’t make the change, but you have now and that’s what matters. Everyone is talking about you though'. 
 
    She meant my father Ren James. The Alpha and no one could deny him. Imogen's Dad, my uncle ky was my Dad's Beta and second in command of the pack. It only made sense that Imogen knew everything. 
 
    'I hope no one is going to baby sit me now and try to be my friend because I changed, why am I so abnormal Jesus. There really should be a handbook on this stuff and it should be titled how to be a big furry werewolf who eats bunnies for dinner’ I huffed as we pulled into the parking lot of school. 
 
    Imogen burst into laughter, so I threw her my best dirty look I only saved for one person I particular. 
 
    'Immy you can hang with your other friends if you want, I can be a loner for a day it won't kill me, I’m sure the stoners or the Goths will let me chill' 
 
    'No I’m not going to leave you Kaylie you're my cousin, besides I have a feeling that you'll be getting noticed today' she smirked. 
 
    'Please do not tell me it's my scent, I seriously can't deal with anything else right now' and as soon as the words left my mouth little miss perfect just had to waltz over. 
 
    Speak of the devil and she herself will appear. 
 
    'Well looks like someone finally made the change, late bloomer much' Audrey smirked, the school's bitch and head cheerleader. 
 
    'Man, I am so pleased I didn't change earlier your scent is rank' I said holding my nose just to piss her off. Big words and punctuation confused the shit out of her. She had never heard of a dictionary either. 
 
    'Haha Kaylie, Just because your daddy is alpha doesn't mean you get special treatment from me' 
 
    'I don't want your treatment, just don't forget I’m in line for the title of Alpha sweetheart' I said walking away. 
 
    I heard her snarl but payed no attention to her. 
 
    'Good job kay' laughed Imogen. 
 
    'Thanks cuz' I smiled walking to class. 
 
     'Meet you at lunch?' I asked 
 
    'You bet' she said heading in the opposite direction to me. 
 
    I was going to make things interesting in this town, I said smirking as I walked to my first class. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 2 
 
    I entered my class and found my seat next to one of the cubs from the pack. He was on the football team and he was a pretty decent guy. He actually treated me like I was normal so that got him extra points with me.  
 
    'Hey Kaylie' smiled the cub. I think his name was Sam. 
 
    'Hi' I replied, brushing him off'. I wasn’t in the mood to really talk like he wanted. 
 
    'News on the street is that you made the change' he said grinning. He was actually happy about it! 
 
    'Might want to keep it down' I said considering we go to school with a few non-werewolves. 
 
    'Sorry, do you and Imogen want to hang out?' he asked with the same lop sided smile. He seemed genuine. 
 
    'So because I’ve finally become accepted after so many years you actually want to have something to do with me? Ghee thanks bud, I’ll pass' I said returning my eyes to my book I had opened in front of me on some boring page about maths.  
 
    School was also not my thing. I could add school to my list on not things as well as people and werewolves. In case no one realized I was great at sarcasm. That was totally my thing. 
 
    For the rest of the class Sam was silent thank god. My pack's mind connection was leaving me alone and for once, I was truly alone and man it felt good. My teacher was going on about some maths equation.  
 
    All I could think about was why I had shifted so late; I would definitely be speaking to dad or Nate about this. 
 
    'Kaylie be nice Sam just informed me of what you said. He is making an effort and offered for us all to hang out' Imogen said through our mind link emphasizing on the all. 
 
    'Oh leave me alone Midge, he asked for it and you know it, he probably only wants to get in my pants' 
 
    'Right, we'll talk soon' 
 
    'Laters' and the mind link was gone. I could go back to silence, just the way I liked it until Sam started to say stuff to me through the link again. 
 
    Kaylie? Kaylie anyone home, I just want to talk. 
 
    Thank god the bell rang blocking him out. 
 
    My next class was a free so I wondered out onto the field that was close to the woods. I needed to work out what made me shift without anyone seeing.  
 
    If I was caught, I knew Dad would kill me. After a wolf shifts for the first time on a full moon that wolf can then shift at will if they knew how to. That was what I was trying to do, I think it was time I ditched this place. 
 
    'What are you doing here’? It was Sam. 
 
    'None of your business, what can a cub do to get some privacy around here'. 
 
    'You're not entitled to it considering you're Alpha's daughter' 
 
    'Please don't tell me Dad's made you my protector'. Sam's father was part of my dad's soldiers, so to speak. He was head of the military and in charge of fights when the pack needed to defend territory. 
 
    'Afraid so sweet heart, so why don’t you tell me what it is that you’re trying to do' he smirked. 
 
    'I wanted to see what makes me shift' I confessed. 
 
    'Why would you want to do that?' 
 
    'Well I shifted later than everyone there's obviously a reason' 
 
    'True...' 
 
    'Are you holding out on me?' I asked 
 
    'Possibly, there might be one reason for it' he said 
 
    'And that would be?' I summoned Imogen using my mind link. She appeared through the woods in a matter of seconds. Sam could sense her. 
 
    'Ok well there's an ancient legend about the White Wolves'. 
 
    'Yeah the white wolf right' 
 
    'Let him finish' Imogen snapped. 
 
    'Fine' I said grumpily. 
 
    'Ok so the white wolf with blue eyes, they say they don't shift till later in life, but when they do they have untold powers so to speak' 
 
    'Right so it's some sort of myth because I’m certain they all died out?' 
 
    'Yeah but only a few wolves ever have the gene and I’ve heard stories that a few escaped after the battle, they carried on the gene through the offspring' 
 
    'Aren't there alot of white wolves around though?' I asked confused. 
 
    'Yeah there are but white wolves are pure white not with spots of brown or anything' 
 
    I slowly was beginning to understand. 
 
    'So you think I’m a white wolf?' 
 
    'It's a possibility'. 
 
    'I see, so what do these powers include?' 
 
    'I've heard of regeneration, healing, increased senses, they are incredible fighters and they can run faster than any wolf' 
 
    'So just a whole bunch of bonuses?' 
 
    'Some are known to be able to read minds and see the future' he smirked 
 
    'I see, well guess there's only one way to find out' I said as I stepped further into the forest. 
 
    All I could think was that Dad was going to kill me. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    
  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 3  
 
    As I stepped into the forest, I surveyed my surroundings.  
 
    I closed my eyes and breathed in.  
 
    Pine needles and the smell of leaves filled my nose.  
 
    I was truly in my element. 
 
    I broke out into a run as the wind whipped through hair. I tried to control by breathing while trying to trigger the change. I heard Imogen and Sam behind me catching up. 
 
    Slowly I felt my muscles begin to move to accommodate for my body. I felt the familiar burn and hoped I would be in wolf form. I looked down and saw my four legs. It had worked. I was grinning on the inside. I could change at will; I just had to clear my mind. 
 
    I heard a gasp behind me. I stopped running and turned around. My ears were up and I looked straight at Imogen and Sam 
 
    'Oh my god’. 
 
    Imogen looked like she had seen a ghost. I moved to the lake and looked down. What I saw was astounding. Is that really me? 
 
    I quickly changed back and looked at Sam and Imogen waiting for them to say something. 
 
    'Well?' I encouraged. 
 
    'It's true' Imogen whispered. 
 
    'What is?' 
 
    Sam swiftly filled me in. 'When you changed there was a blue orb that surrounded you, it was magical. Your fur was pure white and you had the brightest blue eyes, like sapphires. You really are a white wolf. You have to tell you father immediately and your guard will have to be increased'. 
 
    'Wait, I am not being followed like some fucking royal stuck up bitch. Besides more guards around me means the more other wolves will become suspicious of me meaning the more likely it is of an attack. No we keep this quiet and I’ll tell my dad when I’m ready, understand?' 
 
    The two nodded at me and I felt their promise in the mind link. If they defied me, I would know. 
 
    'Right I think you should head back to class, I need to ditch and I really am not in the mood for educational bullshit. Why do they even send us here? In reality we don't even use this shit. When the fuck is algebra going to help me when I'm a goddamn werewolf'. 
 
    'You still need an education Kaylie' Imogen stated like she was high and mighty.  
 
    she could tell I was annoyed at her for that comment. 
 
    Sam just smirked and headed off in the direction of the office. He handed me the keys. 
 
    'Imogen you drive on your own, Kaylie you go start my truck and I’ll be there in a minute'. 
 
    ‘I meant I’ll ditch by myself, I don’t need a god damn babysitter’. 
 
    ‘yes, you do’ they both said. 
 
    Imogen whispered that she'd meet me in my room after we returned to the pack's headquarters. I walked over to Sam's Ute and started it. It was kinda funny how he called it his truck. It was a bright red colour that reminded me off blood. My stomach growled. Thank god, I didn't attack a bunny while in wolf form. 
 
    My mind started to wonder to me waking up with feathers all in my hair after my first change. I found myself in a chicken farm. Now that was embarrassing. 
 
    After a few minutes, Sam was back and we were driving home. The whole ride was silent. I was tired and my mind was trying to process the day’s events. As soon as the truck stopped, I hoped out. 
 
    'Thanks for the ride' I said through the mind link. I couldn't be bothered to talk. 
 
    'No problem' he replied out loud, which I found highly annoying. I mean that was what the mind link was for Jesus. 
 
    “Hey Kaylie, you know that you can talk to me even though you have more power and all” he grinned. 
 
    “Yeah I know, thanks for the offer but you know I’m not one to talk” I replied as I turned my back on him and began the walk towards hell. 
 
    “The offer still stands,” he said to my retreating back.  
 
    I scurried off to my room and climbed the stairs of the Alpha pack house more commonly known as my house. I flunked myself on my bed. 
 
    Damn being a teenage werewolf. I had too much shit to deal with. Why did everything have to become so much more difficult?  
 
    On top of all the stress, I had to figure out how to tell my father I was a wolf; a white wolf to be exact. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 4  
 
    I was so screwed. I was in my room waiting for Imogen to come in. 

I was stressing out badly. If anyone knew what I was, I would be killed and hunted.  
 
    I had the whole trip here to pounder on that small bit of crucial information.

I heard a knock and turned to see both Sam, my father, my two brothers and Imogen.

'Sweetheart are you alright?' my father asked.

'Dad, I need to tell you something' I said. I closed my eyes and took a deep breath as I felt the familiar burn and heat spread across my body. I looked down and saw that my two legs had been replaced by four. I heard a gasp and looked into my father's eyes. 

I shifted back and waited for him to say something.

'I always knew you were special' he smiled brushing the hair off my face.

'What do you mean dad?'

'The white wolf gene is among the family, but it has mostly died out. You, my child, were special from the day you were born. You exceed at everything you did and always competed with your brothers and succeeded, I should have seen it earlier'. He glanced at Daniel, to which he nodded. They were talking through the mind link and obviously did not want me to hear.

'Please do not increase security on me, Dad, everyone thinks I am abnormal enough already'.

‘you need to be protected Kaylie, I cannot let anything happen to you, do you understand?'

'Yes' I breathed.  
 
    I wanted to leave the pack enough as it is and now I would be forced to stay. I would never fit in. 

'I'm going to arrange for the neighbouring packs to come see you; we shall all discuss the situation. You could be our salvation Kaylie, we can all finally be safe'.

'Dad what are you talking about?' I asked confused.

He kissed my head and stood up.

'You'll understand at the pack meeting tonight sweetie, this is something far bigger than just our pack. I think we just found our answer'

I watched him walk out of the room even more confused then I was after my first shift.

Why did everything have to be so damn confusing! 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 5  
 
    'Pack meeting in 5' yelled my brother through the mind link. 
 
     God he was loud sometimes. 
 
    I jogged downstairs and walked to the pack's community hall we used for pack meetings. I slipped up the front quietly, trying to go unnoticed. Dad's words were playing repeatedly in my head.  
 
    I think we found our answer.  
 
    What does that even bloody mean for god’s sake? 
 
    ‘Pack meeting is now commencing' my father said as he sat next to my mother on the stage. 
 
    'I have called this meeting today to inform you of some information that has been discovered. As you all may know my youngest has finally shifted. You may also know that my ancestors were white wolves and part of one of the strongest packs in the country. Kaylie has received the white wolf gene and could be our answer to finally wiping out the hunters. I have called our neighbouring packs for help and guidance. I declare war so that our people and the future generations of our people are safe'.  
 
    Did I just really hear that? 
 
    Why did we even have this gene? The one question everyone had left unanswered was where did the gene even come from? I had never heard of it before. 
 
    'You can't be serious Ren, you are not putting our daughter at risk' my mother growled.  
 
    'Dad are you crazy' yelled my brothers. 
 
    'She could save us, I would never let anything happen to her, and you must understand that'. 
 
    'You are risking my seventeen year old daughter's life, she has had no experience in war, and she has barely lived' my mother said again trying to make him see sense. 
 
    Other members of the pack were also voicing their opinions. 
 
    ‘You can’t let Kaylie risk her life for you’. 
 
    ‘She is only a child’. 
 
    ‘She could save us all’. 
 
    “The hunter might never bother us again”. 
 
    ‘The hunters have never threatened us in our lifetimes, why start a war that we may not be prepared for?’ 
 
    All these voices were overwhelming and I tried to drown them out and focused on my breathing 
 
    Of course, my father would not listen. 
 
    'She will be trained and taught to use her abilities, she will be safe'. 
 
    I couldn't believe him. 
 
    'Well Dad, you have clearly made up your mind, doesn't concern me or anything right? My feelings don't matter, and I obviously don't have an opinion. What if I don't want to fight, Fuck the hunters, they have never harmed me, they leave us alone. You want revenge for what they did to your family. I don't want to be involved in a war. I want to worry about my life and my future, which is now in jeopardy because of you, the one person who is supposed to be more important that the stupid pack. I hate being a werewolf, you all can get fucked, you treated me like shit all these years like I had the plague and now you want me to be your salvation? You can fucking safe yourselves but I will have no part in it, I am not some secret weapon'.  
 
    I was so angry I could literally feel my blood burning. 
 
    'FUCK' I screamed. 
 
    I felt the familiar burn and shifted, running through the woods without a second glance.  
 
    'Calm down young one' my wolf whispered. 
 
    'I don't know what to do, why should I sacrifice so much for them, they treat me like I don't even exist' 
 
    'You will be fine young one, listen to what the other alphas want, then make your decision, you only can do this for you' 
 
    'Then I’ll be selfish like my father'. 
 
    I ran back and changed. I entered the hall and saw my pack glancing at me frightened. 
 
    'I'll do it'.  
 
    Those three little words were going to change my life. 
 
    'Good' my father said 
 
    'Yes Ren, good, I will not be selfish like you, once this war is over I am leaving, I do not wish to be a part of this pack' 
 
    'You would disgrace this family?' my father boomed, outraged 
 
    'Your daughter does not matter to you if you're willing to risk her life. I see no future here. I have no mate. I am free to do what I want, not so special to you now huh daddy' I said as I left and ran to the woods for closure.  
 
    I would win this war and then I would leave, start a new life were I was appreciated for once.  
 
    I hate wolves, fucking arrogant bastards. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 6  
 
    I went to school the next day like nothing had happened.   
 
    I hadn't spoke to anyone since the night before.  
 
    I was still raging about what they had said. How dare they.  
 
    The other two surrounding packs were coming today. Something I was not thrilled about at all. It only meant they were more of a danger to me and that they supported my father’s stupid decision. 
 
    I had noticed a few kids that I had never seen before. A few of the boys were very good looking, but I couldn't let myself get distracted. I had to prove my father wrong.  
 
    I noticed one boy from the corner of my eye. He was definitely worth looking at. Something in me was reacting to him though and I did not like that. I would definitely be keeping my distance from him. 
 
     A scent suddenly caught my attention. It was the sweetest smelling thing I had ever smelt in my whole life. 
 
     It was the best smell I had ever smelt in my whole existence, it was making me drool. I felt like I was about to drool and quickly shut my mouth. Now was not the time to let go and act like a wolf.  
 
    I quickly made my way to my first class and hoped that the day would go fast. I was still yet to see a point to earning an education if I was going to be a wolf for the rest of my life, well at least part wolf. 
 
    Thankfully, my classes had passed in a blur. I couldn't wait to get home and get to the pack meeting. I had a few things I needed to get off my chest and this time I would not hold back. The sooner this was over the better, in my opinion. 
 
    I made my way to Imogen’s car but thought better of it and decided to walk home. It was also an awesome way to piss off my father and get some people in trouble for not “protecting and watching me”. In my opinion, stalking was a better term or lack of privacy. 
 
    I took my time coming home before getting changed into my gym outfit, shorts and a sports bra. I headed to field that we used for training purposes and started to warm up before running a few circuits, followed by a couple laps of the field before heading to the hall for the pack meeting. As I entered, I felt something spark through me. It was more powerful than before. I had never felt this before. My Alpha Blood must be reacting, and that mouth-watering smell was back. 
 
    'Please take your seats' boomed my father's voice, as everyone began to sit, snapping me out of my thoughts. At the front of the hall I saw my brother's, my dad, mum and the two alphas of the other packs all on the stage.  
 
    'We are here to discuss what is to be done about the hunter situation. My proposal is that we send my daughter in with a few members of our army. She will reveal her abilities, distracting the hunters while the army can fight and take them by surprise'. 
 
    'You are willing to risk your daughter if anything goes wrong?' an alpha asked by the name of Rick. 
 
    ‘My daughter is no ordinary young wolf; she is a powerful white wolf from a long line of strong Alpha’s. I will protect my pack at all costs' was my father's reply.  
 
    He had no remorse. He wasn’t even guilty at what he was proposing. 
 
    'I will do it on one condition' I said, surprising myself due to the boiling anger I felt waiting to escape. 
 
    'And what is that young one'  
 
    'I request that if I do this and take down some hunters I will be allowed to leave this pack and start or find my own' 
 
    'We will allow your request young one, I sense power in you'.  
 
    ‘I am a white wolf and Alpha’s daughter unfortunately’ came my reply. I was blunt and straight to the point.  
 
    'Your training will begin tomorrow; you will practice in the morning and in the afternoon. The hunt will take place in a month’s time once you have finished school'. 
 
    I nodded. I would be done with school and pack life for once and for all next month. Then everything would be about Kaylie and I would never be placed in dangerous situations I had no control over. 
 
    'Tyler will train you' he said indicating to the very good-looking boy, I had seen around school.  
 
    Our eyes locked. His green and mine blue. I knew he was mine, my mate. He was perfect. He was well toned and impressively dressed in black skinny jeans and a loose blue shirt. His brown hair was ruffled, and his chiseled jaw had me weak at the knees. He was perfection. He smiled a cocky smile before walking past me, obviously checking me out. I sniffed and smelled that amazing smell, realising that it was his scent. 
 
    'Hey mate' he said winking. 
 
    'Looks like this will be fun' I said smirking. 
 
    ‘God you smell god’ I said moving closer to him. 
 
    Things were defiantly going to get interesting around here.                                                                                                                                                                                                                          
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 7  
 
    'Ready to train sugar?' Tyler asked winking at me. 
 
    It amazes me how I get roped into things and how my ‘mate’ ends up being the personal trainer from hell. 

'Sure thing buttercup' if he wanted to get cocky then I sure as hell would give it back. 
 
    Remember expert at sarcasm. 
 
    As soon as we had discovered that we were mates we were told we had to get stuck into training. My mind hadn’t even come to terms with the fact that I was supposed to be in love with this guy, who I had never met, because why wolf genes told me too? 
 
    I mean sure the guy was hot, but I knew him about as well as I knew the bar of soap in my shower. 
 
    ‘I would love to be that soap’ he said standing in front of me with inhuman speed.  
 
    ‘One that is not normal, and I need to get used to the idea of having you around, two don’t listen to my thoughts and three don’t you dare think about me naked or in a shower’. 
 
    He just smirked at me. I could tell that would either piss me off or make me weak at the knees. For my sake, I was hoping it was going to piss me off. 
 
    ‘Well you need to learn to stay focused. We can get to know each other after the session so first I want to test out your speed' he said lining up tape to mark out where I would sprint.

'Go!' he said with absolutely no warning but I still managed to take off. 
 
     I sprinted fast as I could towards the end of the tape. He stopped the stop watch and glanced at me.

'How'd I do?' I asked panting.

'You could be so much faster' he said.

'Right' I had always been fast and everyone knew that. I would have to show Tyler just was he was dealing with.

'You think just because you have added abilities you can slacken off, hell no you'll work harder, you’ll be faster, besides I want my mate looking super hot, I can’t have an average girl by my side'.

'You really are full of it aren't you' I said walking off making sure I wiggled my hips trying to drive him mad with desire. He clearly did not know me well

'I will get to know you and prove to me then just how ‘fast’ you are then’. 
 
    ‘Fine I'll race you’ I said. I was always up for a challenge.

'Bring it'.

A small crowd had gathered by now, among them my cousin, Daniel, Sam and of course Nate. I had to win this war. I would not be proving myself right, but I would be showing my father how much I thought he sucked.  
 
    Who in the world would risk their own daughter’s life? All I wanted was my freedom, something I had been deprived of. I walked down to the end of the tape and set myself up. I was going to win this. I let myself go and give in to my inner wolf. I would be fierce. I could do this.  
 
    ‘Forget your father, just breathe and relax’ came Tyler’s voice in my head so only I could hear. 

'On your marks, get set, GO!' came someone from the crowd.

I let go and just ran, forgetting everything that was plaguing me.

'Tie' I heard someone yell.

'Looks like we are even baby doll' he said slapping me on my ass. 
 
    I walked up to him with a plan in my head.  Once I was standing in front of him a good distance away I spoke.

'Since we're mates and all I think we should get to know each other better babe, being lifelong partners' I winked.

'Yeah I like that idea only I have more I mind then just talking sweetie'.  
 
    I walked close to him so that our faces were less than a centimeter apart and our noses were almost touching, I leaned in slightly before backing off and grabbing his hand. I led him to the forest and took him to the lake that we used as a swim hole. 
 
    I began to take my clothes off until I was left in my panties and a sports bra before proceeding to dive in. The water felt cool on my skin and I forgot my worries for a second. I felt Tyler join me before noticing his body in the water. I came up for air and felt his hands on my waist.

'So what did you have in mind' he whispered in my ear, making my skin tingle from his touch.

‘How about a little game of twenty questions?’ I said. 
 
    ‘I was expecting something more bad ass but alright’. 
 
    And that was how the game began. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 8 
 
    ‘Ok first question, favourite colour?’ he asked 
 
    ‘Too easy, blue’ I said smiling at him. 
 
    ‘Mine too’ 
 
    ‘Um, which side of the bed do you sleep on?’ I said grinning like a chestier cat. 
 
    ‘Right’ 
 
    ‘Good I sleep left; we won’t have any future problems then’ 
 
    ‘I sure hope not, favourite food?’ 
 
    ‘Lasagna for sure’ I answered. 
 
    ‘A harder question then. What are you planning to do after we fight the hunters?’ 
 
    ‘Honestly? I want my freedom. I want to be around people who actually care about me. Here, I have always been invisible to everyone. Only my older brother gives a shit. I want to be able to do what I want and not be hated by everyone. I want to feel like I belong and not get looked at like I’m a freak of nature being a white wolf and all’. 
 
    Tyler glanced at me, before taking a breath and sighing.  
 
    ‘Join my pack then, I’ll be Alpha in a few years and you’ll be my Luna, you’ll stand by my side. I will protect you, be your lover, your best friend, whatever you want me to be. I want you to be happy and I’ll do anything to make that happen, you are my mate Kaylie’. 
 
    I smiled at him. I knew he was being serious and a part of me wanted that more than anything. I wanted to be loved like those girls in the movies. I thought I deserved my happy ending. I just did not want to have to deal with all the bullshit that came from being involved in my father’s pack. 
 
    According to legend, finding your mate is finding the other half of your soul. They are the other piece to yourself and when you find them, you are filled with a sense of completion. They are your life and you love them with everything you have.  
 
    I took a breath and composed myself before answering. 
 
    ‘I’d like that’ I said. 
 
    ‘Good because I know my father would love you as his daughter-in-law. You’d make a great Luna and hopefully if it’s what you want as well, we can start our own family’. 
 
    His words made me blush. I barely knew him, and I wasn’t sure what I really wanted at this point. 
 
    ‘Tyler I know you’re my mate but I’m not going to turn into some whipped teenager who wants you to be her first and love her forever. I barely know you and I am still yet to understand how this bond thing works.’ 
 
    ‘I know we hardly know each other and we both have a lot to learn but one thing I’ve learned growing up is to not deny yourself your mate. We were supposed to be mates for a reason. Whatever the reason may be then so be it. I am not going to deny myself this just because of how long we have known each other. I already feel connected to you on a whole other level.’ 
 
    Suddenly I felt his body move closer to mine and I did not hesitate. I guess I wanted this too. He moved one hand to cup my face while the other held my hips. He brushed kisses over my jaw before trailing down to my neck. 
 
    ‘This is where one day I will mark you as mine’ he said planting light kisses. 
 
    I was momentarily stunned before my lips moved to meet his. Our first kiss and I wanted more which was wrong. I was practically kissing a stranger but something inside me did not care. My wolf knew I was kissing my mate and everything was right in the world. 
 
    We finally broke apart and I was in control again. I thought back to his statement about one day marking me. 
 
    ‘What did you mean by marking me one day?’ I asked. 
 
    ‘I know you are not ready, but before we go to war I will. It will give you extra power and you’ll be able to heal better if the worst happens. We’ll also be connected and I’ll be able to hear you in my head as well as sense if you are in danger and then, just maybe, you may be one of those whipped teenagers after I have my way with you’ he said winking at me playfully. 
 
    ‘Does that mean I’ll be able to hear you too?’ 
 
    ‘Yeah but I know how to block you out, you don’t missy’ he smirked again. 
 
    ‘Damn you then’ I said turning my head away slightly. 
 
    His hand came back under my chin and turned my head so that I was facing him. 
 
    ‘What?’ 
 
    ‘Can I kiss you again?’ he asked so genuinely. 
 
     That surprised me. I had never known a guy, let alone a man ask if he could kiss me. I just blinked at him. The next thing I knew I had answered ‘yes’. 
 
    I felt his lips on mine. They were so soft. The kiss started out soft and sweet but deepened. His tongue met mine in a wave of desire. I had kissed other boys but it was nothing like this. This was absolute bliss and passion all rolled into one. My mate tasted like heaven. 
 
    Tyler then once again surprised me.  
 
    ‘I know we may have not known each other long but I know that I am going to fall in love with you’. 
 
    I smiled at his words before placing my lips on his. We spent the rest of the afternoon just making out and talking on the bank by the river. For a while, I was allowed to feel like a normal teenager and I could not be happier.  
 
    Tyler was healing the brokenness I had felt for so long and it felt good.  
 
      
 
    Chapter 9  
 
    Every day we practiced focusing on stamina and strength. Every day I got a little stronger and my feelings for Tyler were deepening. I was definitely falling in love with him. I craved his touch and when I wasn't with him, I felt like a part of me was missing.  
 
    I now sounded like the whipped teenager and I knew he would make fun of me about that 
 
    We had been spending quite a lot of time with each other when we were not training. We spent every free class and lunch at school together, getting to know one another a little more every day. Our bond between us was growing each day and we got closer as a couple too.  
 
    I found myself being able to trust him with everything. Things I had never told anyone before were easy to tell him. He understood me in a way that no one else was able to. 
 
    I told him about my father and his plans for me and the deal I had made about leaving the pack was mentioned quite a bit.  
 
    It was agreed that I would leave with Tyler and his family’s pack once the war between wolves and hunters was finally over.  
 
    I couldn’t wait to leave this hell forever. The sad thing was that I knew deep down I would not even miss them or my cousin. After Tyler and his pack came to stay with us, she had left me alone. I had understood now that because I had made the choice to leave my birthright and disobey my father I was not to be associated with. That was pack law and how the hierarchy worked. 
 
    Word had spread to the hunters that the wolves were ready for them, now it was just a waiting game for when they planned to attack. Every day until then I would train and get to know Tyler a little more.  
 
    He had been training me for almost a month now and we were getting closer to each other. I felt a connection with him that I had never felt. We had planned to complete the mating process as close to the time the war with the hunters would start. I was nervous but excited. I knew Tyler was a good kisser so I could only imagine what he was like in bed. 
 
    I hadn't spoken to my family since the pack meeting and I wasn't planning on it either. I only really spoke to Nate and even those conversations were strained. I knew he had been ordered not to speak to me unless necessarily and the pain from disobeying an Alpha’s command was painful to him. 
 
    He would be following me on the field to help protect me and distract the hunters. I really wanted this fight to be over finally so I could move on with my life and without a family who was selfish. 
 
    In a few days, I would graduate from high school, finally. I wanted to focus on this war and then my freedom and my future with Tyler.  
 
    Tyler and I had spoken about starting a family in about two years or so depending on how ready I felt and where my mind set was. I wanted to be at least eighteen before I even thought about that. I didn’t know many young wolves who were having pups.  
 
    Tyler wanted to train me first and enjoy 'the honeymoon period' of finding each other before Alpha decisions would come into it 
 
    Honestly, I think he just wanted alot of sex but he would not admit it. Either way I was willing and I was ready to take control of my life. I knew what I wanted more than ever and it involved only Tyler and my plans of leaving this hellhole and starting a new life.  
 
    Tyler interrupted me from my thoughts. 
 
    'Are you staying with me tonight?'  
 
    'If you want, it’s up to you'.  
 
    Since we had found out we were mated we could not stand to be away from our mates for too long. I discovered that I could not sleep unless I was beside him and we were touching somehow, whether it would be by holding hands, his arms around me or our backs touching. 
 
    The nights he was not there, I spent wide-awake and was cranky the next day. 
 
    I thought it was sweet. As soon as he was gone, I missed him. My wolf cried out for him whenever he left. I had finally graduated school and did not have to deal with two-faced people. I avoided all of my pack as best as I could.  
 
    I usually spent most of my time at Tyler’s to avoid them. I spent all my time with Tyler and I liked it. He was that one person that just got me and the decisions I made without doubting or questioning me.  
 
    Imogen had become even more distant due to my father’s orders and I knew she would never disobey her Alpha, no matter the cost. It didn't really bother me considering the whole family was willing to sacrifice me for future reasons. Besides, she wouldn't be joining me when I left the pack. She had her future here with her own family. 
 
     A lone wolf never made it far on their own, especially an unmated female. Even I knew that and I could not be bothered with pack law or meetings. It wasn’t that I was not interested, it was that I never had the drive to learn and dive myself into it. I knew enough to help when Tyler became Alpha.  
 
    I used to spend most of my nights with my head in a book, reading ancient stories and laws of the wolf. The last few months I spent trying to discover where the white wolf came from. I found no stories about them or how they came to be.  
 
    The internet came up short too. So much for Google knowing everything. It just came up with a few references to Twilight and Jacob Black. As much as I would indulge and embrace that I needed to remain focused and I was desperate for answers, something I rarely ever received around here. 
 
    All I could think about was that in less than a few weeks I would be out of here and starting my new life with Tyler. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 10  
 
    ‘What are you thinking about?’ asked Tyler, playing with my hair while I was lying on his chest after a night watching movies in his room.  
 
    We had been together for over three months now and time had sure flown by. He was a pain in my ass most of the time but he was the only one who could make me smile lately.  
 
    Every day the fight was getting closer. The hunters were on the move and were moving in on our position. The plan was that I’d be ‘alone’ in the woods hunting when they surround me knowing I’m a white wolf from the information they had received during a ‘tip off phone call’. The others would then attack, eliminating them once and for all. 
 
     To me it was an early death sentence to some of the pack. This was not necessary in my opinion. I knew that many deaths would take place by doing this. No one would listen to me though because I was just a kid and kids know nothing. I did not understand the ancient ways and pack law. 
 
    The hunters had not threatened us since I had been born and it wasn’t just us. They wanted all packs destroyed. This time we were asking for a fight and that was what we would get, whether we could handle it or not. 
 
    I finally decided to answer Tyler’s question. 
 
    ‘I’m just worried about the fight; I don’t want people to lose their lives for nothing. The hunters have never been a real threat to us’. 
 
     He kissed my forehead. 
 
    ‘I know but it’s not your fault though. Your dad bought up the idea and you made it clear that you wanted no part in this fight, he’s basically forced you into it’. He brushed a piece of hair that had escaped my ponytail. 
 
    ‘So, how are you feeling really?’ I asked him. He knew I wanted the truth and no lies. 
 
    ‘I feel good now that you’re here’. 
 
    Lately Tyler was the only one who was there for me. It caused both of us physical pain to be away from each other. That was something I had not quite heard of when it came to mates. No one could give me an explanation and my only guess was on that it was related to my genetics and being a white wolf. 
 
    After this fight, I would be travelling back with his pack and moving in with him.  
 
    We would become the Alpha/Luna couple in training and work alongside his parents.  I was looking forward to leaving behind all the shit in my life. The only thing I knew I would regret was leaving my brother.  
 
    Imogen was now banned from seeing, talking to or any kind of communication with me. Our mind link had been broken. It hurt but I would have to live with it. In a week, she would be part of my life no longer. 
 
    ‘Tyler what happens when I join your pack? Do I have to attend college or?’ 
 
    ‘Dad would like both of us to go to college and in a sense I guess we should but i want to focus on running the pack together. Eventually we will talk about pups, I guess, but only when you are ready. I do not want to force you and now everyone waits until they are older anyway. It is not as if the species is dying out. I just want kids with you and to have an heir. I want a sick ass sex life with you though. You can’t get out of that one’ he said biting my neck. 
 
     The funny thing was we hadn’t fully mated yet. We hadn’t had sex or performed the bite as such. No matter how cliché that sounded we were saving it for our special night, not because we both needed a boost of strength or that it would ensure we were at the peak of our abilities. We were going to do it for us, because it felt right. No one could take that away from me or from Tyler. 
 
    We had talked about it and planned it for a few days time and to be honest I couldn’t wait. For once, I was doing something for me because I wanted it and nothing was going to stop me, not even this fight. Hallelujah.  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 11 
 
    I had been dreaming about this day for as long as I can remember.  
 
    As a little girl, all the movies and books described a perfect romantic setting compared to a messy and unprepared first time like most people. I wasn’t delusional in expecting roses and candles all around the bed, but I hoped for something magical at least, fireworks were welcome. 
 
     No one really knew how to prepare for something like this. Even if you say you were going to do it, it doesn’t really happen. You cannot plan it. It just happens. I had a feeling that today would be the day.  
 
    Something inside me was stirring. My wolf was restless and just wanted to see her other half. I could do with seeing Tyler as well. 
 
    That morning I was awoken by a text from Tyler asking me to meet him at his house after lunch. I decided the best way to avoid questions and talking to me dad, was to sneak out of my window. I had not been to my house in days. I don’t think they even knew I was in my bedroom. I tried to only come when no one was home or where all doing pack business. 
 
    After dad was so easy to give me up in a war, I went out of my way to be as horrible and distant as possible. I had not spoken more than five words to my father since I found out I was mated to Tyler. He still didn’t’ deserve any oxygen that left my mouth. 
 
    My mum was always busy with her Luna duties and my brothers were busy with their own lives. Imogen was banned from seeing and talking to me. I would be on my own if it was not for Tyler and his family. He had saved me. 
 
    I was still training with him for the upcoming battle. We were just waiting to receive word from the other wolf pack that lived further up north to tell us of the hunters positions, then we would strike and I would be free of my pack, ready to start my new life with my mate and soon to be alpha. 
 
     I glanced at my bedside table to see the clock and saw that it was almost lunchtime. I climbed down onto the window ledge and made the jump to the tree branch right next to the ledge. I proceeded to climb down and checked my surroundings. 
 
    Once I was sure that I was alone I made my way to Tyler’s. He had given me a key to his place that hung around my neck so I could easily slip in or come here if I could not be at home. He gave me the key after standing outside his house for more than an hour due to him not being able to hear me. His excuse was that he was preoccupied playing his Xbox. The key was a ‘precaution’ in case it happened again. 
 
    When I got to his front door I saw that it was locked. I unlocked the door, let myself in and locked it once again. I walked up the stairs of the house he and his family were staying in. I knocked on his door before walking in. Sure enough he was sitting on his bed playing his Xbox. He saw me and got up, pulling me in for a hug before placing a kiss on my cheek and led me to his bed. 
 
    ‘How’s my beautiful girlfriend today?’ he asked, making me smile. 
 
    ‘She’s good’ I replied with a slight strain in my voice. He pulled me into another hug and wrapped his arm around my waist. I put my arms around his neck when I felt him kissing my neck and collarbone. I felt my knees turn to Jelly. 
 
    ‘Does that feel good?’ he whispered into my ear. 
 
    ‘Yes’ I replied breathlessly. He continued kissing my neck and collarbone before he started trailing kisses along my jaw until his lips found mine. He pushed me down so he was on top of me when he deepened the kiss. I could feel my heartbeat getting faster and my face began to redden. I kissed his neck and felt him harden. 
 
    ‘do you have any idea what you do to me?’ 
 
    ‘No’ I replied. He flipped us over so I was on top. 
 
    ‘Are you sure you want this?’ he asked me. 
 
    Here was the boy I had never seen more vulnerable. His eyes were full of concern and fear of pushing me too far, of hurting me like my family had. He cared about me in a way no one else had ever. 
 
    ‘I swear to you Tyler, I want this more than anything, I want you’ I whispered in his ear and felt him harden once again. 
 
     I flipped us so he was on top where I proceeded by unbuttoning his shirt, both of us never once breaking the kiss. My hand explored his well-defined chest. He was beautiful, and he was all mine. Even my wolf growled in appreciation. All I wanted was him, now and forever. 
 
    ‘I want you Tyler’ I said huskily into his ear.  
 
     He pulled me up so I was sitting on his lap but facing him. The next thing I knew my shirt was off, we were still kissing and he was staring at me in my bra. I felt a sudden hit of adrenaline and took off the button of his jeans sliding them down his leg where he proceeded to take off my tights leaving me there in my bra and panties. 
 
    ‘Enjoying the view?’ I asked flirting with him. 
 
    ‘I am loving this view; I never understood how gorgeous my girlfriend was’ he smiled looking down at me in adoration. I ignored the girlfriend bit and looked him in the eyes. 
 
    ‘You sure you’re ready?’ he asked again. 
 
    ‘I’m sure’ I said with a smile. 
 
    The rest of our clothing came off in a daze and he slowly laid me down on the bed. I felt him enter me and then there was no pain.  
 
    We were moving as one, feeling the magic in our bloods entwine like a ribbon, and connecting us as soul mates. There were definitely fireworks. I felt our mind links start to connect and soon his thoughts filled my head.  
 
    Mine, she is mine and no one else’s…. Feels so god, oh Kaylie… mine, our.  
 
    It was so much better than I had expected. I needed to ask him later about hearing his thoughts in my head. 
 
    Once we had finished he collapsed on top of me. 
 
    ‘That was incredible’ he said. 
 
    ‘I know, hey is it normal for me to hear your thoughts’ I said. 
 
    ‘So the mind linked worked?’ he asked. 
 
    ‘Yes, could you feel the bond connecting?’ 
 
    ‘Yeah I did but I couldn’t read your mind during sex. I felt the connection but I could not hear your thoughts. It must be another benefit of the white wolf gene’. He brushed some hair out of my face before his hand was cupping my cheek and his lips were on mine, where they belonged. 
 
    ‘You’re mine Kaylie, only mine’. 
 
    ‘Yes yours’ 
 
    ‘I love you’ he said. I smiled 
 
    ‘And I love you, forever’. 
 
    ‘Forever’ he said before we were lost in each other once again. 
 
     Good thing that werewolves had great stamina and never seemed to get tired. That night felt amazing. My body awoke as if it was on fire. Tyler made me feel alive and I felt like a completely different person. I woke next to Tyler, watching him play with my hair. 
 
    ‘How did you sleep?’ he asked me with his signature smirk. 
 
    ‘I slept great after all the fun we had, so was that the sick ass sex life you were talking about?’ 
 
    ‘Yes that was the sick ass sex life I was talking about’ he said before he kissed me once again and I was lost to him.  
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 12 
 
    After the incredible day I had yesterday, I thought today I would go easy on my training. However, Tyler didn’t think so. 
 
    'We have a battle coming up and I need you to be in pristine condition, I can't let anything happen to you' he said kissing my forehead slowly.  
 
    'You worry too much' I replied, starting to warm up. 
 
    It felt good to stretch out my muscles  
 
    'I only worry about you' he smirked implying more than he was letting on.  
 
    'Some one has an over active imagination I think' I said sticking my tongue out. 
 
     I finally felt carefree. A huge weight had been lifted off my shoulders since last night. Maybe it was due to our bond that had formed, the fact I was now mated or that I had sex I mean that is a guarantee that you are going to feel good after right.  
 
    Tyler caught the jist of my thoughts and let out a low, sexual growl that I felt my body respond to. He definitely knew what made me go weak at the knees. 
 
    'Not now big boy, maybe later' I teased nibbling on his ear.  
 
    'You have no idea the effect you have on me you little minx' he said before tackling me on the ground. Before I could control myself, a giggle escaped my lips.  
 
    'You're so cute, you know that'. 
 
    'Ha ha' came my response, slowly brushing the grass off me.  
 
    'Now if you don't mind I have some training to do considering I’m everyone's salvation'. Tyler caught my joke before I walked off. I could feel his eyes burning into me as he stared at my bum.  
 
    'Oi pervert, go cool off' I yelled out to him. 
 
    'Don't tempt me' came his response. 
 
     I definitely could get used to this. I could feel my bond slowly strengthening bit by bit. The sooner this war is over with the hunters the better I thought.  
 
    I honestly could not wait to get out of this place and all the dickheads that seemed to inhabitant this place I had lived in all my life. 
 
     I hadn't spoken to any of my family besides Nate since they first announced the war. My cousin was banned from speaking to me, so I just gave up. Pretty soon, I would be out of here anyway what was the point of getting attached. My new life with Tyler would make up for everything. I couldn't stand to be in the same house as my father, so all my belongings had been moved to Tyler's now that we were mates and honestly, I knew my dad didn't care.  
 
     We had not received word from the wolf pack who was supposed to warn us of the hunter's presence. Both Tyler and I had started my packing considering we would be leaving within a week.  
 
    Luckily I would not become Luna and Tyler would become Alpha until Tyler’s father stepped down. This would not be for another year at least. They wanted to wait until I was at least eighteen. Tyler would take on the role of Alpha and I would take the role as Luna. If I wanted to pursue a career at university, I had the opportunity or I could stay at home. There was also the issue of pups.  
 
    I would be going into heat soon and whether I chose to attend university or to stay home would determine when Tyler and I saw fit to have a pup. Once we arrived at Tyler’s we would be living in the pack house, which was where Tyler’s mother and father lived. 
 
    I found it a bit weird to be living with his parents with little to no privacy and knowing that they still had intercourse regularly, which really freaked me out. I wanted a place of our own where I could make memories with Tyler.   
 
    When Tyler stepped up as Alpha, his mum and dad would move out into a small cottage they had built for this purpose. I did not mind if they did stay with us or not I just wanted as much time with Tyler as I could and I did not want them to overhear anything either. 
 
    My hands went to wipe the sweat away from my neck when my hands connected with the bite Tyler had made on me last night during our lovemaking.  
 
    Memories flooded back from last night. Him kissing me, his hands exploring all of my body. They way he was biting my ear and then moving down to my stomach, hips, thighs and legs and finally feeling his teeth into my neck creating the bond we now shared. I had done the same to him making him mine, finally. 
 
    Tyler woke me up out of my daydream and we got back to training. I felt like I was going to die when Nate’s voice called out making me stop. 
 
    He walked up to where we were training in the fields. 
 
    He had a look in his eyes that could only spell disaster. 
 
    “Looks like we have a problem” Tyler said. 
 
      
 
    * 
 
     “Shit” I heard Nate yell from the pack house 
 
    “Kaylie, you need to come here now!” I heard him growl  
 
    “Alright, alright I’m coming hold your god damn horse’s brother”. I snarled the last word to him so he got that I was still mad at all of them. 
 
     Nate was not too bad. He cared more about me the anyone else in the pack. He was still a royal pain in my ass being my brother and one of the future heirs to my father's Alpha inheritance.  
 
    At this rate, he was next in line since Daniel was not interested at all and neither was his mate. He was more concerned about how much sex he could get and when he wanted to see little pups running around. He was not one for pack politics. 
 
    He wasn't interested in the bullshit and he’s was sure damn smart not to want to live that life. If only we all had the choice.  
 
    I sighed as I made my way to the pack house, with Tyler close behind me. Sometimes I wished I was not a part of this world and often dreamed of what it would be like if I was not a werewolf and never made the change. 
 
    I instantly regretted my thoughts. If I did not make the change I would never have found Tyler.  
 
    “What's the problem brother?” I asked. 
 
    “Remember how we had that pack patrolling the grounds to let us know when the hunters were close?” 
 
    “Yes” was all I said. 
 
    “Well I’ve just received word from a few remaining pack members that the pack was slaughtered at three am this morning and that the hunters were on their way here to pay us a little visit”. 
 
    “Fuck” was all that I was capable of saying. I was not prepared for this.  
 
    Who was I kidding?  
 
    How could I be someone’s salvation?  
 
    Why did I agree to my father’s stupid plan in the first place?  
 
    “That is the only word that can describe this current situation little sis. You need to go and get ready. We have a fight on our hands. You need to listen carefully. In case something goes wrong, I want you to have all your bags packed. I fi give you the word you and Tyler need to get out of here as quick as you possibly can. Do you understand?” 
 
    “I understand”. 
 
    “Give me your word Kaylie”. 
 
    “You have it”. 
 
    “Good, now go” he said giving Tyler a nod. 
 
    Without another word I left the house and did what I was told.  
 
    Tyler and I packed our things and got ourselves ready. 
 
    I was mentally preparing myself for the fight I was about to face, knowing that my whole life was about to change. 
 
    For good or bad, I was not sure. 
 
    Suddenly loud voices filled my head from the pack bond. I could tell Tyler heard them too through me. 
 
    Tyler went into warrior mode and pulled me with him. 
 
    “All soldiers to the field now, we have a code blue, I repeat we have a code blue!" came my brother's voice over our emergency PA system.  
 
    We ran down to the field and waited for the instructions. 
 
    Nate was already there along with the rest of the warriors from the pack’s first line of defense. 
 
     We guessed we had roughly around half an hour before any sort of attack or ambush started due to the distance the hunters had to cover.  
 
    'When they come you are to stay by our sides the whole time, do you understand?' said my brother, his Alpha authority and blood clearly visible through his stance and words.  
 
    “I understand” 
 
    I ran into a small opening behind a house and shifted into my wolf form. I felt the connection strengthen between all of the members. The connection was much stronger between Nate, Tyler and I than anyone else was. When I re-emerged majority of the others had also made the change to their wolf self’s.  
 
    Finally, alarm bells were ringing. My blood was in overdrive and I was ready to end this. As soon as I was done, my new life could start with my Mate and I would be free from this madness. I just hoped that no one lost their lives because of this. 
 
    I looked over to Nate. 
 
    “Get ready” was all he said. 
 
    The wait was finally over. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 13 
 
    “Everybody get into position!” Nate screamed at us. 
 
    Wolves were running around frantically, trying to make sure all the boundaries were covered to not let any of the hunters get through.  
 
    All women and children were sent to the underground barricades that had been installed into each house. A few soldiers were sent to protect and secure the barricades and to make sure that no one was hurt.  
 
    Everyone's emotions all reflected the thoughts of this could be the last time we see someone ever again. A father may never see his wife or children again. My thoughts went to Tyler. He may never see his parents again or his friends. This could be the end for all of us and it was my fault for agreeing to this madness that my father had brought about. 
 
    Through my haze of thoughts, Tyler’s voice was heard. 
 
    “Kaylie now is not the time to blame yourself, I cannot lose you, I need you to be in your zone and to remember all the training. Your main objective is to stay alive and to distract them while everyone else takes them out, do you understand me?” 
 
    “Yes I understand”. I needed my head to be in this fight. I needed to be focused and driven. I felt like a robot. 
 
    I was ready. 
 
    Suddenly the hunters appeared and began attacking. They were everywhere and thankfully, we were not outnumbered.  
 
    Everyone began attacking and soon the battle was underway. My emotions were everywhere and I had men surrounding me, keeping me hidden until the very last moment. 
 
     Soon I was released and pounced. I was ready to take down these bastards who had made life hell for most of my life. They had caused my father to come up with this suicide plan for everyone and he was not here fighting alongside us. He was a coward and I despised him. 
 
    Bodies were everywhere on the ground around me. There was so much blood. I started to feel nauseous but I could not let anything affect me. I had to keep going. I had to keep fighting. This had to end, once and for all. 
 
    No more war. No more war. No more war. I kept chanting to myself over and over again as they continued to try and attack me. 
 
    This was my fight. My fight for freedom or me making a stand. It did not matter. The last few months has been training me for this. My mind and my body were ready for a fight and I would not back down. 
 
    Due to me being a white wolf, all of my instincts were faster than any other wolves. I could move faster, see clearer, and hear better and my sense of smell was incredible. I wanted to get them back for everything they had done. All the pain they had caused me. Maybe they were even responsible for making me like this. I still had no idea about my origins, how I ended up like this.  
 
     I could feel my blood boiling. I was angry and now was my time.  
 
    I took down as many hunters, either snapping their necks or biting at whatever I could when I heard an ear-piercing scream hit me. 
 
     I prayed it wasn't Tyler or Nate. They were the only two people I cared about. I slowly and hesitantly turned around that it was almost painful.  
 
    'Please don't be them, please don't be them' I silently chanted to myself. 
 
    Turning around I saw who was injured badly. 
 
    'No!' I screamed before the darkness had taken over.  
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 14 
 
    I awoke on the floor with my head on Tyler’s lap. He was brushing hair off my face and whispering calming words to me.  
 
    Within seconds, I was out of the haze and alert to what was going on. I remembered someone had screamed moments before I collapsed.  
 
    I turned my head and on the ground was my brother Nate. He was withering in pain. 
 
    I ran towards him and fell to my knees trying to find what was causing him pain.  
 
    “What happened?” I asked to one of the warriors who I recongised as Michael, one of Nate’s best friends. 
 
    “He was shot in the heart by a silver bullet”. 
 
    Silver could be fatal to werewolves when in direct contact with our bloodstream.  
 
    I did not want to admit it but I knew the odds were not looking good. He had been hit in his heart. I could smell the silver spreading through his body. 
 
    “Quick, someone do something!” I cried as tears began to stream down my face. 
 
    Tyler walked over and looked at Nate and then me.  
 
    “I need one of the pack doctors here immediately,” said Michael who was on the verge of tears himself. 
 
    My mind was a total mess. My brain was telling me to keep fighting but my heart told me to stay with my brother. I stayed down on my knees, giving in to my heart. If something happened to him, I could never forgive myself if I just left him and kept going. I had a bad feeling about what was to come but I did not let myself give in to my emotions. 
 
    “Nate, it's going to be fine, I promise you okay. Once this is all over, you will be Alpha, I will be Luna of Tyler’s pack with our pups, and you will be an uncle. You will visit and teach them everything you know. You can't leave me. You promised you'd always be here for me Nate. You cannot break that promise. I would have no one then, I will be a mess, please do not leave me”.  
 
    The doctor had arrived and began to work on him. I saw his eyes start to flutter before they finally succumbed from the weight. 
 
    “His pulse is fading”. 
 
    No, this cannot be happening. 
 
    “Well get his pulse back up” I said. 
 
    “There are ways to heal after silver has been in contact with the body. You have to save him,” demanded Tyler, who could feel my pain through our bond.  
 
    Through the mind link I had with the pack, I heard my brother.  
 
    “Listen to me Kaylie, you win this fight, you take out all of these hunters and you'll be happy. Leave here after this is over and go and start your new life. You deserve to be happy. I'll always be in your heart sis. I'll always love and protect you. Remember me...” was all he said before his heart stopped beating.  
 
    “No!” I screamed into the clearing hoping that everyone could feel my pain, all my anger and hatred. 
 
    My adrenaline had kicked in and my blood was boiling. I would kill all these bastards for killing my brother. He was the only real family I had. 
 
    Everything slowed down and I felt like I was in a bad movie. This was not real. This was all a bad dream. I would wake up and everything would be fine. Part of me wanted to believe this but I could not for my brother's sake. 
 
     My wolf took over as soon as my paws hit the ground. Anyone close to be had their necks bitten open, their spines and heads severed.  
 
    Rage filled every part of my body, my core hot and ready for attack.  
 
    All those close to me would die if they interfered. I headed towards the leader of the hunters who I had been studying for weeks and without a second thought, I charged. I was done with this war. We would be victorious and it would all be in my brother's honor.  
 
    This is for you Nate, I thought before I attacked. 
 
    If I did not end this now, I would die trying, no matter the cost.  
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 15 
 
    I looked around making sure every single one of them was dead.  
 
    They all payed with their lives and with their blood for killing my brother. My father would be next. 
 
    I could feel the rage trying to take over my body and engulf me.  
 
    Nate was my world, the only family I had left in my eyes. Everything around me had fallen to pieces.  
 
    I finally snapped out of my daydream and started searching among the fallen for my man; the only one I had left.  
 
    “Tyler where are you?” I cried frantically searching for him.  
 
    “I'm here babe,” he said.  
 
    I turned around and bolted for him. I needed to feel safe and I only found that within his arms. I needed him badly. 
 
    “I'm so sorry” he said pulling me in for a hug. 
 
    What I needed right now was love and affection. I needed to know that someone cared other than me.  
 
     “I know but I want to get out of here as soon as we can, after Nate's funeral can we go please?” 
 
    “Anything for you my love”. 
 
    I looked over to see my brother’s body still on the ground next to his grieving best friend. 
 
    “We should probably take him to the infirmary,” Tyler said. 
 
    “You’re probably right” I said. 
 
    He let go off me and with Michael’s help, they carried Nate to the infirmary. I trailed behind them along with a few other members of the pack carrying some of the dead to the infirmary.  
 
    The hours seemed to pass as minutes before I realised that I had been at the infirmary for nearly four hours. Tyler was outside getting coffees and talking to Michael. All if my emotions had hit me and I was drained. 
 
    It was time to go home. I walked outside to met Tyler in the hall and gave him a small smile. 
 
    “How are you feeling?” he asked me while placing a hand over my shoulder. 
 
    “I’ve felt better,” I said.   
 
    We walked silently home together. Tyler made sure to avoid the field where hours ago my brother had lost his life.  
 
    As soon as we reached out room, I collapsed on the bed and within minutes I was asleep. 
 
    After a few hours, I woke up. It was dark by now and I could not see Tyler. I tossed around for a while before I decided to get up. 
 
     I walked over to the window and saw Nate's body lying on a podium. It was tradition for direct family members of any alpha. Nate was supposed to be the next alpha now the title fell to the person who despised it the most.  
 
    Daniel would have to take over. Now that was the least of everyone's worries.  
 
    I searched for Tyler until my eyes finally rested on him standing in the door way.  
 
    “Hey” I said. He walked over to me and held me like he always did. I realised how consumed I had been over avenging my brother's death I forgot the most important thing to me.  
 
    “Are you hurt Ty?” I asked, looking him over for any injuries.  
 
    “I'm fine, how are you holding up?” he asked. 
 
     “I want to get out of here as soon as possible,” I said crying into his chest. “Please Tyler; take me away from this place. I hate it. There are too many bad memories.” 
 
    “I know and we will, we'll start packing tomorrow and then we'll leave as soon as the ceremony is done.” 
 
    “Ok” was all I said.  
 
    “You need to get more sleep; your eyes looked like they’re bruised.”  
 
    He carried me bridal style onto the bed and tucked me in before cuddling into me.  
 
    * 
 
    Bad dreams plagued me that night and each time I woke Tyler was there to wipe away the tears or he hold me.  
 
    One dream I dreamt that it was Tyler who had been shot and not Nate. That was not any better. I would be in even more pain if I lost Tyler. 
 
    They say that when you lose your mate, you lose a part of yourself.  You are nothing without your mate. When that mate dies, a part of your soul dies too and you are never the same. 
 
    The other dreams were that my father had killed the pack that was supposed to warn us of an attack. He orchestrated what happened to his son only he aimed the gun at me and Tyler jumped in front to save me.  
 
    In all of my dreams, someone I loved lost their lives when it should have been me who died not Nate or even my father. Nate was the best of all of us. He was the middle child; the peacemaker. Everyone loved him and now he was gone because of a stupid hunter and a stupid idea my selfish, arrogant father had come up with the moment he found out I was a white wolf and had inherited his stupid gene.  
 
    I could not do this.  
 
    I was not cut out for this. 
 
    How could I be a wolf?  
 
    When I did finally fall asleep, I was exhausted. Tyler was whispering soothing words to me and drawing on my back with his fingers. 
 
     Everything would be better because he was there. 
 
    Somehow, I had to get through this.  
 
    I would prove how strong I was.  
 
    I would do it for Nate. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 16  
 
    I awoke the next morning in Tyler's arms. I felt safe and happy. I cuddled closer into his chest. His shirt had his scent on it. 
 
    I quietly got up and took a shower in his bathroom. After the shower, I pulled on a clean pear of undies and put on one of Tyler's shirts. I inhaled deeply and smiled. It just smelt like him. I just could not explain it. It was a smell I held very close to my heart.  
 
    I could sense that Tyler was stirring and was close to waking up through our mind link. I walked back into the bedroom and got into bed with him, once again snuggling into his chest. His body responded to mine and he wrapped a protective arm around my waist and gave a growl of approval.  
 
    “How long have you been up? Oh I like you in just my shirt” he smirked. 
 
    “Aren't you funny and not that long” I said sarcastically. 
 
    “You love me being like this,” he said with a lazy smile on his lips. 
 
    “I love you,” I said returning the smile. 
 
    “Time to get up I think, today is a big day”. 
 
    “Yeah I know don't remind me” I said grumpily. 
 
    “Come on princess, up you get”.   
 
    Tyler led me over to his wardrobe where he retrieved a black knee length curve hugging dress.  
 
    It was tradition that after a wolf died, they were to be buried the next day. 
 
    “I thought you could wear this today, it was supposed to be a present but after everything that happened I think you deserve more than a dress,” he said kissing my forehead.  
 
    “Thank you” was all I could say.  
 
    This boy literally meant everything to me. I did not feel complete unless he was by my side. I loved him so much and all I wanted was for him to be mine forever.  
 
    “Can I ask you something?” I asked. 
 
    “Of course princess what is it?” 
 
    “Well since we're mated and all do we still have to get married or?” 
 
    “That's up to us, normally they don't bother because being mated is enough but if that's what you want to then I’m fine with it”. 
 
    “You really mean that? I mean I am happy being your mate and your soul mate and all that but I have always wanted to have the big white wedding I guess.” 
 
    “If that's what you want then that’s what you’ll get, you know I’d do anything for you”. 
 
    “We'll talk about it after the ceremony, could we do it before we leave though? I want to start my life with you with no regrets and just me and you”. 
 
    “Okay, we'll talk more later”.  
 
    I changed into the dress and put on some low heels. I brushed my hair and let my natural waves hang loose.  
 
    I wasn't in the mood to do my hair or make up and I didn't need to look good. I didn't bother with make up because I knew that all I would do was cry. 
 
    Tyler emerged from the shower dressed in dark blue jeans and a black dress shirt. He looked good. He paired the shirt with a loose tie and a black jacket.  
 
    I just stared at myself in the mirror.  
 
    Could I do this? 
 
     Could I bury my brother and leave this place to start fresh as a Luna? 
 
    All these doubts plagued my mind. I felt a hand snake around my waist and my eyes met Tyler's.  
 
    'You'll be fine. Stop doubting yourself please and I will be here beside you the whole time all right, I love you' he said kissing my hand. 
 
    'I love you too' I said through our mind link. Hand in hand, we walked slowly down the stand and out to the podium that Nate's body was laid on. 
  
 
    Once a wolf dies, they stay in their wolf form. I went up to the podium and brushed my fingers through his soft fur. All I could think of was our memories as kids and how we used to play games together. That was when the three of us were close. 
 
    Since the day, Daniel turned into a wolf he did not have time for me anymore. I do not even think he knew he had a sister. Almost as if he had read my thoughts Daniel appeared by my side with his mate.  
 
    “Hey little sis” was all he said.  
 
    “Hi Daniel”.  
 
    “Can we talk for a second?” I let go of Tyler's hand. 
 
    “Sure”.  
 
     Daniel led me to a secluded area that was not too far from the podium. He stopped walking so I stopped as well.  
 
    “Look, I know I haven’t been much of a brother to you but I want to apologize. I know how dad treats you but he just does not know how to handle you. I mean you are not a bad kid but he does not exactly handle women well, I mean look at him and mum”. 
 
    “Yeah I understand and its fine, I’ll be out of here soon anyway and then none of you have to deal with me. He was never really a great father to me anyway”.  
 
    I did not have much to say to Daniel. For the last few years, we have barely spoken two words to each other. All Daniel was concerned about was himself and how much sex he was getting. This was a completely different side to him.  
 
    “I appreciate it Daniel and I could say it’s too late but it’s not, you'll never be like Nate. He really cared about me so you do not need to step in for his sake. I can look after myself and I have Tyler. He is doing a perfectly good job. Just do me a favor and do not put on the sorry act. You do not really care about me you are just doing it for your image now that you are Alpha and all”.  
 
    I could see right through his little act and before he could say another word, I walked away, back to the only person who meant anything to me, back to Tyler.  
 
      
 
    * 
 
      
 
    The ceremony was beautiful and I balled like a baby. It was so sad to see them bury my brother's dead body in the ground. He was surrounded my flowers and placed on a smaller podium. 
 
     It is also tradition to Alpha families to place a statue of the dead near their burial spot. It was believed that their spirit would remain around the site and be a source of guidance. 
 
    It would be nice for them to see him I guess even if it was in wolf form. Before I left to go back to Tyler’s, which had become home I placed a bouquet of red roses on his grave.  
 
    “You'll always be my brother Nate and I’ll always love you” I managed to whisper before I broke down into tears.  
 
    “Let's go sweetie”. I turned to see Tyler's mum, Anna.  
 
    We have not spoken very much considering everything that had been happening but she was sweet. You could see in her eyes she felt for me. She knew how my parents felt about me. She treated me like her own daughter though. She led me inside and put the kettle on.  
 
    “How about I make you a cup of tea?”  
 
    “Sounds great, thank you” I smiled as Tyler and his Dad joined us in the kitchen.  
 
    “How do you feel Kaylie?” asked his father. 
 
    “Fine thank you Rick” I smiled.  
 
    I adored his parents. They were so thoughtful, unlike my own parents. 
 
    “Hun, Rick and I just wanted to tell you that you are always welcome in our family. You have made our son so happy and I know they are your family but they treat you horribly. You are like a daughter to us and we love you. We will protect you no matter what and I know one day that when you take my place you will make a great Luna”. This made me smile. 
 
    “Thank you so much Anna”. 
 
     I got up and hugged her and I started crying into her shirt. I finally felt like I belonged somewhere. I knew without Nate I would be fine. I would miss him but he would always be with me.  
 
    My eyes searched for Tyler and through the tears, I saw him looking at me full of adoration.  
 
    After I had some tea, we went up to Tyler’s room. I crawled into bed and just layed there. I felt Tyler get in and wrap his arms around me. 
 
    “I never got to say thank you for holding and comforting me last night” 
 
    “You’re very welcome and I would have done it anyway. You are my mate. I feel your pain remember. What is mine is yours”.  
 
    I just smiled. I knew what I needed to feel better. I sent the images to Tyler through the link and hoped he would listen and understand. 
 
    “I never thought my mate would be so full of energy, are you sure babe?” 
 
    “Yes this is what I want, I want you”. 
 
    This time was even better than all the other times. I guess practice makes perfect.  
 
    Maybe I was sinning. I should be grieving over my dead brother but right now, I could not. 
 
     I was over crying and being an emotional mess. I would always remember Nate and it felt like a part of me was missing. Something felt empty inside me but for a minute, I felt complete again. I felt whole when I was with Tyler like this. Tyler was healing me and helping me see through the grief. 
 
    He would save me. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 17  
 
    After yesterday’s events, it felt good to wake up next to Tyler, even though he did snore. I was not complaining. We slept together again which was a bonus and because I slept like a baby after our exercise last night. 
 
    Not once did I wake up because I knew he was protecting me. I always felt safe when he was around. It hurt being away from each other which was not very often. No one in my family cared when I stayed over Tyler’s. I do not think anyone really noticed either. I had always been the child who defended for herself.  
 
    I would cook my own meals or eat with just Nate in the kitchen when everyone else was out busy doing something else. I liked it like that. Just spending time with Nate eating ice cream out of the tub or spaghetti while watching television. It felt nice to remember him that way.  
 
    I felt Tyler stir.  
 
    "Good morning" he said, stretching. 
 
    "Morning Ty" I replied sleepily. 
 
    "I was wondering if you wanted to talk about the marriage thing now since we got a little distracted yesterday." He asked. 
 
    "I want to do it today," I said. 
 
    "You really think you could get everything done today?" 
 
    "I don't want the reception and anything like that, I just want the ceremony, something small, just me and you and some of our closest family and friends" 
 
    "That actually sounds good, I will call mum through the mind link and we can get her to help. She’ll love it". 
 
    "Ok" I smiled. 
 
    ** 
 
    After half an hour later, all the guests had been invited; a celebrant from the pack would be marrying us at 4 o'clock. I had a beautiful dress on that had been in Tyler's family for centuries and was a family heirloom. It was truly beautiful. It was detailed, and the bottom looked like a sprouting rose. It had been modified to suit my body. The corset was beautiful. There were no words to describe the dress.  
 
    We had both chosen roses as our flowers and a cake was being made as we speak. I was still in shock that his mum had the dress in her wardrobe but she said she never packed light.  
 
    Anna had curled my hair to perfection and was putting my veil on. 
 
    "You look so beautiful," she said trying not to cry. 
 
    "Thank you". 
 
    "You don’t need to thank me darling; you’re family now, my daughter". 
 
    "And you're like a mother to me, more of a mother than my own" I said in a quiet voice. 
 
    "Sweetheart I'm sure your mother means well". 
 
    "She has a funny way of showing it," I said. 
 
    "I won't disagree with you on that but you look amazing. Tyler is going to flip out when he sees you". 
 
    All I could do was smile. 
 
     I was ready. 
 
    This would be the start of my life. The one I had chosen to live and the path I had chosen. 
 
    I walked down the stairs and into the garden which was all done up nicely. Anna had gone to take a seat. We had only invited Tyler's mum and dad, his father’s beta, Athen and his wife. Tyler had invited my mum, dad, Daniel and his mate, Imogen and a few other members of the pack. He said it was the last time I would have to see them before we left in a few hours for good. 
 
     My eyes were glued on Tyler. He looked so handsome. His eyes burned into mine as he took in me walking down the aisle. It had been decorated beautifully with white and red rose petals. Candles surrounded the chairs and there was a floral scent to the air. Once I reached the altar, Tyler smiled and offered me his hand. 
 
    "You look so beautiful," he said. I just smiled. I knew if I spoke, I would cry. I turned to face the celebrant as he began the ceremony. 
 
    Tyler soon realised that I could not speak and grabbed my hand, smiling to himself. 
 
    "Dearly beloved, we are here to celebrate the marriage and union of Tyler Summers and Kaylie Flynn ...." 
 
    * 
 
    The ceremony passed in a blur. I finally heard the words I had been waiting for what felt like my entire life. 
 
    "You may now kiss the bride". As our lips connected, I felt our bond strengthen. The rings we had exchanged felt like they were burning against my skin. They had been mixed with our blood to complete the ceremony and tie ourselves together. 
 
    We were finally husband and wife or mates, whatever anyone preferred. 
 
    Everyone came to congratulate us but I was not paying attention all I wanted was to get upstairs and have my way with Tyler. We had come to an agreement that we would be leaving in 2 days to travel back to Tyler's home, and now mine. Well he convinced me. 
 
    "So wife, how do you feel?" asked Tyler once we were alone. 
 
    "I'm well husband but I have a few propositions for you in mind, well more like positions," I said showing him a visual of what I wanted through our mind link. 
 
    He growled. "I like the way you think Mrs. Summers" he said picking me up bridal style and carrying me back to our room. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 18  
 
    I awoke feeling refreshed. Last night had been amazing. I was wrapped up in the sheets with a still sleeping Tyler next to me. The memories from last night came back in a rush and I was in heaven.  
 
    Flashback to last night... 
 
    Once we were in our room, he unzipped my dress and I was out of it in no time before I felt his lips on my neck. While he was busy, I undid his tie and unbuttoned his shirt, pulling it off. I lifted my arms up while he took off my undergarments and bra. He quickly undid his pants and pulled them off so he was in nothing but boxers. He slipped my panties off and threw me on the bed. My breathing was getting heavy and my heart was racing. I was so in love with this boy. 
 
    Tyler was on top of me and staring into my eyes. 
 
    “You ready for me to rock your world?” I laughed at his remark.  
 
    “Haven’t we done this before?” I asked, trying not to giggle. 
 
    “Yeah but this is different this time, you’re now my official mate and wife”. 
 
    “Oh yeah I am too” I said.  
 
    “Don’t be smart”  
 
    “Sorry”.  
 
    His lips were soon locked with mine while we were trying to kick off the sheets. My hands were exploring his well-defined chest, tracing his six-pack. He was hot and he was mine. I felt his hands explore my body. Chills ran down my spine and it was intoxicating. I felt him against my thigh as he trailed kisses down my body. 
 
    He kissed me as if I was breakable. He was pleasing me in ways I never knew existed. His tongue was kissing me before he went lower then he had ever gone before. He was kissing my thighs with such hunger I could not help but cry out from the feeling. My body was buzzing. 
 
    The next thing I knew he was between my legs lapping up my juices. He worked his tongue making sure to hit my clit and to get a taste for what was inside me. I fisted my hands in his hair and pulled him closer. 
 
    “Oh baby, this is so fucking good,” I growled. 
 
    He pushed to fingers inside me carefully as he began to pump me while continuing to lap up my juices. The emotions I was feeling was incredible. I could not even describe what I was feeling. This was heaven. I had died and gone to heaven.   
 
    I started to moan faster and louder as Tyler was driving me over the edge. I was so close to Cuming, it was not funny. 
 
    “Harder baby” I cried, as his thrusts got harder. I bucked and arched my hips to help meet his thrusts. 
 
    I cried out as I came and Tyler licked all of my juices. I was breathing heavily and Tyler just smirked at me. 
 
    “That good?” he asked me 
 
    “You know it babe,” I said trying to catch my breath. 
 
    I felt an ounce of courage and decided to embrace the moment. 
 
    I pushed Tyler’s boxers down and saw his hardened member spring free. 
 
    “I did that?” I asked. 
 
    “Of course you did babe, you have no idea how sexy you are” 
 
    “If that’s how you feel,” I said before I grabbed him and began to move my hand up and down his shaft.  
 
    His eyes rolled back in pleasure and I knew I was doing it right. Still feeling the courage, I put my lips around him and began to suck while still pumping. 
 
    I felt Tyler moan and his breathing got quicker. I stuck out my tongue and traced patterns onto his member. After I while I stopped sucking and began to pump him faster than before. He let me continue for a bit before he stopped me. 
 
     “baby enough, I don’t want to cum yet, I want to finish inside you”. 
 
    Slowly he entered me connecting our lips together while he held my hand. We met each other’s thrusts. He tilted my hips up so he could get deeper. A moan escaped my lips. He was like a drug and I was craving him bad.  
 
    “Oh baby” I heard him moan between thrusts. This boy was a god. His chest was on full show as the moonlight streamed in through the open window, like a spotlight. It was beautiful and magical. We were both in our elements. Wolves felt more at ease during the night. Myths and legends say that we could only shift during full moon. That was not entirely true. Only new wolves could transform for the first time during a full moon but after that, they could shift at any time they liked.  
 
    His thrusts got harder as he flipped us over so I was on top. I did not waste any time and picked up where he left off.  
 
    “Whoa easy there tiger” he joked looking at me, holding my hips to help.  
 
    “Like you can talk buddy”.  
 
    After a while, Tyler could tell I was getting tired so he flipped us back over. He was going hard again and I was panting.  
 
    “Baby I’m going to come,” he said.  
 
    “So am I”.  
 
    We both collapsed and Tyler rolled off me so I could get my breath back. I turned to face him.  
 
    “Wow, that was amazing,” I said.  
 
    “I know baby that was incredible”.  
 
    I layed on his chest for a little bit before all the things I had to do came flooding through my head. 
 
    “I should do some more packing,” I said putting on my panties and bra and searching for a pair of shorts and a top. I placed the dress carefully on a hanger and put it in Tyler’s wardrobe. 
 
    We were so comfortable with each other. He was my best friend. We acted like best friends more than lovers. We saved that for when we were alone.  
 
    I began packing before I grew tired and decided to go back to sleep.  
 
      
 
    Back to present time... 
 
    “Morning sleepy head” I said wrapping the sheet around me. Tyler stood up naked and put on his boxers and a loose white t-shirt.  
 
    “Morning baby” he said kissing my forehead.  
 
    “We should start packing again,” he said.  
 
    “Yeah you have a point,” I said putting on a loose dressing gown. We walked downstairs for breakfast and then we would start packing. I was finally going to get out of this shit hole and start my new life.  
 
    After breakfast, we went back upstairs and started to put all our things into boxes to be sent back to Tyler’s place. I had discovered that it was a four drive. 
 
    In our case, being wolves it was a little over two hours of running. Tyler had decided that he wanted to drive to enjoy his time with me before we were bombarded with questions from his pack at home. I was excited. 
 
    I would get to met my new pack and live in my new house with just Tyler and myself. I had a feeling it was going to be amazing. Tyler was excited to see all of his friends. 
 
    He did not mention any possessive ex girlfriends so hopefully I was safe. When we got to Tyler’s, Tyler would be working with his dad to learn the reins before he would retire and step up as Alpha. 
 
    It was exciting but scary, but I was ready for it, more than I had ever been. I was determined to get this right. 
 
    Tyler, sensing my insecurities came over a pulled me in for a hug. 
 
    “You’ll be fine babe, I promise. I will be with you the whole time, I’ll never leave you alone and we’ll have our own place to call ours. No one will hurt you. Everyone is going to love you and you will get to met all of my friends. It will be perfect”.  
 
    He looked so happy and I did not want to be the cause for him being unhappy. I put my feelings aside and dealt with what was in front of me. I would deal with all that when the time came. 
 
    “If we finish packing can we leave tonight?” I asked eagerly. 
 
    “Of course” he said smiling at me. 
 
    * 
 
    For the next few hours we packed the remaining boxes after boxes and loaded them into Tyler’s car. He hardly ever used the thing and it looked like it had not been washed in a while. 
 
    “When we get to your place and unpack this car is getting a wash,” I said slightly disgusted at the sight of it. God boys are messy. 
 
    “I can live with that it means I get to see you in a bikini” he smirked sticking his tongue out at me. 
 
    “And I get to wet the shit out of you with a hose” I said. He looked at me cheekily before replying and leaving me speechless. 
 
    “Baby I get wet from you already, you don’t need a hose, and I just need last night to happen again”. 
 
    I was in absolute shock. He so did not just say that. Reality hit me and I realised that those words did just leave his mouth. I stood dumbfounded looking at him like I wanted to kill him. 
 
    “I’m sorry” he said putting his arms around his head to protect himself as I bolted over and began to hit him across the head. 
 
    “Well last night will not be happening again for a long time”. 
 
    “I was only kidding babe” 
 
    “Well too bad, you said it now”. 
 
    “Ok, I’m sorry”. 
 
    “Okay” was all I said. Inside I was laughing but I would not show him. That was private just for me and him to know. 
 
    “We’re leaving after dinner,” he said before heading inside. 
 
    My new life would begin in a few hours.  
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 19  
 
    We had been driving for over two hours now.  
 
    It was only Tyler and I in the car and so far, it had been eventful. I forgave him for what he said when we were packing the car. He laughed about it though, the stupid immature child that I was in love with.  
 
    “Are you feeling nervous yet?” he asked. 
 
    “Yeah, a little bit I guess. I don't think I can handle any jealous ex girlfriend, just letting you know because I will have an uncontrollable urge to kill her, no questions asked”.  
 
    “Fair enough, I’ll try to not kill any overly horny males who take an interest in my mate”. 
 
    “Well that's reasonable,” I laughed.  
 
    I had not said goodbye to my parents; not that they deserved it. To be honest, they did not deserve it and I would not waste my breath on them. I had wasted enough time being in their territory. I did however; say my final goodbyes to Nate. I knew eventually I would pay tribute to him in my own special way.  
 
    After being lost in my head for a few more hours, we had finally arrived. I got out of the car and surveyed the scene around me. The alpha house was beautiful. It was made of white marble and had columns surrounding the outskirts of the house. It was two stories and the windows were frosted. The garden was full of life and exotic plants I had never seen before.  
 
    Many of Tyler's pack had come to see who arrived. They had a large pack but everyone seemed close, Tyler wrapped a protective arm around my shoulder and led me towards his future pack. A man and a woman stepped forward. The man shock Tyler's hand.  
 
    “Good to see you Ty and what a beautiful mate you have”.  
 
    “Thank you Ben, yes she certainly caught my eye, your future Luna is very gifted” he said looking me in the eye sounding very mature for his age.  
 
    “How gifted is she?” he asked. 
 
    “She's a white wolf” he smiled cheekily at me.  
 
    “Well you are very gifted my dear” he said holding a hand out to me. I placed my hand into his waiting one and shook it.  
 
    “You will make a fine Luna,” he said smiling.  
 
    It amazed me how anyone knew about this gene. 
 
    * 
 
    In the next few hours, I had met most of Tyler's pack. They were all very friendly and welcoming.  
 
    Once Tyler's parents had arrived all our belongings were moved into the pack house. Apparently, to celebrate the Alpha's return and the future alpha finding his mate a party would be held tonight. Tyler explained that their parties were very fun and took place around a fire. Everyone would sit, eat, and tell stories.  
 
    I would meet all of Tyler's friends tonight that were around our age. I was somewhat excited but nervous at the same time. What if they did not like me or approve of me as Tyler's mate and their future Luna. 
 
     Was I ready for all of this?  
 
    Tyler felt my unease and kissed my forehead before pulling me in for a hug.  
 
    ‘You are very special Kaylie, they will love you so don't worry”.  
 
    I believed him and felt myself relax with Tyler by my side I knew everything would work out.  
 
    * 
 
    Later that night around six, we began getting ready for the party tonight. I took a quick shower and washed my hair with my apple shampoo and conditioner. After I had scrubbed my body clean, I stepped out of my ensuite, wrapped a towel around my body, and walked out to our bedroom. 
 
    Tyler was on the bed in nothing but a pair of jeans that hung low on his hips. I wanted to eat him and he knew it. He chuckled, checking me out in the towel.  
 
    “Like what you see?” I asked giggling. 
 
    “You know it baby,” he said before walking past me into the bathroom, slapping my ass on the way. 
 
     “Wanna join?” he asked. 
 
    “Bit late sweetie” I said dropping the towel and putting on white panties and a matching bra. I walked back into the bathroom while Tyler was in the shower and began blow-drying my hair. I heated up my curler and started on my makeup. I kept it simple and focused on my lips painting them blood red. 
 
    Once my hair was dry enough I proceeded to curl my hair into loose curls down my back. Once all of that was complete, I slipped into a white simple summer dress and completed my look with cute little sandals and simple jewellery. By the time all of that was done, Tyler was dressed in black jeans and a white shirt with a baseball cap and vans. He looked hot for a future Alpha and I was glad he was all mine.  
 
    I did not want any other girls looking at him tonight. He clearly had the same idea. 
 
    “Baby you dressed like that makes me want to rip it all off you and devour you, if anyone looks at you tonight, I will kick their ass'. 
 
    “No worries but remember- “I whispered in his ear “I only have eyes for you”. 
 
    “Let's go to this party, sooner we get there the sooner we can ditch it and I can have my way with you” he said before taking my hand.  
 
    We exited the house and made our way into the forest. We reached a clearing with adults and teenagers everywhere.  
 
    Teenagers were sitting around the fire drinking and talking while the adults occupied long tables covered in food.  
 
    Tyler's mum and dad were already here and walked over to greet us. Both planted a kiss on my cheek and showed me where to find the food and drinks.  
 
    Before I could even think about food I was dragged away to be introduced to Tyler's friends. 
 
    “Kaylie I want you to met some people; this is Adam, my second in command and my cousin Matt and their mates Alexa and Patrice”. I smiled at them and sent them a quick hey.  
 
    “So man you finally mated” said Adam sending him a quick but unmissable wink. 
 
    “Yeah I finally did and she's amazing,” he said smiling at me.  
 
    “So Kaylie I’ve heard you're a white wolf?” this caught the attention of many of the other teenagers.  
 
    Jesus news travels fast around here. 
 
    “Yeah I am”. 
 
    “What side of your family did you inherit that from?” 
 
    “My father's, he's an alpha but he's an asshole”. 
 
    “Is that right, why’s that?”  
 
    “He used me as bait against the hunters because of my abilities and got my brother killed,” I said in one go without taking a breath. 
 
    “Oh sorry” he said looking shocked. I was rather pissed off too.  
 
    “Yeah well being a white wolf is both a blessing and a curse,” I said before taking a sip of my drink, hoping it was something strong to take the edge off.  
 
    “I’ll get you some food” Tyler said before walking off dragging Matt and Adam with him.  
 
    I looked over at Alexa and Patrice who started to make small talk with me. I could not help but look at the two girls. They were both so different from each other.  
 
    Alexa was a dark haired girl with European features. She was tan and had dark eyes. She was very beautiful. Patrice was too but she was little and petite where Alexa was tall and lean. Patrice was blonde with green eyes and pale skin. I could tell I would get along with both of the girls. Alexa was clearly more powerful then Patrice due to Adam's rank as future Beta.  
 
    Once Tyler and the boys came back, Tyler handed me a plate that was full of food. It smelt delicious.  
 
    “Thanks” I said smiling as I quickly dug in. Matt came and sat next to me.  
 
    “I'm sorry about your brother”. 
 
    “Thank you,” I said dipping my head a little. 
 
    “I'm sure he'd be proud of you”. Matt seemed like the big brother type. I found out that Matt was 19 and Patrice was 18. They had been mates since Patrice was 16.  
 
    Matt's mum was Tyler's Dad's sister. Adam had been Tyler's best friend since the boys were five. He met Alexa while training for the football team at school. She had been a transfer student and soon discovered that her absent father was a werewolf when she made the change on her sixteenth birthday. She seemed to fit in quite well only being part of the pack for less than a year.  
 
    They were nice people and I just hoped I would fit in since I was out of my comfort zone now. I was in a whole another world and all I had for support was Tyler. I did not miss home at all and hoped that soon I could call this place my own. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 20  
 
    The bonfire went well. Tyler had introduced me to a few more of his friends that he went to school with. They were all really nice, well except for one girl. Turns out Tyler didn’t have any ex girlfriends, just a stalker. 
 
    Turns out whenever there is a hot guy involved, there is always that one girl who wants him, even if he is attached.  
 
    My little problem was a girl named Alisha. She was small with bleached blonde hair that was fake as anything, brown eyes and wore the skimpiest clothes. She had neutral make up on and big red lips.  
 
    She walked towards the bonfire that we were all occupying as if she owned the place. Her heels sank into the ground and she hitched her skirt even shorter so that it barely covered her thighs. 
 
     Patrice and Alexa had warned me about her and her obsession with Tyler even claiming that she was his mate, he just has not realized it yet. She glared at me before she threw herself at Tyler as if I was not even there. 
 
    “Oh Tyler I am so happy that you are back. When I heard that you were in a fight I was so worried”. Then she saw me properly for the first time.  
 
    “Hi, you must be Tyler's little so called mate” she said smiling evilly. 
 
    “No I am his mate and an Alpha’s daughter so I wouldn’t call myself little,” I said coldly.  
 
    All of a sudden, images filled my head of her and Tyler doing nasty things in her bed. Clothes were thrown all over the floor and he was kissing her with a passion that I had never seen before. He had never been with me like that.  
 
    Pain suddenly filled my chest and a voice was speaking in my head.  
 
    “Stupid little bitch thinks she can just waltz in and take what is mine”. 
 
    “You're an Alpha's daughter?” she gulped.  
 
    “Oh shit, she has more power than me”. 
 
    “Yeah I am, also known as a white wolf”. 
 
    “You're a white wolf?” 
 
    “Sure am,” I smiled, trying not to let her get to me by what I had just seen.  
 
    She looked like she had seen a ghost or a wolf in her case. She obviously did not realize just who I was. I had to put her in her place. 
 
    “Listen sweetie, you don't want to challenge me because you will lose, I promise you that and that would be a damn shame” I said sweetly.  
 
    She looked at me with disbelief.  
 
    “I didn't mean to challenge you, I’m sorry” she said in a sickly sweet voice that you knew she was faking it. I played along with her. 
 
    “Apology accepted, just don't let it happen again”.  
 
    She looked like she wanted to kill me. Patrice patted my shoulder and sent me a look that said she was glad I put her in her place.  
 
    “See you later Tyler, if she gets boring you know where to find me”, she said as she walked away swinging her hips. 
 
    I felt the anger boiling in me. Call me jealous, but I always protect what is mine. Once she had left I turned to the gang.  
 
    “Well I’m glad I don't have to deal with her at school”. 
 
    I had completed my schooling in between my training when I was still living with daddy dearest. Yes, I had daddy issues. 
 
    Both Tyler and I had decided that running a pack was more important than going to college and I didn't feel like dealing with humans. I had nothing against them, but it was emotionally and physically draining trying to hide what I am. 
 
    Around the pack and with close proximity to the woods I could feel at ease and be myself. Tyler felt the same and since he was destined for great things as the next in line for Alpha, he wanted to prepare for everything he could before he stepped up.  
 
    He would work alongside his father while I helped his mum. It was exciting but scary too. Soon we both would be powerful it all depended on when Tyler wanted to step up.  
 
    “Babe I’m sorry she treated you like that but Alisha means well. For the last few years, she has hung around me. She is like a little sister. I have no romantic interest in her at all”. 
 
    I couldn't believe what he just said.  
 
    “You did not just say that. Could you not see the way she looked at you? She had hunger in her eyes and I swear she sent me mental images of you in her bed. Please do not play the little sister card with me. I could hear her thoughts and you could have given me the heads up that you slept with her”. 
 
    “Wait what did you just say? I have never slept with her and did you say you could hear her thoughts?" 
 
    “Yeah another ability or benefit I guess”. 
 
    “How'd you do it?” asked Matt. 
 
    “Well when I saw her hitch her skirt up I got angry and then she had that stupid mental image of her and Tyler sleeping together which reminds me, did you sleep with her?” 
 
    “What!” 
 
    I sent the visual to Tyler and waited for his reaction. He ran to a bush and spilled his guts up. Well glad to know he is as disgusted as I am. I was very thankful I could do that through the bond. 
 
    “I understand that you're upset but I swear I’ve never touched her like that, like I said she’s like a sister”. 
 
    “Right well if you want her she's all yours but I’m not going to stand by and watch her think she can get what she wants. You did not even say anything to her. If I wanted to be a second option I would have stayed with dad and spend my days by Nate's body, I knew you were too good to be true and you would be acting the same if this was Sam,” I said as I walked towards the pack house. 
 
    “Good night all” I said as I collected my things.  
 
    “Wait, Kaylie please”. 
 
    I did not stay and listen and I did not want to. I was not a second option. I was a priority.  
 
    If Tyler could not keep his friends in line then there was a serious issue. Friends do not think about friends like that. I never felt like that with Sam. 
 
    Sometimes I wished I was a normal teenager with no mind reading powers or enhanced abilities. 
 
    Being a werewolf sucked ass and having a mate who could feel your pain and still sides with her. I was close to done. I slammed the door and walked up to my room that I had to share with Tyler when I heard the call through the mind link I shared with Tyler. 
 
    Since moving here, my old link had been severed making me a part of Tyler’s pack now.  
 
    “Rouges!” 
 
    Shit, did this have to happen right fucking now.  
 
    Life could not get more complicated. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 21 
 
    Fuck, I thought as I raced down the stairs trying to locate where exactly my mate was. A few children and woman ran past me.  
 
    Trying to hide the kids most probably. I knew normally females don't fight but I couldn't just sit back. 
 
    I was a white wolf and even though it was a royal pain in the ass, I had my abilities for a reason. I wasn't that sort of girl. I could get down and dirty. My pack was at stake and I wouldn't just stand back.  
 
    I spotted Tyler on the other side of the clearing where the bon fire was just moments before. People were running and scattered everywhere almost like sitting ducks. I tried to forget what was happening and zone in on my senses. I could hear the leader of the rouges telling them the plan  
 
    “Wipe out as many wolves as possible and then we'll attempt to take over”. 
 
    Yeah right, over my dead body. 
 
     I sent what I had heard to Tyler and he took action immediately ordering the rogues deaths.  
 
    “Kaylie go back to the pack house, I can't risk you getting hurt”. 
 
    “No way Tyler, I have these abilities for a reason. I will not back down from a fight. This is my pack too. Besides, you can use me. I have fought before, I am stronger and faster than most of the wolves here and I can hear what the enemies are thinking or have you forgotten” I smirked, though still angry.  
 
    “Fine but stay close to me”.  
 
    I didn't answer. I got into the battle and took out as many as I could still sending information to Tyler so that he had the best possible opportunity. Rouges were emerging from everywhere. 
 
    I cornered one before I bit into his leg before hearing him howl. I knew he was of high rank from his sheer size. He shifted back into human form due to his injuries. I grabbed a silver stake that I had found and jammed it into his leg. He screamed even more but I knew I had hit his target. Silver stopped us from healing and I needed him weak.  
 
    Images of Nate flashed through my mind as he was shot with a silver bullet. Him on the floor as the life drained out of him, his last words to me. 
 
    “Listen to me Kaylie, you win this fight, you take out all of these hunters and you'll be happy. Leave here after this is over, go, and start your new life. You deserve to be happy. I'll always be in your heart sis. I'll always love and protect you. Remember me...” 
 
     I could not let that affect me. I could not let me weakness take over.  
 
    I had also shifted back into my human form so I could interrogate him. I kneeled down so I was level with him. He had his back against the tree and I called Tyler over along with a few of the members from our troops who protected and fought for the pack.  
 
    “What is it that you were ordered to do exactly?” I asked. 
 
    He looked at me with wide eyes as if he was hesitating before he finally answered.  
 
    “We were ordered to come and wipe out this pack. Word on the street is that a little she wolfs left her daddy's pack to come to this one. Her father wanted us to kill the pack and bring back his daughter. He wants the pack for himself and to punish his daughter for abandoning her pack and her family”. 
 
    That was when I lost it. I ripped out his throat and shifted. I ran into the woods letting my feet hit the ground.  
 
    What a fucking asshole.  
 
    I was so angry. 
 
     My own father could plan this, possibly killing my family, my mate and all he cares about. He had no right to do what he did. He wanted to kill all those innocent people because he is too selfish and wants everything for himself. 
 
    I sat down on my hind legs and howled at the sky. I could not believe he was my father. He fucking disgusted me. That fucking pig.  
 
    I did not notice that Tyler had come and sat beside me. 
 
    “Kaylie it’s going to be alright”. I knew he could hear everything that I was thinking just like I could hear and see his.  
 
    We both shifted back into human form.  
 
    I started crying and put my head in my hands. Tyler pulled me into his arms so that I was sitting with my back against his chest. I knew I was safe with him. 
 
    “Everyone is going to hate me once they know” I said between sobs so it came out “everyone's eh gonna ha-hate -meh once they know”. 
 
    “They won't hate you. They all know about your father. You could not stand him and he did not treat you well, he forced you into something that did not concern you. He made you fight the hunters resulting in your brother's death. A hunter may have killed him but it was your father's fault for causing that fight to start. He is power hungry. He wants to control everyone around him. He is a greedy son of a bitch and he does not deserve you as his daughter. I am so sorry babe”. 
 
    I could not reply to him. The tears just kept streaming down my face and I could not stop it. I felt utterly powerless. The world seemed so fucked up.  
 
    “Let me take you somewhere”. 
 
    I just nodded. 
 
    I followed him close behind. He turned around and grabbed my hand. Further, ahead there was a clearing. Once we reached the clearing, I spotted a lake. The clear water sparkled under the moonlight. 
 
     It was as if a thousand blue fairy lights were in the water. It was truly magical. At that moment, I felt peaceful.  
 
    “Do you really think that they won't hate me?” 
 
    “Of course they won't. You are such a beautiful girl. You are so strong and courageous. You put everyone before yourself and you are so caring. You are going to make a great Luna. You could be selfish and want to keep your abilities for yourself but you use your abilities to help others. You are such an amazing person and the love of my life”. 
 
    I just could not help but smile. He was right, I was nothing like my dad and I had proved that to the pack. I stood by them through the rogue attack and I did not turn my back on them.  They all knew whom my loyalty was with. 
 
    “I'll be okay,” I said to him. 
 
    “Then let me take you home”. 
 
    * 
 
    
After a quick meeting with the pack about the attack, we decided that tomorrow we would be meeting again to discuss our plan of action. 
 
     I voted that I wanted to take revenge on my father. I wanted him to suffer for what he wanted to do to my new pack.  
 
    To kill off packs just to claim land and a pack was one of our greatest laws. Death is the penalty for breaking such laws. I did not want to be the one to kill my father, but he was found guilty.  
 
    Tyler led me back to the pack house and ran me a hot shower. I sat on the floor and let the water pour over me. When I was bothered enough I got up and dried myself off before climbing into bed with Tyler. He wrapped his arms around me protectively and I laid my head on his chest. He kissed my forehead.  
 
    “I love you,” he said. 
 
    “I love you too,” I said as I felt the weight finally take over and my eyelids closed. I drifted off to sleep with his words echoing in my head.  
 
    I love you. 
 
    Chapter 22 
 
    I think it was safe to say that I didn’t get a very good sleep last night. 
 
    Too many thoughts had plagued me and distracted me from closing my eyes. I was certain that Tyler could feel all my uneasiness through our bond. At that moment, his back was facing me.  
 
    I could feel him stir next to me. 
 
    “Are you awake Ty?” 
 
    “Yeah I am, not that I got that much sleep to begin with considering your mind was in overdrive last night, are you okay?” 
 
    “Everything is fine. I just cannot believe my father would actually work with rogues. To me that information was mind blowing. I knew he was a selfish man but I could not believe he would stoop that low. That is just so wrong.” 
 
    “I know what you mean. Come on we need to get ready for the meeting”.  
 
    A meeting I certainly did not want to attend. 
 
     I dragged myself down stairs and grabbed a piece of toast and a cup of black coffee to hopefully wake me up. 
 
    This day could not end fast enough. I just wanted my father to leave me alone.  
 
    * 
 
    “Okay, today we need to come to an agreement about what to do with our rogue problem and the consequences that Alpha Ren will face due to his betrayal to our kind. I am open to ideas and to discussion about what you all think his punishment should be.” 
 
    “Isn’t our only option him becoming an outcast and rogue and being stripped of his Alpha title?” one asked. 
 
    “Yes that is an option, does anyone disagree?” 
 
    No one said a word so everyone agreed with the decision.  
 
    “Alright Alpha Ren has been summoned here and we will discuss the matter at hand, he should be here in a few hours as well as the council members to see that this runs smoothly and there are no problems. We will meet in a few hours once Alpha Ren has arrived. This meeting has now ended.” 
 
    Once that was over with all I could do was sit and wait until my father arrived. If he was deemed as an outcast, he would be forced to leave his pack and wonder on his own. My mother could choose to leave as well, or she could stay, and the title would be handed to my brother Daniel. 
 
    Either way I could not really care about what took place at the meeting. All I wanted to do was go back to bed and never wake up again unless I could enjoy my time with Tyler, which lately was not very often.  
 
    I felt a hand grasp me around the waist and met blue eyes. Tyler looked at me with complete adoration. 
 
    “What do you say we get out of here?” 
 
    “I like the way you think” I laughed 
 
    He grabbed my hand and led me back to the pack house and up to our room. We did not get further than the door when I felt his lips crash onto mine. I was pushed onto the bed and felt him crawl on top of me, never once taking his lips from mine. His hands lightly brushed the skin on my face and trailed it down my body.   
 
    My skin felt like it was on fire. It burned me to my core and I was filled with a desire I had never felt before, it was radiating my entire body. My skin felt electrified and all I could think of was that I wanted Tyler like never before. 
 
    I hoped I was not going into heat because that would be painful for not only myself but also Tyler. 
 
    The love I felt for him was unreal and his and my clothes could not come off fast enough. With our werewolf speed the clothes were gone within a second and I was greeted by Tyler’s beautiful body.  
 
    I ran my hands down his chest, tracing the outlines of his abs. I was distracted from my task by Tyler trailing kisses down my breasts to my hips and thighs. He set me on fire and I felt like I was going to explode.  
 
    His hands had started to rub small electrifying circles on my clit getting me ready for entrance. Carefully he slipped two fingers inside me and began to gently pump checking to see if I was ready for him. I wanted to cry out from my building orgasm but thought better of it. I could feel it building and tried to focus on something else.  
 
    Tyler began to kiss my neck and I could hear him purr softly.  
 
    Typical wolf.  
 
    His hormones were raging and I knew he wanted me just as much as I wanted him. 
 
    “Baby please” I begged.  
 
    He chuckled softly before kissing my earlobe and growling softly. 
 
    “Be patient my little kitty cat”. 
 
    Before I knew what was happening he had entered me before my brain could register what was happening. He began to pump me, and I matched each and every thrust. We both moaned into each other’s mouths, as the thrusts got deeper and faster.  
 
    Mine. She is ours, our other equal part. The missing part of ourselves. Our Luna. The mother of our soon pups. 
 
    “I can hear you” I said shocked. 
 
    “Really?” 
 
    “Yes but only when we have sex and this hasn’t happened before.” 
 
    “That’s weird, must be another white wolf trait. Every other time I haven’t really been thinking about much except you though” 
 
    “So you can’t hear me?” I asked 
 
    “No babe I can pick up your feelings and emotions but only in general, like right now you’re feeling horny and loving,” he said grinning while kissing my neck.  
 
    I purred and let out a soft moan. I had discovered a new power. It was somewhat weird that I could read Tyler’s mind during sex though I should not be surprised. I could hear other’s people thoughts when they are directed at me. 
 
     It was both a blessing and a curse. I could hear his every thought during the deed and I did not know how I felt about it. I could hear everyone’s thoughts when they were directed at me. 
 
    Tyler had rolled off me and was just kissing my neck. I was trying to make sense of everything that was going on. I felt sort of overwhelmed. 
 
     Why was all this happening to me? Sometimes I wish I was normal and did not shift. 
 
    It was too late to regret what you cannot change now. 
 
    “I really hope I don’t have to see my father.” 
 
    “I know how you feel babe but you will unfortunately. The council will take your position into consideration and the fact that he is your father. My father is more powerful than him though so I don’t think that there will be a good outcome.” 
 
    “I already suspected that, do you think we should head back down to the meeting?” 
 
    “If that’s what you want”.  
 
    “You know I don’t want to but we have to. I would be quite happy to never leave your side again. It would be nice if we never had to leave this bed actually.” 
 
    I grabbed his hand and passed him his clothes before I grabbed my own. 
 
    “May as well get this over with then. I do like your idea though. Sounds a whole lot better then what we are about to do. I like the sound of never leaving our bed again’ I said sighing.  
 
    Stupid bloody father.  
 
    If I saw him, I do not know how I would react. Hopefully, I wouldn’t do anything too drastic.  
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 23 
 
    By the time we got back to the council meeting, everyone was seated. My father still had not arrived.  
 
    My ears picked up the sound of a car at the end of the road. A car door opened and someone got out and walk along the gravel. Other council members from higher up had already arrived. 
 
    “Kaylie this is Annabeth, she is the head of the council and was the only daughter of Alpha Fenwick, the last leader of the council,” said Tyler’s father. 
 
    “It’s nice to meet you Kaylie; I have heard great things about you” she said offering her hand to me. 
 
    “It’s nice to meet you too Annabeth” I said placing my hand in hers.  
 
    “I also understand that Alpha Ren is your father. How are you feeling about all of this?” 
 
    “Actually I do not have a very good relationship with my father. I have the white wolf gene and he used me as bait to take out the hunters. As a result, my brother who was next in line as Alpha was killed because of him. He lost all of my respect.” 
 
    “I understand.” 
 
    My father appeared walking in the middle of two council members who were holding him by the arms and leading him towards the council. They placed him in the middle of the room and dead bolted the door, ensuring that he could not escape.  
 
    “Alpha Ren do you deny that you were working with rogues to take out the pack?” 
 
    “No I do not deny it; in fact I admit to it, I wanted to see this pack slaughtered because my stupid daughter chose them over her own family. Werewolves are loyal to their packs and their birth pack. She was not loyal, she did not turn like other wolves, she was a late bloomer, but she was stronger, faster, and smarter than all the other wolves. She never made me proud. She got her brother killed. She is a disgrace to this family. She is not my daughter” 
 
    I could not believe that this man was my father. He was a pig and he disgusted me. He got everything that he deserved. His words definitely hurt.  
 
    “Ren, you are stripped of your Alpha title. The Alpha title falls to your son Daniel. You are banished to walk the earth as an outcast and a rogue. You are to have no contact with your old pack, your daughter, and your son. Your wife has the choice to either stay with the pack or to join you as a rogue.” 
 
    “As long as I don’t need to associate with her that is fine,” he said pointing straight at me.  
 
    Before I knew it, he had pounced on me and was trying to rip out my throat. God I had some serious daddy issues.  
 
    I fought back with everything I had. I would not let him get to me. 
 
     I could feel Tyler trying to pry him off me.  
 
    “You killed your brother” was all he said before he was taken off me. Two men were on each of his arm while Annabeth walked up to him and stood in front of him. 
 
    “How dare you lay a hand on your daughter, you are unworthy of your alpha title and of being a father and the punishment of being a rouge is too lenient for you”.  
 
    Both Annabeth and Tyler’s father looked at me as if for approval. All I could do was nod.  
 
    This man was a disgrace to all werewolves. I could not believe that I had been his daughter. He betrayed his pack and mine and that was something unforgivable in werewolf law. We are meant to help and serve each other.  
 
    Loyalty to one another was our most sacred law and he had broken that as if it had meant nothing to him. He was selfish and power hungry.  
 
    Two more men moved to stand in front of my father. The next minute his heart was ripped out from his body and he collapsed on the ground. A pile of blood was left next to him. I scoffed and walked out of the room. He was finally out of my life and I was rid of him and his orders.  
 
    “Are you alright Kay?” asked Tyler in a concerned voice. 
 
    “I’m fine; you know how I felt about him” 
 
    “I know but he is still your father.” 
 
    “I know, hey this concerned look suits you” I said teasing walking to stand in his outstretched arms. 
 
    “Does it now?” 
 
    “Yeah, it’s a very sexy look on you.” 
 
    Call me heartless, that even after I had watched my father’s heart by ripped from his body I was not in the least bit concerned about my mother or my brother. 
 
     They were no longer a part of my life. They had not spoken to me since I left and within a day, they were already plotting against me. The last time I spoke to any of them was on the day I buried my brother.  
 
    Thoughts and memories of Nate hit me hard. I missed my brother a lot.  
 
    “I’ve got something to take care of, I’ll see you in a few okay,” I said walking out of Tyler’s arms. 
 
    
“Ok”.  
 
    He knew what I was planning through our bond but he could not hear what I was saying in my head. 
 
     I was cursing my father and what he put me through and how he was the one responsible for my brother’s murder. I know it was really the hunters but he was to blame. 
 
     If he were not, so power hungry then none of this would have happened. If I had never turned into a white wolf, Nate would still be alive. 
 
     I could not just turn off my wolf instincts like I wished so badly. I was battling myself about whether I should never turn again.  
 
    Part of me was wolf and that was not something I could give up. I had been raised as a wolf pup my whole life and that part of me would always be there, but I was human as well and my emotions were running wild.  
 
    I could not vow to never turn because if my pack needed me I would give them my service. If I wanted to have pups with Tyler, I would have to turn. We all had a choice and I could not choose to harm my pups just because I promised myself I would not turn.  
 
    Others were more important than I was and unlike my father that was something I had always seen clearly.  
 
    I also had not been on a run with Tyler, which is something most bonded wolves do. That was something I had to look forward to but in the meantime I was going to do a tribute to Nate.  
 
    I spent the next few hours making a memorial site to my brother. I placed his photo in the middle of a reef and many flowers. I placed his old football next to the reef along with a few other things that meant something to my brother.  
 
    He died so young and he never had the chance to meet his mate, which was something he had always wanted. All he wanted was to have a family of his own. He did not care about being an alpha or having power. He wanted a simple life and he was destined for great things.  
 
    Fate was something that I had always believed in and yet the past few events had been messed up. My luck really sucked.   
 
    I sent Nate a few silent messages and lit a few candles I had placed around the reef.  
 
    I felt a presence come up behind me and knew instantly it was Tyler. I could smell him and sense him through our bond. He wrapped his arms around my waist and nuzzled my neck. 
 
    “This looks great babe, our own memorial site to Nate”.  
 
    “Thank you, you know it means a lot to me and thank you for being so supportive of me. Without you, I don’t know what I would do. The last few days have been so hectic and you’ve made everything so bearable”. 
 
    “Well Kaylie here’s the thing, you’re my mate, and I love you. That means I would do anything for you. I would die for you. You make life so much better. You complete me. When I am with you, I have no doubts I feel like I could do anything because I know I have you. Therefore, I should be thanking you Kaylie for choosing me and accepting me, as you are mate, for staying by my side and for returning the love, I feel for you. I want you to be the mother of my pups and I want to raise a family with you by my side. If you are not in my life then life itself is not worth living. I want to stand by your side when we run this pack together as Alpha and Luna.”  
 
    All I could do was smile. I was so speechless. How could someone care so much about someone else?  
 
    Tyler was my oxygen. Without him, I would not be able to breathe, to function. That was the best way of explaining my love for him.  
 
    “I love you Tyler.” 
 
    ‘”I love you Kaylie and that will never change. Forever remember?”  
 
    “I remember. It will always be forever.” 
 
    I became lost in his eyes. I knew deep down that everything would be all right as long as I had Tyler by my side. He was literally my rock.  
 
    “Do you want to go for a run with me?” he asked, snapping me out of my trance.  
 
    “I would love to,” I said as we both shifted and took off into the forest.  
 
    I had been waiting for this moment for a long time. I smiled to myself thinking of how Tyler must have sensed what I felt earlier about wanting to run with him.  
 
    He definitely knew how to make a wolf happy.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 24  
 
    As we ran, I let all the negative thoughts leave me. What I like most about being a wolf was that I could forget all my troubles. I almost did not remember being human when I was a wolf. We ran for a few hours before deciding to shift back.  
 
    Tyler was laughing at me at usual. 
 
    “What’s so funny?” I asked, annoyed at the fact that not even for five seconds of being in human form and he already he was laughing at me. 
 
    “You- have-leaves- and-grass-in-your-hair” he said in-between laughs. 
 
    “Well get it out you idiot” I said lightly hitting him. 
 
    “Give me a minute to catch my breath”. 
 
     This boy really drove me crazy. How the hell was I supposed to spend the rest of my wolf life with him? He was so childish. 
 
    “You are such a child,” I said storming off. 
 
    “I wouldn’t go too far sweetheart.” 
 
    “And why not?” I said crossing my arms. This earned me a laugh from him. 
 
    “Have you forgotten that we are both naked?” 
 
     I looked down at myself only to see that he was right. I was in fact stark naked and standing in front of him. I tried to cover myself but it did not really work.  
 
    “It’s nothing I haven’t seen before babe” he chuckled, making me blush.  
 
    Stupid asshole. 
 
    I shifted back into my wolf form and raced towards the pack house. Thankfully, the door was open and I raced up the stairs into my room before shifting back. There was no way I was letting anyone see me naked.  
 
    I turned on the shower and waited for it to heat up. I stood in front of the mirror and began the painfully boring and long task of picking all the twigs and grass out of my hair. I felt more relaxed and at peace after my run with Tyler.  
 
    I hadn’t gone running since I first found out I was a white wolf and that felt like years away. Nate was still alive then and I actually had friends. I felt lonely in this pack. I had no real friends other than the ones I was introduced to at the bon fire and that was only because they were mates to high-ranking members in the pack.  
 
    I stepped into the shower and began thinking about my life and the situation of friends. I really needed a best friend again and when Tyler and I do decide to start a family, I need someone to help me through and be there for the baby when Tyler was away for pack duties.  
 
    My thoughts were interrupted by the sound of the door opening. I knew, without hesitation that it was Tyler. He opened the shower door and stepped in under the steaming water. The water droplets fell down his back like rain drops and his muscles were even more defined. He caught me staring. 
 
    “See something you like?” he asked cheekily.  
 
    “Maybe” I teased back before stepping into the shower with him. 
 
    He cuddled me and began to rub my back in slow circles. It felt good and I needed it after the run. My body was so tense.  
 
    “Look, I know you’re worried about the friends and all that but you’re new babe. It will take some time and you have Alexa and Patrice.” 
 
    “I don’t know them and they don’t know me. They have best friends. I am just the new girl who happened to mate to their future alpha. Everyone grew up together and I just feel like an outsider, which is what I am and what I always have been. I’ve never had a friend beside my cousin because everyone thought I was weird because I didn’t shift and when I did they stayed further away from me because I wasn’t normal. Sam only spoke to me because of my father. The only real friend I did have was my brother and he’s dead.”  
 
    “Are you not happy?” he asked with a look of concern. 
 
    ‘I’m very happy with you it’s just everything else. What happens when we start a family? Who will be there for our kids if I can’t? Yes, there is you and your parents, but the kids will not have any aunties or uncles because you’re an only child and I don’t speak to my family. They probably blame me for father’s death so basically if anything happens to you I’m all alone.” 
 
    “Nothing is going to happen to you, I will never leave you and you know that my family is your family right?” 
 
    “Yes I know.” 
 
    Tyler looked at me before opening his mouth. “I was thinking of taking over the pack.” 
 
    “You are?” I was a little shocked. As far as I knew, he wanted to learn the ropes first. 
 
    “Yeah I think I’m ready but how do you feel about it? Are you ready to be a Luna yet? Because if not I can wait until you are. I’d do anything for you.” 
 
    “You’re a cutie and yes I think I am. It will give me, something to do and I am sure a lot of the females will want to be my best friend. I can look at possible applicants.” 
 
    “Very funny and don’t worry mum will help you out and teach you. All you’d have to do is some of the cooking for pack meetings and check up on the hospital and keep an eye on the kids and things like that.” 
 
    “Actually I want to do the paperwork side of things like manage finances of the pack and even help fight?” 
 
    “That’s not traditional Luna duties though.” 
 
    “And when have I ever been traditional? If you want, you can even have a pack meeting about it. In fact, I will ask your dad to call one. I do not want to take all of that off your mum. If I have to I will even still cook, clean, and visit hospitals?” I said getting out of the shower and drying myself. 
 
    “Ok, I’ve told dad, there’s a meeting in ten so be ready for it. You have to present your case.” 
 
    “I sure will, I’ll see you then,” I said as I walked into our bedroom and looked for something to wear. 
 
    * 
 
    “Okay everyone we are here for a few reasons. One is being that my son Tyler has proposed the idea to take over the pack with his mate. As current Alpha and his father, I have been showing him the ropes until he is confident to do it on his own. He had already been in a few fights defending this pack and out territory so we know that he is a talented and powerful fighter and will do fine in that department. However are here to agree about his mate and your now Luna on her role in the pack. Kaylie you may step forward and state your case.” 
 
    On my queue, I stepped forward and walked to the front of the room. I looked at Tyler for support and saw him smiling at me. He believed in me. I could do this and I would do a damn well good job of being Luna. I would make Nate proud.  
 
    “Okay well as you may know I’m Kaylie and I’ve only recently joined the pack as Tyler’s mate. I come from a family of white wolves and as of this year, I inherited the white wolf gene. My father was Alpha Ren. He used me as a pawn to end the hunters but did not succeed. Because of his selfishness and his hunger for power, my brother Nate was killed by silver poisoning his blood. In my old pack, I was never accepted nor had many friends because of my age and the fact that I did not shift when everyone else did. I shifted for the first time on my seventeenth birthday shocking many because I am an Alpha’s daughter. Now that I moved packs and was away from my father, I thought about being a Luna and my responsibilities. I am no means traditional. I have fought in two battles the first being with the hunters and the second when the rogues attacked us. To my knowledge, there have been no female white wolves in over a hundred years. My abilities allow me to fight and to have an advantage. I was given this gift for a reason and I will not waste it because of traditions. If you would let me, I would like to do paperwork and be in charge of finances. When I was at school, I was studying to get a business degree so I know how it all works. I want to be able to fight along our warriors and beside your alpha helping to protect our pack. I would still do the cleaning duties and cooking if you choose as well as visiting the hospital. I just want to fit doing something that I am good at. I hope you will give me a chance.” 
 
    I sat down and saw Tyler’s father stand up and take his place at addressing his pack. 
 
    “Now we all will vote. Those that agree for Kaylie to be in charge of the paper work and to fight alongside your alpha raise your hands. Those who agree that she should stay with the traditional Luna duties raise your hands. Those who think she should not have to do cleaning and cooking duties raise your hands please”. 
 
    The votes were all tallied before he could address the meeting.  
 
    “The votes have been counted. Kaylie you will be in charge of all finances and funding. You will be allowed alongside the alpha in battles as long as you are allowed to have warriors protecting you and watching your back. You will not have to cook and clean because I know my wife loves to do that and will not step down, but you will be asked to take care of the hospital department. Do you accept these terms as Luna?” 
 
    “I accept Alpha,” I said smiling.  
 
    This was everything I had ever wanted. People actually accepted me and listened to me even if I was younger. They respected me and I was there Luna. I could do this and I would. I had bright ideas for the hospital and was very keen to check it out so I could start with budgeting and planning.  
 
    I looked for Tyler’s face in the crowd and smiled. He was already looking at me, grinning.  
 
    I was finally accepted.  
 
    I was home. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 25 
 
    Kaylie’s POV 
 
    The next few weeks were spent with my head stuck in paperwork. I had my own office and papers littered every inch of the room. I had gone through the packs finances and arranged them according to the month. Everything was organized finally, and I could start to work on my ideas for the hospital. 
 
    So far, I had drawn up plans about redecorating the rooms for the kids and expecting parents and long-term patients, so they didn’t feel like they were in hospital. All the rooms would be painted in bright colours and decorated to suit the patient. 
 
    I had gone out and bought the paint myself a few days ago and came back with many blues, greens, crèmes and vibrant pinks and reds. For one of the young girls who was a long-term patient, she wanted a field with butterflies and water so that her wolf could run free. Her name was Felicity and she was fifteen years old. She had a rare birth defect that was not curable as of yet which limited her to what she could. She would get tired very easily and not be able to hold her own weight. Her bones had not fully developed. 
 
    Her parents were both wolves and were just as shocked at her disease but didn’t love her any less. She was an only child and was full of life. I made sure I visited her at least once a day and we would spend the remaining time together sitting by the window where she watched the wolves run wild. 
 
    Her dream was to get better and stronger so that when she was sixteen she could become a wolf like everyone else once she turned sixteen. The doctors said she would never be strong enough to survive the shift although her parents and I still had hope. Anything was possible. I just hoped that this young girl, so full of life did not get her dreams crushed because of something she had no control over. 
 
    To say that Felicity captured my heart was an understatement. She was so full of life and she refused to give up. Tyler had met her a few times and bonded well with her. He sometimes accompanied me to my visits with her. I would sit and listen to him read her stories. He was slowly becoming like her big brother. 
 
    “You still working?” a voice asked me which I recognized immediately as Tyler 
 
    “Yeah, I’m trying to finish the design so I can show Felicity and get started as soon as possible” I said as he placed a kiss on my forehead. 
 
    “You know she won’t stop talking about it, right” 
 
    “Yes, she’s very excited and it puts a smile on her face so I don’t care.” 
 
    Felicity’s room would be the first to get a makeover. I knew she was sick of looking at the same boring four white walls. The only thing remotely pretty in the room was her vase of flowers that she kept and her prized television she loved so much. 
 
    “So how is this design coming along then? Will I actually get to see my mate in bed tonight considering I haven’t seen her sleep in nearly a month?” 
 
    To say I was working hard was an understatement. I had so many things to do and I felt like I would never get them done. I did not have time for sleep. That was what caffeine was for. 
 
    “Maybe I’d rather hurry up and finish her room. Even I cannot stand those bloody white walls and it is the least she deserves.” 
 
    Tyler’s father had entered the room. He had stepped down last week as Alpha and Tyler had taken over fully. He would still help if he needed a hand or just guidance. 
 
    “Kaylie I really think you should rest dear. How many hours of sleep have you actually had?” 
 
    “I don’t know. I feel asleep at the hospital yesterday for a few hours. Look I don’t know why you are all worrying and I really need to get back to work if I want to start the job tonight.” 
 
    I glanced at the clock and saw that it was almost four. The design was ready and I would head down to the hospital in ten minutes to meet the rest of the crew. Felicity was being moved into a free room for the night while the paint dried, and we set everything up for her. 
 
    I had bought her a few cool accessories to add to her room to keep her busy and give her parents a well-deserved rest. I got her a few magazines to keep her occupied as well as a jewellery box mirror.  This girl was healing me from my heartbreak over the loss of my brother. She was like the little sister I never had. I would do anything for her. 
 
    I kissed Tyler on the cheek and sent a quick wave to his dad before grabbing the design and heading out to grab all the paint cans. 
 
      
 
    Tyler’s POV 
 
    “Dad, I’m really worried about her. She has thrown herself into work and she will not stop. I do not remember the last time she actually slept next to me in the bed; she is going to kill herself. I can tell she’s tired and drained but she’s just too damn determined to finish what she started.” 
 
    “Son you made a good choice. She is an amazing Luna and I can see your point but she is on a mission. You should know females my now. They will bite and it will hurt. Just help her and I am sure once this job is finished she will relax”. 
 
    “That’s the problem, she won’t. Once this job is done she will just start on the next one and keep going until the hospital is re-modelled. She is going to drive herself into the ground. Look how skinny she is. I do not even think she is eating. Dad I am scared and worried about her. I do not want her to get sick or to become too weak. She is my other half and I need her. I don’t care if that makes me selfish but she needs to stop.” 
 
    “Maybe you shouldn’t be having this conversation with me.” 
 
    “What do you mean?”  I asked clearly confused. 
 
    “Why don’t you go down to the hospital and tell her this yourself. Tell her exactly how you feel son.” 
 
    “Good idea dad”. 
 
    I walked out of the room and down into the kitchen where mum was preparing dinner. 
 
    “Hey mum could you put some of that in a bowl for me so I can take it to Kaylie at the hospital?” 
 
    “Of course, dear. That girl makes me worry; she barely eats and is as thin as a rake.” 
 
    “I know mum, she’s scaring me too, and she’s so devoted to her work though. It makes me love her even more and to see her with Felicity. It makes me wonder how she will be when it is her own pup.” 
 
    “You will both make wonderful parents honey when the time is right. You do not want to rush these things.” 
 
    “Mum I’m nineteen and Kaylie’s eighteen now. She is nowhere ready to be a mum and I do not think I could be a dad. I have just become Alpha. I do not think I could handle any more responsibility just get. We agreed to wait until she was at least twenty before we even went there. And please don’t give me the safe sex talk or the bird and the bees because I remember you did that when I was fifteen and I’ve been scared ever since.” 
 
    “I know all that. I know you are responsible I just wanted to remind you that a baby is a lot of hard work and the way that your mate works, I do not think she even has time for any of that between the works at the hospital. I have seen her plans they are amazing. I have spoken to felicity’s parents they are thrilled with what she is doing for that girl. They have not seen her smile in so long.” 
 
    “She’s pretty amazing mum.” I said before grabbing the bowl she had dished and walking in the direction of the hospital. 
 
    * 
 
    Kaylie’s POV 
 
    “Okay the plan is we split the walls in half. The top will be painted the sky blue and the bottom green. The wall that her bed faces will have her wolf drinking out of a pond and the other two walls will be painted with butterflies and bright colours, i want you to imagine your favourite place to run and shift and paint that onto the walls. She wants this to resemble exactly what it would be like if she could shift right now. The wall that her bed sits on will be left crème and will have her name written in pink letters, does everyone understand?” 
 
    Murmurs of yes’s and okays were heard before everyone picked a wall and set off to work. I chose to work on the wall that would have Felicity’s name on it. I grabbed a lead pencil and began to mark on the wall where I would position the letters. Once I had that marked out with the spacing’s, I started on the letters. I would be writing in cursive and then painting over the letters in pink, her favourite colour. I dipped my brush into the tub and began to trace the pencil outlines of the ‘f’. 
 
    After about twenty minutes, I was done with the first coat. I would have to go over it with another coat in about an hour. Tyler was standing at the door holding a bowl of risotto. The smells emitting from the bowl was amazing. I could not remember the last time I had eaten anything. 
 
    He smiled and walked over to me. 
 
    “I bought you something,” he said passing the bowl to me. I kissed him on the cheek before quickly digging in. 
 
    It tasted amazing. 
 
    “This is so good,” I said between mouthfuls. 
 
    “You haven’t been eating have you?” he asked 
 
    “I have so” I said. He looked at me with a stern face. 
 
    “Don’t lie to me Kaylie. I do not know the last time you ate and I cannot remember the last time you slept in a bed with me next to you. I miss you and I need my mate just as I know you need me. Please babe take a break, ease off a little or you are going to work yourself into the ground. I don’t want you to get sick or exhausted”. 
 
    “Tyler I know you are concerned but I am fine. I just really need to get this hospital done and then I’ll rest.” 
 
    “This hospital is huge; you’ll kill yourself before it’s completed”. He was raising his voice and I knew the others in the room could hear him. 
 
    “I think you need to leave, I have work to do. Thank you for bringing me dinner” I said before I turned my back on him and walked over to a wall. 
 
    “With all due respect Kaylie, but Tyler’s right. You are working too hard. We know you are devoted to the pack but look at you. You are as this as a rake and your eyes are bloodshot. You need rest” one of the painters in the room said. His name was Dan and he went to school with Tyler before he left to help my father. 
 
    “I need to get this done Dan” was all I said. Nothing anyone said to me could stop me from finishing what I had started. 
 
    This was how I was grieving and getting over my brother’s death. I was giving Felicity her chance before it was too late. She deserved this and I would give it to her.  
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 26 
 
    I had finally finished Felicity’s wall. The wall with her name on it was now completed. The three surrounding walls were also drying. The wolf was painted and the butterflies around the walls looked amazing. I knew that she would love it immensely.  
 
    It was 11:54 by the time we had finished, and I was guilty of using my abilities and speed to get the job done. I was tired and the painting had taken a lot out of me.  
 
    We had re arranged her television so that it sat clearly above her but not blocking her wolf which was painted a light grey colour. We had placed in the corner a bookcase with reading books and her much-prized magazines that she had collected for as long as she could remember. Her stereo sat in one corner and the wardrobe the set up for her sat in the corner of the room and her mirror was placed next to her bed.  
 
    I was proud of what I had done. The next few rooms were a lot easier. At the moment, Felicity was the only long-term patient under the age of 20. The hospital was mainly filled with warriors recovering from battles or for pregnant wolves expecting a pup. All I had to do to those rooms was paint them a brighter colour other than white.  
 
    God I hated white. It was so depressing and clean. It reminded me of disinfectant. I hated that hospital smell; it was horrible and made my nose go funny. This was not normal and I knew I had to leave soon or else I would start to feel sick. All I could smell was bleach and disinfectant.  
 
    I opened the windows before I left to air out the room and to make sure that the paint will dry properly. I locked up and walked to the pack house.  
 
    I could not wait to have a hot shower and let my head hit the pillow. 
 
     I slowly climbed the stairs careful as to not wake anyone up and closed the bedroom door. Tyler was asleep in bed with the covers kicked off. He was only wearing boxes. He looked so peaceful.  
 
    I felt bad that I had not been spending much time with him. I knew he was worried about me but he had been working as well. The pack always came first. It was my job as Luna. 
 
    I stepped into the ensuite bathroom and shed off my clothes before stepping under the hot water. It felt like heaven. I washed away all the paint and cleansed my body. I nearly fell asleep in the shower so I quickly turned the water off and stepped out, wrapping a big white fluffy towel around me and walking into the bedroom.  
 
    I changed into a simple white singlet and a loose pair of shorts and climbed into bed. I felt Tyler shift and come closer to my body. He wrapped an arm protectively around me and nuzzled into my neck. Within seconds, I was asleep.  
 
    * 
 
    The next morning I woke to find Tyler looking at me clearly amused. 
 
    “What’s with you?” I asked 
 
    “You actually slept next to me last night.” 
 
    “Yeah and?” 
 
    “You haven’t actually slept in this bed in nearly a month. You sleep on the lounge that’s in your office because you can’t be bothered to move because you’re so tired”. 
 
    I looked at him with a lost expression. 
 
    “What I mean is that I’m just happy you slept in the bed with me.” 
 
    “Oh” was all that came out of my mouth. He took my hand and drew circles with his thumb. 
 
    “That came out all wrong. I’m glad to see that you’re resting and that I can actually see my mate without her looking like she wants to pull her hair out or punch me in the face”.  
 
    “Is this your attempt at being romantic?” I asked him cockily.  
 
    “Maybe it is,” he said a little unsure.  
 
    I scooted over to him and pressed my lips to his. I have not kissed him in a while and I missed it. As soon as our lips touched, I felt the familiar electricity course through my body and I was ignited with a fire, deep within. I pulled away and waited. 
 
    “God I’ve missed that” he said pulling me in for a hug.  
 
    “I have missed that too.”  
 
    He grabbed my hand and pulled me up from the bed.  
 
    “Come on little one let’s go make you some breakfast. I need to fatten you up.” I slapped him for that. 
 
    “Why do I need fattening up?” I asked. 
 
    “Look at you, you’re too skinny. I’m scared to hug you because you look like you’re going to break”. 
 
    I walked over to the mirror and glanced at myself. My clothes hung off my body and my bones were sticking out in all sorts of places. I looked sick. Tyler looked confused from my facial expression. 
 
    “I look disgusting.” I wanted to cry. I looked like I was the one who needed to be in hospital. I was surprised I hadn’t been admitted yet. I looked anorexic.  
 
    How could I do this too myself? 
 
    Was I really working myself that hard? I was asking for an early death wish if I kept going the way I was.  
 
    I could not remember when I had stopped eating. It was just as if my body had forgotten all of my basic needs. I was so driven my finishing the room for Felicity.  
 
    “I’m so sorry,” I said into Tyler’s chest. I broke into sobs and he led me downstairs placing my in a seat at the table.  
 
    “Sit” was all he said.  
 
    During the next few minutes, many different smells filled the kitchen. I could smell freshly squeezed orange juice, bacon, cheese, toast, tomato and eggs.  
 
    He placed a glass of juice in front of me and a plate with a slice of toast, a few pieces of bacon, and an egg.  
 
    “I did not give you too much because your body isn’t used to this much food, so we’ll start off small and work our way up with each meal okay?” 
 
    All I could do was nod. I was so hungry and I wanted to get healthier. I looked like a walking skeleton. I could not believe I had done this to myself. If I kept like this, I would never be able to have pups. I do not even think I have had my period the last month.  
 
    I shoveled the food in my mouth, carefully chewing each bite. I did not want to make myself sick but I was not sure how much my body could take.  
 
    “I haven’t had my period this month,” I said to Tyler.  
 
    “That wouldn’t surprise me from your weight loss.”  
 
    “I’m sorry I didn’t listen to you” 
 
    “It’s alright, I love you remember” 
 
    “I love you too.” 
 
    * 
 
    After breakfast, Tyler cleaned up, not letting me lift a finger because he thought I would hurt myself.  
 
    We both walked down to the hospital to show Felicity her new room. We had agreed that after I had showed her I would rest for a few weeks and let the painters finish the rest of the hospital without my help.  
 
    “I hope she likes it.” 
 
    “Of course she will,” he said wrapping a hand around my waist.  
 
    “I love you kaylie.” 
 
    “I love you so much Tyler, thank you for being so supportive of me. I couldn’t do any of this without you.” 
 
    “Anything for you baby, you deserve the world.” 
 
    He was a blessing.  
 
    We walked into the hospital and into Felicity’s replacement room. She was still in her wheelie bed and was ready to go see her new room.  
 
    I gave her a quick hug and asked her if she was ready. She gave me a huge smile and said yes. The nurse wheeled her into her room and her eyes widened so large that I thought they were about to pop out. She immediately jumped out of bed and started to run around the room, screaming.  
 
    “Thank you Kaylie and Ty, I love it so much, oh my god is that my name wow, mum do you see it. I have a book case for my books and I have a mirror, this is so cool.” She was so full of smiles.  
 
    “Thank you so much, it looks amazing, you’ve bought a smile to our daughter. She hasn’t been this happy in a long time and it’s all because of you” said her mum, Alice pulling me in for a hug.  
 
    I laughed.  
 
    “You’re welcome Alice, I’m happy to do it. She holds a special place in my heart. She’s a gorgeous girl.” 
 
    The look of joy on her face brought tears to my eyes. This girl was definitely special.  
 
    The room started to get hazy before I lost my sense of gravity and fell to the ground.  
 
    Then everything went dark and I heard someone call my name … 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 27  
 
    Kaylie's POV 
 
    Everything was black and I had no memory of what had happened. 
 
    A beeping sound filled my ears and I heard hushed voices talking. 
 
    I opened my eyes to see that I was in a hospital bed with machines and cables sprouting out of me. 
 
    “You're awake,” Tyler said happily. I noticed he had bags under his eyes and he looked like he had not slept in days. 
 
    “How long have I been out?” I asked 
 
    “Two days” he replied. 
 
    “What happened?” 
 
    “You wore yourself out, you body could not function due to exhaustion and you collapsed. You could have died Kaylie. You really need to rest.” 
 
    I was shocked. I had driven myself into the ground and did this to me. I had made Tyler worry and I did not want that for him. 
 
    “I'm so sorry. I did not mean to make you worry, that's the last thing I wanted.” 
 
    He pulled me in for a hug and stroked my hair. 
 
    “As long as you're okay, it doesn't matter. You are too important to me Kaylie and I need you by my side so none of this ever again. I need a strong Luna to have my pups and I want her to be you so you need to get stronger. If you were carrying my pups now you would never survive. The pups would suck the life out of you.” 
 
    “I know Ty, I'm sorry”. 
 
    “You need your rest babe, I'll come visit in a few hours okay.” 
 
    “Okay, when do I get to come home?” 
 
    “As soon as you get your strength back,” he said with a smile. 
 
      
 
    Tyler's POV 
 
    The image of Kaylie falling onto the floor was still burned into my mind. 
 
    I started to panic and ran towards her, trying to figure out what was wrong with her. I checked her for any signs of bleeding as she had her hit her head. 
 
    One of the boys painting had ran and got a doctor. Felicity was distraught trying to wake Kaylie up. 
 
    I felt like a failure because I could not protect her and she was my mate. 
 
    The doctors then arrived and started to work on her. They placed her into a bed and hooked her up to all sorts of machines. One of them turned to me. She was a female wolf who was a friend of my mothers. 
 
    “Tyler she's going to be fine. She just collapsed because she is too worn out. Her body is showing signs of exhaustion; she will be fine once we get some fluids into her body.” 
 
    “Thank you” I said. 
 
    It pained me to see her in that hospital bed when she should be with me in my arms in our own bed. I should have done more for her. I could have prevented this if I said something sooner. 
 
    Looking at her like that broke my heart and made me realise just what I really wanted. 
 
    I walked into her room to see doctors monitoring her. 
 
    “How are you feeling?” 
 
    “Good now that you’re here.” 
 
    “That’s good. Look I really want to talk to you about something' 
 
    She looked at me a little confused.  
 
    “Ok what's on your mind?” 
 
    I did not know where to start. 
 
    “Well this choice is no one's but mine and yours to make as both Alpha and Luna. Seeing you in the hospital bed just makes me realise what I was too blind to see all along and I know we are young but I think we can do it, together. I don't want to wait because I know what I want now.” 
 
    She looked at me with that confused little face she gets when she is trying to process something. 
 
    “So Tyler, what are you saying because I don't quite understand?” 
 
      
 
    Kaylie's POV 
 
    I looked at him as if I was seeing him for the very first time. He had that cute little half smirk, half smile and his eyes had that fire to them. He looked at me so full of passion and all I wanted was to be in his arms. 
 
    “What I'm trying to say Kaylie is that I don't want to wait a few more years. I want to start a family with you now. Seeing you like this makes me want to never let you go. All I want is to protect you and to stand by your side forever. I do not want to ever feel like how I have for the last few days while you have been unconscious. When you are better and your body can handle a pregnancy and you want to of course I want to try for a baby”. 
 
    I looked at him stunned. I tried to speak but no words came out. 
 
    Was I ready for that decision yet? 
 
    Was I ready to have a baby at my age? 
 
    Nothing was really stopping me from being a mum and I swore that when I did have kids I would be the best mother that I possibly could. 
 
    That tiny little life would be Tyler's and mine, something that we created together. A little part of both of us, the best of both of us. This baby would fill the void, that empty feeling I felt all my life. Call it mother's intuition but I just knew. 
 
    Tyler sat down on the side of my bed staring at me waiting for my answer. I took his hand and stroked it for a few seconds before looking into his eyes. 
 
    “I know I have put a lot of stress on you the last few weeks and I'm so sorry for that. Becoming parents is a big decision and this has put everything into perspective for me. You are my life and I will stand by you always. You know I have told you about feeling empty my whole life. That black void I always felt. It got worse with Nate's death but when you came into my life, it was as if I could see past it for the first time. You made everything better and I think if we have a baby; the best parts of both of us that the void might be filled a bit more. I feel like I am ready. I mean what else do I have to live for. Werewolves were created to find their mate and produce. I can continue my Luna duties as well as raising our child. So if you are ready than I am too”. 
 
    He looked at me as if he was a blind man seeing for the first time after so long. 
 
    “I love you Kaylie and I will do everything for you. I will wait on your hand and foot even paws if I have to, to help you raise our child. I will be here through all of the morning sickness and the giving birth part even though you know I hate blood. This child will be the second best thing that has ever happened to me. Our baby will take over from us one day with their partner as alpha and Luna and the generation will continue. I love you so much and I will love this baby too. All I have ever wanted was to find my mate, starting a family was not even an option really. Being alpha was just a bonus for me. You have made me so happy; just get better for me, please.” 
 
    He kissed me and it was magical. Every time this boy touched me, it was as if I was on fire. 
 
    * 
 
    3 weeks later 
 
      
 
    “Don't forget what the doctor said Kaylie, you still need to rest and we can't start trying until you're given the all clear and get your check up and the pre natal vitamins”. 
 
    “Jesus Tyler you sound worse than your father when I was actually giving birth to you and your fat head.” 
 
    “Thanks so much for that mum, I'm just worried about her” he said sarcastically. 
 
    “And so you should, it's your job to worry about her just don't overdo it, she's not even pregnant yet and when she is all I can say is god help you Kaylie, I'm here if you need saving sweetheart” she said offering a warm smile. 
 
    “Thank you” I said returning it. 
 
    Tyler has not shut up about trying for a baby. He has been all-gentle and I am already starting to crack. 
 
    “Tyler I'm fine, you can stop with the gentleness now, I'm not going to break.” 
 
    It was sweet to know that he cared the way he did about me. All I had been dreaming of lately is holding a baby in my arms and seeing the smile on Ty's face. I could not wait to give him that moment with his child. I could tell he would be a great dad. 
 
    His parents supported our decision and were excited at the prospect of having a grandchild in their lives soon. His mum even hinted at wanting more than one. She said her greatest mistake was only having one pup. Tyler grew up too fast for her liking and offered to help me with anything she could. 
 
    I was glad that I had great in laws. 
 
    Tyler was currently trying to shove me in the car so that we could go to my check up and start trying right away. I think he had baby brain. I even caught him reading a few baby books. I guess he was smitten with the idea or just overly excited. 
 
    “You know I'm probably just going to enjoy all the sex I'll get from this until you realise I'm actually pregnant and then you won't touch me until I give birth”. 
 
    “That's not true, according to the baby books you'll get even hornier as the pregnancy progresses, high libido or something.” 
 
    “Joy” was all I said. 
 
    “I will be enjoying the sex too and when you're pregnant I can say I've had a threesome” he joked, concentrating on driving. 
 
    I slapped him for that one. 
 
    “So you want a threesome?” I questioned. 
 
    “I was joking; I thought you were only supposed to get emotional when the hormones start changing”. 
 
    “Can we stop with the baby jokes please?” 
 
    “Alright, I'll stop.” 
 
    The rest of the trip was peaceful, and I heard no more bad baby jokes. 
 
    Once we got to the hospital, I was immediately called in for the check up. It was the same female doctor who dealt with my collapse a few weeks earlier. 
 
    “It's good to see you looking well Kaylie, I see you're all ready for your check up then.” 
 
    “Yeah as ready as I'll ever be, Tyler hasn't shut up about babies,” I said. 
 
    “Yes, I know from what Anna has told me I can see where the frustration is coming from, okay let's get started then”. 
 
    She checked my vitals and made sure my general health was okay, my records, showed I was fertile, and I had no problems with my periods. I was off my contraception and I was prescribed pre natal's. 
 
    “Just so we're all on the same page and something may happen no one knows about this except you, us and Anna and Rick and I'd like to keep it that way until we know that nothing is going to go wrong. I don't want to get my hopes up” 
 
    “Your secrets safe with me Kaylie but you shouldn't be scared hunny. Your body was designed for a child. You will be monitored, and everything will be fine. I promise you the baby will be fine. I know you worry because of your brother but everything will work out.” 
 
    I thanked her and walked out holding Tyler's hand and my pills, my best friends for the next few months. 
 
    “Everything will be fine Kaylie, be positive for me babe, Soon we will have a little baby. Sometimes I feel like I don't make you happy.” 
 
    “It's not that, I'm just so scared that I'll lose someone else and I know I need to let go of what happened to Nate but I can't and I've tried, you know I have. Something is holding me back and I do not want anything to disappoint me. I am scared something will happen to the baby. Everything good that I have is taken from me. I thought it was you when I heard Nate and I prayed that it was not you because that would have crushed me more. The pain from losing a mate is excruciating or so I have been told. I can't lose you, we can always have more kids, but there's only one of you, do you understand?” 
 
    He kissed me and then held my face. 
 
    “I understand babe but I'm not going anywhere, I'm right here okay, it's just me and you against the world for now and when the baby does come it's just something better to have come into our lives. All I know I that I love you and we are having lots of sex tonight so stock up on your vitamins. God I have missed being inside you.” 
 
    I could not help but laugh and know that I was definitely in for a night of absolute pleasure. 
 
    * 
 
      
 
    For the next few months, I was ordered to take it easy, so that my body did not go backwards and so I did not put myself into danger again. Every day I got a little of myself back and soon my body was like it was when I was preparing for battle. Because we were trying for a baby, I could not get involved in fights and I was only allowed to do the paper work. 
 
    Over the next few weeks, the hospital slowly got re-done and I was happy with the result. I still visited Felicity but even with my increased immune system, I still could get sick so I had to be careful. 
 
    As of now, we had been trying for a baby for the past four months and I had not fallen pregnant once. For some reason I wasn't getting my heat like I used to and that was supposed to happen once a moth like with a period after you mate. 
 
    I could tell Tyler was getting upset because I was not pregnant yet. All he talked about lately was being a dad and the things he would teach the baby. 
 
    One morning I woke up feeling not so crash hot. I had the urge to puke and luckily, I made it in time. I heaved my guts up into the toilet a few times before sinking down onto the tiles leaning my head against the cold floor. 
 
    I smiled to myself thinking the only logical explanation. This had to be morning sickness for sure. 
 
    Tyler was out running patrols and would not be back for a few hours. I grabbed my phone and called Sarah, my doctor to book an appointment. Since luck was on my side, she could fit me in, in about five minutes. I grabbed my keys and locked the house up before walking the quick walk to the hospital. I knocked on her door and was ushered in. She closed the door and sat down at her desk. 
 
    “It's nice to see you again Kaylie, what can I do for you?” 
 
    “I woke up with a strong urge to vomit and then it just kept happening. In all honesty I actually thought it was morning sickness and got excited” I couldn't help but smile. 
 
    “Okay then, I'll do a few tests and see if I can determine that you are pregnant. Have you noticed any other symptoms”? 
 
    “No, I haven't” I said honestly. 
 
    “Okay well first I'll do a urine test and a blood test.” 
 
    She handed me a bottle and I put it on the table. She strapped my arm and proceeded to take my blood. I felt a little woozy but I recovered quickly. Once she had taken my vial of blood, I went to the toilet and did the pee sample for her. I cleaned the bottle and handed it to her. She dipped a strip in and I watched, as it turned blue. 
 
    She smiled at me. 
 
    “Okay just one more thing. Lie down and just lift your shirt a little, this might be a little cold” 
 
    She squirted a little of the gel onto my stomach and using what looked like to be part of an ultrasound machine moved the gel around. All of a sudden, I could hear what sounded like a heartbeat. 
 
    “Congratulations, you and Tyler are having a baby” 
 
    “Oh my god I'm pregnant and I didn't realise until today, how could I have not known?” I asked smiling. 
 
    “Well you have been under a lot of stress lately, I am sure your mind has been elsewhere from the looks of things you are around three months pregnant.” 
 
    I was so excited. 
 
    “Thank you so much,” I said as she wiped the gel off and proceeded to do something on the computer. 
 
    “You're welcome,” she said as she handed me some pictures of my little baby.  
 
    “I'll need you to come back when you're twenty weeks.” 
 
    I walked out of the hospital feeling happy. I could not wait to tell Tyler the good news. 
 
    I quickly sent him a text telling him that I needed to meet him at the house. By the time, I got home and up to our room, he was already there. He pulled me into a hug and looked me up and down, searching for any signs of injury. 
 
    “I'm fine babe” I smiled at him 
 
    “What's wrong then?”  
 
    “I woke up vomiting and went to the hospital to make sure everything was okay.” 
 
    “Are you alright?” his face filled with concern and it was the cutest thing ever. 
 
    “Yes everything is fine I found out what the problem was though.” 
 
    He looked confused at my words so I handed him the ultrasound photos. 
 
    “Are these what I think they are?” he asked 
 
    “Yes baby, you're going to be a daddy. I'm three months pregnant” 
 
    “Whoop” he screamed out. “I'm going to be a dad.” 
 
    He looked the happiest I had seen him in a long time. 
 
    “We're going to be parent’s baby.” 
 
    He got down to his knees and kissed my non-existent tummy. I wasn't showing at all and I wouldn't for at least another month. 
 
    “Hi baby, its daddy. Mummy and daddy are so happy that you're going to be here in six months. You are going to be the cutest baby.” 
 
    “I'm here for you the whole way babe, when's the next ultrasound?” 
 
    “At twenty weeks, then they can tell us if we're having a little girl or boy.” 
 
    “Well I am going to go tell the rents and the boys so I'll be back soon babe, can I take the photos?”  
 
    “Of course babe we'll put them up once you get back” I said giving him a kiss. 
 
    I was so happy. I had the boy of dream and he was all mine forever and now we had a baby on the way. 
 
    Life was so much better here and I was so grateful. No one could hold me down anymore. I felt untouchable. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 28  
 
    Kaylie's POV 
 
    Everything was black and I had no memory of what had happened. 
 
    A beeping sound filled my ears and I heard hushed voices talking. 
 
    I opened my eyes to see that I was in a hospital bed with machines and cables sprouting out of me. 
 
    “You're awake,” Tyler said happily. I noticed he had bags under his eyes and he looked like he had not slept in days. 
 
    “How long have I been out?” I asked 
 
    “Two days” he replied. 
 
    “What happened?” 
 
    “You wore yourself out, you body could not function due to exhaustion and you collapsed. You could have died Kaylie. You really need to rest.” 
 
    I was shocked. I had driven myself into the ground and did this to me. I had made Tyler worry and I did not want that for him. 
 
    “I'm so sorry. I did not mean to make you worry, that's the last thing I wanted.” 
 
    He pulled me in for a hug and stroked my hair. 
 
    “As long as you're okay, it doesn't matter. You are too important to me Kaylie and I need you by my side so none of this ever again. I need a strong Luna to have my pups and I want her to be you so you need to get stronger. If you were carrying my pups now you would never survive. The pups would suck the life out of you.” 
 
    “I know Ty, I'm sorry”. 
 
    “You need your rest babe, I'll come visit in a few hours okay.” 
 
    “Okay, when do I get to come home?” 
 
    “As soon as you get your strength back,” he said with a smile. 
 
      
 
    Tyler's POV 
 
    The image of Kaylie falling onto the floor was still burned into my mind. 
 
    I started to panic and ran towards her, trying to figure out what was wrong with her. I checked her for any signs of bleeding as she had her hit her head. 
 
    One of the boys painting had ran and got a doctor. Felicity was distraught trying to wake Kaylie up. 
 
    I felt like a failure because I could not protect her and she was my mate. 
 
    The doctors then arrived and started to work on her. They placed her into a bed and hooked her up to all sorts of machines. One of them turned to me. She was a female wolf who was a friend of my mothers. 
 
    “Tyler she's going to be fine. She just collapsed because she is too worn out. Her body is showing signs of exhaustion; she will be fine once we get some fluids into her body.” 
 
    “Thank you” I said. 
 
    It pained me to see her in that hospital bed when she should be with me in my arms in our own bed. I should have done more for her. I could have prevented this if I said something sooner. 
 
    Looking at her like that broke my heart and made me realise just what I really wanted. 
 
    I walked into her room to see doctors monitoring her. 
 
    “How are you feeling?” 
 
    “Good now that you’re here.” 
 
    “That’s good. Look I really want to talk to you about something' 
 
    She looked at me a little confused.  
 
    “Ok what's on your mind?” 
 
    I did not know where to start. 
 
    “Well this choice is no one's but mine and yours to make as both Alpha and Luna. Seeing you in the hospital bed just makes me realise what I was too blind to see all along and I know we are young but I think we can do it, together. I don't want to wait because I know what I want now.” 
 
    She looked at me with that confused little face she gets when she is trying to process something. 
 
    “So Tyler, what are you saying because I don't quite understand?” 
 
      
 
    Kaylie's POV 
 
    I looked at him as if I was seeing him for the very first time. He had that cute little half smirk, half smile and his eyes had that fire to them. He looked at me so full of passion and all I wanted was to be in his arms. 
 
    “What I'm trying to say Kaylie is that I don't want to wait a few more years. I want to start a family with you now. Seeing you like this makes me want to never let you go. All I want is to protect you and to stand by your side forever. I do not want to ever feel like how I have for the last few days while you have been unconscious. When you are better and your body can handle a pregnancy and you want to of course I want to try for a baby”. 
 
    I looked at him stunned. I tried to speak but no words came out. 
 
    Was I ready for that decision yet? 
 
    Was I ready to have a baby at my age? 
 
    Nothing was really stopping me from being a mum and I swore that when I did have kids I would be the best mother that I possibly could. 
 
    That tiny little life would be Tyler's and mine, something that we created together. A little part of both of us, the best of both of us. This baby would fill the void, that empty feeling I felt all my life. Call it mother's intuition but I just knew. 
 
    Tyler sat down on the side of my bed staring at me waiting for my answer. I took his hand and stroked it for a few seconds before looking into his eyes. 
 
    “I know I have put a lot of stress on you the last few weeks and I'm so sorry for that. Becoming parents is a big decision and this has put everything into perspective for me. You are my life and I will stand by you always. You know I have told you about feeling empty my whole life. That black void I always felt. It got worse with Nate's death but when you came into my life, it was as if I could see past it for the first time. You made everything better and I think if we have a baby; the best parts of both of us that the void might be filled a bit more. I feel like I am ready. I mean what else do I have to live for. Werewolves were created to find their mate and produce. I can continue my Luna duties as well as raising our child. So if you are ready than I am too”. 
 
    He looked at me as if he was a blind man seeing for the first time after so long. 
 
    “I love you Kaylie and I will do everything for you. I will wait on your hand and foot even paws if I have to, to help you raise our child. I will be here through all of the morning sickness and the giving birth part even though you know I hate blood. This child will be the second best thing that has ever happened to me. Our baby will take over from us one day with their partner as alpha and Luna and the generation will continue. I love you so much and I will love this baby too. All I have ever wanted was to find my mate, starting a family was not even an option really. Being alpha was just a bonus for me. You have made me so happy; just get better for me, please.” 
 
    He kissed me and it was magical. Every time this boy touched me, it was as if I was on fire. 
 
    * 
 
    3 weeks later 
 
      
 
    “Don't forget what the doctor said Kaylie, you still need to rest and we can't start trying until you're given the all clear and get your check up and the pre natal vitamins”. 
 
    “Jesus Tyler you sound worse than your father when I was actually giving birth to you and your fat head.” 
 
    “Thanks so much for that mum, I'm just worried about her” he said sarcastically. 
 
    “And so you should, it's your job to worry about her just don't overdo it, she's not even pregnant yet and when she is all I can say is god help you Kaylie, I'm here if you need saving sweetheart” she said offering a warm smile. 
 
    “Thank you” I said returning it. 
 
    Tyler has not shut up about trying for a baby. He has been all-gentle and I am already starting to crack. 
 
    “Tyler I'm fine, you can stop with the gentleness now, I'm not going to break.” 
 
    It was sweet to know that he cared the way he did about me. All I had been dreaming of lately is holding a baby in my arms and seeing the smile on Ty's face. I could not wait to give him that moment with his child. I could tell he would be a great dad. 
 
    His parents supported our decision and were excited at the prospect of having a grandchild in their lives soon. His mum even hinted at wanting more than one. She said her greatest mistake was only having one pup. Tyler grew up too fast for her liking and offered to help me with anything she could. 
 
    I was glad that I had great in laws. 
 
    Tyler was currently trying to shove me in the car so that we could go to my check up and start trying right away. I think he had baby brain. I even caught him reading a few baby books. I guess he was smitten with the idea or just overly excited. 
 
    “You know I'm probably just going to enjoy all the sex I'll get from this until you realise I'm actually pregnant and then you won't touch me until I give birth”. 
 
    “That's not true, according to the baby books you'll get even hornier as the pregnancy progresses, high libido or something.” 
 
    “Joy” was all I said. 
 
    “I will be enjoying the sex too and when you're pregnant I can say I've had a threesome” he joked, concentrating on driving. 
 
    I slapped him for that one. 
 
    “So you want a threesome?” I questioned. 
 
    “I was joking; I thought you were only supposed to get emotional when the hormones start changing”. 
 
    “Can we stop with the baby jokes please?” 
 
    “Alright, I'll stop.” 
 
    The rest of the trip was peaceful, and I heard no more bad baby jokes. 
 
    Once we got to the hospital, I was immediately called in for the check up. It was the same female doctor who dealt with my collapse a few weeks earlier. 
 
    “It's good to see you looking well Kaylie, I see you're all ready for your check up then.” 
 
    “Yeah as ready as I'll ever be, Tyler hasn't shut up about babies,” I said. 
 
    “Yes, I know from what Anna has told me I can see where the frustration is coming from, okay let's get started then”. 
 
    She checked my vitals and made sure my general health was okay, my records, showed I was fertile, and I had no problems with my periods. I was off my contraception and I was prescribed pre natal's. 
 
    “Just so we're all on the same page and something may happen no one knows about this except you, us and Anna and Rick and I'd like to keep it that way until we know that nothing is going to go wrong. I don't want to get my hopes up” 
 
    “Your secrets safe with me Kaylie but you shouldn't be scared hunny. Your body was designed for a child. You will be monitored, and everything will be fine. I promise you the baby will be fine. I know you worry because of your brother but everything will work out.” 
 
    I thanked her and walked out holding Tyler's hand and my pills, my best friends for the next few months. 
 
    “Everything will be fine Kaylie, be positive for me babe, Soon we will have a little baby. Sometimes I feel like I don't make you happy.” 
 
    “It's not that, I'm just so scared that I'll lose someone else and I know I need to let go of what happened to Nate but I can't and I've tried, you know I have. Something is holding me back and I do not want anything to disappoint me. I am scared something will happen to the baby. Everything good that I have is taken from me. I thought it was you when I heard Nate and I prayed that it was not you because that would have crushed me more. The pain from losing a mate is excruciating or so I have been told. I can't lose you, we can always have more kids, but there's only one of you, do you understand?” 
 
    He kissed me and then held my face. 
 
    “I understand babe but I'm not going anywhere, I'm right here okay, it's just me and you against the world for now and when the baby does come it's just something better to have come into our lives. All I know I that I love you and we are having lots of sex tonight so stock up on your vitamins. God I have missed being inside you.” 
 
    I could not help but laugh and know that I was definitely in for a night of absolute pleasure. 
 
    * 
 
      
 
    For the next few months, I was ordered to take it easy, so that my body did not go backwards and so I did not put myself into danger again. Every day I got a little of myself back and soon my body was like it was when I was preparing for battle. Because we were trying for a baby, I could not get involved in fights and I was only allowed to do the paper work. 
 
    Over the next few weeks, the hospital slowly got re-done and I was happy with the result. I still visited Felicity but even with my increased immune system, I still could get sick so I had to be careful. 
 
    As of now, we had been trying for a baby for the past four months and I had not fallen pregnant once. For some reason I wasn't getting my heat like I used to and that was supposed to happen once a moth like with a period after you mate. 
 
    I could tell Tyler was getting upset because I was not pregnant yet. All he talked about lately was being a dad and the things he would teach the baby. 
 
    One morning I woke up feeling not so crash hot. I had the urge to puke and luckily, I made it in time. I heaved my guts up into the toilet a few times before sinking down onto the tiles leaning my head against the cold floor. 
 
    I smiled to myself thinking the only logical explanation. This had to be morning sickness for sure. 
 
    Tyler was out running patrols and would not be back for a few hours. I grabbed my phone and called Sarah, my doctor to book an appointment. Since luck was on my side, she could fit me in, in about five minutes. I grabbed my keys and locked the house up before walking the quick walk to the hospital. I knocked on her door and was ushered in. She closed the door and sat down at her desk. 
 
    “It's nice to see you again Kaylie, what can I do for you?” 
 
    “I woke up with a strong urge to vomit and then it just kept happening. In all honesty I actually thought it was morning sickness and got excited” I couldn't help but smile. 
 
    “Okay then, I'll do a few tests and see if I can determine that you are pregnant. Have you noticed any other symptoms”? 
 
    “No, I haven't” I said honestly. 
 
    “Okay well first I'll do a urine test and a blood test.” 
 
    She handed me a bottle and I put it on the table. She strapped my arm and proceeded to take my blood. I felt a little woozy but I recovered quickly. Once she had taken my vial of blood, I went to the toilet and did the pee sample for her. I cleaned the bottle and handed it to her. She dipped a strip in and I watched, as it turned blue. 
 
    She smiled at me. 
 
    “Okay just one more thing. Lie down and just lift your shirt a little, this might be a little cold” 
 
    She squirted a little of the gel onto my stomach and using what looked like to be part of an ultrasound machine moved the gel around. All of a sudden, I could hear what sounded like a heartbeat. 
 
    “Congratulations, you and Tyler are having a baby” 
 
    “Oh my god I'm pregnant and I didn't realise until today, how could I have not known?” I asked smiling. 
 
    “Well you have been under a lot of stress lately, I am sure your mind has been elsewhere from the looks of things you are around three months pregnant.” 
 
    I was so excited. 
 
    “Thank you so much,” I said as she wiped the gel off and proceeded to do something on the computer. 
 
    “You're welcome,” she said as she handed me some pictures of my little baby.  
 
    “I'll need you to come back when you're twenty weeks.” 
 
    I walked out of the hospital feeling happy. I could not wait to tell Tyler the good news. 
 
    I quickly sent him a text telling him that I needed to meet him at the house. By the time, I got home and up to our room, he was already there. He pulled me into a hug and looked me up and down, searching for any signs of injury. 
 
    “I'm fine babe” I smiled at him 
 
    “What's wrong then?”  
 
    “I woke up vomiting and went to the hospital to make sure everything was okay.” 
 
    “Are you alright?” his face filled with concern and it was the cutest thing ever. 
 
    “Yes everything is fine I found out what the problem was though.” 
 
    He looked confused at my words so I handed him the ultrasound photos. 
 
    “Are these what I think they are?” he asked 
 
    “Yes baby, you're going to be a daddy. I'm three months pregnant” 
 
    “Whoop” he screamed out. “I'm going to be a dad.” 
 
    He looked the happiest I had seen him in a long time. 
 
    “We're going to be parent’s baby.” 
 
    He got down to his knees and kissed my non-existent tummy. I wasn't showing at all and I wouldn't for at least another month. 
 
    “Hi baby, its daddy. Mummy and daddy are so happy that you're going to be here in six months. You are going to be the cutest baby.” 
 
    “I'm here for you the whole way babe, when's the next ultrasound?” 
 
    “At twenty weeks, then they can tell us if we're having a little girl or boy.” 
 
    “Well I am going to go tell the rents and the boys so I'll be back soon babe, can I take the photos?”  
 
    “Of course babe we'll put them up once you get back” I said giving him a kiss. 
 
    I was so happy. I had the boy of dream and he was all mine forever and now we had a baby on the way. 
 
    Life was so much better here and I was so grateful. No one could hold me down anymore. I felt untouchable. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Chapter 29 
 
    I was currently in labour and it killed. 
 
    I was sweating, I felt disgusting and I was ready to kill Tyler for getting me pregnant in the first place. 
 
     I was tired of pushing and breathing to get the baby out. All I wanted was to close my eyes and sleep for a year but the doctors would not let me. 
 
    My water had broken in the early hours of the morning when I should have been asleep. After a few hours of contractions and each one getting closer together, I had given in and finally gone to the hospital. My labour so far had not been a smooth sail. I could not stay dilated. 
 
    For the last three hours, all I could hear was “keep pushing Kaylie”, “almost there kaylie, only a few more pushes.” That was three hours ago and I still did not have my baby boy in my arms.  
 
    I was growing tired and I was beyond exhausted. I had reached eight centimeters dilated a few hours ago before I started to drop back down to five centimeters. They had then decided to finally give me a drug that brings on labour and told me that it would help me stay dilated and ultimately lead to a healthy birth of our son, otherwise I would be forced to have a caesarean.  
 
    Tyler was holding my hand and kissing my forehead telling me that he loved me and I would be okay.  
 
    Why was this so hard and painful? Surely, my little boy was not that big or hard to get out when suddenly an idea hit me. 
 
    “What if he's using his gift because he’s scared?” 
 
    “That could be a reason but we're monitoring him with the ultrasound and he's visible. You are a first-time mum Kaylie; labour takes longer for some people.” 
 
    “'Oh god” I groaned, just as one of my monitors started to beep. 
 
    “She's eight centimeters dilated once again, let's get that baby out this time.” 
 
    Sarah was to my side before she told me what to do. 
 
    '”Okay Kaylie now this time we will get this baby out otherwise your body will go into shock and it could harm both you and the baby. Tyler you need to help her breathe and pant so that she can push. There's a basin filled with water and a cloth so you can wash her face if she gets too hot, there is a cup of water to give to her if her mouth is dry. Kaylie all I need you to do is breathe and push when we tell you to, can you do that for us?” 
 
    I could only nod. 
 
    I just hoped that within the next few hours I would have my son in my arms, I could sleep and finally go home.  
 
    * 
 
    After another hour and a lot of swearing, sweating and pushing, my little man, Jayden Nathaniel Summers was born into the world on the 28th of October 2012 at 4:15pm. He was perfect and the most beautiful thing I had ever seen. 
 
    His little cry was heaven to my ears and all my fears melted away of him being hurt or anything less than perfect. The nurse handed him to me wrapped in a blue blanket and I placed him on his chest. 
 
    His little fingers were so tiny. 
 
    “Hi baby, welcome to the world, mummy and daddy loves you Jayden.” 
 
    Once I had a cuddle, I handed him carefully to Tyler so he could get a hold too. Tyler was a natural with him. I had never seen him hold or touch someone like he did with Jayden. It was as if he was scared that he would break him. 
 
    “You both look so cute right now,” I said smiling. I could finally relax and sleep now that my little man was here. Once he was in my arms it did not seem that bad. I would do it all over again if it meant I got to hold my child.  
 
    Once I had fed him, Tyler put him down for a sleep and I decided to have a little nap as well. Tyler fell asleep on the lounge they supplied for him and the next day I was released. 
 
    Jayden mostly slept and I spent most of my time watching him sleep. I was really waiting for him to show any signs of his powers. I had been trying to research and found nothing.  
 
    My genes did not kick in until I made the change. Hell, my newborn son was showing signs while he was still a fetus. I was scared at the unknown and what threats I would have to face because of his abilities but I would never ever let someone use him like they used me. That much I could promise. 
 
    “Kaylie what are you doing?” 
 
    “Just watching our son sleep, he's so cute but I'm worried about what is to come.” 
 
    “We'll protect him babe, no one knows about his abilities except us, mum and dad and Sarah, and no one will tell anyone else about it. If it makes you feel better the pack will not know about his abilities but they will all be curious if he inherited the gene.” 
 
    “I think it's safer if they don't know about him Tyler, I don't want anything to happen to our little boy, since he's been born that void I always talk about has almost gone away and I can grieve Nate like a normal person. If something happened to Jayden, I think that void would be even bigger than before; Jayden is exactly how I remembered Nate. For every death there is a birth, Nate is somewhat in Jayden. He even looks like him. I can’t lose another part of myself again because I know this time I wouldn’t be able to be fixed.” 
 
    “I know babe, I've seen a different side of you since Jayden was born, and I feel like I have you back again. It's like I have the girl I meet for the first time back in my arms and I'm not letting you go.” 
 
    “I never want you to let me go,” I said walking over to him and pulling him in for a hug. 
 
    We sat together cuddled up on a lounge watching the baby we had brought into the world together. Jayden was perfect in every way.  
 
    The last thing I remember before falling asleep was that I was lucky to have such amazing people in my life and these two boys meant everything to me. I would never let them go. 
 
    * 
 
    The next few months flew by quickly. Jayden was getting bigger everyday and he was such a smart boy. He knew things and I could not explain them. His favourite game was hide and seek because he could make himself disappear, so mummy would always lose. He always made me smile. My little boy looked exactly like his dad. The familiarities were scary, according to Anne, he looked exactly like his father at that age as well, and the photos just proved it. 
 
    Today Tyler and I were teaching Jayden how to walk. The last few times we tried we were unsuccessful. Jayden was not in the slight bit interested and was more concerned about some toys he had found. 
 
     The pack was happy they had a future heir and they still did not know about his gifts as such and I hoped that it stayed that way. At the bonfires, all was well and there were no more threats either.  
 
    Felicity had met little Jayden a few times and stated that she would be babysitting him for me when she got better. The doctors were still looking for a cure for her and I hoped they found one soon. She would be sixteen in a few short months. She was such a sweet girl. She made me want to help and I hoped that one day I would have a little girl of my own too. 
 
    Tyler and I just took each day as they came. We were both still looking into Jayden’s gift as well as research on the White wolf gene. So far, we had found nothing. It was almost as if the gene seized to exist.  
 
    I hoped that we would find something useful to help us soon.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 30 
 
    Tyler's POV 
 
    I was in the nursery watching Jayden. He was busy playing with some stuffed toys in his crib trying to figure out where to place them and have enough room to move around. He could hold himself up now and was crawling. 
 
    We had given up on trying to teach him to walk. I explained to Kaylie that he would learn when he was ready. 
 
     At six months, he was such a clever little thing and was very advanced for his age. He was doing things no other baby that age should be doing so we thought we would try teaching him how to walk.  
 
    Kaylie and I were astounded at what he was capable of. He was very advanced for his age and we did not know if that was another part of his gift. 
 
    Thankfully, now that Kaylie had her hands full during the day with Jayden she wasn’t at the hospital at every possible moment.  
 
    She and I still visited felicity, sometimes even bringing Jayden but we both did not like Jayden being around the hospital. Even though he was a full werewolf, we did not want to risk his health. 
 
    I felt for felicity who was not like all the other werewolf cubs. She may never be able to shift because of her disease. She could barely hold her own weight. She was so tiny and was underweight. 
 
    I can see why Kaylie was so drawn to her. In a sense, Kaylie saw herself in Felicity. She was never a normal cub. She was disowned the day she did not shift at sixteen but was welcomed again once she made the shift for the first time. 
 
    Kaylie and I had spoken and were looking into a possible cure for her. Kaylie knew that if she looked hard enough she would find the answer. 
 
    While Jayden slept, she had her head stuck in books about her disease She also was looking into books ad information about werewolf genetics and the white wolf gene that both she and our son had inherited. In everything, we had found there was no mention of the possible gifts you could inherit.  
 
    “Tyler I think I may have something,” she called out from our office and study. 
 
    “What did you find Kay?” 
 
    “Well we were all thinking that Felicity’s disease had to be curable by medication or something when maybe she isn't strong enough because she hasn't mated yet?” 
 
    “You could have found something. A mate makes every wolf stronger but can she mate if she has not shifted yet?” 
 
    “That's my point. She can get better once she mates but she cannot shift without the risk of dying. If she shifts, there is a high chance they she may never switch back to her human form or die in the process of shifting. She would break all her bones.” 
 
    “What if she mates before she has to shift?” 
 
    “I've heard of young wolves finding their mates, though generally the mates have a big age gap' 
 
    “So what we get everyone to visit the hospital and hope Felicity has a reaction to someone's scent?” 
 
    “That is exactly what I am saying” I smiled. 
 
    “And how do you propose we do this genius?” she asked me. 
 
    “We'll have liked a fundraiser at the hospital, everyone comes in and offers to help out, feed the elderly and shit like that.” 
 
    “And how do we get every male to come into her room?” 
 
    “They won't go in her room, they just have to walk past her room or close enough so she can sense her mate. She should be able to pick up the scent and the she has a mate.” 
 
    “Yeah good luck with that, remember there are same sex wolf couples.” 
 
    “She is not gay.” 
 
    “There is always a possibility, I'm trying to just think of every possible outcome here, we both want Felicity to get better.” 
 
    “Yeah and I understand that, why can't you just request as Alpha that all unmated wolves go to the hospital because it could actually save a girl's life, she is still a child?” 
 
    “Or I could do that yes but fundraising is so much fun.” 
 
    “Do you really expect me to believe that Tyler? I know you better than anyone else does and you hate fundraisers, you hate spending time at the hospital for god sake's.” 
 
    “Ok so you may have a point there.” 
 
    “Of course I’m right.” 
 
    She had caught me out. The only problem was I would have to call a separate meeting for this and I know the pack was not that keen on my meetings. I sort of sucked at them I guess. 
 
    “You'll be fine Tyler, they all love you as an Alpha when you aren't talking everyone's head off and it gives them a chance to see Jayden. I am sick of all the girls asking to see him when they could just come over.” 
 
    Jayden was the youngest in the pack. Not many pups had been born in the last few years. No one really was mating anymore and there was not really a desire for many to have pups.  
 
    Now that I was Alpha, I could hopefully convince a few people to start having pups. 
 
    I was going to speak to the boys about starting a family with their misses or not. Kaylie just gave me a look.  
 
    “They would start a family when they were ready.”  
 
    Kaylie knew me too bloody well and she had the unfair advantage of being able to read my mind through the bond.  
 
    “Stop talking to yourself and go call a pack meeting, Felicity is getting weaker with each day, she really needs this.” 
 
    Therefore, with that I called my beta and told him what information we had. He then called the pack meeting because I was too lazy and that was what he was for anyway. 
 
    No, I am just kidding, he volunteered to call the meeting for me while I went and got Jayden and Kaylie so we could walk down together. I found her in Jayden's room dressing him in a shirt and pants. She put a pair of converse shoes on his feet and picked our little boy up. 
 
    “He looks like you more and more every day,” she said playing with my little man's curls. 
 
    “Well he gets all his looks from his mum.” 
 
    Yes, I was a major suck up with no manhood. I owed it to her after I watched her give birth to our son. God that looked painful. I was so glad that I was not female. 
 
    * 
 
    Kaylie's POV 
 
    Once I had dressed Jayden, both Tyler and I walked down to the community hall. Tyler proceeded to walk to the front before giving Jayden and I a light kiss. Since he was Alpha, he would be leading the council meeting. 
 
    Tyler took his spot out front while I walked to the front row of seats with Jayden on my hip. I did not want him to be crawling all over the floor while the meeting was taking place so I bought him a few toys to keep him quiet. He also had a habit of making gurgling noises. I found it cute but I hoped he would not do that while the meeting was going on. 
 
    Tyler stood up to greet everyone. Immediately Jayden stopped making noises and turned his wide eyes towards his daddy, listening to his every word. 
 
    “As Alpha I now call this meeting, on tonight's agenda we have a few things to address. First, up I would like to talk about Felicity. I am not sure if you all know who she is but she is a sick young girl who has spent most of her life in hospital. She has a rare condition that does not allow her bones to be fully developed and grow. She is very small and if she ever did make it to the changing age, she would not survive the change. She is a few months from turning. Kaylie, Felicity's parents, and I have been researching possible cures that will allow her to survive the change. When the hospital was renovated, she requested that her room be painted with a wolf. The only thing possible for her to survive is if she has a mate. What I am proposing is that every unmated male and female walks into the hospital at least once tomorrow. Felicity will be able to pick up the scent of her mate and vice versa. With the bond in place Felicity will slowly heal and go back to being in full health and when the time comes she will be able to survive the shift.” 
 
    “Alpha requests that all unmated male and females will be required to go to the hospital tomorrow and walk past Felicity Conner's room, all noted.” 
 
    That was the end of that topic. Tonight Tyler and I were hoping to tell the council about our son's gifts as a precaution. Since Jayden was future Alpha, the pack had to protect him, no hesitation.  
 
    I was hesitant, but I wanted my little boy safe and to grow up in a safe environment where he did not have to hide what he was or his gifts. We agreed to tell the council that we suspected that Jayden had the white wolf gene due to certain things that happened throughout the pregnancy but they would not know if he was truly a white wolf until he was at least sixteen.  
 
    If he was like me he would not shift till he was seventeen. 
 
    I sent that through the mind link to Tyler. We did not even know the circumstance of Jayden's gift. He had not displayed any other signs or gifts since he was born. I could be worrying about nothing. 
 
    “Tyler let's just not say anything just yet, there are no signs,” I sent him through the mind link we shared  
 
    “I agree, I don't want you to worry and we will protect him, no matter what, nothing will stand in my way.” 
 
    After a few other members of the pack had spoken about patrols and the state we were in the meeting was concluded and we headed back home.  
 
    I put Jayden to bed and then proceeded to climb into bed. Having a child really took it out of you and I was exhausted after today. 
 
    Tomorrow was going to be an even bigger pain in the ass. I would be most likely spending the whole day at the hospital tomorrow since Jayden was not mated. Although he had been around Felicity and as far as we all could tell there was no sign of a bond, but just to be sure he would have to be there and I had promised that I would be there with Felicity. I would most likely get Tyler to take Jayden home afterwards.  
 
    I did not really like the idea of Jayden being in the hospital. Even though as a wolf he had a strong immunity, I still did not like to risk it. The bleach and disinfectant smell really bothered me. It reminded me too much of death and I’d had enough of that to last me a lifetime.  
 
    Tyler climbed into bed with me and cuddled into my side. 
 
    “What are you thinking about?” he asked sensing my discomfort.  
 
    “Just about tomorrow, you know I don't like Jayden being around the hospital.” 
 
    “I know and we'll take him home as soon as were done.” 
 
    “Sounds good,” I said hoping that Jayden would sleep all through the night for me. 
 
    I was far too tired to get up today. 
 
    “Maybe you should get some sleep, you look exhausted,” he said as I yawned. 
 
    “I feel exhausted” I stated as I lowered my head onto my pillow. 
 
    “If Jayden wakes up, I'll handle it so you can get some sleep.” 
 
    “Thanks babe.” 
 
    I felt Tyler kiss my cheek and I shut my eyes and feel asleep the fastest I ever had in my life. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 31 
 
    Kaylie’s POV 
 
    The next day was going to be the death of me. I really did not want to spend the day at the hospital but hey, a woman has to do what a woman has to do and I owed it to Felicity. 
 
    I was vaguely intrigued about who her mate was and if she did recover. The poor child had suffered enough as far as I was concerned and she deserved to be a healthy little cub.  
 
    I got up early and started my motherly duties. I shoved Tyler into the shower while I went downstairs and started to prepare breakfast.  
 
    I made bacon, toast and eggs for Tyler, some toast and bacon for myself and some baby puree for Jayden who was not awake yet. I placed the food on the table and headed back up the stairs. Tyler was coming down as I was walking up and gave me a kiss. 
 
    “Do you want some help with Jayden?” he asked. 
 
    “No babe you go eat before it gets cold, I’ll be down soon.” 
 
    “You’re amazing you know that. Best.Wife. Ever.” 
 
    I laughed as I proceeded up the stairs and into Jayden’s nursery. I picked up my tiny little boy and placed him onto the change table. 
 
     I took off his pajamas and changed his nappy before placing new cloths on him. He gave me the biggest smile when I picked him up to take him downstairs to feed him. I picked up his pacifier and cloth towel to burp him later with and headed down. 
 
    Tyler was scoffing down his food like no tomorrow and had made himself a coffee and myself a tea. He had also made up a bottle for Jayden.  
 
    I had recently stopped breastfeeding. I had lost all my baby weight and I was over having Jayden attached to my breast. I could finally start getting back into the swing of things when it came to pack life.  
 
    I started to eat my food while I feed Jayden in his high chair. Once I had finished my food, I feed Jayden his bottle and drank my tea. Once all that was done, I burped him while Tyler placed all the used dishes into the dishwasher.  
 
    Soon the house was as spotless as before I started to cook. I handed Jayden to Tyler and proceeded to have a shower of my own.  
 
    As soon as I was done, we headed over to the hospital. Jayden was in his pram happily playing with his toys. He was in his own little world and he was perfectly fine with that. 
 
     I was not at all worried about how today would turn out. I knew that Jayden was not Felicity’s mate. After all our trips to the hospital, it was clear that there was no bond between them.  
 
    When we did reach the hospital, it was packed. Everyone who was unmated required to attend today. Felicity’s life depended on it and her recovery. 
 
     I had seen many people all wandering around aimlessly. Once Tyler got there, he switched into Alpha mode and started to tell everyone how the day would proceed. 
 
    “Good Morning everyone. All right so the way we are going to run today is that a few unmated people will go into felicity’s room at a time. We will split into groups of ten to fifteen and continue through until she finds a mate or we run out of unmated. There is also the risk that many more unmated pups will mate today being in close proximity with one another, for others your mates may come from neighbouring packs, if this is the case I wish you all the best of luck, let’s get started then.” 
 
    The first lot of fifteen were sent in and came out with no result. Felicity’s reactions and body language was being watched closely and she was asked questions on what she could smell. 
 
     This continued for the next few groups with still no promising result. There was not that many unmated in our pack and there were not many young left either. There were only fifty unmated pups under the age of eighteen in the whole pack and we hoped we would not have to ask a higher age group to be tested with Felicity. I found that a little young and there was a major age difference as it is with the eighteen-year olds. 
 
    Up next was little Jayden. I walked in carrying him while Tyler pushed the pram. The doctors were asking Felicity the same questions they asked her for every group of unmated brought in. Neither Jayden, nor anyone else in the room was Felicity’s mate.  
 
    We walked out of the room as the next few entered. I knew one of the pups that had walked in was her mate. I could feel the connection as Luna and I was certain that Tyler felt it to.  
 
    As Alpha, he felt every bond and mate. It was an Alpha trait that let him know and ensured him that his pack was strong. The bonding was necessary to have pups and make the pack stronger.  
 
    As of now, there were not many young in the pack due to everyone having children at a later age and as wolves, our aging process was slowed down there was a lack of young children in the pack. No one wanted to have a pup at this stage.   
 
    I walked back into the room and Tyler followed me. Tyler took control and addressed all the kids in the room. 
 
    “You may all leave except Felicity’s mate.” 
 
    One by one, everyone left the room except for a teenager named Jackson. He was fifteen years old and was just about to make the change. He was only a few weeks away from turning sixteen. There was something almost immediately different about Felicity and I think everyone could sense it. 
 
    Felicity’s eyes were almost bulging out of her head. 
 
    She could not tear her eyes away from him. Jackson was looking at her with so much love. It was just too cute. You could see the bond between them already even if they had not mated. They would not mate until Felicity was sixteen. Jackson knew the rules. He could not mark her as his until the day she turned sixteen and shifted. That rule was drilled into everyone’s head from the day they were born even if they found their mate earlier.  
 
    “I can’t believe I found my mate,” she said gleaming with a huge grin.  
 
    Jackson was close to her bed holding her hand.  
 
    “Mate”.  
 
    You could tell that Jackson’s wolf was in control of him. His eyes were a little darker compared to his normal colour. They had gone a dark black.  
 
    “Has the doctor’s said she’s healing?” Tyler asked. 
 
    “They have seen a slight improvement in her heart rate but she should heal in a few days, maybe a week at max. If there is an improvement soon he may be able to come home. They want Jackson to see her regularly. We are just trying to figure out how they’ll sleep together.” 
 
    To anyone whom was not a wolf, that comment sounded very odd and even disturbing for someone of their age. When a wolf found their mate, they could not bear to be separated from them for long periods of time.  
 
    When Tyler and I had first found out we were mates I tried to sleep alone but never succeeded and was left tired, exhausted and missing my mate. Now we never slept apart. 
 
    “They are going to set up a bed for Jackson so that he can sleep by her side tonight.” I noticed that Felicity was already happier and she was getting colour back in her face. 
 
    “She looks better already,” I commented.  
 
    Up until this point Felicity had not noticed that I was in the room. Once she saw me, she bolted up in her bed and opened her arms for a hug. I stepped into them, hugging her tight. I saw this special girl as my own little sister. She deserved the world and I hoped that finding her mate would help her recover and get her wish of surviving and living her life as an adult wolf. It was scary to think that if she did not find her mate in less than three months she may not have survived the change.  
 
    I turned to Tyler to see him talking to Felicity’s dad. He was shaking Ty’s hand and thanking him for everything he had done.  
 
    “Tyler I think we should get this little one to bed,” I said indicating his attention to a yawning Jayden in my arms. 
 
    “Yeah, let’s take him home.” 
 
    We said our goodbye’s before leaving the hospital. It was practically deserted. One of the hospital staff had told everyone to go home once the news was given that Felicity had successfully found her mate.  
 
    We had promised that we would return tomorrow or in a few days to see how Felicity was healing and coping with her mate.  
 
    Tyler, Jayden, and I made the trip home together. Once we got home, I got started on dinner. Tyler put Jayden in his high chair. I had prepared most of the dinner yesterday. All I had to do was warm up the sauce and boil the pasta. While that was cooking, I pulled some fruit puree out of the fridge for Jayden and began the task of feeding him, checking the food every few minutes.  
 
    Tyler was doing some paper work so that he could spend time with Jayden and I before we went to bed.  
 
    Within fifteen minutes, the food was done, and Tyler had completed the last of his paperwork. What he had not finished he would do tomorrow.  
 
    After Jayden was born, we set a rule that once or twice a week we would forget out duties as Luna and Alpha and have some family time. That was something important to both me and Tyler and with more kids in the near future it was something that we needed to do.  
 
    Once Jayden was a few months old Rick and Anna had moved into a little cottage just down the road from us so that we could have our own space as a family.  
 
    We ate dinner while I feed Jayden his bottle. Once that was done, I burped him while Tyler cleaned up. Finally, the kitchen was spotless, just the way I liked it. 
 
     We went upstairs, and Tyler jumped in the shower taking Jayden with him while I got their clothes organized. Once Jayden was washed, I changed him and put him in the playpen we had set up in the bathroom. Tyler got out while I jumped in.  
 
    We took it in turns to watch Jayden. I heard the bathroom door close ad I was alone in the shower. I took the time to wash my body and hair and to pamper my skin, something I had not done in a while. I had not realised that I was in the bathroom for roughly thirty minutes when I went downstairs.  
 
    Tyler and Jayden were curled up on the lounge together watching Lion King, Jayden’s favourite movie. It was the cutest thing I had even seen. 
 
    Tyler was a very hands-on Dad and he was so good with Jayden. Sometimes to give me a break he would take Jayden in his pram while he attended his Alpha duties and meetings. He wanted to start him early, but I could not complain.  
 
    I had been with the pack for nearly a year and I still had little friends. I mostly kept to myself and did not out put myself out there. That was my fear. I did not want to be hurt or judged so I tend to stay away from people. 
 
     I occasionally spoke to Alexia and Patrice but they were always busy with their mates and they did not have a pup of their own. I did not mind being by myself. It gave me a chance to cook and clean and be a housewife. 
 
     At the end of the day, I had my little family and they were all I needed. Just my two boys and I. I was beyond happy with my decision. Life had been even better since I had Jayden and I could not wait to have more pups. Motherhood was definitely for me. 
 
    I sat on the longue between Tyler and Jayden before pulling a sleeping Jayden into my arms. Tyler woke up and pulled me in close to him before kissing my forehead.  
 
    We sat there until the movie finished and Jayden was sound asleep. We turned the television off before walking up the stairs and putting Jayden into his cot in his nursery. Tyler kissed his head before I placed him into the cot doing the same thing. I put the blankets on him and walked into our room together.  
 
    We climbed into bed and cuddled. The last thing I remember before falling asleep was being in Tyler’s arms and my head on his chest. 
 
    Everything was so perfect. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 32 
 
    Kaylie’s POV 
 
      
 
    The next few weeks saw an improvement to Felicity’s health. Jackson’s presence was definitely helping her. She had gotten stronger and she did not look so fragile.  
 
    The pack doctor gave her the all clear and that when it was time she would successfully shift now that her bones had developed properly.  
 
    We only had a few more weeks till she could shift and then her and Jackson would be fully mated. She was back at home for the first time in a long time. Jackson was practically living there, choosing to never leave her sight. 
 
    Tyler had been busy with pack business and most days I was home looking after Jayden. I swear housework would never finish. I spent most of my days cooking, cleaning and washing clothes.  
 
    Jayden always somehow got dirty or got into everything now that he was starting to walk so I had to keep an extra eye on him.  
 
    Tyler was starting to stay home more so that he would not miss anything when it came to our son.  
 
    “Babe, where’s my black shirt?” called out Tyler 
 
    “It should be in the wardrobe why?” 
 
    “Well it’s not here.” 
 
    “Must be in the wash then” I said slowly walking up the stairs hoping he had not woken Jayden up from his sleep. 
 
    I almost ran straight into a naked Tyler. 
 
    “Well hello,” I said giggling to myself. 
 
    “What?  It’s nothing you haven’t seen before,” he said winking 
 
    “Yeah I know but I haven’t seen you naked in a while.” 
 
    “I have an idea,” he said to me pulling me in for a hug while I ran a hand through his damp hair. 
 
    “And what’s that?” I asked genuinely curious. 
 
    “Well it involves me and you na-” we were interrupted by our son’s cries. 
 
    “Hold that thought” I said as I walked into the nursery to scoop up my son. His bright eyes stared at me widely and he made a gurgling sound. I got him a bottle that I had prepared earlier and fed it to him while trying to rock him back to sleep. After a few minutes, he was asleep once again.  
 
    I carefully put him back in his crib and walked back to my room that I shared with Tyler. I found him lying on our bed with a shirt and some jeans on. He looked hot.  
 
    “See something you like?” he asked me cockily. 
 
    “Actually I do,” I said sitting down next to him. 
 
    He pulled me in for a hug. I curled into his chest and almost fell asleep but Tyler kept me busy. He gave me a massage and pulled me in for a kiss. 
 
    “So about what I was saying before” he said smirking. 
 
    “What about it?” I asked. 
 
    “Well I still want you, that hasn’t changed.”  
 
    “Well what are you waiting for?” I giggled. 
 
      
 
    Tyler’s POV  
 
      
 
    I pulled Kaylie over to me so that she was on top. I put one hand behind her neck and the other cupped her face as I bought her lips to mine. She tasted sweet and her scent was intoxicating to me. She smelled like strawberries and chocolate and it was pure heaven.  
 
    I made quick work of her clothes and soon she was naked beneath me. I pulled off my shirt and quickly undid my zipper. She began to kiss my neck and run her hands all down my body.  
 
    She knew how to drive me crazy but both myself and my wolf wanted their mate, something we hadn’t been able to do in quite a while due to everything being so hectic.  
 
    I carefully rolled on top of her and took her nipples into my mouth. She squirmed beneath me and tried to escape. My eyes roamed her body hungrily. Even though just over nine months ago she gave birth to my beautiful son, her body was still so perfect. There was not an ounce of fat on her body and her stretch marks were at a bare minimum. She was still so beautiful and I loved her even more.  
 
    I adored both of them so much and I had grown up so much because of her. She had changed my world and now I had my son the other most important thing in my life. I never knew I could feel this way about a child.  
 
    He was precious and I could not wait to teach him everything there was to know about life. He was the next in line to the throne and I knew he would make a great Alpha some day.  
 
    He made me want more children; something I never thought was possible. I always said I wanted at least one and everyone told me that would change once I had my first child and they were right.  
 
    I wanted to be lost in a world where there was only her and I.  
 
    I continued my task of kissing all down her body to her most sensitive region. She squirmed beneath me but I held her still. I knew she needed release just as I did.  I repositioned myself over her entrance and thrusted. We both cried out in pure bliss. She was amazing and she felt so good underneath me. 
 
     Our breathing was ragged but we did not care. We clutched at each other as if we could not get enough of each other. We kept on kissing each other and exploring each other’s bodies like never before. For some reason this time was different, unlike all the other times before. I felt more complete. I had a new sense of worth now.  
 
    ‘You are so whipped’, my wolf said to me but he knew he was just as whipped as I was.  
 
    Both our human selves and our wolves were connected.  
 
    I gave one more final thrust before I collapsed onto her, both of us crying out in pleasure. I rolled off her so I would not squash her. I pulled her into my arms so she was lying on my chest.  
 
    I began to run my fingers through her hair before I heard our son. I got up and put my clothes back on quickly before heading into his room, trying not t. I scooped him up and bean to rock him. I could smell something pungent and knew he needed a nappy change. I put him on the table and changed him before taking him with me back to our room.  
 
    Kaylie had put her clothes back on and was just lying down on our bed. I put Jayden in the middle of the bed before lying down on the other side of Jayden. Kaylie was smiling and looking at our son.  
 
    “Thanks for getting him babe” she said. 
 
    “That’s fine sweetie,” I said leaning over Jayden to kiss her forehead.  
 
    Jayden was getting bigger every day and showed no other signs of being gifted. He also had not made himself disappear in a few months. We assumed that he only did it when he felt threatened but when we played hide and seek or pick a boo he controlled his ability with ease.  
 
    He can control his ability at such a young age. He continued to amaze both Kaylie and I, but the possibilities still scared us. I know Kaylie was concerned about his future and how the pack would react to his gift.  
 
    We were both scared that rogues or wolves hungry for power would try something.  
 
    In my spare time, I was looking up prophecies and anything I could find on the white wolf gene. So far, I had come up empty. I looked over at my wife and son and saw that they were both asleep. I picked up Jayden and put him in his crib that we kept in our room. I pulled out a blanket from the wardrobe and covered Kaylie. I proceeded to the office Kaylie and I shared and pulled out the book I was currently reading. I sat down at my desk and started to read.  
 
    For about an hour, nothing seemed to capture my attention. I decided to check out the index and see if there was anything helpful. I think I was borderline tired and it had gotten to the point where I did not know what I was doing. I was also certain that I had spent most of that hour reading the same sentence repeatedly.  
 
    Finally, something worthwhile captured my attention. I had come across the myths and legends of the species and more specifically, the white wolf gene. It had been months since we had found any information. 
 
    It just seemed racist to me, someone could have called it the black wolf gene but then there was not must logic in that.  
 
    Why did they have to tagline it, it should just be bloody called a gift. Both my son and my wife had gifts, yet now they were branded and given a stereotype.  
 
    “And that was another sign that you are exhausted you are talking and debating with yourself and you sound like a pissy hormonal teenager.” My wolf really needed to shut up. 
 
    He chuckled, “only here to help you out buddy.” 
 
     I needed to get some sleep soon. I got up and made some coffee, hoping the caffeine would help me out. I needed answers.  
 
    Hell, I was even getting a little desperate.  
 
    Something caught my eye. It was a prophecy about a new form of wolf. A leader for all.  
 
    “Ancient legends tell of a new form of wolves. This wolf will take over his father’s pack on the eve of his eighteenth birthday. His pack has been in his family for generations.  
 
    His mother was a powerful wolf, inheriting the white wolf gene from her father. She was one of the few wolfs with the gene left. She was the only one in her family to inherit the gene. She married a great wolf and bore him two children a boy and a girl.  
 
    The daughter will not inherit the gene but the son will have abilities beyond that known. His talents will exceed anything the wolves have ever known and his powers will beyond that of what we know of the gene. He will lead the wolves into a new age. He will be great and conquer many things. He will be a new type of warrior and lead his pack into a new age.  
 
    However, he must not let the dark overtake him. He must choose his own path. If he allows the dark to possess him it could be the end of the species. The end of all wolves and the end of the gene.”  
 
    Well that seems a little farfetched and a load of bullshit.  
 
    There were other stories about wolfs inheriting genes and powers through their bloodline but I had heard most of that before what I had not heard were stories of how wolves were tested on and their genetics being mutilated causing reactions, powers and alterations to genes.  
 
    A genetic mutation was believed to have created the gene. Wolves were captured, and scientists tested on their bodies.  
 
    They found a serum that was able to create an ideal warrior for war and to be used as a weapon in the military. The tests did not take to humans so they discovered werewolves, a heightened human already with certain abilities. The serum enhanced certain abilities and according to personality gifted some with other powers.  
 
    At least I knew why my son and wife are gifted. They have mutated DNA because of idiots testing on previous ancestors.  
 
    Nothing seemed to fit our son and his abilities and I did not believe the prophecy for a minute. I found the book at the back of my father’s dusty bookshelf for Christ’s sake.  
 
    The book left me more confused than anything else and all I could think about was sleeping next to my wife and son. I went back into our room and picked my son out from the crib and placed his in the middle of Kaylie and I.  
 
    Within seconds, I was asleep next to my family who was the only thing that mattered to me.  
 
    All thoughts of the books and legends were put aside, and I was lost to sleep.  
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 33 
 
    Tyler’s POV 
 
     I woke up feeling more confused than ever before.  
 
    After reading the prophecy in the book, I was a bit shaken up. 
 
    There was a part of me that thought it was utter bullshit and the other half of me, a small part, believed that it could be about my son. He was already so special and he was not even a year old yet. 
 
    When I looked at him, I saw his mother. He looked so much like her and his actions now already reflected hers. 
 
    I watched as my son and wife slept in our bed. They both looked so peaceful. I could not sleep anymore than I already had so I decided to do some of my paper work before they woke up. That guaranteed me some extra time with them. 
 
    I wished there was a way to know what we got expect for our son in the future. If someone was to come after my son or wife because of their abilities, I had to be sure that the pack and I would protect them until our last dying breath.  I would do anything for my family and nothing would get in my way. 
 
    A few minutes later, the phone rang. I answered it only to be greeted by a woman screaming in excitement, which could only mean one thing. It was definitely a call meant for Kaylie. 
 
      
 
    Kaylie’s POV 
 
     I woke up to see my little boy next to me still fast asleep. I rubbed my eyes and observed the room. Tyler was standing over me holding a phone out to me. Guess it must be important. 
 
     I took the phone only to be greeted by a screaming Alice and I didn’t mean screaming in pain but screaming in excitement. 
 
    “Hello Alice is everything alright?” I asked concerned. 
 
    “Oh Kaylie, you and Alpha Tyler should come over immediately, there is something you should see.” 
 
    “Alright, we’ll be there soon” I said before hearing the line disconnect. 
 
    I turned to Tyler and filled him in. 
 
    “We’ll drop Jayden off at my mum’s then,” Tyler said. 
 
    “Yeah that sounds good, I’ll pack him a bag,” I said walking into Jayden’s room and pulling out a bag. 
 
    I began to fill it with nappies, a few pairs of clothes and pajamas, some singlets, shoes, a few bottles, a jumper, and a blanket to wrap him in when we bring him home to keep out the cold. Even though he was a full-blooded werewolf and was hot blooded I was protective of my baby and I did not want to see him sick. 
 
    Tyler bought a still sleeping Jayden in his arms and I wrapped him in the blanket before both of us walking downstairs and locking the door. We dropped Jayden off and continued to Alice’s house. When we knocked on the door, a smiling Alice greeted us. 
 
    “I am so glad you are here, come in, come in.” 
 
    We entered the house to see no one was home which was strange. Felicity was always at home lately with Jackson. Felicity had turned sixteen a few weeks ago and so far we had heard nothing about her shifting. 
 
    “Alice what is wrong?” I asked just a little confused. 
 
    “Oh Kaylie I have the best news and you just have to see it yourself, I have never been so happy in all my days, if it wasn’t for the both of you my little girl never would have has the chance to live. You both gave her a second chance.” 
 
    She led us out to her large backyard that was in close proximity to the forest just like most of the pack houses. In plain sight were two wolves. One was a light grey while the other was slightly bigger and a darker grey. I soon realised that these wolves had to be Felicity and Jackson. 
 
    Felicity had shifted. She had survived, and she looked healthy and happy with her mate by her side just like it was supposed to be. 
 
    “Oh my god she did it, she shifted. This is great news.” 
 
    I was so happy for her. All the time I had spent with her while she was in hospital, I had gotten to know her. All she wanted was to be a wolf and find her mate like everyone was supposed to. 
 
    I turned to Tyler smiling remembering how we were when we first found out we were mates. He returned my smile and pulled me in for a hug. 
 
    For the next few hours Alice, Tyler and I watched Felicity and Jackson until they shifted back. 
 
    Felicity pulled me in for a hug. 
 
    “Can you believe it Kaylie, I finally shifted and I have my mate,” she said smiling while her attention was all to Jackson. He watched on from his spot on the couch, his gaze following Felicity wherever she went. 
 
    Now that they were both of age and shifted Tyler could give them permission to mate. 
 
    We stayed for a few more hours before we decided to leave. I was dying to see my little boy and all I wanted was to have a warm bubble bath and cuddle up to my mate. We promised we would come and visit Felicity and Jackson soon to see how they were doing after mating. Alice was over the moon and would not stop thanking Tyler and I. She wasn’t too happy about the mating aspect, but she knew that it had to be done.  
 
    Tyler took my hand as we made our way back to his parent’s house. I really wanted to cuddle our son and I felt Tyler on edge too. He did not handle being away from his son either. Tyler was just as bad as a mother wolf. He was constantly fretting over Jayden. He blamed it on him being next in line for the Alpha title. 
 
    Once we got to Anna’s place she was in the lounge room with Jayden in her lap, wrapped in his blanket. She was making noises at him to whom he responded with gurgles and giggles. 
 
    Seeing him but an instant smile on my face. I turned to Tyler to see him gazing at his son in amazement it was the cutest thing I had ever seen. 
 
    Finally, Anna spotted us. 
 
    “Hello you two, how did everything with Alice go?” 
 
    “It went great. Felicity made the change and Tyler gave her and Jackson permission to complete their mating. Felicity looks so healthy and happy and Alice would not stop thanking us.” 
 
    “That is great news. I am glad that she has healed well with Jackson being around. It is amazing what a mate can do for some of us.” 
 
    I just smiled in response for I could not agree more. Tyler had changed me for the better. He made me complete again after everything that had gone wrong with my family. He made me happy again after I had not for so long. He had given me a blessing; our beautiful son and our mating bond.  
 
    He was the other half of my soul and he could understand me in a way no one else had. He was not interested in being with his friends and drinking. All he cared about was being the best possible Alpha he could be, an amazing mate to me and a father to our son Jayden. 
 
    “How has he been for you mum?” asked Tyler breaking me from my trance. 
 
    “He’s been such a good boy; he hasn’t had a nap so he should sleep all through the night for you. It’s so good having him around. Babies are an instant stress reliever I cannot believe how big he is getting and in three months, he will be one, where has the time gone?” 
 
    Tyler interrupted her. 
 
    “I know mum, time was gone really fast, but we should get him home. He’s due for a sleep and a bottle I’m sure, did you bath him?” 
 
    “Yes he’s all clean for mummy and daddy.” 
 
     She had one last hug before handing him to Tyler who looked a little more at ease once Jayden was in his arms. 
 
    She gave me a quick hug and then we left. Rick was out with a few friends and would not be home till late. We walked back to our place and sat in the kitchen. I got started on dinner while Tyler made Jayden a bottle. 
 
    I pulled out some leftovers from the night before and placed it into two bowls before placing one in the microwave. Once Jayden was fed, I placed a kiss on his head before Tyler put him to bed. 
 
    Once both our bowls had been warmed up, I placed them on the table and got some drinks. Tyler came back down and started to eat. We talked about the day before Tyler went to have a shower.  
 
    I started to clean up and had agreed to meet Tyler in the shower for some much-needed couple time. I didn’t get enough time with him and I certainly missed it. 
 
    Once the kitchen was clean, I headed upstairs and shredded my clothes before stepping into the bathroom. Steam filled the room and the silhouette of Tyler’s body was outlined against the glass door thanks to the low illuminating lights. He looked good enough to eat. I eagerly opened the door and stepped inside. 
 
    Tyler pulled me into his arms and began to kiss my neck before moving slowly to my lips. I traced his back muscle, easily getting distracted. He was too good looking for his own good. 
 
    After a few hot make out sessions, we took turns washing each other with the soapy water. This was better than a bubble bath and I could certainly get used to this every night. 
 
    We did other things before getting out and drying off. 
 
    We decided to cuddle and just talk tonight. There was something that Tyler wanted to talk about. 
 
      
 
    Tyler’s POV   
 
      
 
    After our steamy session in the shower, all I wanted to do was hold her in my arms and feel her presence. It was an amazing feeling to be able to come home and sleep next to the most important thing in my life. I got to wake up to the most beautiful girl in the world and the other half of myself. 
 
    She was on the bed sitting cross legged waiting for me while I cleaned up the bathroom. 
 
    I sat down and stared at her, running my hands through her long hair. 
 
    “You’re beautiful, you know that?” I said kissing her forehead. 
 
    “Is that right?” she said blushing slightly. 
 
    “You have no idea what you do to me, you know that?” I told her. 
 
      
 
    Chapter 34 
 
    Kaylie’s POV  
 
    The days all seemed to blend together. Most of my time was spent with my family; meaning Jayden and Tyler.  
 
    Once a week we would have dinner with his parents and I would check in with Felicity and Jackson to see how they were doing as a newly mated couple. Felicity’s health was great and she looked so beautiful and healthy. It was unbelievable just how far she had come. A few weeks ago, she had been given the all clear and was no longer required to go back and forth to the hospital. She was finally discharged as a long-term patient.  
 
    Time was passing by so fast and in a few days, it would be my little man’s first birthday. Tyler was busy planning for it.  
 
    Lately, Tyler was not interested in his friends and would just spend all his time with Jayden and me. Actually, I think it will be the first time he has seen his friend’s since Jayden was born.  
 
    No one really had anything to do with my son except for Tyler, his parents, Felicity and myself. I was hoping that one of the girls in the pack would fall pregnant soon. It would let me make some friends. I had shut myself off from the outside world after I had Jayden.  
 
     All the couples who were over eighteen had the option to mate when the females were on heat to try and conceive a pup. So far, none of the couples had chosen to mate while on heat. None of the couples wanted a pup just yet, so they took precautions to try and prevent it. Most of the couples were working, going off to college, or training to protect the pack, something I had no drive to do.  
 
     I was never interested in college. I never really had many friends and I had not heard from Imogen or my mother since I had left the pack. Having friends was not something I was very good at. That much was obvious and I was certain that that would never change. Until I met Tyler, I was never very good at anything besides getting in the way. I had come to realise that Tyler and Jayden made me a better person. I was meant to be a mother and I was good at being Luna. The pack and my family was my life now. I had come to love my life and being involved in my pack. 
 
    * 
 
    The last week had been frantic trying to organize Jayden’s 1st birthday. I had managed to get all the decorations last week. Jayden’s birthday presents had been bought a long time ago to give me one less thing to worry about. Tyler still wanted to pick up a few things for him. I had been a slave to my kitchen by cooking more cupcakes and cakes than I could count. Baking was something that I was good at. 
 
     Tyler was organizing with his friends the finer details of the party. Tyler wanted everyone to relax and enjoy the day. He certainly did not want me stressing about anything and he wanted Jayden to enjoy it more than anything.  
 
    He had organized one of the boys to be the DJ. We were also planning to combine Jayden’s first birthday and officially introduce our son and the future Alpha to the rest of the pack.  
 
    On the day, we would announce whom we had picked as Jayden’s godparents. I had left the decision to Tyler. There was no one I wanted as my son’s godparents. I was not close to anyone in that way and I would not ask that of Felicity. Tyler was Alpha and he knew what would be best for our son. I was definitely not a people person.  
 
    Something caught my attention and I soon realised that it was the front door and someone was knocking. I immediately thought it was Felicity. She occasionally dropped in. Tyler and his parents both had keys and would not knock. 
 
     I went to the door with Jayden on my hip only to find a young girl standing in my door way.  
 
    “Can I help you?” I asked. 
 
    “Yes you can Luna” she replied. “May I come in?”  
 
    I stepped aside to let her enter my house.  
 
    “What can I do for you?” I asked her. It was clear that she came for a reason. 
 
    “I was hoping you had an answer for this,” she said lifting up her shirt where a very clear baby bump was visible. 
 
    “How the hell is that possible?” I asked. 
 
    “Well I am mated, and you know what happens between mates when you sleep – “I cut her off. 
 
    “Yes I know what happens but you definitely do not look over eighteen.” 
 
    “Yeah I’m seventeen, a few months off eighteen actually, but my mate is nineteen and I’m not sure how this happened well I know how it happened but I know that the rule is only mates who are both over eighteen can fall pregnant.” 
 
    “Yeah I see your problem, just give me one second. I’ll call Tyler”. 
 
    I quickly grabbed my phone and pressed my speed dial. Tyler answered my call within the first five rings. 
 
    “Hey Kaylie, what’s up?” 
 
    “I need you to come back home as fast as you can. We may have a slight problem”. 
 
    “Okay, I’ll be there in less than five” he said. 
 
    While we waited, I made the young girl and myself a cup of tea. I had found out her name was Kate and she was close to eighteen. Her Mate, Jack, was nineteen and was training to be a warrior for the pack.  
 
    They had been together for three years and had a very rich sex life. Due to the law about not being able to conceive until the Alpha gave consent and both mates were over eighteen.  
 
    Because Kate was not over eighteen it was an issue and the rule should have been in effect. Somehow, the Alpha order placed by Tyler’s father and Tyler was ineffective and this caused a real problem for all the mates under the age of eighteen. 
 
    I could hear Tyler opening the door appeared in the lounge room where Kate, Jayden and myself was. 
 
    “What’s wrong?” he asked. 
 
    “Kate, show Tyler what you showed me” 
 
    She lifted up her shirt up once again and showed Tyler the clear protruding baby bump. 
 
    “What the fuck, how is that possible” he said clearly pissed off.  
 
    “I’m asking myself the same thing Alpha,” said Kate. 
 
    Suddenly I had an idea.  
 
    “I think I know how,” I said turning to look at my son who was on the floor happily playing with his toys.  
 
    They all turned to stare at Jayden.  
 
    “You don’t think he did it?” Tyler asks me. 
 
    “I think he did. If he wished for someone his age and no one wanted to conceive now who was over eighteen he used his gift to make the age lower so he would get his wish.” 
 
    Kate looked like she thought we were crazy.  
 
    “Are you trying to tell me that an almost one year old who is in line as future Alpha lifted the rule and made me fall pregnant because he wanted another child to play with?” 
 
    “Something like that Kate, under Alpha orders you cannot tell anyone this information I am about to tell you but Jayden inherited the white wolf gene and has certain powers. You would not have fallen pregnant unless you and your mate wanted to have a pup. That’s the way it works”. 
 
    “Well I mean we’ve talked about it but I ever thought it could happen. I did want a pup young but Jack was not so sure about the idea and for Jayden to be able to do that. He is really special”. 
 
    “Yes he is,” I said “but we need to stop this, we can’t have so many young pups having pups. That is not the way it is supposed to work”. 
 
    “That’s true” Tyler states. 
 
    After a few more hours of talking, Kate left. We had decided that we would discuss it at Jayden’s party and announce to the pack about Jayden’s abilities. They needed to know and they had a right too. 
 
     I trusted my pack enough to know that they would protect their future Alpha. I told her that if she needed to talk she was always welcome. She asked me a few questions about labour and being pregnant with Jayden.  
 
    She was excited and she was eighteen in less than two months. Her mate Jack had stopped by to take her home and we spoke with him to let him know about the situation.  
 
    I made dinner and gave Jayden a quick bath before putting him to bed. Over dinner, Tyler and I talked about our day and what we could do about the Kate situation. 
 
    Tyler looked concerned. 
 
    “Baby, what’s wrong, you look like something’s bothering you?” I ask 
 
    “A while ago one night when I couldn’t sleep I was reading some of Dad’s old books to see what I could find about the white wolf gene and Jayden’s gifts. I came across a prophecy about a wolf. When I was reading it all I could think about was Jayden. The prophecy stated that a wolf born to an Alpha had the gene. He inherited the gene from his mother. The mother inherited the gene from her father and was the only wolf in her family to inherit it. That sounds like you. The prophecy also said that they had two children a boy and a girl. Their son would bring the packs to a new age or if he went down the wrong path he could cause the destruction of all the packs.” 
 
    He showed me the passage.  
 
    “Ancient legends tell of a new form of wolves. This wolf will take over his father’s pack on the eve of his eighteenth birthday. His pack has been in his family for generations.  
 
    His mother was a powerful wolf, inheriting the white wolf gene from her father. She was one of the few wolfs with the gene left. She was the only one in her family to inherit the gene. She married a great wolf and bore him two children a boy and a girl.  
 
    The daughter will not inherit the gene but the son will have abilities beyond that known. His talents will exceed anything the wolves have ever known and his powers will beyond that of what we know of the gene. He will lead the wolves into a new age. He will be great and conquer many things. He will be a new type of warrior and lead his pack into a new age.  
 
    However, he must not let the dark overtake him. He must choose his own path. If he allows the dark to possess him it could be the end of the species. The end of all wolves and the end of the gene.”  
 
    “Tyler I wouldn’t stress. It’s an old prophecy and we don’t know how many others have the white wolf gene or if there are any other female’s with the gene.” 
 
    “There’s something else too Kaylie.” 
 
    He explained to me about scientists testing on people to create the ideal warrior and discovering people or werewolves who already had accelerated abilities such as speed and agility. He explained how that the testing had mutilated the DNA thus creating the ‘white wolf gene’. Wolves never used to be solely white in colour for it was the colour of purity. Every ability that werewolves already had was only increased but only in the wolves who were the offspring of the wolves that had been tested on. I finally understood where my abilities had come from and I felt slightly sick. I had mutilated DNA and I had passed that on to my child. The gene was selective though. 
 
    “I understand why you didn’t want to tell me Ty,” I say grabbing his hand. 
 
    “I know but still, I should have told you, I owe that to you.” 
 
    “Well you told me eventually though. I know it didn’t sit well with you either keeping that to yourself and I don’t think I would have reacted too well to the information anyway”. 
 
    “I know but what the hell are we going to do about Kate’s situation.” 
 
    “I have no idea but we’ll work through this together, we’ll talk to your dad and the rest of the pack about it at Jayden’s party okay?” 
 
    “Yeah we will and we will get through this together” 
 
    “We always do. We can face anything together,” I said smiling.  
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Chapter 35  
 
    Kaylie’s POV  
 
      
 
    The day of my son’s first birthday had finally arrived. Tyler and I had set up as much as we could yesterday and now all that was left was getting our little man ready.  
 
    Time had flown by so quickly and I could not believe that Jayden was one. One year exactly since he had been born and we had discovered that, he had inherited the white wolf gene.  
 
    He had grown up so much and I was amazed at how smart he was.  
 
    Tyler was currently downstairs setting up any last minute decorations, food and games.  
 
    I checked the clock and saw that it was only ten o’clock. The guests would be arriving in another hour. I had a quick shower and changed into my outfit for the day. I wore simple black tights with my combat boots and a loose pink knitted top with a necklace.  
 
    I headed to Jayden’s room next and saw my little boy playing in his cot. Once he noticed me, he gave me a big smile and let out one of his cute giggles. He was in a good mood today.  
 
    I picked him up and gave him a cuddle before placing him on the change table. I was not going to bother giving him a bath until after the party. He had a tendency to get himself very dirty.  
 
    “Happy 1st birthday my little man,” I whispered to him. 
 
    I dressed him quickly and took him downstairs so I could start on breakfast. Tyler was downstairs already cooking away. 
 
    He smiled when he saw me and proceeded to walk over to Jayden and me. 
 
    “Happy birthday son” he said kissing his head before turning to kiss me on the lips. 
 
    “He is definitely daddy’s boy,” I said smiling as I looked at my two boys who were my world.  
 
    “No, he is mummy’s boy. We did a good job babe, look at our son”. 
 
    “We didn’t do too badly I guess,” I laughed.  
 
    “Are you ready for today?” 
 
    “Yeah, I’m ready and I’m ready to tell the pack about his gift. I just hope that they are not too mad that we kept it a secret for nearly a year and I do not know what we are going to do about Kate’s situation”. 
 
    “They will be fine about it. He is our son and their future Alpha; they should know that as his parents we were only trying to protect him as best as we could.” 
 
    “If they don’t take the news too well though, I won’t be letting anyone touch our son Tyler. I know that I am Luna but honestly, that means nothing to me in comparison to Jayden and us. I had no desire to be Luna. I only accepted because I chose you and I will always choose you. The Alpha title was just a bonus that could have the possibility to turn into a pain in the ass, but it comes along with having you and I accept that. I will always try to be the Luna I know you think I am but Jayden, any future children and you will always and I mean always, will come first”. 
 
    “I know that Kaylie, I knew that the day I found out you were my mate. The Alpha title has been in my family for generations but you know it is something I cannot turn my back on. I will always put you and Jayden first, you know that but being Alpha is important to me. Jayden would not be what he is if it was not for me being Alpha and you being an Alpha’s daughter. He is destined to be an Alpha. It is in both of our bloods. He is always going to be associated with the Alpha title. Both of his grandparents were Alphas and his father is too. That will never change. It is his destiny”. 
 
    “I know and when the time comes he will make that decision himself and I have no doubt that he will step up and become Alpha. Like you said, it is in his blood and the Alpha title will call to him when it is time. We will both be here to guide him down that path and he will make the right choice.” 
 
    “That we will, my darling,” he said before pressing a kiss to my forehead. 
 
    “I would choose this life over and over again and make the same decision if it meant standing by your side and having Jayden with you. I never will regret my decision Tyler. I love you”. 
 
    “As I love you, now let’s get this party started”. 
 
      
 
    * 
 
    All the guest had arrived by eleven thirty and Jayden was easily the centre of attention. The present’s table was full and everyone was eating food.  
 
    I was sitting around a table and a mat where Jayden and a few other children were playing.  
 
    Tyler was talking to a few of his mates. I spotted Adam and Matt. Since Tyler had become Alpha, Adam had become his Beta and Matt had become his third in command.  
 
    I hardly saw them because Tyler did not like bring work home and he did not want to disturb Jayden’s routine. Now that he was a little bit older, we would be seeing more of them. That also meant that I could hang out with Alexa and Patrice a little more.  
 
    I had not seen them for a while and I liked to keep to myself now that I had a one year old child to look after and who needed all of my attention. 
 
    “Hey Kaylie, how have you been?” I turned to see whom it was and saw that it was Alexa and Patrice.  
 
    “Hi girls, I’m good how are you both?” 
 
    “We’re good, look at him; he’s grown up so much”  
 
    “Yeah he has, he’s not going to be my little boy for much longer,” I said smiling.  
 
    “Well it’s good to see you Kaylie, you look great, sorry we haven’t really had the chance to hang out together but hopefully when the boys are doing something we could have a girl day with Jayden or something” Alexa stated. 
 
    “That actually sounds really good. I know I’m the Luna and everything but since moving here and having Jayden and everything else I haven’t really had a chance to get to know many girls or make many friends besides Felicity”.  
 
    “We understand and you have us, if you ever need anything you know you can call us” 
 
    “Thank you” I said, genially meaning it.  
 
    I really did appreciate their offer.  
 
    At that moment, Tyler was coming towards me and reached down to pick up Jayden before turning to me.  
 
    “I think it’s time to announce god parents and that announcement regarding Kate,” he whispered in my ear.  
 
    I just nodded. This was Tyler being Alpha and playing Daddy to Jayden.  
 
    “Alright everyone listen up, I have a few announcements to make, and the first is Jayden’s godparents. This was a hard decision but I had to choose people who would always be there for Jayden and Kaylie if I were ever not around. It is a big responsibility and is something quite serious to me. Kaylie decided to let me make the decision considering she has not been in the pack for that long and I knew the people better. Since Jayden’s birth, Kaylie had given all her time to our son and I cannot thank her enough for giving me our little boy. Therefore, I have decided that Adam, Alexa, Matt and Patrice will be Jayden’s Godparents. Adam, you are my Beta and have been there for me through everything. Every challenge I faced, you had my back.  Alexa you make Adam a better person, you are caring and you are a good role model for my son, you can teach him how to treat a woman. Matt, my cousin, my best friend, you know me better than I know myself sometimes, Patrice you have been a rock for me, you’re always there to listen when I needed someone to talk to and I know that you’re presence in my sons life will do him good. So, a toast to the godparents, Kaylie and our son Jayden”. 
 
    “To Jayden” we all raised our glasses and chanted. 
 
    “The next announcement may come as a shock and as Alpha and the father of Jayden I am sorry that I did not tell you all sooner. Since Kaylie was pregnant with Jayden, we kept this a secret and I hope that you will all bear this secret with us. Jayden inherited Kaylie’s white wolf gene and developed a few gifts of his own that in the future could make his vulnerable to attacks on the pack. Jayden has the gift to disappear when he feels threatened. He first did this in Kaylie’s womb when she was pregnant and caused quite a scare. Only yesterday, we had a member of the pack, Kate come to our house and announce to us that she was pregnant, as you, all know no wolf can fall pregnant under the age of eighteen without Alpha consent. By law, it should not be even possible. My father, the old Alpha and I did not give permission. We later discovered that it was in fact Jayden who gave the order. He is far more powerful than we could have imagined. Jayden wanted a playmate so he lifted the law. I hope that you all can understand why we did not tell anyone until now and that you will all stand by your future Alpha and me if ever someone wanted to harm him. He has bought such light to our family and I have never felt more blessed”. 
 
    With that, Tyler concluded his address and waited.  
 
    One by one, all of the pack pledged their allegiance to our son, their future Alpha. Everyone was asking questions and taking turns to hold my baby boy. He was truly special and I knew that he certainly had a bright future ahead of him.  
 
    I never thought that it was possible to love someone as much as I loved him.  
 
    Later I found Kate and Jack.  
 
    “Hey guys, how are you holding up?” 
 
    “We are great and the doctor says that the bub is all good so we’re happy”. 
 
    “That’s great to hear, if you need anything feel free to come over whenever. Hopefully the baby will be the play mate he wanted I guess,” I said turning to look at Jayden.  
 
    “Imagine if they turned out to be mates. Jayden is powerful for how old he is and I mean look at his bloodline. He comes from two very dominating Alpha families.” said Kate. 
 
    “Honestly that would not surprise me after everything else that has happened, did they tell you how far along you are?” 
 
    “Yeah they did, I’m three months”. 
 
    “Done with the first trimester, are you nervous?” 
 
    “No, I am excited more than anything else”. 
 
    “That is really good to hear, how about you Jack how are you taking it?” 
 
    “I was shocked at first but now I’m fine. It was something we both wanted eventually. I mean it did happen sooner than I expected but I’ve always wanted to be a dad and I have the girl of my dreams beside me so I have no complaints”. 
 
    “I am glad to hear that you both are happy, I’ll leave you be just remember if you need any advice of just want to talk, my door is always open to both of you. When the baby is here, we need to organize some play dates. I think Jayden gets a little lonely.” I said before looking at Jayden.  
 
    * 
 
    The rest of the party passes in a flash and everyone had gone home. Everyone had spoilt Jayden and bought him so many presents. We had gotten a walker, millions of toys, clothes, things for his bedroom and books. 
 
    Tyler and I cleaned in silence together. It was nice and it felt comfortable. I didn’t need to cook dinner tonight because there was so much food left over from lunch that could just be reheated for myself and Tyler. Jayden would just pick at a sausage and have a bottle before going to bed and having a bath.  
 
    I heated up Jayden’s dinner first and prepared some meat and salad for Tyler and I. Once the microwave binged, Tyler began to cut up the sausage and feed Jayden while I put our dinner in the microwave. 
 
    “Today went well,” I said. 
 
    “Yes it did, everyone handled the news pretty well. I was proud of you too Kaylie. You handled it well and I saw you with Kate and Jack. You really do make a great Luna”. 
 
    “Thanks Ty. You made the right decision too with the godparents today.” 
 
    “Thank you,” he said before grabbing my hand.  
 
    We ate in a comfortable silence. It was a nice change from all the noise today. I placed the food in the dishwasher before heating a bottle for Jayden and all three of us walking up the stairs. Tyler and I were both bathing Jayden. He was so happy just splashing around in the water.  
 
    I finally felt like I belonged somewhere, watching my husband and son. I had found home and peace. I was loved and treasured. I had a pack and a husband who valued me and loved me for who I was. I was different but he accepted every single part of me. He knew me better than I knew myself and he still stood by me, accepting my flaws and all. He had given me the best gift I could have ever hoped for, our beautiful, gifted and talented son. He had filled the void in my heart that had been missing for so long when Nate died. 
 
    At nineteen, I felt like I was on a permanent high. I knew that whatever was coming in the future, we would face it together, as a family. Nothing or no one would hurt my family. I would not allow it, not now and not ever. That was my oath.  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
     
 
    
  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Epilogue 
 
      
 
    Seventeen years later…  
 
      
 
    Jayden’s POV  
 
    It was finally the last day of high school and I couldn’t be more excited. At eighteen, I felt like I had it all. I was due to take over from Dad’s pack and step up as Alpha in about a year depending on how fast I could learn from Dad. Running my own pack was something I had wanted for as long as I could remember.  
 
    I stopped by my locked and picked up my books. I looked down the crowded corridor and saw kids scattered everywhere. I would definitely miss this place. I spotted my best friends Josh and Kaleb. They were leaning against their lockers talking to our group. I saw Tara and sent a smirk before walking over and wrapping my arm around her and pressing a kiss to her forehead. 
 
    “How’s my angel today?” I asked. 
 
    “She’s good. Just thinking how much school’s going to suck next year knowing that you won’t be here.”  
 
    I was the oldest out of all my friend’s. They were a year or so younger than me. My friends were a colorful bunch and consisted of myself, my mate Tara who was seventeen, my best friends Josh, Kaleb and Max also seventeen and Ebony who was sixteen. Most of the group were all kids of family friends and our younger siblings occasionally joined us.  
 
    My little sister Leah who was fourteen led her little group consisting of Sahara, Ebony and Max’s little sister who was thirteen and Emmy who was thirteen.  
 
    “Dude next year is going to be a major drag without you here,” sighed Kaleb. 
 
    “yeah bro, who’s gonna entertain us?” asked Max. 
 
    I laughed before answering him. 
 
    “Guys we have all summer to cause mischief and I have plans for us all.” 
 
    “I hope that includes the swim hole,” laughed Ebony.  
 
    Our group was a little on the strange side and surprisingly most of us were mated to people in our group.  
 
    I was with Tara and Josh was with Ebony. Max and Kaleb had not found their mates yet and the rest were too young. I was planning on changing that for the boys. I had a few friends of the family that could probably do it for them.  
 
    “Let’s go home guys and start our summer,” I said, holding Tara close.  
 
    They all nodded and follow me as we walked home. 
 
      
 
    Kaylie’s POV 
 
    Not much has changed around the pack in the last seventeen years. If anything, it just got louder and was full of energy and children. The pack was much livelier.  
 
    Not long after we had Jayden, the rest of the pack started to have kids as well. I now had a very close group of friends that I did everything with. Our kids were best friends as well.  
 
    Turns out that Kate and Jack’s daughter was in fact Jayden’s mate. Tara and he were the cutest couple and I were very pleased when we discovered they were mates at a young age. Kate and I were still very close and loved watching the kids.  
 
    Adam was now Tyler’s Beta and Matt was Tyler’s third in command after Adam. He was also in charge of the troupes.  
 
    Adam and Alexia ended up having twin boys, Josh and Kaleb about a year or so after Jayden. Matt and Patrice had a son Max around the same time followed by Ebony a year later and Sahara a few years after Ebony.  
 
    Felicity and Jackson also had a daughter named Emmy.  
 
    Emmy was very close with my own little princess Leah who was fourteen. After a while, Tyler and I decided to have our third. My youngest Isabella was now four. She looked a lot like Tyler. While the kids were at school, I would spend most of my time with her and Tyler. Isabelle would be at school next year and I would take on more jobs with Tyler to run the pack before stepping down in a few years or so to hand the reigns to Jayden. 
 
    I was beyond proud of both him and Leah for their achievements. They were both quite intelligent and I sensed that Isabelle would be too. Leah and Isabelle had showed no signs of inheriting my white wolf gene but I would not fully know until they both shifted and changed.  
 
    Over the years I had heard nothing from my mother or my brother and I made no effort to try either. The only person I spoke to occasionally was Nate’s best friend Michael who had taken over as Alpha. He told me that both my brother and mother had left the pack after my father was killed. He occasionally came and saw the kids, Tyler, and I. We both agreed that while Jayden was a miniature Tyler, he had so much of Nate in him.  
 
    All the kids knew about my family and my gift as well as their uncle Nate. He was a very important factor in their lives and they each had their own way of paying respect to him.  
 
    As for Our secret about Jayden, only the pack knew and Michael. We all did a good job of hiding it and Jayden had learned how to shield his abilities through some help. 
 
    I looked over to see the kids returning from school. Jayden had his arm wrapped around Tara while Leah trailed behind with Sahara and Emmy not having a care in the world. Leah was the child that looked most like me. She had a lot of Nate in her too. I missed Nate a lot and would visit the memorial site I had made for him when I moved here all those years ago. This was home and I was surrounded by my true family.  
 
    Tyler walked over to me holding Isabelle before putting her down. She ran off to Jayden and Leah and the rest of the kids.  
 
    He put an arm around me before smiling and looking at the scene in front of us. All our friends and family were in our backyard just talking and drinking setting up for our traditional start of the summer barbeque. The kids would celebrate the end of school and the start of summer break.  
 
    “We did a good job Kaylie didn’t we?” 
 
    “We sure did Ty, we did well.” 
 
    Everything is finally the way it should be. I had my real family, I had my kids and I had Tyler. I see Nate everyday in my kids and no one had bothered us. My son was safe with his gift and no one was at war with each other.  
 
    Tyler, Jayden, Leah, and Isabelle were my life. 
 
    This pack was my family. 
 
    The white wolf gene has proven to both be a blessing and a curse and was finally something that I accepted.  
 
    Everything was safe but I am always watching for danger. I will always watch though, waiting for the second my life will change again. I hope that day will never come.  
 
    I was finally happy.  
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    The End 
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