
        
            [image: cover]
        

    








Swimming With the
Alpha

 


By Layla Cole

 


****

 


Published by Layla Cole at
Smashwords.com

 


Copyright 2012 Layla Cole

 


 


Smashwords Edition, License
Notes



 


This ebook is licensed for
your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or
given away to other people. If you would like to share this book
with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each
recipient. If you're reading this book and did not purchase it, or
it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to
Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting
the hard work of this author.

 


All characters in this work
are fictitious. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is
entirely coincidental.

 


 



It's the middle of July and
I'm stuck at the annual Pack get-together. It's the only time of
year that the Asheville and High Country packs get together to
'seal their alliance' or whatever, so it's a Big Deal. And since
I'm the Beta for the Asheville pack, I don't have a choice--I have
to be here.

It's not that I hate it or
anything; I'm just tired. I've been pulling some long hours at the
office lately and what I really want to do is sleep. Failing that,
I'd like to get away from the guy who's currently yakking my ear
off about his butterfly collection. I'm just not interested. He's a
nice enough guy, he just…doesn't know how to take a hint. So here I
am, swirling my Coke around idly while I search for a good excuse
to leave. Ah--there.

"Excuse me, Ben," I say,
trying to sound less happy than I feel, "I need to talk to your
Alpha. He's new, isn't he?" I know perfectly well that he's new, of
course. The old Alpha decided to retire just a few months ago.
Chris, my Alpha, is hoping that by lending him our support we can
prevent a serious meltdown. I'm not so sure, personally. Things get
a little chaotic whenever a new leader takes over, so a
few--incidents, for lack of a better word--are inevitable. Anyway,
I need to pay my respects and let the new guy know we're on the
same team, so I make my way through the crowd.

I know what the new Alpha
looks like because Chris pointed him out to me, but I have a
feeling he'd stand out in a crowd anyway. I stop a few feet away,
waiting for a good opportunity to break in. He's talking to his
Beta, a woman named Laura. I've known her for a while now; she's
solid, dependable. Sexy, too, but I prefer men. The one she's
talking to right now is right up my alley.

In the next few seconds, it
becomes abundantly clear that he was born to be Alpha. The way he
carries himself--like a king--would have caught my eye even if he
weren't also devastatingly handsome. The difference between him and
Chris, though, is that this man knows that smiling every now and
then won't hurt his dominance a bit. I stare at him over the edge
of my cup as I take a long, cool swallow of soda. I can't help
it--I'm enjoying the view.

He's not much younger than
me, I don't think. Mid-twenties, possibly. Chestnut brown hair,
left a bit on the long side, warm brown eyes with just a hint of
gold in them, and a great smile. Damn. Looks like he's got a great
body under his jeans and t-shirt, too. Yum. Just the type of man
I'd love in my bed. Suddenly, I feel wide awake. My cock is ready
to go, that's for sure. I only wish I could remember if I've met
him before. He seems a bit familiar, but I'd definitely remember a
guy like him. Wouldn't I? Laura walks away just then, so I take a
deep breath and move in.

"Joseph Greene?" I offer my
hand. His handshake is solid--firm, but not too firm--and he
doesn't linger. Still, there's something. A connection, maybe. From
the gleam of interest in his eyes, I know he feels it, too. "I'm
Brian," I manage to say, "Brian Sheppard. Asheville's
Beta?"

He smiles then and cocks his
head as if trying to remember something. "Ah," he says. "I thought
you looked familiar. We met a while back--seven, eight years ago,
maybe? I was still a teenager back then, so you probably don't
remember…" His voice is warm, rich, just the way he looks. Then I
realize what he's said.
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