


A Good Pairing 

(takes place a few months before the start of Wolf At The Door)

The wooded glade was silent. Even the smallest children managed to stay 

quiet, and when Jake spoke the sacred oath, he knew the solemn words carried to 

every pack member present.

“Davydd. Do you promise to stand by Melanie’s side and share her life, to 

give her babies and a home, to protect her against all danger, to be her Mate and her 

partner, and to love and care for her until the day you die?”

The young dark haired wolf stood straight backed and proud, his brilliant blue 

eyes glowing in the late afternoon sunlight. “I promise.”

Jake nodded and turned his attention to the pretty blonde girl clutching 

Davydd’s hand. “Melanie, I have the same oath for you. Do you promise to stand by 

Davydd’s side and share his life, to give him babies and a home, to protect him 

against all danger, to be his Mate and his partner, and to love and care for him until 

the day you die?”

“I promise.” Her voice rang clear and confident, and Jake finally smiled. 

He closed his hands around their clasped ones. “By the authority invested in 

me as Pack Alpha of the Snowdonia Wolves, Davydd and Melanie are now Mated 

under Pack law. It gives me great pleasure to congratulate you both and wish you long

health, love, and happiness.”

“Long health, love, and happiness.” The Pack repeated as one, and then the 

individual wolves from first Davydd’s and then Melanie’s families sent up their 

welcoming howls to the skies. Jake released the couple and stepped back, watching 

and listening as they howled in return. 

Jake loved the ceremony, loved the responsibility and the honour, and felt 

proud every time he performed the sacred oath. So why, this time, did he feel 

unbalanced, his world just a little off kilter?

Davydd’s father handed him a glass of champagne and he accepted with a 

practised smile, guiltily relieved when the man didn’t pause to chat. What the fuck 

was the matter with him today?

He knew, even if he didn’t want to acknowledge it. The truth squatted like an 

ugly toad in a corner of his brain. Why don’t I have a Mate? He shrugged the thought 



away. Lots of wolves lived happily without finding their one true Mate. It was 

rumoured too, that once you committed to another wolf, you’d never recognise your 

Mate even if you found them later. Wolves were faithful beasts, and family – Pack – 

was everything.

Jake conjured a smile and a polite few words for Melanie’s mother, and then 

on the pretext of needing to speak to his father, he slipped away into the forest. The 

longing to shift and run in wolf form burned at him. He was being a selfish and lazy 

bastard today and he heaped that on the growing pile of guilt nagging at him.

A hand on his shoulder made him jump. He spun to see his father, probably 

the only wolf alive that could sneak up on him. “What’s eating you, Jake?” Gareth 

Bledri had been one of the greatest Pack Alphas in his day, before retiring and 

handing the honour to his only son. His father’s azure blue eyes gleamed in the 

dappled sunlight and softened the harshness of his words.

“Nothing. I’m fine.” His father said nothing, just raised one eyebrow. “It was a

good ceremony, they make a fine couple.”  Gareth’s piercing gaze felt as though it 

probed inside Jake’s head and he fought the urge to fidget like a child. 

“You look at Davydd and Melanie, and what do you see?” Gareth cocked his 

head slightly to one side as he spoke.

Jake glanced back at the happy couple, currently accepting flower garlands 

from the children. “I see… a pair of strong wolves.”

“And?”

He bit down his impatience. “A good pairing.”

“Yes, that too. And what else?”

Jake looked again. Davydd was pressing a series of tiny kisses across the back 

of Melanie’s hand. “They’re in love.”

“They are. Do you wonder what it feels like?”

“How do you know that I don’t already?”

Gareth smiled at him. “The day I met your mother, I was in a relationship with

another wolf. We’d been together a few months, she was keen to make a commitment 

but I held back. One look at your mother and I knew. From that second, there was 

never anyone else for me. My wolf chose her, and hers chose me.”

“I know.” Jake softened his abrupt tone. “You’ve told us many times and I 

believe you, I do. I just don’t think it will happen to me.” He breathed deeply, sucking

the familiar scents of the forest deep into his lungs. “You know how much there is to 



do, as Alpha. I’m not like you, I can’t do both. I don’t have time for a relationship.” 

Even if I wanted one.

“You’re restless, my son. I can see it. Feel the tension coming off you. Mating 

would be good for you.”

Jake wanted to scoff at the sage words but he would never treat his father with 

such a lack of respect. “Not every wolf finds his Mate.”

“The Bledris do. Maybe our need is greater? Our bloodline more pure? I don’t 

know. But I know you’ll find your Mate, Jake. You’re just not ready yet.”
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