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The Alpha Meeting  

Alpha Drake POV  

An omega came to my room informing me that Alpha Blain wanted to speak with me in 
his office. I nodded and thanked the omega 

before closing the door to my bedroom. 

I mind-linked Erik to come and meet me in my room. 

A few minutes later there was a knock at the door. I opened the door and found Erik on 
the other side. 

I told him that the Alpha wanted to see us in his office. He nodded and we started to 
walk towards the Alpha’s office. Neither of us 

spoke but it was a comfortable silence. I had so much on my mind that I really wasn’t in 
the mood for small talk. 

I had spent the night thinking about Isabella. I couldn’t stop and Devon my wolf wouldn’t 
let me forget how if****d up with her. How 

I don’t deserve our mate, I had to shove him in the back of my mind several times so I 
could get a few minutes of peace and quiet. 

Once we reached Alpha Blains office I knocked. I heard “come in” and we entered. 

Declan was already seated in a chair across from his father, I sat in the chair next to 
Declan and Erik sat on the couch. I nodded a 

greeting to Alpha Blain and he nodded back. 

“I was in touch with Alpha Reid and Alpha Thomas. Once they heard about the recent 
attacks they have agreed to come tomorrow 

and discuss the matter in person.” Alpha Blain said. 

“Great. Hopefully they have information that might be helpful with our investigation into 
these attacks.” I replied. 

“Yes, we really need to to get to the bottom of these attacks so we can get back to our 
normal routine.” Alpha Blain said before 



continuing. “That’s all I had to share with you right now, Alpha Drake. Feel free to go 
about your day, the meeting will be in my 

conference room tomorrow at 3:00pm.” He said and gave me a small smile. The poor 
man really looked tired. 

I nodded “I got it and we will be there.” Erik and I stood and left the room. 

It’s lunch time so Erik and I made our way to the dinner hall to grab some food. 

Theard the sound of light music coming from the kitchen. I couldn’t help myself, it was 
like my feet had a mind of their own, I started 

walking towards the kitchen doors that the omegas mainly use. Erik followed me without 
saying anything. 

When I opened the doors I was met with the most intoxicating scent and view. Isabella 
stood at the counter with her back to me. Her 

hips were shaking to the beat of the music and she was singing like her life depended 
on it. Someone should discourage her from a career as a singer. It’s like someone 
dragging their nails along a chalk board. I chuckled to myself. 

I couldn’t take my eyes off her though. She looks so gorgeous In her tight denim jeans 
and black tank top. She also had an apron on. 

She didn’t notice me so I took advance and admired her plump round ass that was 
shaking to the music with a cute little jiggle. Man how 

I want to run my hands over that sweet plump ass of her. It’s so perfect. All I wanted to 
do is bend her over that counter, rip those jeans off 

and f**k her senseless till she’s screaming my name with please. Once again the image 
in my head had my c**k twitching. 

I noticed the omegas working in the kitchen were laughing at the scene in front of them 
and some even joined in dancing along to 

the music. It was surprising to see her taking her punishment so well. Instead of sulking 
and brooding in a corner, she was making the best of it, even having fun with it. I could 
see how comfortable the omegas were with her and it was clear they had a lot of 
respect for her. She’s something else, I thought to myself. 

When I snapped out of my trance I saw Erik looking between Isabella and I with a 
knowing glint In his eyes. He must of seen my 



admiration when I was looking at her and I had forgotten about my surroundings. He 
had a smirk plastered on his face. 

“Alpha? Can I help you?” One of the omegas said with her head bowed in submission 
while she looked at the ground. 

“No, i just heard a commotion I wanted to make sure everyone was ok.” I kinda lied, I 
wasn’t worried that anyone was hurt, but the 

music and Isabella’s scent drew me to the kitchen. I wasn’t going to tell the omega that 
though. 

When the omega addressed me, Isabella turned around and initially appeared surprised 
to see me. The emotion left her face quickly 

and was replaced with a hatred I don’t think I’ve ever seen before. Wow, again I feel like 
she’s trying to blow my head off with her intense 

She quickly turned back around, ignoring me and continuing her work like I wasn’t even 
standing there. 

Damn it I hate how i’rn drawn to her, I don’t want a mate, especially one as disobedient 
as Isabella. I remind myself. 

‘Your an i***t, she’s perfect for us’ Devon snaps at me in my head. I just ignore him. 

Isabella POV 

Today is my second day of punishment. I hate it, all I want to do is train with the other 
warriors, but instead i’m chopping 

veggies. 

Whatever, I think to myself. I’m going to make the best of it. The omegas have gotten 
over the shock of having me in the kitchen and 

are treating me like one of them, which is exactly what I want. 

Other than a bit of chatter in the kitchen it’s pretty quiet. I decide to turn on the radio. All 
the omegas look at me in shock at first. It’s 

a fast beat dance club kinda song playing and I start shaking my booty and singing with 
the radio. 

The omegas all start to laugh, some shook their heads while chuckling at me and a few 
other were brave enough to join my little 



dance party. I’ve really warmed up to this crew. They sure can be a lot of fun. Makes 
this punishment not feel so negative. 

Don’t get me wrong I’m still very mad at my father and despise Alpha Drake like the 
plague, but I’m not going to let them get the 

better of me, I think to myself as I totally botch singing a high pitch part of the song. I let 
out a chuckle when I see all the omegas cringing 

and covering their ears. 

I heard one of the omegas ask Alpha Drake if he needs anything, I turn around and was 
shocked when I saw him standing by the 

kitchen door with his eyes glued to me. His Gamma, Erik, stood beside him glancing 
back and forth between Alpha Drake and I. 

I can see so much curiosity in Alpha Drake’s eyes and I swear I saw a glint of 
admiration, but who knows and who cares. That asshat 

can jump off the nearest cliff and I wouldn’t care. I turn back around and ignore him 
getting back to my chores. Gosh, I hate that 

infuriating yet sexy man. I hate him so much yet my wolf Bri is purring just at the sight of 
him. Damn horny wolf I think to myself. 

Ok if your going to ignore him at least put on a show and shake your ass some more to 
get his attention.’Bri snickered in my 

head. 

I chuckle and thought, heck that’s not such a bad idea. I can at least make him sexually 
frustrated for landing me in this 

punishment. 

I start swaying my hips seductively to the music while I arched my back ever so slightly 
to make my round booty pop. I heard a low growl followed by the door slamming. Yup, 
Goal accomplished. I smile in satisfaction. 

The rest of the day went by without a bitch. 

I avoided the asshole at all cost, I even had dinner in my room, I didn’t want to risk 
adding to my punishment. 



I went to bed that night thinking about Alpha Drake and how I could get back at him. 
What could I possibly do that would piss him off 

but not land me in more hot water, I thought. 

Sleep took over while I pondered my revenge. 

————- 

Alpha Drake POV 

The next morning Erik and I made our way to the training field. 

Isabella still wasn’t there since her punishment wasn’t done yet, I was slightly 
disappointed. I wouldn’t mind seeing her in one of 

those little outfits she wore when I first met her. Oh, how I liked those tight little spandex 
shorts and that tiny sports bra that showed off 

her perfect cleavage. Alright, alright no more of those thoughts or I’m going to have to 
explain to everyone why I’m walking around with 

a raging boner, I thought and shook my head. 

Training went off without a hitch. It’s nice to see how other packs run their training. I 
certainly picked up a few things that I can add 

to my warriors training that would be beneficial. 

I went back to my room and relaxed for a while before it was time to attend the 
conference room for the Alpha’s meeting. Alpha Reid 

Her my room and headed next door to Erik’s room and knocked. 

“Come in” he said, so I open the door, 

Erik looked dishevelled and was in the process of buttoning up his shirt when I walked 
in. 

“Ummmm, is there a reason why your room smells like a strip club?” I ask with an 
eyebrow raised. 

| told you I might need to the sample the goods while we are here.” He said with a wink 
and a grin. “I have to admit they have some 

wild ones here.” He continued to say letting out a chuckle. 



I shook my head at him. “Just don’t get yourself into any trouble.” I said with a stern 
look. 

“What about you? When are you gonna sample that feisty little she wolf, Isabella?” He 
asked with a smug look. 

“Not happening, I can’t stand her attitude,” I said while shaking my head. 

“Whatever you say boss, keep telling yourself that.” He said while giving me the, I don’t 
believe that for a second look. 

“Alright enough, let’s go.” I said. 

We left the room and headed to the conference room. Alpha Reid, Alpha Thomas, 
Alpha Blain and his son Declan were already in the 

room. 

“Alpha Drake, thanks for coming.” Alpha Blain said with a nod. 

I nodded back while taking my seat, as did Erik. 

Alpha Reid is the Alpha of the pack to the East, he’s around 45 years old and getting 
ready to hand down the Alpha title to his son, 

Drew. He’s around 6’2, muscular build with salt and pepper hair. He’s a very serious 
man, but good to have as an alley, he’s very 

loyal. 

Alpha Thomas is 23 years old, he just took over his title from his father, he’s already a 
strong leader, he can come across as cocky and arrogant at times, but so can I. I would 
say the ladies find him attractive with his light brown hair and blue eyes, he’s quite the 
ladies man, 

always a different women hanging onto his arm. Heck I’m not judging, it’s only an 
observation. 

“Now that we are all here lets get started.” alpha Blain said. 

Alpha Blain goes over the details of the latest attacks in detail. Bringing everyone to 
speed on the current situation. Everyone just 

listened till he was done speaking, 



Alpha Reid was the first to speak.“ Well Alpha Blain. I wish I could provide you with 
answers to help solve the meaning of these 

attacks, but unfortunately I don’t have them.” He said with a sad smile before 
continuing. 

“However, we did capture and interrogated a rogue who attack my territory a few weeks 
back. The rogue confessed that they have 

started recruiting rogues to form their own pack. He also said that their leader is looking 
for a specific female that he wants to claim as 

his mate.” He paused before finishing” The rogue couldn’t say who the female was or 
why his Alpha was so interested in her, he also 

would not tell us who his Alpha was. 

“Thanks for sharing that information Alpha Reid.” Alpha Blain said. 

“We knew they are looking for a female, but we were unaware that it was to mate her, 
so that is new information.” Alpha Blain said 

with a nod. 

“Sorry I don’t have more Alpha Blain, but you have us as allies so if you require some of 
my strongest warriors to help protect your 

land, I will send them to you at once when I return home.” Alpha Reid said giving him a 
small smile. 

“Same from my pack Alpha Blain. I don’t have any more information about the rogues, 
but we stand with your pack.” Alpha Thomas 

added. 

“I really appreciate the help from all of you.” Alpha Blain said with sincerity. 

The meeting continued for a while longer, we discussed strategies and came up with 
plans to better secure the borders. 

“Well again, thank you all for coming to meet with me. As a thank you. I would like to 
invite you all to dinner tonight with my pack. 

Alpha Blain said. 

Everyone replies with a thank you and advised that they would be in attendance. 



 


