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One 

Lenna 
BANG. BANG. BANG. 
My eyes fly open with a start. I grope for my phone on the nightstand and growl. Five in the morning, ugh. BANG BANG 
BANG 
“Wakey wakey, Lenny! Time for a run before we train. 
Better throw on an extra sports bra or two.” Hunter, my roommate, yells through the door. He’s impossibly chipper in the mornings. No one should have that much energy at this Gods awful hour of the day. 
Fuck. I hate running, especially if I’m not being chased. “I’ll be out in five.” 
I fling the covers off and stumble out of my big comfortable bed. I throw on two sports bras and a tank with leggings. I splash cold water on my face and pull my thick black hair up in a ponytail. Before heading out of my room, I check my emails to see if I have any inquiries. Two pop up, one for a missing per 
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and one for a magical object but no details other than a phone number to call. 
I am a librarian by day and a finder of magical objects and sometimes people by night. My job as a librarian is also a front for protecting all the volumes of supernatural history, as well as some of the most important artifacts known to the supernatural community. Hidden away in the Metropolitan Public Library is an underground level dedicated to all the supernatural races’ 
histories. Vampire, shifter, fae, demon, elemental, witch; we’re all in there. 
I am the result of a forbidden love affair between a powerful dark fae and alpha shifter. My father gave up his right as alpha of our local pack to live in secret in the fae realm with my mother. 
I walk into the kitchen of the loft style apartment I share with Hunter. He’s pulling two water bottles out of the fridge and humming to himself while dancing around. I have never met another human with that much energy. He’s a personal trainer at the gym in the center of a hip art district in town. 
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“Do we need to run this morning? I had a long night.” I put my most pathetic face on knowing full well it won’t work. He’s a damn slave driver. 
“Yep. Last week that baby vamp almost killed you. We need to work on your stamina.” He glares at me. “Your aunts will kill me if I have to drag you to their house bleeding again and I am not trying to get hexed or bitten in half.” 
“Two things,” I hold up one finger. “First of all, vampires have super speed,” I hold up a second finger. “Second, Zora won’t hex you. She’s a hearth witch, full of light and love.” 
Hunter strides to the front door and opens it, ushering me out without saying another word. I roll my eyes and head to the stairs because we’re not taking the elevator. We hit the ground floor after descending the eight flights of gray cement stairs. We settle into a comfortable pace side by side. We head up Main Street, which is deserted still. In a few hours, it will be full of commuters, the streetcars will run, and people will be all over on those damn electric scooters. 
The downtown corridor of the city is now the safest place to live. Twenty years ago they forced Supes to reveal themselves after a hostile takeover of our government by a corrupt 3 
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politician. We voted him out but he wouldn’t leave the white house, enacted martial law, and started ruling like an autocrat. 
We had lived in anonymity throughout human society, but when World War III began to loom on the horizon, we joined the resistance and helped to keep the peace. 
The coastal cities took the brunt of the fighting and damage, but most Midwest and southern cities stayed intact. We can attribute that to the power of the Supes in those areas, they had more land to draw power from, ley lines of magical energy following the Missouri and Mississippi Rivers. 
The government moved the human capital from Washington DC to Denver and created the Supernatural Assembly in St. Louis where the ley lines converge. It’s honestly probably not a great idea to have the center of super society sitting on one of the most powerful sites in the world, but leaders always want more power. 
Hunter taps my shoulder, and I know that’s my cue to put more speed on. We’ve already hit two miles and have six blocks to his gym. He wants me to sprint until we arrive. I’m winded by the time I get to the door, and he’s already there opening the door with a damn smirk on his face. I walk over the free weights 4 
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and grab various dumbbells while he pulls out the bosu ball and battle ropes. 
“Start with 25 burpees, push-ups, tricep push-ups, and a two-minute plank.” He looks like a model with his dirty blond hair thrown up in a messy man bun, his trim but defined body leaning against the mirror behind him as he watches my form. 
“Okay, three minutes on the battles and three minutes doing squats on the bosu. Then do two more rounds of everything.” 
He gives me the cheeky grin I’ve been on the receiving end of since we met our first week of college. I met him at a freshman meet and greet, and we became fast friends. He came out to me two days into our friendship, and I held his hand through losing his family over it. 
Forty-five minutes later I flop to floor, covered in sweat but my muscles are singing happily. My shifter nature lives for these intense workouts and especially loves when Hunter spars with me. My wolf huffs contentedly. Since I’m a half shifter, half fae I can’t shift into my wolf form, but I feel her living inside me. I have other shifter attributes, heightened senses, and strength. 
Because of my fae heritage, I can open portals, cast some minor spells, and glamour myself. It’s why my parents sent me to live with my father’s sister and her wife. No one can know my secret 5 
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because it would be a death sentence from the Assembly. My parents live off the grid in the fae realms. I’ve had limited contact with them for their protection and mine. 
“You said you had a long night last night?” Hunter looks at me through the mirror as he tidies the room. 
“Yeah, I’m researching an amulet stolen from the archives before the war.” I don’t offer more details, and he doesn’t ask. 
We both know what I do is dangerous, too dangerous for human involvement. The less he knows, the better. “I’m setting a meeting with some potential clients tonight after work in the Supe District tonight. I probably won’t be home until late,” I say as I walk toward the door. I pull my phone out and request an Uber because there’s no way in the seven hells I’m running home. 
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Lenna 
After I’ve showered and dressed, I use my fae magic to dry and style my hair. It’s long and thick and that is easier to do than use a blow dryer I tell myself. It’s almost black, but there are subtle hints of deep purple and midnight blue running through it. I like to wear up in a bun for work, so it doesn’t hang in my way. I add some foundation to cover the slight bruising I still have from my encounter with the baby vamp and swipe some mascara on my lashes. I stand at the island while my tea steeps and consider my breakfast options, a pre-made smoothie from Hunter or Lucky Charms. I deliberate for two seconds and grab the Lucky Charms. Life’s short, eat the sugary cereal I tell myself. 
I pull my emails up and call the number left on the mysterious missing magical object. It goes straight to voice mail. 
I leave them a message telling them to meet me at Ruby’s, a bar in the Supe district where we don’t have to worry about humans. I skip the missing person case for now. 
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The library stands in the center of downtown. It’s one of the few original buildings to survive the war completely intact in this neighborhood. On all sides of it, there are newly renovated or built buildings. There’s a UV shield covering the intersection and sidewalks on all four corners of the building to protect the day walking vampires. They are vampires old enough not to need to sleep and avoid sunlight during the day, but the sun drains their energy. Day walking was a revelation that sent shock waves through the human community. It almost caused a rift in the delicate peace between Humans for Inclusion and the Supernatural Assembly. It was instrumental in working with both governing bodies to bring everyone together. There’s still tension between groups, but most humans have become comfortable with our presence in their lives. 
My desk is in the center of the main floor of the library. It looks over a sitting area with tables, comfortable chairs, and couches. There’s a bank of computers along the wall to the left of the sitting area. Behind me are rows upon rows of books. We now also house the local university’s library collection because they weren’t able to rebuild after a human terrorist group bomb leveled half their campus. 
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The day goes by as usual. A good mix of humans and supes coming through to check out books or do research. A few of the regulars come in for internet access every morning; I suspect they’re homeless, I leave a bowl of fruit and granola bars on my desk for anyone to take. After the war, many humans had lost their homes, families, jobs, or some combination of the three. 
Homelessness is the biggest threat to human society, and I’ve always had a soft spot for humans, being raised in their realm. 
Anything I can do to help them survive, I’ll do. My baby vamp encounter was because of me intervening in stopping an illegal feeding on a homeless teenager. Baby vamps are notoriously hard to control, and their blood lust is out of control for the first few weeks. 
I look at the clock and see it’s time to close up. I go through the library locking all the doors and setting the wards on the basement section. I consider running home to change out of my work clothes, but I know Ruby and the regulars at her bar. I shouldn’t have any trouble, plus I have my spelled silver and iron daggers and wooden stakes strapped to my thighs under my skirt. I have to rely on weapons when fighting because my access to magic can’t become common knowledge. I use magic on my aunts’ property and in my own spaces, but that’s it. Most 9 
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Supes can recognize what others are, and luckily my wolf is dominant enough to hide my fae heritage. 
I pause as I walk into the parking garage across from the library where I parked. My inner wolf bristles as she senses someone watching. I look around slowly and take a deep breath through my nose, sniffing for anything suspicious. All I smell is gasoline, human sweat, and garbage. I don’t pick up my pace, and my high heels echo loudly, no one gives chase or comes, and I don’t think twice about it. 
10 
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Lenna 
I pull into the parking lot across from Ruby’s and recheck my phone to make sure I didn’t receive a cancelation for this meeting. I don’t want to go in unless I know I’ll be seeing the mystery client. This bar is a hangout for my ex, and I’m not in the mood to see him unless it’s for a good reason. I walk up to Stan, the bouncer, who lets me breeze right in. He’s a big, scary-looking demon with small horns protruding from his head but he’s always had my back. I’m not sure what type of demon he is, but he’s strong as hell and takes no shit from anyone except Ruby, who happens to be his girlfriend. 
I walk up to the bar and flag her down. “Shorthanded tonight?” I ask. 
“Yeah. It’s impossible to find good help anymore.” She shakes her head, her red curls bouncing. “The usual?” She asks me as she’s already pouring me two fingers of bourbon over one giant cube of ice. She slides it across the bar and heads down to 
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take care of two vampires who can’t keep their hands off each other. 
I nurse my drink at the bar and scroll through the news on my phone until I see the door open. A vampire walks in. He’s so tall he barely makes it through the door without his head hitting it. His eyes take in the people around the bar, a predatory glance until his gaze lands on me. He has short blond hair, light blue eyes, and fills out his perfectly tailored suit in the most delicious way. His lips turn up slightly in a gentle smile that barely reaches his eyes. I hope he’s not the mystery client, he’s too gorgeous, and vampires are the biggest threat to me. 
I’m so enthralled that I miss the next man that walks in. He’s taller than me but a few inches shorter than the vamp and slimly built. I immediately sense he’s a shifter, but my wolf isn’t threatened, she recognizes a submissive beast in him. His red hair is disheveled, as though he just ran his hands through it and his green eyes are alert. He’s wearing jeans and a Star Wars graphic t-shirt. It’s oddly adorable. Surely those two can’t be together. 
Before I can puzzle that one out; I’m hit with a wave of hot desire as an incubus strolls in hot on their heels. All the women 12 
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in bar snap their heads in his direction before he realizes it and pulls his magic back in. He gives an arrogant smirk and winks at Ruby, who just overfilled a shot glass. He’s wearing jeans and a tight gray v-neck shirt. I see several tattoos snaking out of the collar of his shirt. He has short black hair and hazel eyes that just locked on me, sending another wave of heat through my body. 
They share a look and then head straight for me. I school my features and put a magical shield up to block out the incubus’ 
energy. 
“Lenna Blakely?” The vampire asks with a slight lift to his left eyebrow. 
“That’s me.” I reach my hand out for a handshake, but he surprises me by turning it over and kissing my knuckles. My eyes widen in surprise, and I yank my hand back. Who the fuck does that any more? 
“Sorry. Old habits.” His eyes fill with mirth as he watches me squirm under his intense gaze. “Aleksandr Zaytsev.” He gestures to the shifter, “Ross Baker,” who gives me a shy smile and head nod. 
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“Vance Jacobson.” The incubus says, giving me a firm handshake and very obvious once over. 
“What can I help you with? I assume you are who contacted me for an item location and acquisition?” I say looking at each of them for affirmation. 
“Yes, can we sit in one of the booths in the back? I want to discuss this more privately.” Aleksandr says. He sweeps his arm out for me to lead the way to back of the bar where a row of semi-circular booths sits with walls partitioning them from each other. I slide off my barstool, grab my bourbon which Ruby must have refilled while I wasn’t paying attention, and walk to the last booth, in the back corner of the bar. 
Vance slides into the booth first, followed by Ross; I slide into the other end only to have Aleksandr surprise me by sitting beside me, forcing me between him and Vance. Vance has already made himself comfortable by manspreading and resting his arm on the back of the booth behind me. I shoot him an annoyed glance, and he fucking winks at me. I try to work up a growl of annoyance, but my wolf just purred. What the fuck is that about? 
14 
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Aleksandr leans over and whispers, “better behind your head than on your leg.” 
Before I can even form a retort another drop-dead gorgeous male is sliding into the booth beside him. He’s got to be just as tall as Aleksandr but with chocolate brown hair and bright blue eyes. He smells like a campfire and has an intense scowl on his face. He must be elemental because on top of the campfire smell I get a bit of ozone. He’s recently used magic, and it’s wafting off him making my senses go crazy. 
“Alright,” I tap my fingers on the table, “tell me what you’re looking for.” 
“We’re looking for the Saudade amulet. It went missing shortly before the war. Before that, it had been kept in the archives of the Supernatural Library here in the city. It has a moonstone in the center and runes carved into the setting. It allowed the wearer to travel between realms without using a portal.” 
My mind is spinning. This is too coincidental. They’re talking about the same amulet I’ve been researching. The same amulet that should be housed in the library I work at. What are they playing at here? “Okay. I’m familiar with it and can work 15 
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on finding it.” I can’t come out and confront them yet. I decided to see how much they’re willing to pay for it. “My starting rate is $100,000 and goes up if I run into trouble or have to leave town to find it.” 
“Done.” Aleksandr says. “We do have one condition, though. This isn’t a solo job for you. We’ll be with you the whole time, working all the angles.” 
“No. I work alone. Always have and always will.” I throw back my remaining swallow of bourbon and gesture for him to move. He doesn’t move, so I look to the incubus and shifter who also don’t move. “Look, I am not interested in a team job. Now, someone get up to let me go, please.” 
“$250,000 for the job plus expenses paid.” Aleksandr levels a hard gaze at me. 
Damn. That’s a lot of money, and now my curiosity is piqued. I will not agree to those terms right now though. I need to know why this is so important to them. “Why is this so important to you?” 
“Do you always ask that of your clients?” The nameless elemental barks at me. Well, this guy is an ass. “This is a waste of 16 
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our time. I told you she wouldn’t be able to help us.” He rolls his eyes and stands up. 
“I didn’t say I couldn’t help you. I said I wouldn’t.” I state matter-of-factly. “I’m perfectly capable of finding the item on my own. I’ve been doing this for years. Teams aren’t my thing.” 
“How about this,” Vance leans over, invading my personal space a releasing a bit of sexual energy, “you go home tonight and sleep on it? We’ll be in touch tomorrow night.” 
“The answer isn’t going to change but sure. We’ll meet tomorrow, same time and I’ll turn you down again.” I roll my eyes at him. 
Aleksandr lets out a laugh. “He doesn’t get turned down often. What can we offer to make you reconsider?” 
I mull that over, I’m almost already to agree as it is. I don’t need much. I can’t do my job as well if I can’t use my fae magic. 
I’d also have to be extra careful not to let any of them scent it on me. “I’m not sure. Whatever you decide to offer it better, be good.” 
I get nods from Aleksandr, Vance, and Ross. The elemental huffs and looks everywhere but at me as I scoot around the 17 
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booth to exit. I can feel them all staring at me as I walk to the bar and layout two twenty-dollar bills for Ruby and give her a wave. 
She wiggles her eyebrows up and down, suggestively at me, and I shrug my shoulders in return. I tell Stan goodnight as I walk past him and out to my car. 
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Aleksandr 
I watch Lenna walk away; her hips full hips hugged tightly by her conservative knee-length skirt. She drops cash on the bar and says goodbye to the bartender and bouncer who’s moved inside the building to get out of the oppressive Midwest heat and humidity. I turn my attention back to my brothers. We need to discuss our next steps and how to get her to take the job. 
“She is hot as fuck.” Vance says as he sits back down. “Do you think she’s who we’re looking for?” 
“She’s definitely a powerful shifter. My fox practically rolled over for a tummy rub as soon as she touched me.” Ross runs his hand through his hair, and his cheeks turn pink. “I just won’t talk when she’s around.” 
“She’s the one. I smelled a hint of fae when I kissed her hand. I wouldn’t have noticed it without doing so. The question is, how do we get her to accept our offer? I’m not sure she’s sold 
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on working with us as a team.” I look over at Hayes to get his opinion. “Hayes?” 
“I don’t like it. I can feel her power, and it isn’t natural. It was battering my shields, and she didn’t even know she was doing it.” He taps his knuckles on the table. “She’s definitely got the power we need to get and destroy the amulet though. How are we going to play this?” 
“We can start by you not being a temperamental asshole.” 
Vance shoots at Hayes. “You didn’t even introduce yourself; you just sat down with your resting dick face on.” 
“Should I sit there, and eye fuck her like you were doing?” 
Hayes raises his voice. The bartender shoots a furtive glance our way, and I kick him under the table as a warning. “Don’t you think you came on a little strong?” He lowers his voice but doesn’t lose the intensity. 
Vance’s eyes twinkle, and he replies, “I’m an incubus, and it’s in my nature. She knew what I was the second I walked into the bar.” 
“Everyone knew,” Hayes mutters under his breath with an eye-roll. 
20 
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“Okay, let’s all try to keep things professional with her until she comes around to the idea of working with us.” I can’t decide if we all should be here tomorrow or if only two of us should come. Ross is probably the most unassuming of all of us; people are always comfortable around him. Vance is having trouble controlling his energy, and it seemed to put her off. Hayes is intense and presents as an ass. “Ross see what else you can dig up on her and shoot us an email tomorrow since we’ll all be working throughout the day. There’s got to be a way to entice her into joining us.” 
We leave the bar, all the women watching Vance with dazed looks on their faces. He doesn’t even notice, totally off in his own world, likely thinking about Lenna. That’s got to be why his energy is seeping out like this. He’s going to need to work harder at keeping that held back. I look at Hayes and see his frown. I know he’s thinking the same thing. I walk up to my black SUV and slide behind the wheel. The guys climb in, Hayes in the front, Vance and Ross in the back. Ross grabs his tablet and starts looking for everything he can find on Miss Blakely. 
Hayes turns on the radio and Imagine Dragons blasts through the speakers. 
21 
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The moment my gaze met Lenna’s I felt a pull so strong. Her blue-gray eyes so dark they almost looked black at first glance. 
Her flawless skin over high cheekbones and sumptuous full lips. 
Everything about her was lush; her curves perfectly displayed by her button-down blouse tucked into her tight, knee-length skirt. Shapely legs highlighted by her high-heeled black pumps. 
She is stunning, but what got me was her assessing gaze as she took each of us in, no doubt identifying each of our races. The intelligence I could sense beneath her cool exterior; her no bullshit attitude. 
I’ve lived for almost a thousand years and not felt something like that before. I’m by far the oldest of my brothers, Vance being somewhere between 400 and 500 years old. Ross, as a shifter, has a longer than a human lifespan, but he’s not immortal, and he is young, early 30s. Hays, as an elemental, also has a longer mortal lifespan, he’s in his late 30s but looks closer in age to Ross. I was turned after being the only survivor of the battle of neighboring villages in what’s now known as Kiev, Ukraine. My sire, Cassandra, found me bleeding out on the battlefield and took pity on me. She groomed me as her personal guard, and we spent my first three centuries roaming the realms together, taking whatever and whomever she wanted. I grew tired of her consistent cruelty and longed for a more human life. 
22 
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She let me go thinking I would return to her after a few years, but I found a human woman in Italy and fell in love with her. 
Cassandra didn’t even give me a chance to leave her; she compelled me to stand helpless as she drained my love’s blood in a horrifically violent scene. She then left me to deal with the body and the mess. 
“Alek?” Hayes snaps his fingers in my face. “You coming in, bro?” I realize I’ve pulled into the garage of the house we all share but have been lost in my thoughts. 
“Yeah,” I look over at him smile. “This situation has me off a little.” 
“If by the situation,” Vance makes air quotes, “you mean the woman with legs for days and an ass that won’t quit, same here, bro. Same fucking here. I’m going to head out to find somewhere to expel this excess energy.” He hops out of the car and disappears into the darkness. 
23 
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Lenna 
I walk into our apartment and call out for Hunter. He doesn’t respond so I assume he’s out. Sure enough, I walk over to make a quick dinner and see he’s left me a note on a plate in the fridge for me: 
Lenny, 
Eat this. I know you ate Lucky Charms for Breakfast. Eat something healthy. –H 
Luckily for me Hunter is a great cook, so I know the chicken and veggies will be delicious. I pour a glass of wine and grab my plate to take into my office. It’s the only overtly feminine space in the apartment. It has the floor to ceiling glass windows with a killer view of the city skyline, a white lacquer desk, white tufted sofa, and mirrored end tables. There are teal and deep purple splashes for color on accent chairs and pillows. Two giant potted ferns sit on either side of my desk. 
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I settle in and pull up Google on my computer to see if I get any hits on the guys. I can’t go into tomorrow blind without knowing something about their background. A simple search brings up Aleksandr as an Intellectual Property attorney. He’s a partner at an international firm, and his bio says he’s originally from Ukraine. Vance is a general contractor, and owns his own business, presented multiple awards from the city for helping to redevelop the blighted areas. Ross is a part-time golf pro for an exclusive golf community north of the city. I didn’t get the name of the fourth man who came in late. I did, however, find a picture of them from the war. It appears as though they fought for the resistance together as an elite unit, even Ross, who looks so young in the photo. He couldn’t have been more than 15. My search doesn’t turn up much more than that, and I don’t think I need more. My intuition says I can trust them. 
Moving onto the search for the Saudade amulet. It was made by a Portuguese witch whose lover left her to return to the realm of the Light Fae. She wasn’t strong enough to create a portal to follow him, so she, in a moment of desperation made a deal with a dark priestess. For the priestess to make the amulet, the witch needed to collect the blood of one of every major magical creature. She was mortally wounded while collecting blood from a vampire though and died before the amulet was 25 

Unbound 
finished. The dark priestess sold it to a vampire coven that used it to run through the fae realms, feasting on the blood of pureblood fae and decimating the populations of both realms. 
I am a little disturbed that a vampire is so invested in finding this amulet. Fae blood to vampires is like chocolate to humans, decadent, addictive, and delicious. I’m going to have to play this close to the vest until I’m sure of their intentions. I’d already started researching where this amulet could have gone, and I had a decent file going. I shouldn’t need to use my fae powers to acquire it so that wouldn’t be a risk I’d need to take in front of the guys. 
I save everything I have to thumb drive and head out of my office down the hall toward my bedroom. It also has the floor to ceiling windows with automatic blinds that move with a command from my iPhone. The wall behind my bed is exposed brick. My bathroom has marble counters and backsplash. I took space from the closet for a stand-alone tub to be added. I walk over and start filling it and add a lavender bath bomb. Steam curls off the water as I step into the delicious heat. The water is so hot it almost burns, and my skin turns pink. I take a sip of my wine and lean back to let myself boil away all the stress and anxiety from the day. 
26 
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As I lie back in the water and close my eyes, my mind wanders to four intriguing men I’ll be seeing again tomorrow. 
The amount of sexiness in that group of males is off the chart. 
I’m going to need Vance to reign in his incubus energy. Just thinking about it shoots heat straight to my core and my fingers trail up my thigh from my knee where I imagine his fingers gently exploring. I close my eyes and circle my finger around my clit slowly and lightly. I imagine Aleksandr’s hands exploring my breasts as he kisses me slow and passionately. I feel a pinch on nipple and look down to see Ross gently nipping my other breast. Vance slips his finger inside me while swirling circles around my clit with his thumb. Suddenly, I feel Aleksandr’s fangs on my neck where he waits for me to consent; I nod slightly and moan as he sinks in and takes a deep draw. Then my mouth is captured my Ross, and he kisses me with an unexpected intensity. Vance removes his fingers and plunges into me in one deep, slow stroke. Another set of hands reaches for my hips and rubs my clit while Vance increases his pace, his breath quickening. I burst into an intense climax, and my eyes fly open. My chest is heaving, the air and water cool against my heated skin. What the fuck was that? I’m still shuddering through my climax. 
27 

Unbound 
I pull the drain plug and step out of the tub on wobbly legs. 
It has to be energy from the incubus. It was wafting off him as soon as he walked into the bar. I don’t even bother dressing after I dry off. I crawl into bed naked with my hair still up in a messy bun. That dream was too intense. I hope it doesn’t continue to happen while we work together. Especially since all signs point to travel being necessary for this job, with them in tow. I fall into the best deep sleep I’ve had in months as soon as my head hits the pillow. 
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Lenna 
I awaken to my alarm blaring at six in the morning. I call out for Hunter again, when he doesn’t immediately respond I know he must have found someone’s bed to share last night. Lucky him. I might need to do the same after this job is finished, especially after that dream last night. I’m satisfied but hungry for more. I can hold it together for a few weeks. Focus on staying completely professional and aloof. I definitely can’t let any of them know my secret. Aleksandr is old enough to tell what I am so I need to be very careful. I probably shouldn’t even be close enough for him to smell me. One slip and I’m looking at a death sentence and my family life sentences in one of the dark realm prisons. 
I check my phone and see three messages. One from Hunter, he won’t be able to do any training with me, obviously. One from Aleksandr confirming tonight. The last one is from my ex-boyfriend, Liam. Someone at the bar must have told him I was there last night. I have no desire to deal with him right now. He 
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was bad news from the first look but I have shit taste in men and ended up wasting two years with him. I broke up with him six months ago after he threw me into a wall in a fit of rage. He’s a mountain lion shifter and has more brute strength than I do. 
That’s when Hunter and I really stepped up my training sessions. I haven’t lost any of my curves but I have added muscle tone. 
Since Hunter isn’t home I’ll just settle on swimming laps in our building’s pool. I throw on my one-piece athletic suit, grab goggles, a swim cap, and towel and head up. No one ever uses the pool in the mornings so I have it all to myself. I do a shallow dive in and start with slow freestyle laps. I pick up the pace after I hit 200 meters and switch to the butterfly stroke for 400 meters. 
I finish with breaststroke for another 400 meters. The pool is up on the top level of the building with 360-degree views with the same floor to ceiling glass windows I have in my apartment. I swim to the south end of the pool and look out over Union Station and the WWI monument. I’ll never get tired of the view of the city, even with parts of it still in ruin. 
I grab my towel and head back downstairs to my apartment. 
Hunter is just walking in as I round the corner of the hall. His hair is hanging down loose and he has bags under his eyes but 30 
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he gives me a blinding smile and wraps me in a tight hug. 
“Lenny! I missed you!” He tries to smother my face sloppy kisses. 
“Eww, I don’t know where that mouth has been.” I tease as I duck away from his affection. “Where’d you go last night?” 
“Oh, here and there.” He hedges. “Guess what I heard?” 
I cock an eyebrow as I start some tea for us. “What?” 
He leans across the island conspiratorially and fake whispers, “A certain sexy librarian was seen at Ruby’s with a drop dead gorgeous group of Supes; a vamp, an elemental, a shifter, and an incubus. What are you hiding my dear?” 
“Not hiding anything, they were the clients I was meeting with. Come talk through this with me while I get ready.” I walk back into my room and into the bathroom. I pull the door over a bit while I get ready to jump in the shower. As soon as I’m in the shower and the glass is fogged up enough to not be outrageously exposed I call him in. He’s seen me naked countless times and neither of us is very self-conscious, and we’re obviously not each other’s types. “Okay, they’re looking for the same amulet I have been researching. Which is really 31 
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obscure and almost too coincidental, right?” I ask as I lather up my hair. 
“I guess, I mean it is well known that it went missing during the war, right?” He replies. “I don’t think it’s that far fetched that they’d be aware of it. What does the amulet do again?” 
“It allows the wearer to jump from realm to realm without using portals. The Nocturnis clan used it to jump into the fae realms. They decimated over 50 villages and two courts before they were stopped. I’m not sure how old Aleksandr is but he felt powerful enough to be old enough to have been alive when it happened. That’s not really even the worst part of what they want though.” I finish my shower and turn the water off. 
Hunter grabs my towel and hands it to me in the shower. 
“What else do they want?” 
“They want me to work with them, as a team.” I say as I step out of the shower wrapping the towel around myself. “I told them my price for the job would $100,000 plus expenses but then they hit me with that request and I declined the job. 
Aleksandr upped the price to $250,000 plus expenses.” 
“Whoa.” Hunter breathes out and rubs the back of his neck. 
“I think you should take the job. Lots of money and 24/7 with 32 
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four hot guys, it’s a win-win situation. Plus you haven’t gotten laid in MONTHS.” He emphasizes the last part by wiggling his eyebrows suggestively, “maybe that incubus could help you out.” 
“Ugh,” I groan, “That’s the other thing.” I fill him in on the dream from last night, the leg shaking intensity of the orgasm I experienced from it. He’s convinced even more that I should take the job now. He picks my clothes while I dry and style my hair and put on a light layer of makeup. I pull on another black pencil skirt, this time with a cashmere tank and cardigan in a deep plum, which offsets my eyes and brings out the purple undertones in my hair. 
Hunter grabs the wooden stake I have pinning up my hair and pulls it out. “Leave it down today. You look so beautiful I’m almost tempted to switch teams.” He says with a weird look in his eye. Everything gets awkward for a second but my text message alert goes off. I glance down and it’s another message from Liam. I show Hunter and pure hatred shutters across his face. “What the fuck does that bag of dicks want?” 
“Don’t know and don’t care.” I shrug my shoulders. “I’m not engaging him at all.” I grab a banana and my tea in a travel mug, give Hunter a kiss on the cheek, and head out to work. 
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The day goes by quick again. Summer semester is coming to an end and a lot of university students are cramming for finals and finishing final papers. I spend most of my day assisting with research directed inquiries. As I’m sitting at my desk waiting for the last few people to trickle out I once again get the feeling of being watched. I take a deep breath and calmly look all around. 
No one is there and as the last student leaves the library I jump up to lock the doors. The sun has set so I’m walking through a dark parking garage again, my heels clicking on the cement is the only noise. I nearly jump as the ventilation fans whirl to life. 
I half laugh to myself as I unlock my car and get inside. The drive to Ruby’s takes about 20 minutes and it’s so warm out that I take off my cardigan when I park. I slide my iron and silver knives into their sheaths on my thighs along with two wooden stakes. 
Stan is standing outside again but before I even cross the street I’m grabbed from behind. I don’t think Stan saw me at all because my surprised yelp doesn’t reach him. I’m spun around to Liam’s sneering face. “Hey baby, miss me?” 
“Not one bit.” I try to pull my arm free but his grip tightens. 
“Let. Go. Of. Me.” I seethe. My wolf rises to the surface. 
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“I don’t think so. I want you back and I think you want me back. I know you read my messages.” His claws extend out of his fingers and begin to dig into my flesh. “Ignoring me is never a good idea.” 
“I have nothing to say to you, not now. Not ever. Let go of my arm.” 
“Okay,” he drags his claws from my upper arm over my collarbone and grabs around my neck. “I let go of your arm. I know you haven’t been with anyone else since me so I’m sure you miss this.” He grinds his pelvis against mine and I try to move but his knee is now between my thighs pinning the wall and me between him. “I want another chance.” 
“I want you to leave me alone,” my voice falters as his claws squeeze my neck and I can feel blood trickle out. If I could use my fae magic his ass would be 20 feet away by now. Frustration and fury and terror swirl through me. 
He starts to say something when he’s violently thrown off of me and all of a sudden there are four very agitated men standing between us. A tear escapes before I can pull my emotions back in check. 
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“Did you not hear the lady tell you to remove your hand from her?” Aleksandr growls in a low and deadly voice. 
Liam, an idiot who never knows when to back down says, 
“Why don’t you run along? This is just two old friends catching up. Right baby?” He tries to move toward me but Vance blocks him. “Lenna?” 
He is clearly waiting for me to back him up. Ha, not going to happen. I steel my voice and respond, “Liam, I want nothing to do with you. I’m not at all interested in anything you have to say to me. For the last time, leave me alone.” 
“You have ten seconds to turn around leave before we tear you apart.” Vance says, his eyes going demon black. 
“Lenna, we’re not done and you will regret this.” Liam turns and walks away. 
Immediately Vance, Aleksandr, and Ross turn check on me, while the elemental whose name I still don’t know continues to watch Liam’s retreat. Blood is running down my arm and shoulder and tears are about to explode from my eyes. 
Aleksandr’s nostrils flare at the sight and smell of my blood and he quickly excuses himself. He and the elemental stride over to 36 
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Ruby’s while I’m left with Ross and Vance who are hustling me over to their SUV for a first aid kit. 
The settle me into the cargo area and Vance grabs my hand while Ross starts cleaning the cuts. “I’m sorry you guys had to get involved in that.” I say trying so hard to hold back the tears. 
“That was my ex. He must have found out that I was here with you guys last night. He started blowing my phone up early this morning.” 
A tear escapes and Vance catches it with his thumb, “Hey,” 
he soothes, “we’re glad we got here when we did. Not one of us would ever walk away from that situation, even if it wasn’t you.” I’m staring into his beautiful golden brown eyes and can’t fight the urge to lean into his hand cupping my cheek. “This next part is going to sting a bit so focus on me okay?” He smiles and I swear he must have realized some of his magic because I’m instantly filled with heat and desire. He draws a deep shuttering breath and lets go of my face and hand. He takes a step back and I’m back to normal but craving his connection again. His lips tilt up in a smile as I inhale slowly and smile back at him. 
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Seven 

Aleksandr 
I grip Hayes’ shoulder to ground myself as I fight the bloodlust threatening to overtake me. One sniff of Lenna’s blood and my fangs are threatening drop and red is overtaking my retinas. Her eyes full of tears that she was trying so hard not to lose, the terror and fury in her face as we rounded the corner. 
Gods, I could go another thousand years without seeing that again. Pushing down the predator inside me is harder than it has been since I was young vampire. I take a few more deep breaths and lock eyes with Hayes. 
“You good, man?” He asks, his face a mask of concern and anger. 
“Yeah, I might have to hunt that bastard down and rip his head from his body. God knows what he would have done to her if we hadn’t arrived when we did.” I ride a wave of rage and slam my fist into the cinder block wall beside us. Pain slams through my hand as I pull it out of the hole I just made. I shake 
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my hand out and squeeze it into a fist a couple times. “That helped.” 
Hayes turns to walk in the bar and bouncer looks at us and lets us pass. We walk up to bar and order drinks for everyone before heading back to the same booth we occupied last night. 
The door opens and Lenna walks in flanked on either side by Ross and Vance, who is resting his hand on her lower back. He must have said something funny because she lets out the most melodious laugh I’ve ever heard. Ross cleaned her up well because I don’t smell a drop of blood. I hope he used the cream he formulated using my blood. I don’t want her body to hold any scars from that asshole. She slides into the booth first scooting to the middle beside me. She shoots me a furtive glance. 
Probably afraid I’ll smell her fae blood; give into my bloodlust, or both. I smile showing that my fangs are retracted and she’s perfectly safe. Her shoulders relax and her heart rate slows. I do notice that she stays closer to Vance, their legs touching. She grabs the bourbon we ordered for her and slams it back in one shot. A little trickled onto her lip and she slowly wiped her finger across it to keep it from running down her chin. 
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Hayes clears his throat and shifts in the booth. “I’m Hayes Fletcher. We weren’t properly introduced yesterday.” He holds his hand out and she takes it in a firm handshake. 
“Lenna Blakely. Nice to meet you.” She clears her throat. “I thanked Vance and Ross in the parking lot while they were patching me up but I’d like to thank you both,” she says looking between Hayes and myself. “Liam is…” she trails off, tears reforming in her eyes. 
“Not someone you’ll ever have to worry about again.” I supply. “I’m an attorney and can help you attain a restraining order first thing tomorrow. I have good working relationships with several judges in the city.” 
“Thank you, that’s very kind of you. I’ll take you up on it.” 
She reaches over to squeeze my hand and I’m overcome by a feeling of warm comfort and hot desire. Her hair falls almost to her waist in loose waves today. She wears minimal makeup again but her skin is nearly flawless so it doesn’t matter one bit. 
Her tight purple tank top is tucked into another high waist pencil skirt and she’s wearing high-heeled pumps again. I can see the outline of thigh holsters so she must have knives or stakes strapped to her thighs. That thought sends the blood rushing straight to my dick. I try to discretely adjust myself but 40 
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Vance smirks at me, he can feel my desire and knows exactly what I’m doing. 
“Have you given our offer more thought? Decided to reconsider?” Ross asks softly. “We know you are best for the job in the human realm.” 
“I have given it more thought,” she catches the bartender’s eye and lifts her empty glass, “and I accept.” 
We all give simultaneous sighs of relief. Vance orders another round for everyone to celebrate. While we wait for the drinks to come we ask her about herself. We already know more about her than she’ll probably tell us but we listen attentively anyway. “Well, there’s not too much to tell. My aunt and her wife raised me. My aunt Gloria is a wolf shifter like me and the third of her pack. My aunt Zora is a hearth witch and healer; she is usually who patches me up when I come back from jobs where I get beat around. My day job is head librarian at the public library downtown, including the supernatural collection and archives. I graduated with duel degrees in library science and women’s and gender studies. There’s no way to come out as a product of lesbian headed family and not be a raging feminist.” 
She smiles charmingly at all of us as the drinks are brought over. 
“How about you guys? What brought you together?” 
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I wait to see if anyone is going to jump in but they all defer to me. “Well, Vance and I met in the mid 1700s while we were both living in Boston. We both fought during the revolutionary war, and then throughout other wars.” Her eyes don’t widen like so many others do when we talk about how old we are, she either did her homework on us or is just used to working with ancient beings. “Then we met Hayes at the start of the war, he joined up with us and we formed a special ops unit. We came across Ross when he was only 14, he’d been orphaned so we took him in and found out he’s damn near genius level smart, a decent healer, and excels in sneaking into and out of high security areas.” He blushes when her eyes turn to him. 
“Makes sense that you’d be sly. You are a fox, correct?” She asks, eyebrow cocked. 
“Yes ma’am,” he responds as his southern accent slips out. 
A look of horror crosses her face at being called “ma’am” 
and she says, “Oh, Gods I hope you don’t ever call me ma’am again. I’m too young for ma’am.” She gives a nervous laugh. 
Ross leans on the table and surprises us all by saying “you are perfect. Ma’am came out because I grew up in Louisiana and your wolf is more dominant than my fox. He keeps urging me to 42 
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roll over for you.” He sits back and winks at her. “Maybe we’ll have a chance to run together soon.” 
“Unfortunately we won’t. While I can feel her presence inside me, I’ve never been able to successfully shift. It’s pretty pathetic but I have all the shifter human abilities, heightened senses, strength, and speed. My aunt and her pack tried, her alpha even tried to force the change on me during a super moon and it didn’t work.” She sighs, resigned to a fate of always having the instincts of a wolf but never the ability to set her free. 
I can tell Ross’s mind is already spinning with things to try and theories to explore. We spend the rest of evening talking and getting to know each other better, building rapport. Hayes even makes attempts at joining in here and there although his perma-scowl remains. I pull out my phone and realize it’s almost one am. We still have some work to do at the house tonight before we have Lenna come over and start strategizing how to locate the amulet. 
“We’ll walk you to your car.” I tell Lenna holding the door open for her, while she finishes saying goodbye to the bartender and boulder demon bouncer. 
“Thank you.” Her cheeks are somewhat flushed from something the bouncer whispered to her that made her giggle 43 
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and playfully punch his shoulder. She threads her arm through mine and once again all the logic and blood in my body is diverted away from my brain. She points at small charcoal gray crossover and says that it’s hers. Hayes shoots his arm out in front of her as we all realize her tires have all been slit. “Oh, I’m going to fucking kill him. Godsdamnit Liam. FUCK!” She yells. 
She’s already pulling out her phone flicking toward the Uber app. “We’ll take you home.” I gently push her hand down. 
“Are you sure? You guys are doing a lot of white knight-ing for me tonight,” she bites her lip and peers up at me through her lashes. “I don’t want you going out of your way anymore than you already have. I’m perfectly fine taking an Uber.” 
Vance runs his fingers down the inside of her arm and links his fingers with hers, pulling her toward where our SUV is parked. “It’s no problem at all. What kind of assholes would we be if we just left you when you’ve been targeted twice tonight?” 
I’m already arranging to have her car towed to my guy for new tires tonight. I shoot off a text to a municipal judge I know who works order of protection cases to file the paperwork myself tonight. That way she can bypass going to the police 44 
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station to file a report. This guy is not going to continue to mess with our girl and get away with it. 
I unlock the doors and she slides in between Ross and Vance in the back. “I live in the Johnstown building at 19th and Baltimore.” 
“How secure is your building?” Hayes asks, sending me a look that I know means he might hop out and set wards. 
“Uh, keycard entry on the main levels and underground parking garage; I also have wards my aunt Zora set on my apartment. The door to my balcony only has a door lock though, not even a deadbolt.” She’s biting her lip again and scrolling through her phone. “I wonder if Hunter is home yet,” she says to herself. 
“Who is Hunter?” Ross growls. Whoa. I catch Vance’s eyebrows raise and meet him with an equally impressed look in the rearview mirror. 
“Hmmm, oh my roommate. I feel completely safe with him there. He’s a personal trainer, big muscles, yada yada. He’s scarier looking than he actually is. We’ve been friends since our freshman year of college.” She is flipping through her messages and completely misses Ross’s show of dominance and jealousy. 
45 

Unbound 
“I’m just going to shoot my aunt a message so she knows what’s happening with Liam. He’s obviously not a member of her pack but the alphas all talk and they were none too thrilled when he threw me into a wall last year.” 
“He did WHAT!” I yell. 
“WHAT THE FUCK!” Vance yells. 
Ross keeps growling and fury is radiating off Hayes, his hands flexing in and out of fists. The temperature in the car seems to have increased by twenty degrees by the anger and rage coming off my brothers and I. 
Her eyes are huge as she tensely glances between all of us. 
“Yeah, he was wasted and I told him I was going to go home instead of dealing with him pawing me all night. He wouldn’t take no for answer so I punched him and then he turned around and threw me into a wall. I left him then and there and he’s stayed away until today. I’m fairly certain word got back to him that I was with a group of attractive men last night so he’s probably triggered. Hopefully he’s got it all out of his system now.” 
“One of us is staying at your apartment tonight. Non-negotiable.” I say. 
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“Hunter is probably home, I’ll just have him come sleep with me.” She says and then another growl rumbles from Ross. 
“Are you okay?” She asks placing her hand on his knee. “I’ll be fine. I have silver and iron knives and wooden stakes on me at all times and weapons stashed throughout my apartment. 
Hunter has also been teaching me self-defense and doing weight training with me. In spite of what you guys saw earlier I actually can handle myself. He surprised me but it won’t happen again.” 
“Where are your knives now?” Hayes asks harshly. I know his intensity comes from caring but it comes off so poorly at times like this. “Could you reach and use them in this exact situation if necessary?” 
“Yep.” And just like that a wooden stake is pointed at me and an iron knife at his throat. “Satisfied?” She asks with a pleased smirk while desire fills the car, which she doesn’t seem to notice. Hayes and I both like a little pain with our pleasure so I’m sure he’s as turned on as I am. 
“It’s adequate. If your roommate isn’t home one of us is still staying with you tonight.” Hayes states as I pull into the circle drive in front of her building. “I’ll walk you up.” He’s out of the car before anyone else can offer. Vance slides out and holds the door open for her. 
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He wraps his arms around her for a hug and kisses the top of her head before climbing back in. “Goodnight beautiful,” he says with a wink. She leans into the car and says goodnight to all of us before turning to walk up the stairs to the front door. She uses her keycard and Hayes opens the door when the light turns green. “Do you guys feel it too, when she’s with all of us?” 
Vance asks after they disappear inside. 
“The feeling of completeness? Contentedness? Maddening desire?” Ross supplies with another low growl. 
“Absolutely.” I say. “The prophecy has to be true.” 
48 



Eight 

Lenna 
All I can think is that Hunter better be home. Please, please, please be home Hunter. I don’t know who they’re going to have stay, but Hayes is so intense and broody but panty-melting sexy. 
I don’t know if I’ll be able to relax with him around. Obviously, Aleksandr can’t stay either, too easy for him to pick up on the scent of my fae blood. There’s a good chance I’d sleep with Vance, I’m so drawn to him, and I’m thinking it’s not just his magic making me feel like this. Ross could stay, and nothing would happen. Probably. 
I punch the button for my floor as we step on the elevator. 
“I’m sure Hunter is home, he rarely stays out all night.” I attempt to break the silence and make conversation. 
“Okay. I still want to check your wards though. Set one for you myself, just in case.” Hayes replies, looking straight ahead. 
He overpowers the small elevator. He must be at least 6’5, and he seems to be solid muscle. I have to crane my head up to make eye contact. 
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We step out into the hallway, and I lead him to the apartment. I place my fingers on the front door and whisper the spell to disengage the ward then unlock the deadbolt and door locks. I step into the apartment and immediately feel that Hunter isn’t home. Weird. He’s never gone two nights in a row. “I guess he’s not home,” I say as I lead Hayes into the living room. I glance over at the kitchen island to look for a note but see nothing. A sense of unease I can’t pinpoint comes over me, and I shiver. 
Hayes immediately looks over and catches it. He places his hand on my arm gently and rubs slow circles over my shoulder with his thumb. “I’m going to text the guys to park, and I’ll go let them in. We’ll look through the apartment, and I’ll set a ward for you. Then we’ll figure out who will stay with you tonight. 
It’ll be all right.” 
I nod my head and pat his hand. “I can just buzz them up, so you don’t have to go down there.” 
“Perfect. I will look around.” He walks toward the balcony door and holds his hands up while whispering in Latin. He’s not kidding about his wards, setting them in Latin will make them strong enough to withstand most Supes. I’m impressed while I watch him, his magic has a teal tint and smells like a forest in a 50 
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rainstorm. I can feel my fae magic straining to mingle with his, so many of the things I can do are like an elemental. I get a notification on my cell that they’re buzzing to come up and swipe to allow them. Hayes moves toward the hall. “I’ll set them on your windows too, is that okay?” 
“Yeah, my office is the first door on the right, and my bedroom is the second door on the right. Hunter’s room doesn’t have windows.” I follow him into the office, and he stops and looks at my ferns. He holds his palms over them, and a stream of water runs out into the pots. Holy shit. He made that look so easy, like watering them from a can. I’m sure my mouth is hanging open. He walks over to the windows and holds his palms up again. 
I’m jarred from my reverie by a knock on the door. Alek, Vance, and Ross walk in when I open the door. “Hayes is back in my office setting wards,” I remember I wanted him to set one specifically for my weapons. Extra protection is never a bad idea. 
“Hayes? Would you mind setting a separate ward over my weapons closet?” I ask, walking back into the office. 
He looks up from a picture he was looking at on my desk. 
Shit, it’s my parents. I forgot to remove it before letting him in here. I quickly grab the key to the closet in my office and open it 51 
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up for him to check out and ward. Then I hightail it over to my bedroom to make I hide away sure everything sensitive. I’m tossing a picture into my nightstand when Vance knocks on the open door. 
“Can we come in? We didn’t want to barge in.” Hayes is standing behind him. 
“Yeah, of course. Make yourselves at home.” It slips out before I think of the possible implications of that offer and Vance hits me with a devious smile and practically cannonballs onto my bed. “Maybe not that comfortable.” I laugh. 
“No takesie backsies.” Vance waggles his finger at me, “I’m already snuggling in.” He holds me captive with him smile a moment longer before sitting up. “Actually, I wanted to get your permission to look in your closet. I can shadow jump but I have to know where I’m going in advance, have actual knowledge of the space before I can jump to it. I wouldn’t jump in here unless you needed one of anything or us. Just an extra precaution.” 
“Uh, sure. That’d be fine.” I motion for him to follow me into the bathroom and take him back to the closet while Hayes finishes up the ward on my bedroom. “It’s right here. Shadow jumping? I’ve never met anyone with that power. How does it 52 
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work?” I know it’s a high-level power that only the strongest demons can develop and I never knew that incubi could possess it. 
“It’s easy, at least for me. I’ve always been able to do it, even as a young incubus. I have to make sure where I’m going is shadowed, so I tend to pick closets or pantries unless it’s dark outside.” He studies my closet, which isn’t big but still a walk-in. 
I have a row of sweaters and blouses for work on the top rack, athletic tanks, and shirts on the bottom rack. Then folded skirts and work pants on the top shelf, leggings, and jeans folded on the bottom shelf. Several pairs of shoes and purses are strewn around. He looks over at me with a twinkle in his eye, “want to come with for a short jump? It’ll help me solidify everything in my mind.” 
“Yes!” I don’t even think to take his hand and let him pull me flush against his chest. He wraps my arms around him and grips me firmly. The next thing I know a wave of cool blackness surrounds us, it feels like jumping into a pool in the middle of the night. Then we’re in an unfamiliar room. I stumble a bit, and he steadies me against him. “Where are we?” I struggle to make out furniture in the dark; it looks we’re in a bedroom. 
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“My bedroom. How was that? The first time can be intense and disorienting.” He has his hands on either side of my face now and is staring into my eyes. If I rise up on my toes, I could press my lips to his. What would kissing him be like, how would he taste? It’s all I can think of, and the exhilaration from the jump is still pulsing through my body. His eyes widen, and I know he feels it too. I lean in right as he does and our lips meet. 
He initiates gently, teasing my lips open by tracing his tongue around them. One hand slips into my hair, and the other traces down my jaw to my neck and over the curve of my breast. I tilt my hips up against him, desiring more contact, and I feel him harden against me. His hands travel down to grip my hips, and he pulls me against him, and I feel the lick of his magic teasing my nipples in tight buds. I could do this all night, but he pulls back and rests his forehead against mine, breathing deeply. 
“I’d say the first time was definitely intense.” I say still with a breathy tone. “We can do this anytime.” 
“You’re killing me,” he growls, and he wraps his arms around me again. “Hang on.” Darkness and then we’re right back in my closet, and I don’t want to let him go. 
“Will you stay with me tonight?” I ask before I even realize what’s come out of my mouth. “I mean, not like…” I’m 54 
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stuttering like a fool now, “not like I’m propositioning you for sex.” UGH did I just say that? I take a deep breath and regain my brain. “I mean, I’m most comfortable with you and could relax with you here.” 
He’s smiling the whole time I’m stuttering like an idiot. He’s probably used to this type of thing. “I’d be happy to. I’m going to jump back and grab a couple of things, okay?” I nod, and he disappears into the darkness again. 
When I walk into the living room, the other three are circled up whispering about something. I clear my throat, and they all turn to me in unison. “I think that Vance will stay here with me tonight. He just went to pick up a couple of things.” I bite my lip while they all share a look. 
Alek turns back to me again and I swear I can see his vampire flare in his eyes as looks at my lips. Just as quickly, he’s back to looking at my eyes. “Good. As you know if anyone tries to get through the ward, Hayes will feel it. He’ll tell you the incantation, and you can teach it to your roommate. We’ll leave as soon as Vance gets back.” 
“Thank you.” I walk over to the fridge and grab a bottle of water. It’s almost 3 am now. I’ll have to call in sick to work 55 
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tomorrow. I put my leg up on one of the kitchen drawer pulls, hike my skirt up a bit, and start removing all my knives, stakes, and holsters. When I look up to set everything on the counter, I realize they’ve all been watching with faces dark with desire. 
Luckily Vance walks in right as I’m trying to regain composure and come up with something to say. 
“I’m back and ready for a sleepover,” he must sense the awkwardness because he stops and looks at everyone trying to put it together. 
Hayes recovers first and comes toward me. He tells me the incantation and has me repeat it several times before giving me a quick side hug and heading to the door. Alek grabs me for a hug and looks down at the bandage on my shoulder. He runs his finger around the edge and leans down to whisper in my ear, 
“he will never touch you again and live to breathe another breath.” He stands and adds, “I’ll pick you up tomorrow afternoon to file your report and pick your car up from the repair shop. I already had it towed, and they will replace the tires in the morning.” He walks to join Hayes by the front door before I can form a response. Ross gives me a crushing hug, much firmer than I would have thought I’d get from him and says goodnight. 
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Nine 

Lenna 
I close the door and activate the new ward and the one I had originally placed. When I turn around, I see that Vance is leaning against the island. He’s changed into gray sweat pants slung deliciously low on his hips and a tight white undershirt. Where should I have him sleep? He’s too tall for the couch. I wouldn’t feel okay giving him Hunter’s room without asking permission first. He absolutely cannot share my bed, especially after that amazing kiss. I don’t think I have the willpower to lie next to him in bed. I can sleep on the couch, and he can take my bed. 
“You can take my bed, and I’ll sleep on the couch tonight,” I offer. 
“No way. I’m not taking your bed. I’ll take the couch.” He says, moving toward it. 
“It’s uncomfortable, and you’re too tall. I don’t mind sleeping out here tonight.” I insist. “I’ll go change and grab blankets.” I turn before he can argue. I grab a tank top and sleep 
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shorts out my dresser and head to my bathroom to wash up and change. After I wash my face, I look down at my bandages and decide to pull them off. With my advanced healing and the salve Ross applied I should be close to healed. I pull off the gauze, and there’s nothing there, no marks or scabs. I lean forward toward the mirror, and study my shoulder carefully, amazed at the results. 
“Knock, knock,” Vance says through the cracked door. “Can I check your wounds? Ross just sent me a text.” 
“No,” I say while opening the door. “They aren’t there anymore. They've healed already,” I say, pointing to my shoulder. 
“Really?” His eyes widen in surprise. “I mean, we all heal quicker than humans, but it rarely heals that fast.” He runs his finger lightly across my shoulder and goosebumps erupt all over my body, my nipples hardening. He’s still focused on checking the cuts, “how about the one on your arm?” He steps closer to look at the back of my arm, which is also healed. His chest brushes against mine, making me inhale sharply. He smells like sandalwood. 
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I’m thinking all the jokes from Hunter about me needing to have sex the past few months were spot on. I’m way too responsive to Vance. To all of them, actually. I’m trying to keep it together, but I swear his magic is lightly reaching out to caress my body and I can’t keep it together anymore. 
“Vance,” I say much more breathy than I meant to be, “can you get ahold of your magic? It’s ah,” I struggle to find a not embarrassing way to tell him I’m so turned on I’m about to drag him to my bed and have my way with him, “distracting.” 
“Hmmm?” He looks up into my eyes, surprised, “I have it contained.” He takes a step back and smiles. “That’s just your reaction to me alone.” He says as his eyes trail up and down my body. 
My face burns as I realize he’s right. It doesn’t feel at all like it did when we kissed earlier. “Huh, really?” I hedge, trying to change the subject quickly, “I’ll go grab those blankets. I try to walk past him while throwing my hair up in a messy bun. 
He puts an arm to block me in the doorway; “it’s mutual and never something to be embarrassed about with me. It’s in my nature to be sexual, to enjoy sex, to heighten it in others. I’ll 59 
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never pressure you, but I’m always down for anything.” He places a chaste kiss on my shoulder and lets me walk by. 
It feels inevitable, being with him. I want him to sleep near me tonight. Close enough to touch but I know I’m not ready for sex with anyone right now. I’d have to be honest about so many things I’m not prepared to share. I might never be ready to share. I go into Hunter’s room to grab his extra blankets and notice his phone is sitting on his bed. No wonder he never texted me back earlier. What the hell, Hunter? I walk back into my bedroom and look at Vance who’s finishing texting someone. 
“Do you think you could sleep in here? Just on the bed using blankets? I saw that Hunter left his phone in his room, which is weird and I have an uneasy feeling about it.” I bite my lip and look everywhere, but at him, “you can use these.” 
“Of course. Which side?” He gestures to the bed, and I know he’s trying to lighten the mood. “I usually sleep in the middle and starfish it,” he says as he belly flops onto the bed demonstrating. He rolls and gives me a smirk, “I doubt that will work though for you, though.” 
I chuckle at his antics, “I usually sleep on the left.” 
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He lies down and pulls the lightest blanket over him. I pull the covers down and slip into the bed and turn the light off. I haven’t felt this awkward since I lost my virginity. It is painfully uncomfortable, and only because of me. I roll to face him and reach my hand out to brush his face. “Thank you for this.” I press a hesitant kiss to the corner of his mouth and then to the other corner of his mouth. When I don’t pull away, he deepens the kiss sweetly and sensually. His tongues glides across my lips and tongue as his winds his hand in my hair and brushes his thumb across my cheekbone. Time seems to slow down and speed up as we lay there, kissing and barely touching. 
Reluctantly I pull away, “we better stop now before I completely lose control.” A flash of the dream from last night plays in my mind, and he lets out a growly moan. 
“Whoa, what was that?” He asks after a minute. “I felt that. 
Was that you?” 
It’s a good thing it’s so dark that he can’t see my face redden. “Yes. I’m sorry! I was thinking about a dream I had last night.” It occurs to me that it could have been his magic that triggered that dream and ask him about it, even if it means opening up about something so personal. “I have a question about your magic. Can it direct dreams? I ask because I had an 61 
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intense dream about you guys last night and while it was amazing, it was definitely unlike me.” 
“That is a good question. I’m not sure I have an answer. I know that my magic is potent enough to make women orgasm just by using it. Directing dreams though,” he looks at me, 
“would be new to me.” I catch a wicked smile in the light filtering through the windows, “you had a sex dream about us? 
Were we all involved at the same time?” 
“A lady never tells. Goodnight.” I roll over with a giggle. 
“Good night, babe,” he chuckles and shifts close enough to hold me. 
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Ten 

Vance 
A soft buzzing wakes me up. I reach my free arm over to grab my cell phone off the nightstand. It’s a text from Alex to our group chat. He’s picking Lenna up at one to take her to court for the restraining order and to tell her that her car will be dropped off at three. It’s only seven; so I set my phone down to catch a couple more hours of sleep. Lenna moved in the night and is tucked under my left arm, her head on my chest and arm resting across my stomach. At some point, the comforter ended up bunched at the foot of the bed, and her leg is flung over mine. I run my hand lightly down and up her back, pleased when she releases a sigh of pleasure and snuggles closer. 
I can’t remember a time where I’ve had a connection like this. I’ve been living for over 400 years, and her presence is the first thing to make me feel alive. I’ve been with so many women and some men, but this instant comfort I have with her is next level. I can tell I’m not the only one feeling like this. 
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Alek can’t hide anything from me after centuries of friendship. He’s had a connection like this before, but he lost her. 
I can see him fighting his innate urge to protect and smother Lenna, and I know that he’s also fighting his bloodlust. The flash of red in eyes when he saw and smelled her blood lust was obvious. He was there when the amulet was used in the fae realms, and that is driving him to stop another attack. I can sense Lenna’s curiosity about why we want it, as well her fear of telling us that she’s part fae. If the amulet is where we think it is, she will need to unleash all her powers to destroy it. We have to get her to trust us, to join our bond, and work together. We need to find the Seer who first told Alek and me of the prophecy. 
My phone buzzes again. A text from Hayes this time, someone is trying to get into the apartment through the front door. I slide out from under Lenna, taking care not to wake her and shadow jump to the front door. I hold my hand up to release the ward and open the door. A tall human man stands in front of me. He has a muscular build with blond hair and blue eyes. He smells of blood, sex, and vampire, and looks very confused as to why I’m answering the door. 
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“Who the fuck are you and why couldn’t I get in the door?” 
He slams into me with inhuman strength. “LENNA!” He yells. 
His face is contorted in anger, and he starts for her bedroom. 
“She’s asleep. She had a rough night.” I block his way. “She was attacked last night.” 
“What? By who?” he pauses mid-step in front of me. “Is she okay?” 
“Hunter!” Lenna comes running down the hall and launches herself at him. “Where were you? You left your cell phone!” She playfully punches him while not releasing him from a hug. “Someone told Liam about my client meeting at Ruby’s, and he showed up there last night. He had me pinned against the wall and his claws in me before I could even think about using the self-defense techniques you’ve taught me.” She lets go of him and looks over her shoulder at me, “but luckily the guys got there before to he could do any damage. This is Vance, Vance; this is Hunter.” She hugs him again, and he drops a kiss on her forehead. 
“Lenny, I’m so sorry.” He shakes his head. “I never liked that douchebag. Did you tell Glo? Have the alphas been 65 
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notified? You know what they said last time, removal from the Shifter Collective if he did it again.” 
They continue talking, but there is something off about this guy. He won’t acknowledge me. His concern feels forced, and he keeps hedging when Lenna asks him about where he’s been. 
That plus the way he smells is off. Why can’t Lenna sense it, she has a superior sense of smell? There is something so wrong here. 
I’m not leaving her until Alek picks her up. I text the guys that we need to find time to talk about this but that I don’t think she should be alone with her roommate for the time being. 
“Do you mind if I shower?” I ask Lenna, pulling her attention away. 
“Not at all. I’ll show you where the towels are.” She walks back toward her bedroom, and I follow. “I only have girly smelling body wash and shampoo. I haven’t had a reason to keep any men’s stuff around since things ended with Liam.” 
“I’ll survive.” I say, pulling off my shirt before grabbing the towel from her. She gives me a long, unapologetic, and appreciative look. She walks to me and rests her hands on my waist just above the waistband of my pants and kisses me. Her warm, soft lips devour mine, and she sweeps her thumbs inside 66 
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the top of my pants. I let out a moan of desire against her lips and feel them turn up into a smile. “If you keep doing that I will end up naked with you in the shower.” 
“You say that like it’s a bad thing.” She says against my lips before continuing the kiss and her exploration of my naked chest. “Do you want me?” She’s trailing kisses down my neck now. Her hands are running back down to stroke my dick over my pants. “Because I know I want you and it’s all me talking, not my reaction to your magic.” She steps back and pulls her hair down and lifts the hem of her shirt. “If you don’t want this tell me and I’ll stop. Otherwise, I’m getting naked.” She stops with her shirt lifted to just below her breasts. 
“I… I want this. You.” I breathe out. “You set the pace.” At that she pulls the shirt up over her perfect tits, her nipples are pink and hard. Her hair covers them as she bends to pull her shorts down. She steps out them and walks toward me completely naked like a damn siren but sexier than anything I’ve ever seen. She’s not thin but perfectly toned with full hips and a small waist. I’m committing this visual to memory when she grabs my pants and nudges them down. My dick is painfully hard and twitches as she wraps her fingers around it. Her thumb sweeps over the tip, rubbing pre-cum over it. 
67 

Unbound 
I can’t handle these gentle touches and need more. I bend down to lift her, and she wraps her legs around me, rubbing her wet folds along my length. I’m torn between the bed or shower and settle on taking her back into her room. 
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Eleven 

Lenna 
Oh, Gods. We’re doing this. I’m seducing an incubus. I don’t know what’s come over me. I feel like this is right. I’ve never been this bold, but I don’t want to stop kissing him, feeling him. 
I grew up being taught to be comfortable with my sexuality, my womanhood, and to go for what I want when I want it, so that’s what I will do. 
Vance carries me out of the bathroom and to the bed where he gently lays me down. He lies down beside me and cups the nape of my neck as he deepens our kiss into the most sensuous I’ve ever experienced. His fingers thread into my hair, and he gently pulls my head back, so my neck is exposed to him. He trails kisses down my throat, my shoulder, down my arm to the inside of my elbow before moving over to my breast and flicking my nipple with his tongue. I let out a gasp when he pinches the other nipple and rolls it between his fingers. 
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“Vance,” I breathe out, “I can’t… I need…” I lose all coherent thought when I feel his finger lightly exploring just outside my core. 
“Baby,” he says between trailing more kisses lower over my stomach, “I’m just getting started. His finger traces my opening before slipping inside me. “Fuck,” he whispers, “you’re so wet for me already.” I need his mouth on mine, so I sit up and straddle his lap to grab his face and run my fingers through his hair. Our tongues clash and his finger curls up to hit my g-spot. 
He gently taps it while his thumb begins to rub circles around my clit. I’ve never experienced ecstasy like this and throw my head back with a cry as the most amazing and intense orgasm crashes through me. When my body stops shaking, and the last wave of pleasure ends, I kiss him gently and tell him to sit on the edge of the bed with his feet on the floor. As he does what I’ve instructed, he puts his finger into his mouth and sucks my juices from it while holding eye contact with it and me, so fucking sexy. 
I kneel in front of him and start working his long, hard dick with my hand. When I see a bead of pre-cum form I lean forward and lick it off. He twitches, and I run my tongue along the bottom of his shaft from tip to base and back. He leans back 70 
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on his hands, and I take him entirely into my mouth and down my throat until he’s almost entirely inside my mouth. His eyes fly open, and he groans out my name as I suck up and down his dick. I drag my nails down the inside of his thighs, and he erupts into my mouth, filling me with his pleasure. 
He grabs my arms and pulls me back onto the bed and passionately kisses me again. I roll on top of him and start grinding my hips against him. He reaches down between us to start playing with my clit with one hand and my breasts with other. I feel him release his magic to begin caressing all the parts of me he can’t reach, and then he flips me over again. He slides down between my legs and pushes them apart, so I’m wholly bared to him. “Lenna, you are most beautiful creature I’ve ever seen,” he says while he slips two fingers into me and starts swirling them in circles inside me. He lowers his mouth to my sex and licks my clit. I arch my back, as another orgasm is about to crest. 
I grab his arms and pull him up to my face. “I need you inside me now.” He smiles down at me and slides inside with one smooth motion. Our mouths crash together again as we kiss and he fucks me until I see stars. I come in one powerful wave, my pussy milking his dick until he cries my name out and fills 71 
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me. His arms are shaking from keeping his weight off me, so he collapses and rolls us so he’s on his back and I’m half on top of him. 
“Holy fuck. That was the best sex I’ve ever had.” I say when my mind can formulate words again. I press a kiss to one of the tattoos on his chest. “You’ve ruined me for anyone else.” 
He chuckles, “Same.” 
“Ha! The four-hundred-year-old incubus just said I was the best he’s ever had.” I look him in the eyes, “liar. I’m sure you’ve been with countless women. There’s no way I’m the best, I’ve only been with two other people.” I reach down for the blankets to cover us and cuddle up against him. 
“Only two, huh?” He asks as he plays with my hair. “I can guess who one was. Who was the other?” 
“My college boyfriend. He was a sweet, normal human guy. 
I’m glad he was my first everything, relationship, kiss, love, sex. 
We were all those firsts for each other. He got a job working for the human government in Denver, and we ended our relationship. He wanted me to go with him, but I couldn’t leave my aunts and Hunter.” Vance’s phone buzzes then and he grabs it. Hayes is trying to face time. 
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“Ugh. He always facetimes. I’ll take it in the bathroom.” He sneaks a kiss and walks to the bathroom, giving me a great view of his muscled back and perfect ass. I hear hushed voices through the partially closed door, and after a few minutes he pokes his head out. “Care to join me for a shower?” He asks with a devilish grin. 
“Absolutely,” I say as I dash into his arms. 
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 Twelve 

Lenna 
After another round with Vance in the shower, I get dressed and walk out into the kitchen to make breakfast. Hunter left a note saying he headed to work but for me to text him when I get a chance. He wants to know what is going on with me. Same to you, buddy. I walk to the fridge and pull out eggs, peppers, and sausage for omelets. I’m dicing peppers when Vance walks out. 
He’s wearing black shorts and a gray polo, looking like he’s ready to hit the golf course. I wonder if he’s meeting Ross for a round after he leaves. 
“Alek is picking you up around one to take you to court for your restraining order. He also said your car would be delivered by three.” He walks into the kitchen and looks at what I’m making, “anything I can help with?” 
“I’ve got it under control,” I tell him with a smile. “Sit and relax while I make you breakfast. Is Aleksandr always so on top 74 
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of things? I can’t believe he had my car towed last night and fixed so quickly.” 
“You’re part of the team now. He will take care of you like he would any of us. And, yes, he’s always that on top of things. 
He’ll micromanage everything if we don’t stop him.” 
I’m stuck on his team comment. Suddenly, I realize how many things have happened in the past 12 hours. I’m working with four men who cannot find out my secret, and I’ve slept with one. I slept with him quicker than I have ever slept with anyone else. Even worse, I’m drawn to the other three just as much. What have I done? My face must betray my thoughts because Vance is reaching across the island for my hand when he looks up. 
“Hey,” concern is etched into his gorgeous face, “what’s going on in that head of yours?” His thumb rubs across my knuckles. “You okay, babe?” 
“Yeah, everything just hit me at me once. Liam, the amulet,” 
I look him in the eyes and swallow, “sleeping with you so soon.” 
When I have equally strong feelings for Alek, Ross, and even Hayes I mentally add. “I, uh, don’t do that type of thing so easily.” My face is burning. This is so uncomfortable. “I mean, it 75 
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was amazing, and I don’t regret it, but I don’t want you to get the wrong idea.” Although, I kind of am because I’m fantasizing about multiple men who are all buddies. 
I turn away quickly to add the eggs to sautéed peppers and sausage. As soon as they’re set, I turn to take the dirty dishes to the sink, but Vance is there. His face is the most serious I’ve seen it, “I am one of the most sexually driven beings in all the realms. 
Sex is like breathing, or eating, or sleeping to me.” He pulls me to him, “but this morning felt much deeper than just sex for me. 
I’m looking forward to getting to know you.” 
“It felt deeper for me too. I have to be completely honest though, I feel an…” I look around the room searching for the words, “a connection with the others. I know it sounds crazy, but there’s an odd attraction to all of you. I don’t know if it’s mutual or if it’d be something that they’d even care about. I want to share all this with you, so you know.” This is 100 
percent the most awkward conversation I’ve ever had. 
When I look up at him. I’m not sure what I expect, but it certainly isn’t a warm smile. “Incubi don’t get jealous.” He winks. “Vampires don’t have a problem sharing either if you’re ever interested.” He trails off, looking at my lips, which I’m biting again. 
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I feel myself flushing from the chest up and pivot to turn the omelets out onto our plates. “That’s good to know.” I give a nervous laugh. “Something you and Aleksandr have done before?” 
“Once or twice,” the twinkle is back with that mischievous smile, “you live for centuries you try all sorts of things.” 
“Hmm, well, I’m not sure I could handle you both at one time. I doubt I could satisfy the two of you.” Even if it is the hottest thing, I’ve ever thought of. I need to give this conversation a hard left turn. “I wonder what I should wear for seeing the judge,” I say as I take another bite of omelet. 
Vance looks like he wants to say something but he holds it back. “You should wear your sexy librarian clothes. Professional and sexy as fuck. I think the judge is well acquainted with Alek; so getting the protection order shouldn’t be hard. Don’t stress.” 
He’s already finished his breakfast and starts rinsing plates. “I’ll clean the kitchen while you get ready.” 
I pick black pants, a bright blue blouse, and black ballet flats. Since I can’t risk using my magic to dry and style my hair, I do it the mundane way with a blow dryer I take from Hunter’s bathroom. I pull it back in a sleek ponytail and do my usual 77 
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minimal makeup. Vance is lounging on the bed doing something on his phone when I come out of the bathroom. “Do you need to go to work today?” I ask. 
“Nope, a bonus of the being boss and hiring trustworthy people. I’m emailing vendors for lighting and marble in the renovation of the Hilton. It’s a huge job, but I’m putting two foremen on it.” He finishes typing and stands up. “You ready for Alek?” 
“Almost. I need to grab a few things out of my office. Have to arm myself.” I walk into my office, thinking out loud to myself. “I’ll probably have to leave the iron and silver daggers and knives behind because of metal detectors.” I release the ward and open the double doors to the walk-in closet full of weapons. The wall to the left has my jian, katana, and rapier swords, none of which are spelled but were made with both iron and silver. The back wall has all my spelled daggers and knives, and my wooden stakes. The wall to the right has my staff, iridium cuffs, and bow and arrow. A cupboard to the left holds holsters, sheaths, and scabbards for everything. I stand in the closet looking around for something to arm myself with when Vance comes up behind me and massages my shoulders. 
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“I don’t think you need any of this while you’re with Alek, although you should show him all this. He collects weapons, and he’s the best swordsman I’ve ever seen.” I can feel him looking over everything; his eyes stop on the collection of various knives and daggers. “Are you trained with all these?” 
“Yep. I’m best with my katana, the knives and daggers have all been spelled to return to me when thrown, and I’m an excellent shot with the bow.” I grab two stakes and my silver dagger off the shelf and an ankle sheath. I put the dagger on the outside and the stakes on the side. “How about you? Actually, what kills demons? I haven’t ever had to fight one before.” 
“It varies for different types of us. I can be healed from almost anything with sexual energy, except beheading. Nothing poisons me, so silver, iron, and iridium just hurt but don’t drain me.” He grabs my jian and tests the weight. “This is nice. Tell me about your training with Hunter?” 
“He’s my personal trainer, so we do a mix of cardio, strength, and interval training. He’s also started working with me on basic self-defense techniques that work well against humans but don’t work against most Supes. I’ve been trained with all the weapons I own since I was a little girl because I can’t 79 
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use my fa-” I stop just before I reveal too much. “Since I can’t shift into my wolf.” 
Gods, that was too close. I’ve gotten too comfortable with these guys too fast. Time to throw the walls back up and remember who I am. I can’t allow my secret to come out. It’s not only my life but also my family’s lives. We’ve hidden my secret for 28 years; I can’t slip up now. Luckily I don’t have to redirect the conversation because my phone buzzes with a notification from the door that Alek is here to get me. I swipe to buzz him in and go to the door, surprised when he’s already there and about to knock. 
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Thirteen 

Lenna 
“Hi. That was fast.” I say my eyes widened in surprise. “I was about to go downstairs to meet you.” 
“I just took the stairs.” He smiles. “Vampire speed. How was your night?” He looks from me to Vance and back again. 
“It was good. Nothing from Liam.” I say, trying to steer the conversation to business only. 
“I hope Vance behaved himself.” Aleksandr gives him a pointed look, but his lips are tilted up in a slight smile. It seems like they have a silent conversation between themselves. 
“You know me, perfectly behaved as always.” He claps Alek on the back before turning to me. “Have a good day. I put my number in your phone. Call me if this one,” he points over his shoulder, “gets out of hand.” He wraps me in a hug and presses a kiss to my lips before disappearing off into the shadows. 
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I study Aleksandr’s face for any hint of a reaction to that goodbye but get nothing. “I guess we should head out. I don’t know what to expect from this.” I grab my purse off the entry table and make sure I have everything I need. 
“You’ll just have to give a statement, and then I’ll take care of everything else with Judge Snyder.” He smiles down at me reassuringly. His height throws me. Obviously, I had realized he’s tall, but being in flats today next to him makes me feel like a child. I’m not short at just shy of 5’6, but he has a least a foot on me. He’s dressed in a perfectly tailored gray suit with a pastel yellow tie and white shirt. He gestures for me to lead the way out of the apartment. I lock the door and set the wards. He’s parked in the basement-parking garage and directs me to a black Tesla with special UV ray blocking windows. “What type of music do you like? I’ll cede radio control to you for the day.” 
“Backstreet Boys.” I say with a completely straight face until I notice his look of abject horror. “Justin Bieber too,” I say again with a straight face. “Occasionally I mix it up with Brittany Spears.” He’s looking at me incredulously, and I burst into laughter. “The look on your face is priceless.” I wipe a tear of laughter from my face and look into his amused eyes. “I like everything, but alternative rock is my go-to.” I navigate the 82 
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touchscreen display to find something I think will work for both us. I settle into the seat and relax. We have about a half-hour drive to the new government facilities. The old government buildings in downtown were destroyed during the war, and both the SA and human government rebuilt on a joint complex south of the city. 
“I take it you are a daywalker?” I ask. “I guess that’s a stupid question since you’re out in the daylight.” 
“Not a stupid question. I,” he pauses as if he’s unsure if he should continue, “I am technically a daywalker, but there’s more.” He pauses again and looks at me, trying to decide how much to divulge. “What I will tell you is sensitive information and not common knowledge. I’ve stayed under the radar for centuries with this.” He looks me right in the eyes, his vampire flashing to the surface with intensity. I give him a nod of understanding, and he continues. “My sire is one of the four originals. I was her third offspring. As her direct descendant, I have a significant amount of power and abilities many of vampires do not have. I can compel not just humans or younger vampires but other supernaturals too. I’m faster and stronger than most vampires. Daylight doesn’t drain my energy, and I heal quicker. The cream that Ross used on your wounds last 83 
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night?” He pulls my blouse over and runs his thumb over the spot the wound had been, “he formulated it using my blood and some other natural compounds. Although we’ve never seen it work so quickly.” He’s left his hand on my shoulder and curling the end of my ponytail around his fingertips. 
With his revelation of being able to compel other Supes I feel a kinship to him. Part of me wants to revel in finding someone with a similar circumstance, but I also have to acknowledge that he doesn’t have a family to protect. I can’t let my parents be found, or my aunts held responsible. I put my hand over his and squeeze, “your secret is safe with me. An original, huh? Which one?” I ask, dropping my hand. I shouldn’t be flirting with Aleksandr when I just slept with his oldest friend. What is wrong with me? 
“I don’t like to talk about her, if that’s all right?” He breathes. 
“Of course.” I nod. I honestly have spent so much time avoiding vampires because of their proclivity toward hunting fae that I know little about the original four or their bloodlines. 
He must be able to detect my fae blood if he’s sired by one of the original four. His reaction to my blood last night takes on a new 84 
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light in my mind. I saw the flash of bloodlust but missed the look of longing, almost craving. 
He relaxes back in the seat and changes the subject, “read any good books lately?” 
I return his smile, “always.” We spend the rest of the car ride discussing our favorite genres and who was the best of the Russian authors. He’s impressed with my knowledge of Russian literature and mentions his collection of first editions from Golog, Tolstoy, Pushkin, and Dostoyevsky. By the time we pull into the parking garage, I’m practically salivating at the thought of seeing his library. 
I notice the attention he garners from all the women we pass. I think every single female in the lobby stops and stares at him. I can’t blame them. He’s classically handsome, sophisticated, and moves in the preternatural way only vampires can. If he notices he doesn’t let it show and subtly places his hand on my back to guide me to the KCPD lobby to give my report. He asks the man at the desk for a detective in the SA liaison unit. It’s a group that’s made of humans and different types of Supes. 
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We aren’t even waiting two minutes before I’m called back. 
I’m with the detective for about twenty-five minutes going over my history with Liam and what occurred last night. The detective leaves the office to file the paperwork and Aleksandr walks in and sits in the chair next to me. I’ve cried several times giving my statement so my eyes are red and watery and my face is splotchy. Part of it is the frustration of knowing I’m stronger than Liam and that if I could use my magic openly, I’d easily overpower him. 
“How’d it go?” He asks with concern etched into his face. 
“It was okay. It’s just no fun to describe all the ways I’ve let someone treat me like shit. Strong, independent women raised me, and here I am, dealing with the repercussions of a shitty relationship that I should have seen all the warning signs for. I’m stronger than this.” I shake my head and look down. “I’m smarter than this.” 
He slips out of the chair and kneels in front of me to be at eye level. “The things he’s done to you, the way he’s treated you is on him. He is responsible for his actions. Placing your trust in someone is a beautiful and brave thing to do. You have nothing to be ashamed of.” 
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He cups my cheek, and his show of tenderness and support is all it takes for the tears to flow again. He catches the tears with his thumb, and I give in to the comfort he’s offering. I link my fingers with his other hand and squeeze. “Thank you,” I squeak out. He flips my hand over and kisses my palm, never breaking eye contact. 
“Anytime, amica mea.” He whispers. After another moment of looking into my eyes, he stands and clears his throat. “Shall we go see the judge?” He holds his hand out for mine, and I take it. He handles everything with the judge, and I have my protective order granted within fifteen minutes. 
“I just got confirmation that your car is back at your apartment. Good as new.” He tells me as we get back in his car. 
“Thank you so much for getting it towed last night. How much do I owe you for everything? The tow, the tires, the legal assistance?” I ask. “You’ve gone above, and beyond anything, I would have expected.” 
“You owe me nothing.” He says firmly and with a tone that brokers no argument. “I would like to have dinner with you tonight, though.” His blue eyes lock on me with a piercing gaze. 
I want to say yes. I don’t want to question my feelings or 87 
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instincts, which tell me to run to his arms, just like they did with Vance this morning. Everything about both men feels right. I’m not sure how to proceed with this, though. As if he senses my confusion and apprehension, he says, “I know something happened between you and Vance and I respect that. I want you to know that there is no jealousy or competition between us. We love each other as brothers. He’s more of a brother to me than my blood brother was centuries ago. That said, we are both drawn to you. Actually, all four of us are. I’m not sure how Hayes and Ross want to proceed, but Vance and I want the same thing.” 
“And that is?” 
“You.” He latches onto me with that vampiric intensity again, and I swear the car’s temperature rises. Heat rushes to my core, my chest flushes, and I bite my lip while I return his gaze just as profoundly. 
He inhales sharply and looks back on the road. “The next time you bite your lip like that I won’t be able to control myself.” 
He shifts in his seat and grips the wheel. 
Riding a rush of desire and sense of power from visibly affecting this powerful, sexy as sin vampire I reach over and 88 
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brush his arm. “You mean like this?” When his eyes meet mine, I gently bite my lower lip before I thoroughly think about what I’m doing. 
He’s pulled the car over and unbuckled my seat belt before I can blink. Then he’s dragging me over the center console of the car and setting me his lap where his lips crash against mine. His kiss isn’t gentle; it’s full of passion. He doesn’t wait to coax my lips apart; he opens me up like he owns me. He pulls my ponytail out and grips my hair in both hands while he devours my mouth. My hands are pulling his tie off and unbuttoning his shirt. Then I feel the slightest pressure of two sharp teeth on my lip, not enough to break the skin. I moan and grind my hips against the bulge in his pants. His fingers are quickly unbuttoning my blouse and then gliding across my nipples straining against the thin layer of lace holding them in. A truck flies past, pulling us back to reality. 
“If we weren’t pulled over on a busy stretch of highway, I would already be inside you.” He says, resting his forehead against mine. He sighs and asks, “what do you want for dinner?” 

You, with a side of incubus. I know I’m probably not ready for that yet, I’m probably playing with fire by letting Aleksandr get 89 
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so close at all, but I can’t resist this craving for him. “A steak would be great,” I answer. 
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Fourteen 

Aleksandr 
Lenna’s so quiet for the rest of the drive back to the city that I think she may have fallen asleep. I will have to discuss the amulet at dinner. We need to plan when to leave for the Shadow Realm and create a training schedule for her. If she would use her Fae powers, she’d be fine but I’m not sure she’s ready to trust us. Hopefully, I’ve opened the door by sharing my origins with her. I know I must divulge even more of my history as one of the Nocturnis clan that used the amulet to pillage the Fae realms. 
I pull into a small parking lot behind a nondescript building in a part of the city that is just starting to revitalize. Vance is the contractor for three of the buildings on this block. It’s only when I pat Lenna’s knee to wake her that I realize she’s been awake and just lost in her thoughts the whole time. I wonder where her mind has been. I hope I didn’t push her too far earlier, and I can’t hold myself back with her. I don’t want to. 
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“Where are we?” She asks, looking around inquisitively. 
“I’m not very familiar with this area.” 
“It’s a new restaurant. Vance did construction and design. 
He said the food is amazing, and it’s friendly to many Supes.” I offer my arm, and she slips her hand around my elbow. Warmth burns through my chest. It almost feels like I have a functioning heart in there. 
We walk into the lobby of the building and turn to the right. 
Two bronze bulls flank the entrance of the restaurant, a nod to Kansas City’s history as a cow town. They decorated the interior of the restaurant in deep reds with gold accents and flickering LED sconces to give the feel of candles. We are seated at a table in a small private alcove. The table is covered by a black tablecloth and holds one red rose in a gold vase. The host hands Lenna a menu and wine list. His gaze stays on her for a little longer than necessary before he turns and hands me one. 
In the dim light Lenna looks even more beautiful than usual. 
Her eyes dart from the wine list to menu and the back again. She so focused she doesn’t realize she’s started biting her sensuous lip again. It takes all my control to sit and watch her as she innocently stokes the flames of my desire. The server arrives, and she peppers him with questions. She ultimately settles on a 92 
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glass of bourbon to start, filet mignon rare, and grilled summer squash. I order a bottle of wine, and when I order my dinner, her eyes widen in surprise. 
“You eat regular human food?” She asks after the server leaves us. “I had no idea, I thought you guys were all about the blood.” 
“Blood sustains us, but many of us still enjoy indulging in the foods we were accustomed to as humans. I’ll never pass on an excellently prepared meal.” 
“Where do you get your blood? If you don’t mind me asking,” she hastily adds. “That is probably an invasive question. I’m sorry.” Her cheeks flush with a tinge of embarrassment. 
“I feed on blood bags and have for…. I can’t remember how long.” What I don’t add is that I haven’t fed from anyone since the incident in the fae realms. When the blood lust cleared and saw what me had been a part of me it horrified. I haven’t had blood from the vein since. 
“Not even from someone willing?” Her heart rate spikes. 
“Or for sexual pleasure? I’ve heard a bite from a vampire can heighten orgasms for humans.” 
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“I haven’t bitten anyone for any reason in a very long time.” 
I tell her. “When done correctly bites heighten orgasms for anyone involved, human or supernatural. This is an interesting line of questioning, why so curious?” I ask tensely. I can’t bite her if she takes things to an intimate level with me at all. It will take every ounce of self-control I possess, but there’s nothing I wouldn’t do for her, my prophesied mate. 
“Honestly, I haven’t ever really known any other vampires before. The only Supes I’ve been around are shifters and witches.” She tilts her and looks over my shoulder. “I guess I’ve always just been inquisitive about things and people I don’t know or have experience with. Let me know if I’m too much or too forward.” 
The server arrives with our food and after he leaves I decide to bring up the search for the amulet. “Can we talk business for a while? I have some information on a possible location of the amulet.” I pull up my notes on my phone and slide it across the table to her. “I think it’s been hidden in the Shadow Realm, specifically at primis tenebris.” 
She scrolls, through my notes, nodding to herself. “Right, so we’re not just dealing with a specific geographic location but also a temporal disturbance.” She slides the phone back to me 94 
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after looking through it a few more minutes. “This should be fun. Gogmagogs are the common demon in that realm. I have little experience with them.” 
“They’re nasty and strong, difficult to kill but easy to trick.” 
I take a drink of my wine. “I think we need to do a little physical training with you before we make any attempt to retrieve the amulet. I know that you and roommate train together but he’s only human, correct?” 
“Yes.” She bristles. “He’s fully human. After what happened last night I have been considering looking for training with Supes though. “She admits reluctantly. “I am well trained with a multitude of weapons. I probably need more hand to hand training.” 
That piques my interest. “What weapons?” 
“I have a rapier, jian, and katana that I’ve been training with since I was seven, but I’m most skilled with my katana. Then I have several spelled daggers and knives that I’m good with at close range, as well as,” she blushes, “wooden stakes. My aunts always wanted me to be prepared for everything.” 
“Bring the katana tomorrow, and your best daggers. We’ll work mainly on hand to hand, but I can’t resist the challenge of a 95 
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well-trained opponent with a blade.” We spend the rest of dinner discussing her weapon collection and mine, politics, and the places I’ve traveled. She seems especially interested in Europe and the places I’ve lived there. 
96 






Fifteen 

Lenna 
Aleksandr walks me up to my apartment, and I let him. I’m not sure if Hunter is home or if or when he’ll be home. We’re going to have to have a conversation about where he’s spending all his time lately. I wonder if he’s met someone; I hope so. He deserves happiness. 
“There’s a note from your roommate on the island.” 
Aleksandr says. It’s peculiar how he never calls Hunter by name. 
They haven’t met, so I’m not sure what the deal is. “He says he’s not coming home tonight.” He frowns over at me. “Does he not understand the gravity of what happened last night?” 
“He has a life. I think maybe he’s found a boyfriend.” I prop my leg on the coffee table to remove my ankle holster. “He’s my roommate, not my bodyguard.” I pull the knife out first and then the wooden stakes. 
“Boyfriend?” Aleksandr is standing there all vampire-like without moving. 
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“Yeah. He’s gay. He came out to me our first week of college.” I pick up my weapons and take them back to my office. 
I release the ward on the closet and feel Aleksandr’s presence behind me. “Want to see?” I turn to him and wiggle my eyebrows up and down. 
“Absolutely.” He traces a finger lightly down the side of my face, along my jaw, and down to the hollow of my neck. When I stare up at him completely forgetting what I was doing, he leans down and whispers, “Open it up.” An arrogant but sexy smirk on his face. 
“Right.” I turn and open the doors up. His eyes land on the jian and light up with excitement. “I haven’t seen one of these in so long. May I?” He reaches toward it with a questioning glance. 
“Sure, knock yourself out. You’re welcome to look at anything. All the knives and daggers are spelled to return to me upon impact in a foreign object. It’s satisfying to send one flying, land in the target, and then come straight back to me.” 
“Show me.” He steps back and removes his jacket and tie. 
“Come again?” I stutter. “You don’t want me to throw a knife at you, do you?” 
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“That’s precisely what I want you to do.” He unbuttons his shirt. He doesn’t want to get blood on it. “Aim for my right shoulder.” I can’t think of anything except how fucking sexy he is, his chest and abs are perfectly cut. His broad shoulders are covered in toned muscle. The sexy as fuck v of muscles at his waist. “I heal quickly; it’ll be fine. It’s better than throwing it into the wall.” 
“I don’t want to hurt you,” my voice comes out husky. Why am I so turned on by this? 
“I don’t mind a little pain.” He walks toward me slowly, his eyes studying mine. He stops just before me, and I wonder if he’s going to kiss me again. Part me is begging for it, but it terrifies the other part of me. I won’t stop if he starts again. 
Luckily I don’t have to worry about it. He reaches around me to one of my smaller throwing knives. “Use this one.” 
“Okay. You stay here in front of the case, and I’ll go to the window.” I walk out of the closet and into my office. It’s only about 18 feet, so I mentally calculate how much force I must use for it to stab him and stay embedded. “Are you sure? I won’t miss my mark.” I ask one more time. 
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“Hit me with your best shot.” He says with that damn smirk. 
I block the sex appeal he’s oozing out and line up my shot. I adjust my stance and aim and throw. Within seconds the knife is stuck in his shoulder exactly where I aimed it, and blood is already trickling down his chest. I call the knife back with a short spell, and it flies into my hand like a magnet. I grab some tissues of my desk and walk to him. His fangs have descended, and it should repulse me. Instead, liquid heat is pooling between my thighs, and I fight the urge to pull the rest of his clothes off. 
I reach up to start wiping his blood away, but he grabs my hand. “That was exquisite.” I use my other hand to blot at the wound. He’s still staring at me, holding my hand up to where he stopped me from tending to the wound. With his other hand, he grabs the tissues I picked up and lets them drift to the floor. 
He kisses my palm, then presses his lips to my wrist and flicks his tongue across my vein where I know my pulse is beating wildly. Then he pulls me to him, and his mouth crashes against mine. I meet his kiss with as much demanding force as he has, sweeping my tongue into his mouth and brushing along his fangs, which are still down. All I want at this moment is to jump 100 
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up on him and wrap my legs tightly against his waist and let him inside me. 
Luckily his phone vibrating in his pocket interrupts us. I step back and try to regain some sense of composure. He answers, and it must be a work call. I walk back to my bedroom to change my clothes. I put on my frumpiest pajamas because none of me can look sexy. I need Aleksandr to leave, and soon, because one more kiss like that I will be naked with a very dangerous vampire in my bed. When I come out into the living room, he’s sitting on the couch with his shirt back on, the sleeves rolled up on his forearms. 
“You going to be all right here on your own tonight?” He asks. 
“Yeah, I’ll be fine. Between the wards from my aunt and Hayes, plus Vance being able to shadow jump here I’m not worried about being alone tonight.” I tell him. 
“Okay, but text or call one of us, and we’ll be here. 
Anything you need or if anything seems off.” He walks over to join me by the front door. I’m rising up on my toes to wrap my arms around his neck and kiss him before I even realize it. He 101 
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pulls away, “Goodnight, Lenna. Make sure you engage all the wards.” 
“Night,” I tell him as he walks out the door. “Thank you for dinner and everything else.” I close the door as he heads around the corner to the stairs and enables the wards. I’m too wired to sleep, so I turn on the TV and flip to some mindless reality TV 
show. There’s so much to think about. I slept with Vance, I liked it, and I want to keep doing it. I shared multiple passionate kisses with Aleksandr and I liked them. I want to keep doing it. I know that it’s in their both their natures to be highly sexual and open to unique arrangements for sexual relationships but is a sexual relationship all I want? I think I have actual feelings for them, which is crazy because I’ve only known them for a short time. I feel tied to them, Ross and even Hayes, too. I wonder who’ll be there with us tomorrow. I grab my phone to ask my aunt Gloria what time Sunday dinner will be. I also decide to text Vance. After typing several things out, I give up. What do you say to the guy you just had mind-blowing sex with after only knowing him for two days? I text Hunter telling him I love him and to be safe. I get up to turn everything off and my phone bings. It’s a text from Vance: 
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Just wanted to say goodnight, beautiful. Let me know if you need me tonight. I’m only a text away. 
He ended it with several suggestive emojis and their address and time for me to show up tomorrow. I text him goodnight; and then, go to bed with his sandalwood scent lulling me to sleep. 
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Sixteen 

Lenna 
The next morning I pull up to a large gated estate off of one the boulevards the city used to be famous for with huge homes lining either side. As I pull up the gate automatically opens, leading to a tree-lined driveway and porte-cochere. The façade of the house is contemporary with huge windows, white siding, and natural wood trim. Hunter would go nuts for this place. 
He’s always making me watch real estate shows, even the reruns from before the war. 
As I walk-up toward the front door, it opens, and Ross comes bounding out, golf clubs slung over his shoulder. “Oh, hey, Lenna!” He comes to a halt in front of me. “How are you? 
How are the cuts?” He lifts his hand to push my tank top straps over but looks to me for permission first. 
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“They’re all healed.” I give him a nod of consent. “That cream you used was fantastic. I’ve always healed fast, even for a shifter but never that quick.” 
He smiles and runs his fingers over the spot where the cuts on my shoulder had been and I shiver. “Good. I’m glad I could help.” He looks hot in his purple uniform polo, khaki shorts, and white ball cap. “I wish I could stay today to help you train, but I have a morning full of lessons. Have fun training with the guys, hope you’re ready to be worked as hard as you’ve never been worked before.” He winks and smiles as he races off to a late model sedan parked outside the garage. “They’re all in the kitchen straight back and to the left,” he calls over his shoulder. 
Good lord was that a double entendre and flirty wink from the innocent and shy one? As if the thought of being with Vance and Aleksandr weren’t enough to get me flustered. Add in Hayes and his broody and smoldering presence, and I will have to be on my A-game to stay focused. I tighten my hold of my bag containing the katana and a few daggers I brought to practice with and push the door open. 
The house is as impressive inside as it was outside. The design is definitively masculine but bright and clean. There’s a staircase leading to the second floor with metal and wood open 105 
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steps that lead to a catwalk, splitting off into two different wings. I walk under it and into a large living room with vaulted ceilings and huge windows overlooking a pool and large flat backyard. I hear voices and look to the left where Vance and Aleksandr are talking in hushed tones. 
“Hi.” I give a small wave as I walk into the kitchen. It’s just as big as the living room with the same contemporary ascetic. 
The upper cabinets are white or only open shelving; the lower are painted a dark gray. A large island takes up most of the space with six bar stools sitting at it. They’re both leaning against the counter, looking at me with intense expressions on their faces. “Is something wrong?” 
“No,” Vance says, “you just look sexy as fuck and ready to kick ass.” He walks around the counter to me and grabs my hips to pull me close to him. “Good morning, killer.” He plants a kiss on me. 
Aleksandr walks over and grabs my bag. He motions for me to follow them. We back through the living room and down a hallway with several closed doors. “We have a warded training room so we can practice magic, fight, and be destructive without alarming the neighbors.” He pushes open the door to walk into what looks like a high school gymnasium. “Ready for this?” 
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“I’ll take it easy on you guys at first.” I say still looking around the room. I notice runes spaced along the walls, ceilings, and floors. They are serious about the wards if they’re reinforcing Hayes’ already secure wards with runes. “Want to start with hand to hand or weapons?” 
“Weapons. I can’t resist a sword fight.” Aleksandr says, heading to the wall to grab a sword off the rack on the wall. 
“Holy fuck! Is that a shashka?” I damn near run across the room to get a closer look at one of the swords still on the wall. 
“And a khanjali?” I practically screech. “May I?” I send him a questioning glance. 
“Absolutely. You are welcome to anything in our home.” He looks pleased by my reaction to his sword and blade. “I’ve had these two since I was human.” He says. “They’re still, my favorite to fight with but too dangerous to spar with.” 
“You still use them?” A mental image of him slashing through a field of enemies flashes through my mind. I’m a little turned on by this. What is wrong with me, down girl? 
“You two ready to spar or are you going to continue your weapon love fest?” Vance asks, pulling a sword off the wall. 
“Killer, he’s the best swordsman you’ll ever come up against.” 
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I unsheathe my katana and walk to the middle of the room, working my arm and wrist in circles to warm them up. 
Aleksandr uses his vampire speed to come at me with no warning, but I block his first strike easily. He pivots and comes at me again, striking, parrying, but I meet all his advances with blocks and parries of my own. We go round and round for what feels like hours before he sweeps my feet out from under me. I look up, and his blade is pointed at my chest. 
I expect him to be smug for getting the jump on me, but he only looks impressed. “When you said you were well trained I didn’t think you meant you could spar with me at my level for so long.” His face is full of wonder so I do what any self-respecting woman would do. I knock his legs out from under him with one foot and his blade with the other while he’s distracted. 
I’m rolling on top of him before his reflexes kick in and he can recover. “Why did you let your guard down? Now I’ve won.” I tell him, pressing the dull side of my sword to his chest. 
“Yield.” 
He lays his sword down and holds his hands up. Vance walks over and lifts me off Aleksandr. “That was damn impressive. I underestimated you, and honestly, you’d own me 108 
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with a sword. I don’t know if my ego could handle the bruising.” He smiles down at me. 
He passes me a bottle of water that he’s already pre-opened for me. My muscles are shaky and I’m touched by the thoughtfulness of such a simple act. My shirt is soaked with sweat and sticking to me, so I pull it off to finish training in my shorts and sports bras. I turn to the guys, “who’s first?” 
“Me,” Vance says, his eyes raking over my body unabashedly. “I think Alek needs a bit of break.” 
I take another a big gulp of water before setting the bottle aside and walking to the middle of the room. “Let’s do this, then.” 
We round with Aleksandr watching and offering tips. He stops us intermittently and shows me moves to counter Vance’s considerable strength. After an hour with Vance, Aleksandr takes his place. I get distracted when Vance strips his shirt off. 
Memories of running my hands up and down his muscled chest while he was buried inside me appear in my head. The next thing I know I’m flat on my back with Aleksandr looming over me. “Where’d you go?” He asks. 
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“I think I’m just getting tired.” I lie. “I’m not used to going so hard for so long.” 
“Oh, of course.” He is all business as he pulls me up. “Let’s get you fed and rested for a bit.” He strides out of the training room and back to the kitchen where Hayes is already in front of the stove. He’s got chicken marinating in some delicious smelling herb sauce, a pile of sliced peppers and zucchini and summer squash, and a still steaming loaf of sourdough. 
“Is that fresh-baked bread?” I’m sure my eyes are probably bugging out of my head. Just like my wolf loves her meat rare and bloody, the fae part of me loves all food but especially fresh baked goods. I don’t even wait for him to answer before I’m rudely pulling a chunk off. As soon as the first bite goes in the mouth I’m groaning in absolute ecstasy. “Oh God, this is the best thing I’ve ever put in mouth.” My eyes are closed, and I realize how ridiculous I probably look and sound. When I open my eyes, they’re all staring at me. Hayes is not smiling, but he doesn’t look pissed at my lack of manners. Aleksandr has his head cocked to side studying me with a curious look. 
“I feel personally attacked.” Vance gives a devilish grin, “I thought I was the best thing you ever put in your mouth.” He grabs his chest, “that hurts, deep in here.” 
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“Sorry. It’s this bread.” I’m not even embarrassed by his joke. I’m not ashamed of enjoying sex, but usually, a comment like that would have made me blush. “Hayes wins.” I glance over at him and see a hint of a smile on his lips before he turns back to the stove where he’s heating a grill pan. I pull the whole loaf towards me, “I’m not sharing.” 
I watch Hayes while he cooks. His movements are deliberate and knowledgeable. It’s obvious he knows his way around the kitchen. He’s an elemental but can also set wards. I wonder what else he can do. I know the least about him, and it isn’t sitting well with me. Perhaps the most irritating part of all this is that I do want to know more about him. I want to walk over to where he’s standing and wrap my arms around his waist and press a kiss to his back. 
Vance notices me staring and leans down to whisper in my ear, “if you’re worried it’s all one-sided, it isn’t. He’s just a grouchy bastard.” He straightens and says in a normal voice, “he grew all the vegetables and herbs too. It’s why we keep his crabby ass around.” He grabs a chunk of bread to throw at Hayes’ back, but it stops in midair and launches back for Vance’s face. I reach out and grab it right before it hits him. “Good catch, killer.” 
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“Can’t waste it, now can we?” I say as I pop it into my mouth. 
“How long can you stay and train with us?” Aleksandr asks. 
“We can have Hayes throw magic at you and have you work on dodging spells and magical obstacles this afternoon.” 
I glance at the clock and see that it’s almost four. “I need to leave soon. I’m going out dancing with Hunter tonight.” Hayes turns away from the stove, and the three of them share a loaded look. It’s clear that these guys can communicate by just looking at each other. It’s incredibly irritating to be the subject of it. 
“What? What’s with the shared look?” These assholes do it again! “What?” I yell as I push away from the island. 
“We’re just concerned.” Aleksandr says. “Vance felt like something was off about him the other morning. We don’t know him, but” he looks at Vance before continuing, “does he spend much time with vampires?” 
“What?” I say incredulously. “No. He’s never been around vampires. I’d know it if he were because I could smell it and I never have. He knows how dangerous it is for-” I almost say me but thankfully remember to stop in time. 
“For?” Hayes asks, an eyebrow cocked. 
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“No one in particular,” I look to Aleksandr, “no offense, I know you’re not all bad.” 
Hayes snorts and rolls his eyes, muttering to himself about it being pointless while he pulls dinner off the grill plate. He plates everything and slams my portion down before storming out of the kitchen. I open my mouth to say something rude at his back, but Vance grabs my knee and squeezes with a shake of his head. 
“Not worth it, killer. He’s just upset. When I met Hunter the other day, he reeked of vampire and blood. That’s why we’re uneasy.” His fingers trail up and down my thigh, sending distracting tingles everywhere. I put my hand on him to stop him. 
“I’ve known Hunter for ten years. He is like my brother, my best friend, and we don’t keep secrets from each other. If he were spending time with vampires, I’d know it. I’d smell it.” I search my mind for logical explanations, but nothing is coming up. “You guys are all more than welcome to meet us at the club. 
You can see for yourself.” I hop off of the barstool and grab my things. 
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When I round the corner, Vance is waiting for me. He still hasn’t put a shirt back on, and his gym shorts are slung low on his waist, showing off the V of his abs. “You’re upset.” He states. 
“No,” I say honestly, “I just think you’re wrong.” I walk past him, but he reaches down to grab my bag. I grip it tighter, 
“it’s fine. I can carry my bags.” I push the door open and walk out to my car. I know I’m being petulant, and they mean well, but I know Hunter, and he would do nothing to put me in danger. Although, if I am honest with myself, something has been off lately. The way he looks at me. The things he says to me. Not being home after Liam attacked me. Maybe he’s just threatened by the four new guys in my life, perhaps I need to do something to reassure him that he’s still my number one. 
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Seventeen 

Lenna 
I stop and pick up Hunter’s favorite champagne to drink while we get ready together tonight. I get out of the car and grab my bag of weapons and the champagne. He probably won’t be home for another hour, so I pop it in the freezer to chill. I throw my laundry in the washer and tidy up the kitchen. I check my phone and see that he texted he was on the way home. 
I leave a note to check the freezer and head back to my room to shower. I hear a loud knock, and he pokes his head into the bathroom with his eyes closed. “Got all the girly parts covered up?” 
“No, but that’s never stopped you before,” I laugh. “I’m just finishing shaving.” 
“For the sexy incubus?” He asks. 
“Him, or the intense vampire whose kisses make me lose my mind. Or the sweet fox shifter. Maybe even the grumpy ass 
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elemental that I’m drawn to for no obvious reason.” I say, thrusting my hand out for the towel I know he’s holding. 
“What?” He pulls the shower door open, his mouth hanging open, “all four of them? I have so many questions.” 
I pull the door closed while I dry off and wrap the towel around my breasts. He hands me a cold glass of champagne, and we toast to nothing in particular. 
“Start with the incubus sex. I need details.” He says, propping himself up on the counter. He takes a drink and wiggles his eyebrows. 
“It was the best sex of my life. Honestly, I might be ruined for human sex now.” I sigh as I look at my hair, still dripping. 
“How should I wear my hair tonight?” 
“Up in a curly, loose chignon. So amazing sex with the incubus, but anything else with the others?” He asks, looking me over like he might find evidence of a tryst on my body. “Not to be a wet blanket, but you know how dangerous vampires are for you to be involved with.” 
“I know, and that’s what is so hard. Every part of me is screaming to trust him, that he’s,” I look around, “this will 116 
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sound crazy as fuck.” I chug the whole glass of champagne. “I feel like they’re all meant for me. My body screams for them when they’re around me. I feel safe in a way I never have before.” I shot him an apologetic look, “not that I don’t feel safe with you, it’s just different. I can’t have these feelings, right? It’s too soon. It’s illogical. Is it even moral?” I’m spiraling into insecurity. “I know that Vance and Aleksandr want me, they’ve made it obvious. Ross is so sweet, and I’m sure he’s interested. 
Hayes is a dick, but Vance told me he feels the same way.” I throw my hands up again. “What do you think?” 
“I think you should trust your gut and have fun.” He says with a wink, and then adds, “But you also need to be careful. 
The entire ten years I’ve known you, you’ve been laser-focused on keeping your heritage and powers hidden. I don’t want you to get caught up in something and slip up.” He kisses my forehead, “but seriously, sleep with all of them. Just keep sleeping with the incubus, whatever feels right. I’ll never judge you. I’m going to shower.” 
I stare at myself in the mirror. I can tell I haven’t been eating enough the past week, my cheekbones are a little sharper than usual, and my collarbones are more pronounced. Luckily I’m not a thin woman, I’m full of curves so a few pounds lost here or 117 
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there isn’t a huge deal, my boobs of course never shrink. I go pick out a deep plum-colored bodycon dress that hugs those curves in the most flattering of ways and a pair of strappy high heel sandals. I use my glamour to style my hair the way Hunter suggested and add more makeup than usual. I do a smokey eye, false lashes, and a nude lip. Silver chandelier earrings and an amethyst bracelet complete my outfit. I walk out into the living room and do a spin for Hunter. “How do I look?” 
He eyes me up and down. “I swear you are getting more beautiful with age.” 
“The same could be said for you. You look great.” He really does. His hair is up in his usual man bun. He’s got a tight white V-neck t-shirt on that stretches across his muscles and jeans that show off his butt. “The guys might show up tonight, I’m not sure.” 
“Let’s hope so. I want to meet them properly and make sure they’re good enough for my Lenny.” He smacks my butt, “grab your purse and let’s go.” 
Our uber arrives by the time we walk out the front door of the building. Hunter slides in first and makes conversation with the driver while I check emails. I’ve had several job inquiries the 118 
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past few days and need to respond. Aleksandr said he’d like to travel to the shadow realm next week so I know I can’t take any last-minute jobs. 
“Are you going to Gloria and Zora’s tomorrow for Sunday dinner?” Hunter asks as I slip my phone back in my purse. 
“Yeah, I haven’t been out there for a few weeks. I’ll probably get up early tomorrow and head over there to help Zora in the garden.” 
“Unless you’re busy doing,” he widens his eyes, “other things. Or people.” 
I elbow him and roll my eyes as we pull up to the club. It’s owned by one of Hunter’s friends from college. There’s a good mix of humans and Supes that frequent the bar making it a lively scene. The drinks are always strong, and the music is always good. Hunter grabs my hand we walk past the line waiting to get in, the bouncer chats with him asking about workouts or something, and they do the man back pat thing. I go straight to the bar where a witch from Zora’s coven is bartending. I order a Jack and Diet Coke, and she gives me a heavy pour. She says to give Zora her regards. Hunter has a table reserved for us and waves me over. 
119 

Unbound 
“What time will your guys be here?” He has to raise his voice for me to hear him over the music. 
“I don’t know. I’m not even sure they’ll be here.” I yank him out of the booth, “let’s dance.” We thread our way through the crowded dance floor until we find an open area. We instantly fall into a rhythm together. Going out, dancing has been something we do together every Saturday night since we turned 21. It’s kept me from having to deal with too many creeps and gives us both a way to escape life. I’m so lost in my own world that I don’t notice Hunter stop dancing. I look up at him, and he gives me the turn around sign. 
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Eighteen 

Aleksandr 
Lenna turns to face me after the man she’s dancing with indicates she should. I assume that he’s her roommate. Part of me wishes he wouldn’t have done that so I could keep watching her move her exquisite body in perfect rhythm to the beat of the music. The dress she’s wearing could be painted on. It hugs tightly to her lush curves, and the deep purple brings out the warmth of her tan skin. The hem only comes to mid-thigh on her perfectly toned legs. Her eyes land on my chest first and then move up to my face and lock on my eyes. Her hair is swept up; exposing the curve of her neck and her make up highlights her enchanting eyes. We stand there, staring at each other in the mass of writhing bodies for what seems like forever but was probably only seconds. Then she’s reaching to wrap her arms around my neck. 
“I’m so glad you came.” She says in my ear before turning to the man she was dancing with, “This is Hunter. Hunter, 
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Aleksandr.” He holds out his hand, and I take it, he’s decently strong for a human. 
“Nice to meet you,” he says although he seems distrustful of me. 
“Same.” I nod at him. 
“Should we get a drink?” She asks me. “I know I could use one.” She links her fingers with mine, and starts dragging me toward a booth in the back with a reserved sign on it. “Hunter is friends with the owner of the bar.” She explains sliding in to make room for me. “Are you the only who came?” 
“No, everyone’s here. They’re over at the bar getting drinks.” She looks around and bites her lower lip. All the blood in my body goes straight to my dick, and she doesn’t even know that’s she doing it. “I believe I told you what watching you bite your lip does to me?” I whisper in her ear. 
Her lips quirk up wickedly, and she brushes her lips across my ear, “you better remind me. I seem to have forgotten.” 
She’s playing a dangerous game. I’m sure she wants me to kiss her, but I grab her hand instead and place it on my erection. 
She lets out an appreciative moan and starts rubbing light circles 122 
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over the tip of my penis through my pants. I think she’s going to stop when the guys walk up to the table carrying drinks for everyone but just slides to the center of the seat and keeps going. 
Vance immediately feels the sexual tension and energy and shudders as he lets it in. His eyes flash demon black before going back to their usual golden brown. She finally stops when she notices the look I’m sharing with Vance. We’ve just silently agreed she can have him, me, or both of us if that’s something she wants. 
She waves for Hunter to come over; he has to extract himself from a group of women celebrating a bachelorette party. He comes and stands beside the table. “Guys, this is Hunter, my roommate. Hunter, you’ve met Vance and Aleksandr. This is Ross,” she lays her head on his shoulder, “and this is Hayes.” 
She points at our sulky elemental. 
Hunter grabs a chair from an empty table and sits in it backward. “Hey.” He looks at each of us. “Enjoying yourselves?” 
“Always.” Vance says he’s easily the friendliest of us, so he always takes point in social situations. “Fun atmosphere here.” 
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“Definitely,” Hunter agrees. “Lenny, want to dance and be my wing-woman? There’s a guy I want to check out.” 
“Let’s do it!” She enthusiastically agrees. Ross and Vance stand up to let her out of the booth. Ross, Vance, and Hayes suck in a sharp breath when they see her get up, their eyes glued to her as she walks away hand in hand with Hunter. She starts dancing again and Vance and Ross exchange a look and get up to follow her. 
Hayes and I stay in the booth. “What impression do you get of Hunter?” I ask. 
“I’m not sure,” he looks over at me, “there’s so much going on in this club it's hard to feel for his intent and emotions.” He pauses for a moment; “I think she’s safe with him. I don’t feel like he poses a threat.” His intuition has always been spot on so if he thinks it’s okay, I do too. We have a direct line of sight on Lenna and the guys. Hunter is off grinding on some other guy. 
Lenna has her arms draped around Ross’s neck, her fingers running through his hair while she grinds against his thigh. 
Vance has her hips in hands is pressed against her back, kissing her neck. I’ve never been one to get jealous, and watching this is getting me hard all over again. 
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Nineteen 

 Lenna 
I can feel Vance working his magic on me. It feels like the lightest of brushes against my clit and nipples. I stop myself from grinding on Ross’s thigh again, but I know he can see and likely scent my arousal. The shifter’s ring around his irises keeps flaring. His fox is agitated and wants to claim me. My wolf agrees and is urging me to take him to a closet and make him mine. I want my first time with him to be special though I feel like we deserve it to be perfect and sweet, not rough and dirty. I know where to look for rough and where to look for dirty. I turn my body to face Vance and grind my hips against his, feeling his hard length against my stomach makes me want him to shadow jump us right from here to home. 
“Vance,” I practically purr into his ear, “take me home. I need you.” I’m not lying; I’ve never felt desire like this ever in my life. Ross and Hayes have already disappeared. 
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Aleksandr walks toward us with my purse. “Ready to go? 
Hayes and Ross already left.” 
“Yeah,” Vance walks toward a dark corner of the club. “We can leave from here.” He reaches out and pulls me to him, then grabs Aleksandr by the shoulder and we’re shooting through the dark into a pitch-black room. I reach out for someone to hold on to steady me and can tell by size that it’s Aleksandr. He reaches beside him and turns on a small lamp. 
“Whose room is this?” I ask. It’s painted a dark navy blue and has blackout curtains. A giant bed is centered on the wall across from a bathroom. “I’m guessing it belongs to Aleksandr?” 
“Correct.” He grabs my hand and presses a kiss to my palm. 
I bite my lip and watch as he trails kisses up my wrist, forearm, shoulder, and finally my neck. “Is this okay?” 
“Yes,” I breathe out. 
“Tell me what you want, amica mea.” He backs up a little but doesn’t release my hand. Vance stands beside him. “Do you want me? Do you want him? Do want us both?” Aleksandr asks, his expression giving nothing away. I know they will be okay with whatever I tell them. 
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“Both.” I take a deep breath, “but I don’t know what I’m doing. This would be the first time I’ve ever done this. I’m not sure I can please both of you.” 
“Oh, beautiful,” Vance closes the distance between us, “this isn’t about pleasing us. It’s one hundred percent about pleasing you.” He kneels in front of me and unbuckles my sandals. “You control the pace and what we do.” He slides my foot out of one of my sandals. “If you just want one of us to watch, we’re fine with that.” He slips the other sandal off. He runs his finger along the inside of my leg as he stands up. 
I feel Aleksandr behind me, and he pulls the zipper on my dress down slowly. I shiver as his knuckles graze along my spine. When it’s all the way undone I step back and let them watch as my dress drops to the floor. I’m left in my black lace bra and panties. I walk to Aleksandr and start unbuttoning his shirt. Before I realize I’m doing it, my bottom lip is between my teeth, and I’m caught in his intense gaze. I push his shirt over his shoulders and get to work on his belt and pants. I look over at Vance and see that he’s already completely naked. My legs buckle when he sends a pulse of magic to me. Aleksandr has taken his pants off, and I’m now looking at two of the most gorgeous men I’ve ever seen, naked and ready for me. 
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I reach behind my back to unclasp my bra and let it fall to the ground with my dress. I gently press Aleksandr down onto his bed and straddle his lap, letting his cock tease me through my panties. I run my hands through his hair and pull his face to mine for a slow and sexy kiss. I feel Vance behind me, and then his fingers are working my nipples hard, exactly how I like it. 
Aleksandr pushes aside my soaked panties and slides two fingers inside me. They work in and out of me until another pulse of magic sends me over the edge, my first orgasm curling my toes and making me call out their names. 
Then I’m being flipped onto my back; my panties are torn off. Aleksandr’s mouth closes over my wet pussy before I even know what’s happening. Then he’s sliding those two magic fingers inside me while his tongue works my clit. Vance is lying down beside me, fisting my hair in his hands and kissing me as if our lives depend on it. Another orgasm rips through me and I need both of their dicks inside me. Vance flips me onto all fours and lines himself up. I reach for Aleksandr and tell him to kneel in front of me so I can suck his dick while Vance takes me from behind. I don’t do as good of a job as usual because with every thrust from Vance I come undone a little more and can’t concentrate on getting Aleksandr off. Within a few minutes, I come in an almost violent wave, Vance comes right after, and I 128 
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continue to suck Aleksandr’s dick until he comes in long, hot bursts and calls out my name. We collapse on the bed, each of them on either side of me. 
After a few minutes, I work up the energy to speak. “I can’t move, but I’m cold.” I was hoping they’d move closer but instead they both get up, Aleksandr lifts me and Vance pulls the covers down. They lay me down, cuddle on either side of me, and cover us up. We all fall asleep fast and easily, enjoying the closeness and rightness of what we just shared. 
129 






Twenty 

Lenna 
I wake up still pressed between Vance and Aleksandr. Early morning light is streaming in through a crack in the curtain. I prop my head on Aleksandr’s chest, and I realize it’s not moving. He breathes when he’s awake but not when he’s sleeping, interesting. And a little creepy. Vance is stirring behind me, his hand moves down to my hip where he presses me back into him. 
“Good morning, killer,” he says with a gravelly voice. 
I roll over to face him. “Good morning.” I cuddle into his chest, wanting just a few minutes more of them both before I have to go home and get ready for Sunday dinner with my aunts. I press a kiss against his jaw. “I need to call an Uber. I have dinner with my aunts today.” 
Aleksandr rolls over to spoon me and wraps his arm around my waist. “Stay with us today, amica mea.” He brushes my hair 
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aside and starts kissing my neck. I feel his fangs graze my shoulder. “Plus, we need to train with magic today.” 
“I haven’t seen my aunts in weeks. They’ll hunt me down if I don’t show today.” Not to mention, I miss them. Then an idea takes root in my mind. “They live on about 25 warded acres north of the city. I’m sure they wouldn’t mind if you guys came along with me.” 
The guys lift their heads to look at each other, and they do that irritating silent conversation thing again. “That’s really fucking annoying. Just so you know.” They both look down at me confused. “The silent conversations you guys all have with each other.” 
“We’ve been a unit so long I don’t even notice that we’re doing it,” Vance says. “We’ll work on actually speaking, so you’re in the loop. Also, you don’t need an Uber, you have the Shadow Express right here,” he gets rolls over and gets out of the bed. “I’ll be right back.” 
I move back against Aleksandr, and his hand moves up to cup my breast. He nips my shoulder again, “you smell so good, Lenna. You feel so good, right here in my bed. I don’t want to let you go,” he grinds his hips and erection against my ass. I turn 131 
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my head so he can capture my lips in one of his intense and passionate kisses. In one swift motion, he’s rolled onto his back, taking me with him. I slide my body down in position and slowly onto him. I ride him slowly, enjoying the way his eyes rake up and down my body. Then he flips us over again, never breaking our contact and starts thrusting into me hard and fast. 
We come at the same time, “te amo in aeternum, amica mea,” he breathes against my neck. I don’t understand what it means, but I’m too blissed out to care. 
Vance walks in a few minutes later, showered and dressed. 
He’s holding shorts and a t-shirt. “I brought these for you, so you don’t have put your dress back on,” he hands me the clothes. After I’m dressed we shadow jump to my apartment. He tells me they’ll pick me up in an hour. 
I take a shower, put on some black workout leggings, layer up with a couple of sports bras, and put on a green tank top. I don’t bother with makeup or doing anything except throwing my hair up in a messy bun. I check Hunter’s room and see he didn’t come home again last night. Weird but then again, he knew I was either going to be here with Vance and Aleksandr or not here at all. I leave a note for him so he knows I’ll be home tonight after dinner. 
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My phone buzzes, and it’s a text from Aleksandr that they’re downstairs waiting for me. Ross gets out of the back seat when he sees me come out and I slide in between him and Vance. As soon as the door closes, I’m hit with the scent of freshly baked bread. I grab Hayes’ shoulder, “Is that bread I smell?” I take an exaggerated whiff again and groan. 
“It is,” he states without so much as a glance at me. I don’t know why he is so standoffish with me, but it’s pissing me off. If I’m such a bother to him, why even come along? Vance is crazy if he thinks Hayes has the same feelings for me as the rest of the guys, he can barely tolerate my presence. I give Aleksandr the address, and Hayes punches it into the GPS. 
“Since we have to travel to a different realm, I had some charms made by a veil witch for each of us. There are only two crossings per charm, so we have to get the amulet before coming back,” Hayes tells us. “I think we should leave tomorrow. We can’t waste any more time trying to get Lenna caught up with our physical abilities. If that’s even possible, to begin with,” he mutters under his breath. 
“You’re not the first to underestimate me,” I say back. It’s a lie and I know it, but damn. Does he always have to be an asshole? It’s worse than usual this morning. I’m seething 133 
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between Ross and Vance. The latter of which runs his fingers through my hair and rubs the back of my head. Ross sets his hand on the inside of my knee and pulls it alongside his. Their touches soothe me, and I relax into both of them. Ross smells like pine and sage, and when I close my eyes, I’m transported to the forest. 
I’m jostled awake as Aleksandr pulls onto the gravel drive leading to my aunts’ house. I ask him to pull over so I can jump out. I always like to park outside the ward around the grounds, so I walk through it and feel their magic on my skin. I walk up to the ward with my head tilted back as the warmth, safety, and strength of their combined magic mixes with my own. I know within seconds there’ll be a stunning gray wolf running toward me. I motion for the guys to get out and join me just as a wolf darts out of the woods. Usually, Gloria would shift back right away to pull me into a hug, but she stays a wolf because of the guys. I’m sure she senses they are Supes but doesn’t want to shift back totally naked in front of them. I kneel and wrap my arms around her neck, rubbing behind her ears. “Hey, Glo,” I press my forehead to hers and then stand up. We walk down the driveway to the house. 
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Gloria runs ahead and pushes open the screen door before disappearing inside. The house looks the same way it looked when I was a little girl. It’s a brown and green craftsmen style, with a huge wraparound porch. Planters are full of herbs, plants, and flowers in every free space. Hayes walks over to a large pot of rosemary and holds out his left hand, whispering an incantation and the parts of the plant that had been browning turn green again. He’s nicer to plants than he is to me, I think to myself. It must be written all over my face because Ross smiles at me like he knows exactly what I’m thinking. I shrug and motion for them to follow me around the side of the house. 
Zora is bent over in the garden pulling carrots and potatoes out of the ground. Her flawless mocha skin is glistening with the tiniest bit of sweat. Her long silver dreadlocks are bunched together to keep them out of her face. She stands up and turns to me, her stunning emerald eyes radiant. “Lenny Lamb!” She opens her arms and I run to hug her. She squeezes me tight and rests her forehead against mine. “Who are your friends?” She asks in a whisper. I’m about to answer her when I smashed between her and Gloria, who has run out of the house. 
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“You never come home anymore, Lenny Lamb. We miss you,” Gloria squeezes me until I think she’s going to break my ribs. 
I grunt out a laugh as she releases me, “It’s only been a month.” 
“Seven weeks,” Zora corrects me. 
“But who’s counting?” Gloria points at the guys, “who are they?” 
“Gloria, Zora, these are my,” I pause trying to figure out what they are. They’re not just clients. They’re more than friends but I can’t really call them boyfriends because I’m sleeping with more than one of them and want all of them, 
“Aleksandr, Vance, Ross, and Hayes.” I point them each out. 
“Guys, these are my aunts Gloria and Zora.” 
Everyone stares each other down when Gloria stalks across the yard to Aleksandr. “Aleksandr Zaytsev. I know who you are and what you’ve done. I will tear you limb from limb if you so much as breathe incorrectly near Lenna.” Her wolf flashes through her eyes, and she growls. 
136 

Emily Dawn 
When she walks, she walks away from him; I raise a questioning eyebrow, and he looks thoroughly dejected. He doesn’t return my look, and Hayes leans over to say something low enough that I can’t pick it up. I grab Vance’s hand and yank him to me. “What the was that about?” 
“You’ll have to ask Alek. It isn’t my place to tell you. I’m sorry,” he flicks my nose, “Lenny Lamb, huh? Interesting name for a wolf.” 
I roll my eyes at him but don’t pull away when he links his fingers with mine. “I was hoping I could do some training with the guys out in the meadow before dinner? I’m helping them with a search. They want to use their magic.” 
“Absolutely,” Zora answers. “We’ll hold dinner until you are back.” She walks over and takes the basket of bread Ross has been holding onto. 
I lead the guys along a trail through the woods, oak and maple trees blocking out the worst of the heat from the sun. 
When we reach the edge of the clearing Hayes gives out directions, “Alek and Vance, stick the shadows in the woods. 
Ross will shift, and I will use my magic to chase and attack her.” 
He looks over at me, “ready Lambchop?” 
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When I look over to answer him, I notice Ross is striping down to shift. He has a lithe runner build. Long, lean muscles bunch and bones crack as he shifts into his fox. I’ve never seen him in fox form before, and he’s beautiful, much bigger than a mundane fox. His fur is the same color as his red hair. His green eyes show the same intelligence as they do in human form, and his tail looks feather-soft. I’m reaching out and running my hand over it before I even realize what I’m doing. His body shivers and I swear it seems like he’s smiling. 
When I look up at Hayes’ scowling face, I feel a weird pang in my chest at his obvious disapproval. “Bring it, Grumpy,” I say over my shoulder as I walk into the clearing. I’m not even halfway to the giant oak tree in the center when I feel roots coming up from the ground around my ankle. I yank my foot of their hold with my shifter strength then take off running in the opposite direction. Ross is running toward me, teeth bared and right before we collide I jump, easily clearing him and landing in a crouch near the tree line. I see a blur run past me when a gust of wind picks me up and holds me against a tree. Another blur goes past and takes me with it. I land a punch to Aleksandr’s kidney, and he stumbles. I jump away from him as soon as I see Hayes calling on the earth again. I feel the ground tremble as a hole forms below me. I grab a tree branch just as I 138 
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start to fall in. Vance jumps out of a shadow behind me and then jumps to the other side of the clearing. I sweep my leg out to knock him down, but he moves just in time. Another blur and Alek is sparring with us too. 
I feel like I’m doing okay considering I’m not using weapons and can’t use my magic. I’m definitely not winning, but I’m at such a disadvantage that not being tied up by a bunch of vines is a decent outcome. After an hour of this, I hold my hands up. “I need a break,” I flop onto the ground with my arms and legs stretched out. Ross walks over and lies down beside me, resting his head on my stomach as I scratch behind his ears. 
Alek, Vance, and Hayes are circled up, probably dissecting my performance and how much it’s lacking. A shifter who can’t shift is almost as useless as a human. Ross shifts back to human form, his head still on my belly. 
“What’s going on up there,” he taps my temple gently, totally at ease with his nudity. 
“Just thinking about how useless I am being a shifter who can’t shift. I’m always at such a disadvantage.” I’m running my hands through his hair like I had been doing with his fur before, 
“I doubt that was even a challenge for any of you.” 
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“You kept leaping over me,” he shifts so he’s lying beside me, his green eyes still bright from his fox. “That was pretty badass. “And you dodged most of Hayes’ attempts to throw magic at you. You’re crazy fast in human form.” 
It feels like he’s looking straight into my soul and all I want to do is stay here, laying in the sun with him. He wraps a piece of hair that escaped my bun around his finger, his eyes never leaving mine. “It doesn’t hurt that it’s super hot to watch you go blow for blow with Vance and Alek, too. I know I can’t keep up with them like that,” he looks down at my mouth and licks his lips. “Can I kiss you,” he asks quietly. 
Yes, I want to say. I don’t know what he knows about Alek and Vance, how we’re going to address it to people who ask. I decide to answer him honestly. “Yes, I want you to kiss me, but I slept with Alek and Vance last night. I don’t know what we are, how to classify anything, or what I want beyond right this moment. But all I do know is that I want to kiss you right now, more than anything else.” 
He scoots to me and wraps his hand around my lower back to pull me close to him. His lips brush gently against mine, parting slightly so his tongue can trace mine. I tilt my hips against his and feel him harden against me. His hand never 140 
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leaves my back, and his kiss is achingly sweet. I let him deepen it, and we lay there together kissing until I hear Vance approach. 
“You pups about done here?” He asks with no malice or jealousy in his voice. “We’re hungry. Although you two are doing an excellent job of feeding me.” He shivers as I grind my hips against Ross again, flooding both of us with desire. 
“Careful, killer, do that again, and we’ll all be missing dinner.” 
He teases. 
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Twenty-One 

Aleksandr 
Just as Ross finishes putting his clothes on, Gloria walks into the clearing and with two swords. She heads for Lenna, and they exchange words before Lenna grabs a sword. Their smiles are identical, that much at least must come Lenna’s father. 
“Whoever yields does dishes!” Lenna shouts gleefully. 
“You’re going down, Glo,” she points her sword at her aunt. 
“I’ve been training with Aleksandr, and he’s been sword fighting for like 900 years.” She aims a brilliant smile at me that sends warmth flooding into my chest. 
“We’ll see about that, Lamb,” Gloria says as she takes off running toward Lenna. Their swords clash, each one taking turns jabbing, parrying, lunging, and retreating. These two women are stunning as battle each other. Gloria, with the confidence and wisdom of an experienced fighter, doesn’t pull punches against her niece. She sweeps her leg under Lenna, who falls back but turns in mid-fall and springs back up with a grace 
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most shifters do not have. Lenna kicks her aunt in the shoulder, but Gloria grabs it as they both fall to the ground. Swords dropped, they’re now using their hand to spar. 
After several minutes of each one trying to get the upper hand, Gloria falls back on the grass and says, “I yield. I’m too old to keep up with you now.” She holds her hand up in the air, 
“someone help the elderly wolf up.” Hayes reaches out for her hand, hauls her up. He’s almost smiling, which means he enjoyed watching them as much I did. She claps him on the back, and they walk off toward the house, murmuring to each other. That’s a positive step. Lenna is watching them walk off with a slightly bewildered smile on her face. 
She notices me looking at her and comes to walk with me. 
“She trained me, in case you were wondering where my mad sword skills come from,” she winks and links her fingers with mine. “Let’s go to the house; I’m starving.” 
“Lead the way, amica mea.” 
We walk down the path together in companionable silence. 
Everything is so easy with her. I know eventually, she will have questions about what her aunt said. I’ll have to tell her the part that I played. I don’t want to lie, but the thought of losing her 143 
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makes me so scared. I love her deeper than I thought possible. 
It’s barely been a week. I’m already thinking of how to redesign our house to include her, how to redesign our lives. 
She stops and pulls me to her before we get to the house. “I don’t know what my aunt was talking about earlier. I know we’ll have to talk about it soon, but I want you to know that I trust you.” She rises onto her toes and pulls me down for a quick kiss. 
It’s over too quickly as her stomach grumbles loudly. “I hope you brought your appetite. Zora is the best cook.” 
“Hearth witches are generally pretty good cooks.” I agree. 
We walk in, and the scent of steak, roasted potatoes and carrots, Hayes’ fresh bread, and wine hit my nose. Everything smells better than expected. Gloria is the far side of the round table; Hayes is on her left and Ross her right. Lenna sits down by Ross and Vance takes her other side. I sit down beside Hayes and Zora walks in with a salad to complete the meal. 
“So, Lamb, what’s this job that brings you into the company of this group?” Zora asks as she passes food around the table. 
“We’re looking for the Saudade Amulet,” Lenna states. 
Gloria throws a sharp look my way. “Oh, are you now? 
Why would that be, vampire?” She growls at me. 
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Lenna looks up, startled by her aunt’s intensity. “We’re trying to stop it from falling into the wrong hands.” 
“Lamb, whose hands do you think are the wrong hands?” 
Zora asks. “Has he,” she points at me, “explained his past with the amulet? Why he’s perhaps not a safe person to have it, nor safe for you to be doing this with?” 
Lenna looks at me, needing me to start to explain. Fuck. I’ll have to choose my words carefully here. “I have a bit of history with the amulet. My sire was the leader of the clan who last used it. I was there when we ravaged the fae realms. I was a willing participant.” My gaze never leaves Lenna while I explain. All her feelings have flitted across her face while I’ve explained; shock, surprise, horror, and anger. She shoots a furtive glance at Gloria. 
“I stopped in the middle of the dark fae realm when I realized what we were doing was wrong. I left and never returned to my clan. I haven’t fed from the vein of any living creature in centuries.” I plead, entirely uncomfortable with a hint of desperation in my voice. I can see Lenna rethinking every single aspect of her interaction with me, with all of us. “I only want to keep the amulet from Cassandra.” 
145 

Unbound 
“He’s telling the truth about drinking from the vein,” Vance interjects. “I’ve never seen him do it and we’ve been inseparable from the 1770s.” 
“What do you know about Lenna?” Gloria asks us. “Why did you seek her out?” 
Lenna inhales sharply, and Ross slides his hand onto her knee. He’s probably the best one of us to comfort her right now. 
She’s going to need that reassurance when we come completely clean. 
“We know that she is half shifter and half-fae. She is immensely powerful magically from both sides of her lineage. 
She also possesses a vast control over that magic, even in dire situations.” I feel a surge of aggression and protectiveness from my brothers and myself. I know we were all thinking of Liam attacking her. “After the war, when we were alerted to amulet going missing from the Supernatural Library archives, we began our search. While investigating, we met a seer who told us of a prophecy about a powerful crossbreed and her mates who will stop the war to end all wars. We were told we are the mates and once we found our mate, we would all know. Vance and I-” I’m stopped by a kick under the table from Lenna. “We are both 146 
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certain she is ours, and we are hers. I can’t speak for Ross and Hayes.” 
All three of the women look at Ross. “I’m sure. My fox has been sure since I first shook your hand,” he gives a shy smile directly to Lenna, which she returns. Vance and I share a look of relief, her reaction to that last part was positive. Then she and her aunts turn their attention to Hayes. 
“I think prophecies and fated mates are bullshit,” he states matter-of-factly. “But I care about my brothers, and they care about her so,” he shrugs his shoulders, “I guess I care about her, too.” He’s such a dick sometimes. He can lie to himself all he wants, but we know he’s full of shit. 
“For once we agree,” Lenna looks directly at Hayes. “I do have feelings in one form or another for all of you, though. I don’t see how I could have a hand in ending a war though. I’m a librarian for fuck’s sake and part-time supernatural archeologist. 
A shifter who can’t shift. A partial dark fae who can’t use her magic because she’s the result of a frowned upon marriage between supernatural races. There’s nothing special about me.” 
She sits back in her chair and finishes her glass of wine. 
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“That’s,” Zora looks at Gloria with raised eyebrows, “not entirely true. You can actually shift. Your powers were bound when you were born. We’ve discouraged your use of fae magic not because of your parent's taboo marriage but because of what line your mom comes from.” 
“Your mom is a High Priestess of the Obsidian Court; she gave it up to be with your father.” Gloria says gently. “You’re the heir to the strongest hereditary fae magic that exists. With the added strength and dominance you inherited from your father, you would have been sought as a weapon or killed because you are such a threat.” 
“Why am I just now hearing all this?” Lenna looks back and forth at her aunts, anger beginning to seep out. “I’m 28 years old! 
I have a right to know all this about myself! All these years, I’ve thought I was defective because I couldn’t shift! I have never, ever felt so betrayed.” She pushes up angrily from the table. “I can’t, I have to-” she grabs Vance, “get me out of here. Please.” 
Vance looks unsure, but then Gloria and Zora say simultaneously, “We love you.” 
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“Lamb, we’ll be here when you are ready to talk about everything.” Gloria reaches for Lenna, but she steps into Vance’s arms and pushes him into a shadow. 
Zora walks over to Gloria and presses their foreheads together. “She’ll be okay,” she whispers as tears stream down Gloria’s cheek. “Especially now that she has her mates.” Then she turns to us, “you should probably go. Take care of Lenna.” 
We all stand up to leave, but Gloria grabs my arm, “I swear to every fucking God if you ever hurt Lenna I will kill you. Then I’ll bring you back and kill you again.” I nod my head in understanding and turn to leave. I can hear both women whispering with the occasional sob tossed in. 
I look down at my phone and see a text from Vance. He took Lenna home. To our home. I’m partly tempted to run there, knowing it would be faster for me to run the relatively short distance than ride in the car but decide I need to stay with my brothers who can’t be with her. 
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Twenty-Two 

Lenna 
Vance shadow jumps us to the guys’ house. He flips on a light, and we’re standing in the pantry. I don’t want to let go of him yet, so I stand there with my arms wrapped him, “Don’t let me go yet.” I don’t want to cry in front of him but I can’t stop the tears from falling. 
“It’s okay,” he says as he rubs circles on my back, “it’s a lot to process.” He kisses the top of my head, “the good news is you can shift, and you’re hella powerful. You could probably kick all our asses at once.” 
I let out a watery laugh and let go of him. “Except my magic is bound. How do I unbind it?” I growl in frustration. “I’m so angry. They watched me try to shift. Gloria had her alpha try to force the change on me. What kind of sick joke was that? What else can I do?” I’m trying to pace, but the pantry is too small with both of us. “Can we leave the pantry?” 
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I push past him through the double doors and out into the kitchen. I pull out a stool at the island and put my head in my hands. There’s so much to take in. My whole life has essentially been hidden from me. My life has far greater value than I ever thought. I can be used as a weapon, what does that even mean? Maybe I should have stayed, but I was just so frustrated. So hurt. 
I can understand not telling me when I was younger. What I don’t understand is that I am 28. People I went to high school or college with are having families. It’s an age where you understand the responsibility, and I’ve never been careless with my magic. The only person not related to me that ever knew about this was Hunter, until tonight when my aunts told the guys. 
I don’t know how long I’m sitting at the island before I hear the guys walk in. Ross sits down beside me and slings his arm on the back of my chair. He doesn’t touch me, which is smart because I’m two seconds from tearing someone’s head off. 
Aleksandr stands beside Vance, and their stances mirror each other, legs crossed at the ankle, leaning back on the counter, staring at me. It’s almost creepy how alike their mannerisms can be. Hayes is pouring bourbon into a glass. He turns and slides it 151 
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across the island in my direction wordlessly. I down it in one shot and chuck the glass directly at Aleksandr. “What the fuck was that shit about fated mates?” I yell. He grabs it right before it slams into his face and keeps staring at me. “Don’t you think that’s something you mention to someone before you tell her family like that? Especially when,” I hold up a finger, “one, it is fucking ludicrous. Two, we’ve only known each other for like a week? You can’t fall in love in a week. It’s absurd.” 
“Agreed.” Hayes raises his glass at me. “Horseshit for sure.” 
He downs his bourbon. “You want more? Or are you going to throw the glass again? I’m not in the mood to clean your mess.” 
“You know how the call to mate works for shifters, right?” 
Ross asks quietly. I nod. “Then you know what I’m feeling is real and I know you feel too. I believe it’s like how vampires claim eternal mates.” He sends a questioning look to Aleksandr. 
“It is. I know this,” he makes a sweeping motion to include all of us “is a lot. You’ve grown up in the human realm and having multiple partners is not really accepted here. It makes sense now though, knowing you are a descendant of the High Priestesses of the Obsidian Court. They all, with the exception of your mother, had multiple mates.” He walks around the island to stand beside me. “You can fall in love in a week. You can fall 152 
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in love with just one look, and we’re going to spend the rest of our lives, proving that to you.” 
Hayes scoffs and walks off. “I’m going to bed. If we’re leaving tomorrow, we’re all going to need to be rested.” I can’t explain it, but part of me aches with his dismissive tone, even if I wholly agree with him. I’m not going to spend any time trying to puzzle that out. 
“If you want me to come to terms with all of this between us you’re going to have stop with the misogynistic ‘you’re mine, and I’m yours’ stuff. I belong to myself and no one else.” I poke my finger into Vance’s chest. “Take me home. I need to be alone to think, and I’ll need to pack some extra clothes and weapons for the trip.” I grab his hand and head for the pantry. 
I can’t bring myself to be affectionate with any of them at the moment. A big part of me wants to go crawl in bed with all of them and be surrounded by their comfort and security. So instead I leave without saying a proper goodbye because, damn it, I am pissed at everything right now. It’s petty, but I don’t care. 
Vance takes me home and does a not subtle walkthrough to make sure everything is safe. When he’s done, he kisses my forehead and leaves. I go to the kitchen to get a glass of wine. It’s 153 
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probably not a great idea considering I’m going into a different realm tomorrow, but at this point, I don’t give a fuck if I have a hangover the next day. 
I’m on glass number two by the time Hunter walks through the door. He looks at me sitting on the couch, the TV off, no book in hand and immediately knows something is up. He disappears into his room without a word and comes back a couple of minutes later with wet hair and sweat pants on. He plops down on the other end of the couch and grabs my feet to put them in his lap. “What’s going on Lenny? Do I have to kick some vampire, demon, shifter, and mage ass?” 
“No,” I snort, “they all think they’re my fated mates. Well, not Hayes who’s an elemental by the way, not a mage. He thinks it’s as ridiculous as I do. The other three, though…” I trail off, deep in thought about everything I’ve learned. “That’s not even the craziest thing that happened tonight.” 
“Well, hold up,” he says. “I need to process the fact three sexy men think you are their fated mate. What does that even mean? How would a relationship like that even work?” His throws me a mischievous smirk and whispers, “do you have a magic vagina?” 
154 

Emily Dawn 
Despite myself, his attempt at getting me to laugh works. “I guess so,” I say when I compose myself. “As to your other questions, I have no clue. How would I even navigate a relationship with four men? Because while Hayes and I think it’s a bunch of shit, the others all believe we’re both in denial.” I bite my lip; “I guess I shouldn’t have had the threesome with Vance and Aleksandr.” 
“WHAT?” Hunter jumps off the couch. I can’t tell if he’s angry, worried, or interested in details. “I don’t know how to feel about this Len,” he puts both hands on his head and starts pacing. “Seriously, I’m like 95 percent terrified for you and 5 
percent intrigued. That had to be fucking intense. Pun intended.” 
“It was. In the best way possible.” I know I probably sound more wistful than I want to be but damn, I’d do it all over again. 
He sits back down. “I know I’m inexperienced for someone my age, but I think I’m ruined for the rest of my life. I can’t imagine a better sexual experience, but it was just sex. You know?” 
“Apparently it wasn’t just sex for them.” He rubs the arch of my foot, and I reach down for his so we’re trading foot rubs. 
“Tell me everything else.” 
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I work my way through what my aunts told me. His eyes widen when I explain what little I know about my lineage on my mother’s maternal side. When I tell him, I’m probably the most potent supernatural in the city, but that my magic was bound when I was a baby, he asks, “Who bound it? How do you unbind it?” 
“I’m not sure,” I bite my lip again, regretting storming out of my aunts’ house again, “I left so quickly they couldn’t answer all the questions I have. I’m not sure my power should be unbound if I’m as powerful as they claim I am.” 
Those thoughts unsettle me, so I turn the subject to the hunt for the amulet. “I’m leaving for a few days starting tomorrow. 
I’m not sure how long it will take to hunt the specific location of the amulet in the shadow realm, especially as we believe it to be hidden away in a temporal distortion too.” I leave out all the details about the various demons we think could guard the amulet. I don’t want him to worry about me when I know I’ll be fine between the four of them and being able to use my magic if necessary. “Sleepover tonight?” 
“Fo sho. Your room or mine?” He asks. 
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“Yours,” I’ll grab my pillow. I check my phone before I set it on the charger. Five missed texts. The first from Vance says: Goodnight beautiful, see you in the morning. 
The second and third are from Gloria and Zora on our group chat: We love you. When you get back come to see us; and we’ll talk through everything. 
The fourth is from Aleksandr: Goodnight, we’re planning on leaving early in the morning. I’ll send Vance for you. 
The fifth is a job inquiry. I reply to the messages that need responses. 
Hunter is scrolling on his phone when I walk in, already in bed with the covers pulled down for me. “Is it weird that we still do this?” I ask. 
“No,” he replies with a cocked eyebrow, “why would it be? 
It’s not like either of us is in a committed relationship; and even if we were, I’m gay. It’s never been an issue for you before.” His face has fallen, and he looks sad or disappointed. I can’t get a good read on it before he turns the light off and says goodnight. 
I close my eyes and fall into a fitful sleep. 
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Twenty-Three 

Lenna 
I wake up to a cold bed and familiar sandalwood scent. I slowly open my eyes and they land on Vance. He’s looking down at me in Hunter’s bed with a look of confusion on his face. 
“Why are you in here?” 
“I slept here last night. It’s something we do when one of us has a hard day,” I yawn my reply. “What time is it? I forgot to set the alarm.” 
“You just sleep?” He still looks so confused, like he can’t wrap his head around this. “Is Hunter fully gay?” 
“Yes,” I stand up to walk past him and feel his eyes on my body, “and yes.” 
“You are half-naked and slept in bed with another man?” 
He scratches the back of his head. “I’m not jealous, although I don’t understand how anyone could sleep next to you like this 
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and not want you. The others will be jealous though. They probably won’t like you doing this is if you decide to stay here.” 
“What? Stay? In my own home?” I look over my shoulder at him but decide to keep walking to my room, “it’s too early for this conversation. Can you fix me a cup of tea while I shower and get ready? Everything is in the cabinet by the pantry, Scottish breakfast tea, please. Everything is labeled.” 
I take a little longer than usual in the shower because it could be a few days until I can take another. I grab a pair of my black leather pants, made specifically for my knives, daggers, and stakes. I put on a gray tank top and a black leather jacket because I know how the temperature fluctuations in the shadow realm can vary within minutes. I leave my hair down for now and grab my boots. “I’m going to grab some weapons,” I call into the living area. Will you bring my tea in?” 
I’m in the weapons closet strapping my sheath onto my waist when he walks in. “Here’s your twig water.” He holds out a steaming travel mug. “You look hot.” He watches me put basically every weapon I own on my person. I have compartments for everything. “Remind me not to piss you off, mate.” He lets the last word linger on his lips. 
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“I’m not your mate. We had sex. You, as an incubus, should know that people can have sex without attachments.” I walk over to take the tea from him. “What did you mean earlier when you said something about me not sleeping with Hunter if I stay here? Where else would I go? This is my home.” I look at my tea, 
“Can I jump with this?” 
“Yes, you can. I’ll let Alek explain everything to you.” He pulls me flush against his body, “ready?” 
“Yep. Let’s get out of here.” I try to ignore my urge to tilt my head up and kiss him. Then he gives me his sexiest smile, the one that makes all his chiseled features relax with happiness. He leans down, and I can’t resist. I tilt my head to meet him. It’s just a teasing, playful kiss and leaves me wanting so much more. I am so screwed. I close my eyes and hold onto Vance tight. 
When I open my eyes, I recognize Vance’s room. It’s enormous with an en suite bathroom, walk-in closet, and sitting area with a giant TV mounted on the wall. He lets go of me and grabs two cutlasses and sheaths them on his hips. He’s wearing black jeans, a black thermal shirt with the sleeves pulled up on his sexy forearms. He walks to his closet and grabs a leather jacket. “Mi’lady,” he opens his door and sweeps his arm out gesturing for me to lead the way. 
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We meet everyone in the training room. Aleksandr looks like some 16th century fallen angel with his blonde hair and blue eyes. He has his shashka on his right hip and his khanjali on his left. He’s wearing black pants and a black shirt with a long black leather coat on. 
Ross is wearing black jeans like Vance but with a forest green t-shirt that makes his already beautiful eyes even more stunning. His red hair is disheveled as usual. He appears to be carrying some sort of staff on his back. I’ll have to talk to him about that later; I don’t recognize what it is. He sees me checking him out and blushes. After what seemed to be an internal debate with himself, he walks over to me. “How are you after everything that happened last night? It was a lot to take in,” he runs his fingers along my cheek, just the slightest touch, but it sends a delicious tremble inside me. 
“I’m okay,” I surprise myself by turning my lips to his wrist and feathering a light kiss to it. I have to do better trying to control these impulses to be affectionate with these men, especially when they think we’re fated to be together. “Thank you.” 
Aleksandr laughs and I when I look over at him I see Hayes laughing. Holy shit. The cranky asshole shows happiness and 161 
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mirth. How unexpected. Hayes is, as usual, all in black. It looks like he’s wearing black tactical pants, a shirt that looks several sizes-small from the way it stretches over his chest and biceps. I don’t see any weapons but he’s an elemental, everything is a weapon for him. 
I walk over toward Aleksandr and Hayes; anxious to get going to where ever it is we’re going. Hayes sees me coming, and a scowl replaces the smile. Awww, there’s our cranky elemental. “Ready to get going?” I ask. 
“Yeah,” Aleksandr reaches into his pocket and pulls out a charm. “Here’s the charm we’ll have to use to get to the shadow realm.” 
“Oh,” I look at it. “We won’t need those. One of my gifts as a fae is creating portals. I can create veil crossings in any location.” I confess to them. Aleksandr looks surprised and impressed. Hayes seems pissed. 
“Why didn’t you tell us before?” He stares me down, “those charms were difficult to come by.” 
“I didn’t know if I could trust you with my true identity until last night, remember?” I roll my eyes at him, “I still don’t 162 
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know with what I can trust you. What I can trust anyone with? 
He’s a solid wall of muscle all up in my space. 
“You can trust us with everything, amica mea. Your secrets, your life, your happiness are safe with us and always will be. I guess now we know how you’re so successful at seeking out magical artifacts — a little magical Indiana Jones. Creating your own portals helps with timing. Can you create a portal right here so it will open in this location in the Shadow Realm?” 
“Yeah, not a problem. You aren’t worried about having a portal in the middle of your house?” I look up at him, “I will seal it as best I can, but I can’t promise no one will find it and come through. 
He and Hayes share a smile, and he responds, “I’m not worried about it.” 
I hold my hands out and start whispering the spell. I can feel the cool breeze that always gently blows when I access my fae magic. A pale lavender mist floats around me, although I’m not sure anyone else can see it. It settles against the veil between the realms much like a sheet hanging on a drying line. I flick my wrist, and a circular portal opens. I step through with no hesitation and wait for the guys to walk through. They can only 163 
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come through one at a time, starting with Aleksandr and ending with Hayes. The latter of which stands uncomfortably close and watches me close the portal. He inhales deeply as my magic dissipates and says, “Your magic smells like lavender and rosemary. I’ve never seen a mist like that.” 
“Did anyone else see the mist? As far as I know, you are the first ever to see it,” I said tilting my head all the back because he’s still standing so close. 
“I don’t think so,” he reaches out to finger a piece of my hair, “it’s mesmerizing, and I doubt they’d be able to look away.” He seems to realize how close we are and what he’s doing and takes a big step back. As he turns, I finally look around and gasp at what I see. 
164 






Twenty-Four 

Lenna 
There is a castle towering over me; I’m not sure how I missed it when I came through the portal. It’s gothic in appearance with two towers on each side of the gatehouse, battlements running around the top. Aleksandr leads us to the gate, which starts lifting as we approach. He leads us through a large courtyard and into the keep. Torches and sconces light the way past a grand staircase and into a long hallway. We turn to the left and go into a parlor. There’s contemporary furniture set around a fireplace. “Where are we?” I walk around turning in a circle, amazed to be inside an actual castle. 
“My home in the shadow realm,” Aleksandr says in an amused tone. “I’ve owned this castle since the mid-fifteenth century,” he squints, “or so. It’s been so long, and I’ve acquired so much real estate I’ve forgotten dates. The grounds are all warded, so you don’t have to worry about the portal. This castle is located in the same place on this plane as the house is in the human realm.” He walks to a bell attached to a string and pulls. 
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“I sequestered myself here after my clan went after the fae realms. We can stay here tonight while I await news from my operatives in the realm.” 
A small horned demon walks into the room, “Welcome back, sir. We have all the rooms ready for the guests. Lunch will be ready in the Great Hall shortly.” He stands pin-straight and waits for Aleksandr's direction. 
“Thank you, Devlin.” He nods at the demon who turns with a head bow and leaves as quickly as he arrived. “Shall we discuss the strategy for the coming days?” 
We all sit on the couches and begin discussing plans and strategies, back up strategies, and roles. It’s clear to me that they don’t want me leading the mission. I agree with their belief that I should keep my fae magic mostly hidden, but Hayes just suggested that I don’t even go with them. “Oh, fuck no. Just nope,” I shake my head at him. “If you are suggesting I just sit around a castle waiting for you guys to go off into danger without me you haven’t been paying attention.” I point my finger at all of them, “Do not forget why you sought me out. You do not know what type of protection will be on the amulet once you get past the demon guards.” 
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“They sought you out because they think you are their fated mate,” Hayes says scornfully. “I know we can do this without your help. We operate best as a team of four, and you are a lone wolf.” 
“Do you want me to leave? I can open that portal right back up and never see you again if that’d make you happy.” I start to walk toward the door. He gets under my skin like no one ever has. I want to send him crashing into the wall but that’d be a reckless release of my magic. Then I realize he’s probably trying to chase me away and I’ll be damned if I let him. I turn around, 
“Actually making you happy is the last thing I’d want to do.” I sit back down next to Ross who reaches over to squeeze my knee. 
Hayes clenches his jaw and tightens his fists before storming out of the room. The rest each look at each other and wait for someone to say something. “I won’t slow us down tomorrow and contrary to his low opinion of me I’m not a weak link,” I say sullenly. “Where is the room I’ll be staying? I want some time to myself, please.” 
Aleksandr stands up from his spot on the arm of the couch and holds his hand out. I place mine in it before I realize what I’m doing, but I can’t bring myself to pull free. I need the 167 
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comfort he’s offering. Hayes’ hot and cold treatment of me is as infuriating as it is confusing. One minute I feel like he’s warming up to me, then the next he’s back to being a cold bastard. The most frustrating thing is that I shouldn’t care as much as I do. 
His opinion should mean next to nothing for me, but it does. I care way more than I want to let on. I’m wondering if there isn’t something to this fated mate thing. Crazy talk, Lenna. 
He leads me up the staircase we passed on entering. At the top of the stairs, he stops and points to the left, “staff quarters are down that wing. Our rooms are down this wing.” He points out each of the guys’ rooms before coming to mine at the end of the hall. He opens the door and gestures for me to go in first. 
“This is one of the tower rooms in the keep. They have the best view of the grounds and are the largest.” The room is massive, the walls completely curved. There are large windows open to let some fresh air in on either side of the bed, which is much larger than any bed I’ve seen in the human realm. It could probably hold all five of us. I blush at that thought and turn my attention to less sexy things, the bathroom. I’m expecting some terrible medieval bedpan situation or a hole in the floor to go in but am pleasantly surprised to see an actual toilet. There’s a large claw-foot tub but no shower, that’s an acceptable trade, a toilet for a shower. I’ll take it any day. 
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“I think I might lie down for a bit,” I tell Aleksandr as I walk toward the bed. “Hunter and I stayed up late last night talking through everything.” I kick off my shoes and remove my jacket. 
Aleksandr is doing his intense vampire thing again, watching my every move. “Did you tell him everything?” 
“No,” I admit, “I told him I have more magic than we thought but didn’t go into specifics. I don’t want him to end up hurt as collateral damage if something goes sideways. He probably already knows too much as it is.” It’s hard to admit that, but I’ve been thinking about it for a long time. He needs to be protected the truth about me. 
“That’s good,” Aleksandr walks to the bed, “may I sit?” 
I smile at his manners. Vance would have just made himself comfortable. “It’s your home, of course.” I’m lying propped on a pillow, and he runs his fingers up and down my calf absentmindedly. 
“I know you and Hunter are close, but with the knowledge of your actual magical potential, I think you should be extra careful. The fewer people with that knowledge, the better, for your safety and theirs.” I can feel how cool his touch is through 169 
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my clothes. I have a sudden urge to pull him down beside me, to feel his comforting presence while I drift off for a short nap. 
“Will you lie down with me for a bit?” My cheeks warm with the request, “I just want to be held for a bit while I fall asleep.” 
“Yes,” he takes off his boots and shrugs out of his jacket. I sit up a bit so he can put his arm under me. Just as I’m settling down with my head tucked onto his chest, I hear a timid knock on the door. 
“Come in,” I say, sure it’s Ross. 
He opens the door and walks in, “Oh, sorry.” His face turns bright red, “I can come back. I just wanted to make sure Hayes didn’t upset you too much.” 
“Wait,” I say as he leaves, “you can stay with us.” I look at Aleksandr and whisper, “you don’t mind, do you?” I probably should have asked him before telling Ross to join our cuddle puddle. 
“Yeah, come on over, Ross. Anything our mate wants, she gets.” When I look up to reprimand him, he’s smiling. Holy shit, the intense vampire warrior is teasing you. One for the history 170 
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books. “This bed was made for more than two people to share it.” Okay, whoa. Definitely what I had been thinking about earlier. 
Ross kicks off his shoes and crawls behind me. He tucks one arm under his head and wraps the other around my waist, pressing against my back. I reach down and link my fingers with his. It’s a weird feeling, being snuggled between my warm shifter and my cool to the touch vampire. Shit. I just referred to them as “my” shifter and vampire. I try to ignore my innocently possessive thoughts while I drift off. 
I don’t wake up until there’s no light filtering through the windows from outside. Aleksandr is gone, but Ross is still wrapped around me, holding me from behind. I shift my body to stretch. He lets out a soft growl and grips my hips, pulling me harder against him. His hand moves up under my tank top and skims over my stomach. 
“This ok,” he mumbles sleepily, teasing the skin over my ribs to indicate what he’s talking about. 
“Yeah,” I turn to face him, “it is. I don’t believe in all this fated mate stuff, but I do have feelings for all of you. I want to explore,” I pause, trying to find the right way to express this, 171 
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“things — relationships with you guys. I don’t know how it would work, or if it can work, but I’m drawn to you all. Even Hayes the curmudgeon.” 
He throws his head back with laughter, “That’s the best description of him. He is truly a curmudgeon. I hope when you call him that, you make sure I’m there.” He shifts a bit, so we’re nose to nose. “We don’t want to pressure you, and while we all believe we’re your mates, we will not push anything. You matter to us. Your comfort matters to us.” He kisses me, a kiss full of warmth and affection, with gently teasing nips on my lips. Then his hand is back under my breasts, trying to slide under my sports bras. He pulls away, and I can barely make out a look of confusion on his face, “are you wearing more than one bra?” 
“Yeah,” I laugh, “three. I don’t know if you’ve noticed, but I’m a curvy woman. If I’m doing anything athletic, I have to strap ‘em down.” I run my fingers through his red hair, “Hunter is the one who suggested it a long time ago. They used to distract him when we’d work out. He’s got a weird thing for boobs considering he’s gay.” 
“Hmmm,” is all he has to say about the last part, “I’m glad I wasn’t going crazy though, I felt like an inexperienced teenager 172 
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again. If we had more time, I’d enjoy taking all of this off.” His hand moves to the waistband of my pants, “these too.” 
“Hey, guys.” Vance pops in out of nowhere making me jump. “Whatcha doing?” 
“Nothing,” I blurt. 
“Not what I wish.” Ross groans, at the same time. 
“Next time invite a guy. I’m running low on energy,” he winks at us. “Ready for dinner? One of Alek’s operatives is back with the information.” 
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Twenty-Five 

Aleksandr 
Lenna, Ross and Vance walk in together. Lenna and Ross look clear-eyed like they’ve been up for a while. Vance has some spring in his step, which makes me think he walked in on something. Good, the closer she gets to all of us, the easier it will be for her to accept that we all belong together. Even with Hayes fighting it. 
He knows she’s his mate, he can feel it, we all see that much in the way he watches her when she isn’t paying attention. The way her magic drew him to her. He just needs to relinquish control and trust that this is right. If anything, Lenna is probably best suited to him than any of us. Their magic is complementary to each other’s, they have the same type of upbringing, and their personalities are similar. 
“My operative has said that crepusculum should begin in about six hours. We must be in place for the partial veil between the temporal planes to be lifted.” I point to a map. “We believe the amulet is being kept in this cave, within the temporal planes. 
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Unfortunately, there has been word that we are not the only ones searching for it and that the group that wants it is already lying in wait near the northeastern side of the forest where the cave is located.” 
“I’ll go ahead in my shifted form and track the other group.” 
Ross steps forward. “If I leave now, I’ll also have time to do a security survey of the cave entrance, maybe even go inside to check it out.” 
Lenna’s eyes widen. “You can’t go out there alone!” She looks to me for backup. “Right?” She turns back to Ross and grabs his hand, “it’s too dangerous to be alone here.” 
“I spent many of my teenage years in this castle,” he responds. “I probably know the woods better than Aleksandr. 
I’ll be fine; there’s nothing in this realm I haven’t seen.” 
“He’s right. Ross is the stealthiest shifter I’ve ever seen. He specializes in this,” I try to be reassuring. “He’s wrong about the woods, though. I know them better.” Ross looks amused by assertion, but Lenna is looking at me with her beautiful blue-gray eyes biting her damn lip. She must notice my gaze lower to them because she stops, but I swear I catch a small smirk before she turns back to talk to Ross quietly. 
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“Hayes, thoughts?” I ask. 
He’s looking at Lenna and Ross, who appear to have moved onto saying goodbyes. “Hmm?” He answers distractedly. 
“For fuck's sake, man,” Vance interjects, “either walk over there and kiss her yourself or steel yourself for what’s coming without thinking about her.” 
“I don’t want to kiss her,” Hayes sneers, “I’m just worried she’s distracting Ross. I don’t want any of us getting hurt because of her.” Everything he just said would be a lot more convincing if he weren’t still watching her with longing written all over his face. 
“Okay,” Lenna calls across the room after Ross leaves, 
“what is my part of the plan?” 
“Stay out of the way and don’t get any of us killed,” Hayes says before I can answer her. 
She opens her mouth to respond, but I stop her. “We’re going to have you armed on the perimeter,” she interjects again, and I hold up a hand, “just until we have the inside of the cave secure. You and Ross will be outside together until we send the signal.” 
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She looks around at the three of us. “Okay,” she pinches the bridge of her nose. “I won’t use my fae magic at any point. 
There’s still too much I don’t know about myself and my powers that I think it’s too great a risk right now. I’ll have my katana and spelled daggers. I should be fine on my own with those, so I need you three to understand that I need no protection from you. Focus on whatever it is you usually do and know that I’ll be fine.” 
“No.” Vance and I say at nearly the same time while Hayes shrugs his shoulder in assent. “If we see you are in danger, we’re going to help you. That’s what we do,” I say in a tone that I hope is gentle enough not to put her back up but sends the message loud and clear that we’re not letting anything happen to her on our watch. 
“Fine, let’s do this,” she says as she swings her arms into her jacket. We all watch as she straps on her daggers and sheaths her sword before throwing her hair up in a crazy messy bun. 
“What?” She looks at us like we’ve all grown three heads. She has no idea how sexy she was in this moment or how beautiful she always is. 
“Ready?” Hayes snaps. 
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“I have been,” she snaps back and heads for the door. 
“Damn asshole,” she mutters to herself. I only hear it because of my enhanced hearing. I can’t decide if I want to be there when those two finally collide or if I want to be a different realm. I have a feeling it won’t be a soft surrender, more like a fierce battle, a brutal contest of wills. 
“Lenna,” I call out softly. “I need to ask you one thing.” 
“Anything,” she looks back to me. 
“Try not to get cut. Your blood calls to me like nothing I’ve experienced. Fae blood is delicious, but the scent of your blood at Ruby’s almost pushed over the edge into a full out bloodlust.” 
I use my super speed to come to her, “I would never forgive myself if I lost control and hurt you. Or worse.” 
She reaches up on her toes to kiss me deeply and thoroughly. “I’ll do my best, but I trust you. I know you won’t hurt me.” Her words make my chest swell with warmth. Gods, what did I do to deserve a woman such as this? 
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Twenty-Six 

Lenna 
When we walk out of the castle, I’m surprised to find four horses saddled up. Wait, not horses, definitely not horses. From behind they looked like large horses but as I walked around the side I realized the front half of the beast resembles an eagle. It has wings, and the front legs end in talons like the magnificent birds of prey. “Holy shit. What are they are?” One moves its beady eye in my direction as if it’s offended by my question. 
“Hippogriffs,” Aleksandr answers while checking the saddles for everything we need. “They are very rare, I’m so thankful to them for serving me,” I swear they all nod toward him as if understanding what he said. “They are sentient and do understand us.” He smiles at me. “It makes it much easier to give commands. Come,” he holds his hand out to help me up onto mine, “this is Jyne. She’ll be gentle.” 
“Can you ride horses?” Vance rides his up beside me. 
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“Horses don’t enjoy my company. They sense my wolf, so I’ve never really ridden before.” I replied still looking at the beasts in awe. 
“Oh, well, your wolf would be an afternoon snack for these girls.” He says with that devilish grin of his. “You aren’t a threat to them.” 
“Are we flying or walking?” I ask nervously. I hope we’re staying on the ground. 
“Mostly walking. We’d be too noticeable from above.” 
Aleksandr says. He sets off his hippogriff toward a dark wooded area, Vance follows, then I do, and Hayes brings up the rear. 
A floating ball of flame lifts above our heads, and I turn back to look at Hayes. “Easier for us mortals to see if we’re using a light source.” He shrugs. His fire magic smells like campfire smoke, makes me think of autumn bonfires with Gloria’s pack. 
“Won’t it drain your magic?” I ask, genuinely curious, “few elementals I’ve come across can use their magic continually like that without losing their magic.” 
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“Nothing drains me.” He answers back in a low voice. “As long as my feet on the earth, I have fathomless depths of energy to pull from.” 
“Ah,” I say understanding, “your power is rooted to the earth. You’re an earth elemental first.” 
“Yes. I can manipulate all elemental magics though. I’m sure that my earth magic is similar to your fae magic,” he says after a brief silence. “Fae magic is grounded in the earth, right?” 
“Honestly,” I look anywhere, but at him, “you probably know more about my magic than I do. Aside from glamouring myself and making portals I’ve never really been able to access it.” 
He shoots me a sideways glance, “you glamour yourself?” 
He looks at me as though he’s trying to decide what’s real and what’s not. 
“Just to fix my hair in the mornings, and sometimes makeup.” I say with an eye roll, “this actually what I look like. 
No weird fae features like hooves for feet or a pig nose. Want a demonstration of my hair abilities?” 
“Sure,” he says. 
181 

Unbound 
I imagine an elaborate up-do with blonde braids and flowers. When I open my eyes, he’s staring at my hair like something is either wrong or wonderful, I can’t tell. Much like his personality, his expressions are a mixed bag that I cannot figure out. “I don’t like you blonde,” is all he says as he digs his heels into his hippogriff to speed up to the guys — this guy. I’m going to keep blonde just for that. I hurry Jyne up and pull up along the guys. They all glance over at me and then do a double-take. “I was showing Hayes what I could do with my fae glamour. He doesn’t like the blonde, so it stays.” Aleksandr and Vance chuckle, Hayes rolls his eyes. 
“What else can you do?” Vance asks. 
“Basic glamouring of myself. Portals. Occasionally I can use telekinesis, but it has to be in the right circumstances. I’ve been wondering if it’s part of having my power bound.” 
“You didn’t tell me about the telekinesis,” Hayes says suspiciously. 
“You rode off in a huff before I could talk about that ability,” I return coolly. 
“Can you glamour others?” Aleksandr asks. “That could be a useful skill.” 
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“I’ve never tried it,” I look at Vance, “can I try it out on you?” He’s the most laid back of the guys. 
“Go for it, killer.” 
I pull Jyne to a stop, and the guys follow suit. I tried something simple and imagine Vance as Hunter. With a slight wave of my hand, he’s transformed into my best friend. 
Aleksandr looks impressed; Hayes looks bored, Vance is not happy. 
“Why did you choose Hunter?” He asks. 
“I’m most familiar with him. I figured it’d be easiest.” I reach out to touch him, and he feels like Hunter. “How does it feel?” 
“Weird,” he looks at me with his own expression but Hunter’s eyes, “drop the glamour, please. Never turn me into him again.” I drop his glamour, and he turns away from me. 
“Maybe don’t make any of us appear to like him again, okay?” Aleksandr requests. “It’s not that we have anything against him,” Aleksandr begins, and Hayes mumbles something unintelligible under his breath, “but there is something about him that rubs us all the wrong way.” 
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I can feel my hackles rising. “Hunter is my oldest and dearest friend. He has held me through bad relationships, carried my secrets as his own, loved me as a sister, and been the most loyal person to ever come into my life. You guys are going to have to get over whatever suspicions you have about him. He would never, ever hurt me.” All the easy camaraderie I’ve felt with the guys throughout the day is gone. 
I don’t speak again until Aleksandr holds a fist up and stops. Ross steps out of the woods and heads for Hayes’ 
saddlebags to pull his clothes out and dress. I’m not too proud to admit that I watched him the entire time. His lean muscles and agile body were distracting enough that Aleksandr had to whisper shout my name three times. Ross looked over the third time and smiled at me. I mouth “not sorry” to him and turned my attention to an amused Aleksandr and irritated Hayes. 
We huddle up into a tight circle so Ross can tell us what he saw. At the mouth of the cave, there were two sentries outside and two just inside and one archer up in the trees. He didn’t see any sign of the other group rumored to be searching for the amulet. Five to four odds are good. Hayes will take out the archer with his earth magic. Ross and I will take the outside sentries and Vance and Aleksandr, the inside sentries. Then 184 
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they’ll move inward with Hayes while Ross and I stay out guarding the entrance. 
Hayes strikes first using his magic to make the vines multiply around the archer. He’s bound to the tree within a minute but alerts the sentries on the ground. I head for the one on the right. He pulls a rapier, and I pull my katana. 
I strike first, putting him on the immediate defensive. He parries, and when I feign a lunge, he moves forward to meet me, leaving himself open. I plunge my katana into his stomach and right back out. An arc of black blood shoots across my chest as he falls. I look over at Ross as he quickly kills his using a staff with blades on each end. Aleksandr and Vance just killed the other two, and we all look at each other. That seemed too easy, and I’m just about to say something when ten more walk out and the five we just killed get back up to come again. 
“Behead them!” Aleksandr yells. His shashka held in one hand and his khanjali in the other. He heads for a group of three humanoid demons. His sword and dagger are moving like beautiful, deadly extensions of his body. He spins, kicks one demon in the face, and beheads another simultaneously. If I didn’t have a zombie demon coming for me, I’d probably stare at him transfixed by his savage grace. 
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My sword meets the zombie demon again. The hole I left in its stomach is rapidly healing. We trade strikes and before I realize it has me backed against the outside of the cave. He almost slices my thigh open, but I jump just in time, and its sword gets stuck in the rock. I have an opening as it tries to pull its sword free. My sword cuts smoothly through its neck, another arc of blood spraying, this time over my face. 
I survey everyone else, and notice Aleksandr just finished his fourth. Ross looks like he’s taken out two, working on his third. Vance has killed four and is fighting a fifth. My eyes find Hayes, and he’s been using his magic to squeeze heads off with his vines, brutal but effective. Then I hear them, another wave of demons coming out of the depths of the cave. Fuck. 
I race straight toward them fling my knives into two of their heads, they fall, and Vance appears behind them to slice their heads off. I call my knives back and grab my sword again. 
Aleksandr is now just a blur of death. Ross is holding his own against three, the reach of his staff, giving him space to keep safe. Vance is shadow jumping all around the demons, decapitating them before they even sense his presence. 
Hayes is still only using his magic. Focused on the two demons in front of him, he doesn’t see the one aiming a knife at 186 
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his back. I jump in front of him in time to keep Hayes from getting a knife in the back but end up with it embedded in my chest. Hayes turns in time to catch me when I start to fall. Panic races across his face but he stands over me, in a rage he shoots fire at each of the remaining demons. While they are lit on fire, Aleksandr, Vance, and Ross race through removing their heads. 
It only takes them seconds, but I feel everything start to fade to black. I hear muffled voices that sound far away and a thick but delicious liquid slides down my throat. The last thing I remember before losing consciousness are strong fingers caressing my cheeks and the smell of an autumn bonfire. 
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Twenty-Seven 

Lenna 
I wake up with a gasp, a dull pain right below my left collarbone. I try to move my hand, but it’s caught in something. I open my eyes and look down to see Hayes sitting with his head propped on the bed, and my hand gripped tightly in his while he’s sleeping. I try to roll to sit up, but the pain is too much, and I cry out. His head shoots up and the next thing I know he’s up yelling for the rest of the guys. Then he’s right back down beside me. Vance shadow jumps into the room right as Aleksandr and Ross run in. 
They all stare at me before talking all at once. 
“Are you okay?” Ross. 
“Do you need anything?” Aleksandr. 
“Fuck, Killer you scared the shit out of us.” Vance. 
“Why the fuck did you that?” Hayes. When my eyes meet his, I see a multitude of emotions swirling in their depths, anger, 
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guilt, and concern. “I would have been fine; my shields would have come up in time.” He’s clearly pissed. 
“I didn’t know you had shields. I would have done that for any of you, and any of you would have done it for me,” I add. 
“Are you seriously mad because I saved your life?” 
“My life was never in danger! You were reckless,” he takes a deep breath, “I didn’t need your help. I was fine.” 
I try to sit up again but grimace as another wave of pain hits, “fuck you, you ungrateful ass.” I gesture to the door with my head, “get out.” He looks like he wants say something else, but I say, “get out,” again this time with tears threatening to overflow. I don’t want him to see me cry. I don’t particularly want any of them to see me cry. “I want you all to leave.” Only Hayes is on his way out the door. “Now.” Ross and Vance turn to leave, but Aleksandr stays. 
“I’ll leave but let me check your wound first,” he says and then adds, “please.” I nod yes, and his cool fingers pull the gauze away. I try to look but can’t really see at this angle. “Not too bad, I think giving you my blood so soon will help you heal with no obvious scarring.” 
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“You gave me your blood?” I’m torn between surprise and horror. If he ends up getting my blood soon, we’ll be bonded. 
“Yes.” He cocks an eyebrow at me, “I am an ancient vampire with powerfully potent blood. It helps heal quickly and easily. The knife you were hit with was iron, we were concerned you’d get iron poisoning, but it seems that you are impervious to it.” 
“Yeah, I don’t get silver or iron poisoning. I’ve always assumed the fae and shifter sides of me cancel each other out.” I tell him. “You were able to give me your blood while I was bleeding without losing yourself to bloodlust?” 
“I was, although the smell of your blood is the greatest temptation.” He leans down to press his forehead against my cheek. “You scared us, amica mea,” he whispers. “If my heart still beat, it would have stopped when I saw you fall.” He kisses my brow, “I’ve never seen Hayes like that, he lit a dozen demons on fire at once so we could run our blades through their necks. He was terrified.” 
“Could have fooled me,” I say while running my fingers through his blonde hair. “Did you at least get the amulet?” 
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His eyes darken, “no. It was gone when we went in. We don’t know if it was moved prior to our arrival or if the other group got there first.” He runs his hand through his hair as Ross does. “We don’t even have good intel on who the other group is yet.” 
“Can you help me up?” I ask. 
“No,” he responds, “you’re still too weak from blood loss to get up and walk.” 
“I need to use the bathroom,” it’s partly true, “and don’t even think about suggesting a bedpan.” I don’t have to go, but lying in bed is getting to me. 
“I’ll carry you.” His arms are under me before I can turn him down. He picks me up like I weigh nothing. “Is this okay?” 
“It’s not doing anything for my fiercely independent side, but yes, you aren’t hurting anything other than my ego.” He sets me gently down next to the toilet and steps back but doesn’t leave. “Uh, the door is over there,” I point and shoo him out. “I’ll call your name when I need you again.” 
After I’m done taking care of business, I go to the mirror and look at my still un-bandaged chest. An angry red mark runs 191 
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about two inches between the top of my breast and my shoulder. 
There’s a bit of sheen to it, so I’m guessing Ross put his miracle cream on it. My glamour is gone. It probably fell when I went unconscious. My face looks gaunt, and I have circles under my eyes. I don’t have it in me to fix my appearance with another glamour though. Part of me wants all of them in the room with me when I go back to sleep, just for the comfort of having someone there, even though I look terrible. As I’m studying my reflection in the mirror, Aleksandr comes back in. 
“I don’t believe I called for you,” my eyes meet his in the mirror. 
“You’re done, right?” he asks. “Please let me take care of you. Let us all. I know you don’t think you need it, but we do.” 
He stands behind and lifts me off my feet again. He’s so sincere, and when I look into his eyes, they’re full of pain and longing. I lean toward him and lightly kiss one side of his mouth and then the other. 
“Okay. I thought that I wouldn’t mind sleeping with all of you in here,” I say nervously, “if you want. I don’t want anyone to feel pressured; it’s just comforting to have you all near.” 
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He lays me down on the bed and starts removing my socks and pants. “That can definitely be arranged. I’ll go get you something to eat and some water and grab everyone.” He leaves after tucking me under the covers, and I’m asleep before he comes back. 
When I wake hours later, I’m cocooned between Vance and Aleksandr with Ross in fox form at my feet. I attempt to sit up a bit to look for Hayes when I see him sitting by the window. His bright blue eyes are focused on mine. 
“How do you feel?” He asks without getting up. 
“Incredibly sore and disgusting. I think I still have demon blood in my hair.” I reach for him. “Can you get me to the bathroom? I need to bathe.” 
He gets up and smoothly lifts me off the bed, somehow not disturbing anyone else. I thought he’d set me down right away, but he carries me into the bathroom as Aleksandr did earlier. He gently lowers me down, holding me steady with one hand while he starts the water with another. I didn’t expect him to go to the trouble of drawing a bath and am even more surprised when he reaches over for a bottle of bath salts and adds them to the swirling, steaming water. 
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“Can you undress?” He looks at my bare legs and then up to my face. “I’m not leaving you alone in here while you’re still unsteady, but I can turn around if you need no more help.” 
I glance down at my tank top and the three sports I’m still wearing. “Um, I’ll probably need help. Moving my left arm is still hard, even with all the straps cut I’m not sure I can do it.” I bite my lip. “You can probably wake up Vance or Aleksandr since they’ve seen,” I trail off because it’s awkward as fuck. 
“It’s fine,” he gently turns me around and waves his hand to fog up all the mirrors so my reflection is blurred. “I’m going to cut your shirt and bra off, okay?” He doesn’t wait for my response goes over to where a knife is sitting on the counter. He cuts through my tank top, and my skin bursts into goosebumps as his fingers trail along my spine. Then he cuts off my first bra, then the second. “Why are you wearing three bras?” He asks, amusement lacing his voice as he cuts away the third. 
“Because,” I say, dripping with sarcasm, “it’s difficult to move around with these things on my chest,” I answer. “They need extra support. All you guys keep asking me about this.” 
He grunts in response and turns around so I can remove my underwear and step into the steamy water. The heat is glorious. I 194 
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sink into the deep tub and sigh. “It’s safe to turn around if you want to talk,” I tell him. The salts he put in the water have made the water milky enough not to be able to see. 
He turns and pulls the chair from the vanity over by the tub. 
“I’m sorry for being a dick,” he says. 
“Which time?” I ask while I lather up a washcloth. 
“Earlier tonight,” he scrubs a hand over his face, “I’m not good at giving up control.” 
“You don’t say,” I feign ignorance with a smirk. I start washing myself off, scrubbing every part of me where demon blood has dried. “I never noticed.” 
“You’re going to make this difficult, aren’t you?” 
“Extremely,” I say with a saccharine smile. 
He grabs my hand to still my movements, so I look him in the eye. “You scared me today. That knife would have bounced off my shield.” 
“Now I know,” I squeeze his hand. “I’m sorry you were caught off guard, but I’m not sorry for stepping in front of you.” 
We stare each other down for a minute then I say, “I’m going to 195 
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wash my hair. You might want to turn around unless you want a show.” 
For a second I don’t think he will turn around and then he does. I sink under the surface, letting my hair soak and then rinse. I grab the shampoo and work it into a lather, but as soon as I lift my arm, I hiss out a pained gasp. This must be a bitch of cut for it to still hurt this bad after getting Aleksandr’s blood. 
Hayes turns to look at me quickly. 
“Lifting my arm to wash my hair hurts,” I confess. 
I watch surprised when he reaches for the shampoo and puts a little in his palm. “I’ll do it if you don’t mind.” His fingers work my hair, cleaning all signs of our fight. I lean into his touch, despite the voice in my head screaming. He finishes, and I lean back to rinse my hair, knowing the movement will bring my breasts out of the water. He doesn’t turn away, but his eyes stay on mine the whole time. It’s oddly intimate to let another person help you bathe. When he gets up to grab a towel, I realize that I’m still shaky and probably won't be able to stand up on my own. He reaches for my hands and pulls me up, keeping his eyes on mine the whole time. 
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I wrap the towel around me and am about to make a stupid joke to break the tension when he rubs his thumb over the scab. 
His fingers slide behind my neck, and he bends down slowly to kiss the mark. He turns his head and presses a whisper of a kiss along my jaw. “Thank you,” he says softly in my ear. “I might have to stop fighting this pull so hard.” 
I’m having trouble thinking of something to say, so many bad jokes running through my mind. I’m no good with intimacy and feelings. I realize my hands still fisted in my towel and my thighs clenched together. “Well,” I squeak out, “all better.” I use my magic to dry my hair and grab a t-shirt that is folded on the counter, it’s barely long enough to cover my ass, but I’m getting right back into bed. Hayes helps me maneuver it over my arm. 
When we leave the bathroom, Vance and Ross are still sleeping, but Aleksandr is gone. Hayes helps me to bed and turns to leave to find Aleksandr. I grab his hand and almost ask him to stay, but nothing comes out. He gives a gentle squeeze and drops my hand. 
I reach down to where Ross is still sleeping in his fox form. 
He opens an eye, and I pat the bed beside me. He stands up, stretches out, and then shifts into a human form still on all fours. 
He crawls up from the foot of the bed and slides under the 197 
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covers next to me. He opens his arms in invitation, and I scoot over to cuddle him. “How are you feeling?” He asks as he strokes my back over the shirt, “Is this mine?” 
“I’m okay. Hayes helped me take a bath, and this was the only shirt in the bathroom, so I just grabbed it. It barely covers my ass, so it probably is yours,” it also barely contains my breasts, but I don’t mention that. “I’m still sore when I lift my arm. How bad was it?” 
“Bad. A little lower and it would have been in your heart. A little higher and it would have been in your carotid artery,” he pulls me tighter against him. “I’ve never seen Hayes use the fire like he did tonight when you fell. He lit every single demon up like he was Hades himself. Alek and Vance were cutting them down faster than I’ve ever seen too.” He tilts my head up to look me in the eyes, “I know you think being mated to us is a bunch of bull, but it’s not. When I saw that knife in your chest, my heart stopped. I felt like I was being shredded from the inside out. 
They all felt the same way too. Vance shadow jumped us all here, which takes a toll on his energy, especially when he was also stabbed several times. None of could part with you though.” 
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“And I wouldn’t ever ask you to,” Vance says sleepily. I feel the bed shift, and soon I’m pressed between both of them. Vance lays his hand on my hips, and I swear I can feel his smile before he even speaks, “Lenna,” his hand runs forward to the apex of my thighs, “you forgot something.” 
“Didn’t have anything in the bathroom to wear except this shirt,” my breath catches as he slips a finger along my folds. I feel him harden behind me, his cock twitching against my ass. I run my hands down Ross’s chest and abs, realizing aside from the shirt I’m wearing and the pants Vance has on we’re all about two seconds from this turning into another fantastic threesome. I never thought I’d have one and now I’m standing on the edge of another. Ross rolls toward me and starts kissing me in his gentle, sweet way. “Are you okay with our first time together being like this,” I ask against mouth. 
“Yes,” he slips his hand under my shirt, “we all need this. 
As long as you feel up to it.” 
I start to pull the shirt off but wince as my shoulder twinges again. “We might have to leave the shirt on. It hurts to lift my arm.” I gasp as Vance continues to work me with his fingers, teasingly running them everywhere but where I want them most desperately. 
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“No, we don’t,” Ross has a claw out and rips the shirt right down the middle. 
“He’s always been the clever one,” Vance huffs out a laugh. 
Then he’s rolling me to my back and kissing inside each thigh, still teasing me with his fingers. 
Ross pulls my face to his and continues his gentle assault on my mouth, and his fingers trail down to cup my breasts. He rolls my nipple between his fingers at the same moment that Vance slides his tongue against my clit. One of my hands goes to Vance’s head, urging him to take more, and he listens, slipping a finger into me. 
With my other hand, I reach down to wrap around Ross. He pulses in my hand as I rub a circle over his tip. His lips crash back against mine in a hungrier kiss. I come against Vance’s mouth and cry out breathlessly against Ross’s mouth. Then Vance moves over and says, “she’s ready for you.” 
In a surprising show of strength, Ross rolls and pulls me on top of him in one smooth move. I slide down over him and slowly start rocking my hips. His hands are on my breasts again, teasing and playing with my nipples. I increase the pace of my hips and Ross lifts off the bed to thrust into me even deeper. I 200 
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look over at Vance, and he’s just watching us, rubbing himself in time with us. I feel his magic all over my body, caressing it. Ross moves one hand down, rubs light circles over my clit as we continue to crash into each other. The orgasm slams into me, and I yell his name. He grips my hips to still me as he comes right after me, the surge of his cock filling me. I collapse between them, we’re all sweaty, and our hearts are beating loud enough we can hear each other’s rhythms. 
Vance says he’s too full of energy to go back to sleep now, so he heads off to find Hayes and Aleksandr. Ross pulls the sheet back up over us and wraps his arm around me. We fall asleep, wrapped around each other. 
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Twenty-Eight 

Lenna 
After waking up and going for a one-on-one round with Ross, we found everyone in the kitchen. I smell the freshly baked bread before I see it and my eyes land on Hayes. He smiles, and I feel it straight into my very soul. It’s like these four men have snapped into the grooves of my soul. I look at each of them to see if they felt it, but their faces betray nothing. 
Hayes is pulling a chunk of bread from the loaf on the counter. “Eat,” it’s a demand as he holds it out to me. “I’ll make you some eggs too.” He turns to pull pans and bowls toward the stove he pauses, “how do you like your eggs?” 
“Omelets are my favorite, but I’ll take my eggs fried, poached, or scrambled. Whatever is easiest for you.” I finish my last bite of bread, “but I honestly could just eat this. It’s so good.” I turn my attention to Aleksandr, “shouldn’t you have a chef here or something. In your castle.” I give him a cheeky wink. 
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“I used to employ a full staff here, but I haven’t been back in a while, so they’re at other homes or working for others. Devlin is my only full-time staff here.” He comes to look at my chest, 
“how does it feel today?” 
“Better, still a little sore though,” which is troubling because my abilities should fully heal me, not to mention Aleksandr’s blood. “How much blood did you give me?” 
“Enough to possibly form a blood bond. I wasn’t trying for that, but you weren’t responding as quickly to my blood as most would. You’re immune to the effects of silver and iron?” He asks, running a finger back and forth over his lips. 
“Yes,” I answer, “but not iridium. Only my aunts know that. 
Another one of those extra secret things we don’t share about me.” Hayes sets a plate of eggs with sautéed vegetables down in front of Ross and I. “Why are you asking about my immunities?” 
“I’m just trying to figure out what made that stab wound so hard to heal.” Aleksandr looks over to Ross, “you have any ideas?” 
“No,” Ross replies with a troubled look on his face. “When we get back to the human realm I’ll do some research. Maybe 203 
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our favorite librarian can help me out,” a sly grin shoots my way. 
I smile in return and ask, “When are we going back?” 
“When you finish your breakfast,” Hayes says with a nod toward my plate. He also slides an earthenware mug across the counter toward me. I pick it up worried its coffee, but a hint of bergamot hits my nose, and I swear I purr in happiness. A lovely Earl Grey for a misty morning in the shadow realm. 
We discuss our next steps for tracking down who has the amulet now. The guys want me to keep training with them every day. Vance and Aleksandr both ask me if I’ve given any thought into moving into their house. They are trying not to push, and I appreciate it, but I can’t wrap my head around it yet. I always have one of them with me or Hunter’s home. It just seems so unnecessary, and in all honesty, it kind of chafes at how I was brought up. Gloria and Zora are badass women who don’t need men for anything. Obviously, I can’t use my magic, so I’m at a bit of disadvantage there, but I wield my blades like I was born with them. I’ll be fine. 
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Twenty-Nine 

Lenna 
As soon as we get back in the human realm, I know there’s something wrong. I feel a burning tug on my magic, my fae magic. “There’s something wrong,” I grab my chest, “I feel a burning tug inside me. It’s… it’s the ward around my aunt’s property.” I grab the closest person to me, “I need to call them.” 
Vance steps into shadow and is back within ten seconds with my phone. “I plugged it into my charger while we were gone.” 
I step away and call Gloria. She’s always got her phone on her, and it’s always on, being the third of her pack. “We’re okay,” her voice is calm. “Zora is out right now trying to figure out what’s messing with the ward.” 
“I’m heading your way now. Should be there in 45 minutes unless you want me to have Vance shadow jump me to you?” I don’t even give her the option of me not going to help. Even if 
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everything is totally fine, I’ll want to add my magic to the repair of the ward. 
“Just drive,” she says with no hint of concern, “we’re good. I know you’ll want your magic added into the ward repair though so I will not put up a fight. We need to talk anyway, about the other night. Stay for dinner.” It’s a command, not a question. 
“Sounds good. I might bring Hayes with me. He’s good with wards and might have an idea about what happened.” We exchange goodbyes, and I walk back over to the guys. “They’re okay but not sure what happened to the ward.” I look to Hayes, 
“would you mind coming with to check their wards, maybe see if you find something they’re missing? They want us to stay for dinner.” 
“It’s the least I could do,” he cocks an eyebrow, “for the woman who took a knife to the chest for me.” Then he hits me with a rare and blindingly sexy smile, “I’ll never turn a meal from Zora, either.” 
Holy fuck. It’s a damn good thing he doesn’t throw those smiles around often. I’d be toast. Maybe I need to learn how to cook if it’ll get that reaction from him. I’m sure my mouth is 206 
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hanging open. It definitely is, he just put his finger under my chin, and it lifted it, “I’ll meet you in the kitchen in five.” 
I wait until he’s left the training room and look at Aleksandr, Vance, and Ross. “What happened to him? Where did the curmudgeon go?” They’re all just smiling at me like I’m a cute, clueless idiot. “Seriously? Did you guys see that? Did you hear it?” 
I head toward the kitchen and Ross hurries to catch up with me. “Can I give you some salve for the wound?” He thrusts a small jar toward me. “You should put some on before you go to sleep tonight,” he leans down and whispers in my ear, “let me know if you need help to apply it.” Then he ever so gently brushes his lips against mine. “Have fun with Hayes.” 
Vance and Aleksandr walk in as Ross is leaving. “We have a room you can use here if you don’t want to go back to your apartment tonight,” Aleksandr says as he walks toward me. “No pressure, but I know we’ll all feel better if you are under the same the roof as us.” He sets his hands on my shoulders and begins to lightly rub them, careful not to aggravate my left side. 
“Thank you for saving Hayes. I think his mind is coming around to the mating bond.” He presses me against the counter and lowers his mouth to mine. His tongue dives between my lips in a 207 
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rough and demanding kiss. Before I know what I’m doing my hands are running up his abs under his shirt, the feel of his cool skin sending heat straight to my core. I moan as he pulls away. I pull him back down for one more kiss, giving his lower lip a nip. 
I feel his fangs descend, and he lets out a low growl. “Lenna, you have no idea what that does to me,” he says, “I want to taste you. I want to sink my fangs into you at the same that I thrust into that perfect pussy of yours and send you flying into the most intense orgasm you’ve ever had.” 
“I wouldn’t mind being there for that,” Vance says as he nudges Aleksandr aside. He lifts me onto the counter, and I spread my legs to accommodate him. “Maybe I could taste you here,” he runs a finger behind my neck, “while I watch Alek take you.” He presses a teasing kiss to my lips and pulls my hips against his hard length. I’m writhing against him when Hayes walks in. 
“I literally can’t leave any of you alone with her for five minutes,” Hayes says with a smirk. I don’t know where this guy came from but its weirding me out. Normally he’d be scowling and pissy walking in on that. Now he seems amused? He holds his hand out for me, and I stare for a second before looking at 208 
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him in confusion. “Come on,” he gestures for me to take his hand. 
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Thirty 

Hayes 
The look Lenna is giving me right now, her stormy eyes suspicious as she slips her hand into mine. I’m going to have some work to do to make her think me as any way aside from a cranky asshole. Without a doubt, cranky asshole is an excellent descriptor for me. I’ve always had trouble opening up to people. 
Ross was so young when we found him that he just seamlessly fit into our group, and his little brother status was quickly cemented. Aleksandr and I both have similar personalities, intense and introspective so that friendship developed easily and quickly. Vance is another story altogether. Over the years, we’ve developed a deep bond, but he still irritates me regularly with his over the top antics and jokes. I’ve decided that incubi only come in two types. They’re either deep, dark, and seductive or they’re friendly, warm, and flirty. Vance is the latter. I suppose he balances us all out with his high energy, which has been even higher since Lenna walked into our lives. 

Emily Dawn 
I sneak a peek over at her when I link our fingers together instead of releasing her hand. She looks up at my face with a bewildered look on her face. It’s almost comical except it shows just how big of a dick I’ve been to her. She doesn’t know that I unleashed absolute destruction on the demons that were attacking us as soon as I saw her go down. She didn’t hear the guttural howl I let out when she lost consciousness or that I wouldn’t let Vance hold her to jump after Alek gave her his blood. She doesn’t know I sat beside her bed the entire time she was unconscious and only left when she kicked me out. Instead, she knows I’m the asshole who picked a fucking fight with her when she woke up after taking a knife for me — such an idiot. 
At least she let me help her in the bath last night. That in and of itself was the worst torture I’ve ever endured. Trying to ignore her full breasts as they skimmed the surface of the water every so often. Washing all that beautiful silky hair and trying not to think about how much I want to fist my hand in that mane while I make her scream my name. I need to change this train of thought. 
“Over here,” I gently tug her toward my Wrangler, “the top is still off. Is that okay?” 
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“Hell yeah!” She’s already throwing her hair on her head and sliding on ridiculously large sunglasses that cover too much of her beautiful face, “I love Jeeps!” She climbs in with a big smile on her face. 
The weather is beautiful even though it’s a typical summer day in the Midwest, warm and muggy. A bright blue sky with occasional bright white clouds floating above us stretches across the horizon. The heat of the sun beating down on us is nice after spending a couple of days in the Shadow Realm. We spent a lot of time there after the war, and while Alek modernized it, it still isn’t the same as the human realm. I miss the sun and the seasons. I miss technology and electricity. 
Driving through the city is a study in the senselessness of war. What was once a world-renowned performing arts center, is now a pile of twisted metal and shattered glass. Burned out cathedrals line the road we’re driving on. Former office and apartment buildings are missing walls or blown out completely. 
A ribbon of the city from the river south to the Liberty Memorial remains relatively unscathed. What was once a busy municipal airport on the north side of the river, is now just a marred scar upon the land. This city escaped along with some other cities in the center of the country but not by much. 
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Lenna’s aunts live about a half-hour north of the city. Part of me wishes she would have requested the top on the jeep, and then we’d be able to talk. Hopefully, she would see that I’m not just a raging dick all the time. She’s got her head tilted up to the sky and her eyes closed. I can’t tell if she’s dozing or just relaxing in the sun's heat. A few tendrils of hair have escaped and are dancing around her face. I’m glad she’s resting. She says she’s fine now, but I’m worried about how long it took her to wake up, especially after receiving Alek’s blood. 
When I pull off the highway, and she doesn’t stir, I hop out the jeep and over to a patch of wildflowers. I pull a few and use a piece of prairie grass to tie them together. I hold my hands over the patch and fill it in with new growth, can’t take from the earth without giving back. Then I set the small bouquet on Lenna’s lap for when she wakes up and reach over to put one of those gorgeously unruly tendrils of escaped hair behind her ear. 
She sighs and leans into my touch. If that’s all I can have, for now, I’ll take it. 
When we pull into the driveway, I can sense the ward is entirely down, so I don’t stop until I pull up to the house. I reach over to nudge Lenna, “wake up, Lambchop, you’re at home.” 
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“Hmm,” she mumbles sleepily, “oh. I dozed off. What’s this?” She holds up the bouquet and looks at me. 
“Peace offering? Thank you,” I smile at her, “just because. 
Does the reason matter?” 
She leans down to smell them, “I guess not. Thank you, they’re delightful. I’ll have to keep them away from Zora. She’ll probably try to use for some potion or tea or something.” 
“Leave them in the jeep; I’ll bring them back if they whither.” 
“Oh,” she gets a mischievous smile, “so if we decide that maybe the whole fated mate prophecy isn’t total horseshit I can count on fresh flowers all the time?” 
“Whatever our mate wants, our mate gets,” I say. I’m completely serious, but she laughs it off; like I’m joking. “Let’s go figure out what’s happening with your aunts’ ward.” 
Lenna heads off around to the back of the house, yelling for her aunts. It doesn’t take long for Gloria to come bounding out of the woods near one of their sheds in her wolf form. Lenna kneels, and they do the forehead touch, a spiritual kiss that seems to be a familial greeting for these three. Gloria runs back 214 
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behind the shed and is back within a minute, fully clothed in her human form. Zora steps to the edge of the woods and hollers for us to follow her. 
She leads us about fifty feet back into the woods and stops. 
“This is where I feel the disturbance. I’ll put the ward back up, and you can have a feel.” She says to me before holding her hands up and whispering an incantation in creole. 
That’s interesting. “Was this a blood ward?” I reach out and feel for weaknesses. “It feels loose here, like an open flap on a tent.” I motion to a five-foot area. “Is that how it feels to you?” 
“Yeah, that is what it feels like,” she nods in agreement. “It wasn’t a blood ward I just twined our magical essences together for it so we could always cross with no issues, but we’d be alerted to anyone else. Humans would feel uncomfortable and turn around.” 
“It feels like the bones of the ward are all still intact. Do you want me to lend some of my power to repair this,” I gesture in front of me, “and fortify what remains untouched? If the four of us use a bit of blood, it’ll be even more secure.” 
“Glo? Lamb?” She looks at each to get a nod of assent. 
“Okay, who’s got a knife?” 
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I pull one out of my boot. “Here. I don’t speak creole so we’ll have to do Latin if that works?” 
“I’m impressed you knew it was creole,” she tilts her head to the side. “Where are you from?” 
“Baton Rouge, Louisiana,” I say, letting my natural southern drawl free. 
“You’ll love what I’m fixing up for dinner then,” she winks. 
Then she’s all business again handing the knife to Lenna who slices her palm then hands off to Gloria who does the same. The knife makes its way to me last, and as soon as we have cuts, we hold our palms to the ward. Zora and I say an incantation in Latin together and repeat it twice. “All right, that feels great. 
Let’s get you two fed.” 
I hang back when Lenna grabs my forearm and lets her fingertips gently glide down the inside. My arm tingles in the wake of her touch. “Thank you,” she has to tilt her head all the way back to look in my eyes, “for coming with me and helping with the ward. It was kind of you to offer to do a blood ward, knowing if anything ever happens, you’ll feel it. I appreciate it.” 
She squeezes my hand and tries to let go, but I link my fingers with hers and bring her hand up to my mouth to kiss her 216 
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knuckles. “You’re welcome. This okay?” I give our hands a shake. 
“Uh, yeah,” she says. “I can’t believe you were holding out on me with that southern accent.” 
“I haven’t lived down there in so long that it’s kind of gone away unless I’m tired. Since I can draw energy from the elements that don’t happen often, so it only slips out occasionally.” I’m enjoying this entirely too much to let this topic progress further to questions about my family that I’m not prepared to talk about. “What do you think Zora is making for dinner?” 
“If I had to guess,” she looks up, “I’d say gumbo. If so, you are in for a treat. It’s her best meal. It was her great-great-grandmother’s recipe, and its been passed down.” 
“Were they all hearth witches?” I lean down, conspiratorially, “and do you think I could swindle it out of her?” 
“Not a chance,” she laughs, “but I have it and could make it for you if you like. Also, yes, she comes from a long line of powerful hearth witches. She probably would still be down there with her coven if she hadn’t met Glo, who was down in New 217 
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Orleans for pack business. I loved going down there when I was younger, all the food was delicious, and her family is amazing. 
The beignets, oh Gods, so fucking good.” 
Lenna’s zest for delicious food might be one of the most attractive things about her. It helps that dangerously curvy figure fill out those conservative librarian clothes she wears. As soon as we walk up on the back porch, I’m hit with the scent of gumbo. She wasn’t lying. It smells amazing. I’m going to find a way to get this recipe. 
Lenna lets go of my hand and says loud enough to be heard in the kitchen, “I’m going to go grab a quick shower before dinner. Be nice to Hayes, Glo!” Then she’s taking the stairs two at a time and disappearing. 
I head into the kitchen. It’s decorated in earth tones that call to me. Dark cabinets, slate backsplash, and floors set off by light cream, and gold-flecked granite countertops with the walls painted deep forest green. 
Zora gestures to the eat-in kitchen table along the windows. 
“Have a seat. Can I get you anything to drink?” 
“Just water would be great,” I say. “Is there anything I can help you with? I’m good in the kitchen.” 
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“No,” she says with her back to me while she stirs something on the stove, “I’m good. Thank you for offering though.” She smiles over her shoulder, “Lenna has mentioned your affinity for baking delicious things. That girl has a serious sweet tooth, so if you ever want to score points, I suggest cinnamon rolls, brownies, or peach pie.” 
“Noted. Thank you.” I turn when Gloria walks through the door. 
She nods a greeting at me. “That smells amazing,” she leans over to give Zora a brief kiss. “I ran a few laps around the perimeter and didn’t smell anyone familiar. I really can’t figure who could have been messing with our ward or why.” She looks to me again, “any theories?” 
“No,” I answer, “unless maybe you keep documents about the pack here? I doubt that, though?” 
“All pack related documents stay locked at HQ in the alpha’s office.” She comes and sits beside me. “We don’t even really have anything of value here. Maybe just her,” she points at Zora, “grimoire. It was her mother’s and has all the spells developed by the family since they were brought over. Powerful magic in that book.” 
219 

Unbound 
Zora sits down with us while we wait for Lenna. We talk about the pack, my time growing up in Louisiana, cooking, and I get a few funny stories about what a fierce child Lenna was. The latter topic of conversation doesn’t surprise me one bit. She sounds as precocious, courageous, and loyal then as she’s shown herself to be now. It’s clear as day how much her aunts love her and how tight their family unit is. Equally clear, is where Lenna gets her strong principles and morality. I feel the familiar ache for my own mother and sisters, who were ripped away from me way too soon. 
My melancholy thoughts are halted when Lenna walks into the room. She’s got her damp hair braided, wearing a tight gray tank top, and black skinny jeans with the knees ripped. She is literal perfection, and I can’t take my eyes off of her. I don’t want to take my eyes off her. She, on the other hand, completely misses my desire and heads straight for the gumbo. The noises she makes as she sneaks a taste send all the blood straight to my dick. She gives her hips a little shake while she finishes and turns to Zora, “soooooo good, Zo. Can I move back in?” 
As Lenna turns, Gloria lets out a low growl, “what the fuck happened to your shoulder?” Before I even register the 220 

Emily Dawn 
movement, Gloria and Zora are up and pulling her tank top strap the to side inspecting the wound. 
I clear my throat. “It’s my fault.” Three heads whip in my direction. “We ran into some demons looking for the amulet. She saw one throw a dagger at my back and jumped in front of me.” 
“It wasn’t your fault if she jumped in front of it. The women in this family make our own decisions, and we’re responsible for them,” Zora looks closer at the wound. “Why hasn’t it healed yet?” 
Lenna and I exchange a glance, and she speaks first, “we’re not sure. It should have healed entirely by now, between my accelerated healing and Aleksandr’s blood. It wasn’t an iridium blade.” 
“Aleksandr’s blood,” Gloria growls, “you took his blood? 
He was there?” Her attention snaps back to me, “did you see any bloodlust in his face when he smelled her?” 
“No, I didn’t notice any bloodlust from him. Honestly, we were all so scared when she fell and passed out that none of us could think about anything other than getting her out of there. I lit all the remaining demons on fire and Aleksandr beheaded them, then Vance shadow jumped us back to the castle.” I run 221 
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my hand over my face; it’s hard to think about even now. 
“Aleksandr gave her some of his blood to help increase her rate of healing.” 
“Half an inch lower and that knife would have stopped your heart, Lenna.” Gloria shakes her head and then pulls Lenna in for a tight hug. Zora joins and the next thing I know the wolf is dragging me into the group hug, “you better be careful, too.” 
Warmth spreads through me, and I know then, at that moment, that these women are something special. Gods, I’m in trouble. 
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Thirty-One 

Lenna 
After dinner, I lean back in my chair and rub my stomach, 
“Zo, you gave me a food baby.” I point to my rounded belly and groan. “So worth it, though. I’ll clean up.” 
“I help you,” Hayes stands and starts grabbing dishes. 
“So,” I nudge him with my elbow, “what’d you guys talk about while I was cleaning up?” 
“How you used to crawl around on all fours wearing your favorite fuzzy blanket barking and growling instead of talking.” 
His lips are tipped up at the corners like he’s fighting a smile. 
I whip a towel at him, “I’m a shifter who can’t shift. I was trying to get in touch with my wolf.” We work in companionable silence until the dishes are cleared up and loaded into the dishwasher. “I guess while I’m here I should have them answer some of the questions I have from the other night,” I rub my temples and lean against the counter. I’m torn between wanting 
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to know everything and wanting to know nothing. I want to understand why they kept this from me for so long. 
We walk back into the dining room and sit down. Hayes gives my shoulder a squeeze before sitting beside me. Gloria and Zora are a united front across the table from us. They look just as tense about this as I feel. I decide to break the ice first. “Tell me everything you know about me and my powers. Hold nothing back. I can’t handle more secrets from you guys.” 
They share a glance, and Gloria starts, “we don’t know that much. Your parents had your powers bound when you were a baby, not even a month old. They took you to a mage gifted with fae magic.” 
“We’ve recently started to look for him, but he seems to have slipped into a different realm,” Zora gestures back and forth between them. “Neither the pack nor my coven’s contacts have any information on his whereabouts. If we were to unbind your magic, he would be the person to find, the person best suited to do it.” 
“The thing is,” Gloria leans forward, her elbows resting on the table, “that unbinding your magic will be felt by the fae in the Obsidian Court. They will send someone for you 224 
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immediately, likely the guardian bonded to you at birth.” She runs a hand through her hair, “he’ll use the bond to find you, and you won’t be able to hide from him.” 
“What in the actual fuck!” I roar in frustration. “I was JUST 
getting used to the idea that I have four fated mates and am involved in some crazy prophecy, which the details are a little fuzzy on still.” I shoot an accusing look at Hayes because I know he knows more than I do. “What kind of bond is this? Who is this person? Why am I special enough to need one?” 
“We don’t know who he is,” Gloria says, reaching across the table for my hand. “It’s what the fae call a soul bond. His life energy is tied to yours, so if he does not protect you and you die, he dies too. His only purpose is to serve and protect you. As for why you’re special enough to warrant this, I don’t know. You’ll need to ask your mother.” 
“Alek has people in every realm,” Hayes turns to me, “we’ll find the mage and figure everything out. You don’t have to do this alone.” 
Gloria growls, “of course, she doesn’t have to do this alone. 
We’ve been here for her entire life.” 
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“Yeah,” Hayes growls back, “keeping secrets.” There’s grouchy ass scowl we all know and love. 
I squeeze his arm in thanks. “What’s this mage’s name I’m going to have to find?” I look over at my aunts. 
“He always just went by Jimmy. He’s” Zora searches for the right word, “eccentric.” She nods her head at Hayes; “he’ll drive you mad with his antics.” 
“Okay,” I sigh. “I guess we’ll get going. I have story time at the Library tomorrow. I guess I’ll also look for whatever information I can find down in the archives.” 
We hug and exchange goodbyes and then walk out toward Hayes’ Jeep. The sun has set, and the air has a bit of a chill, so he puts the top on. “Do you like pre-war music?” He asks as he hands me his phone. When I answer with an affirmative nod, he continues, “You pick the playlist.” I settle on some old alternative rock and hit play. 
“Good and surprising choice,” he smiles. “Where am I taking you back to tonight?” 
I hadn’t even thought about this. I know they have a room I can use at their house. I’d be close to all of them, and that feels 226 
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right to me. Just being in their presence makes me feel secure, happy, and content. I feel a tug from within to be with them. 
From a logical standpoint, it makes no sense. I should go home tonight, so it’ll be easy to get ready for work in the morning. As mind works through this maze of feelings versus logic, he reaches over and rests his large hand on my leg. 
“Hard decision?” He smirks at me, an understanding look in his eyes. “I think you should come back to the house with us tonight. We can discuss everything we talked about with your aunts. We have a room for you, and then we can all sleep better knowing you’re safe. While you are still recuperating,” he adds swiftly when I open my mouth to disagree with him. 
“What changed? Why are you so,” I bite my lip because what I’m about to say is blunt and borderline rude, “sweet?” 
He huffs a laugh. “I’m an asshole to almost everyone, most of the time. It is definitely a personality fault but watching you lose consciousness shook me. I can’t describe it. I was attracted to you the moment I laid eyes on you but seeing you near death. 
It just hit me like a tidal wave. Alek, Vance, and Ross all knew as soon as that first night that you were ours and that the prophecy was legitimate. I fought it so hard like you still are fighting it. I don’t like the feeling of not being in control, and this feels like 227 
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that. It feels bigger than me. But I, we, feel content and complete when you’re with us.” 
That’s a lot to take in. I don’t want to sort through all that right now, so I decide to go with keeping things light. “Well, I can’t disagree with your assertion that you can be an asshole,” I nudge his arm with my elbow. “I think I should go home tonight, though. I have story time in the morning, and that means I’ll have to go in early to get set up. I have nothing at your guys’ house so it’ll just be easier. Plus, I have Hunter there. I’ll be fine.” 
“Alright,” he agrees reluctantly. “Story time?” 
“Yeah. It’s for preschoolers. They come, and we read a book, sing songs, and do a craft. It’s my favorite part of the job. The book we’re reading tomorrow is The Pout Pout Fish. You’d like it, it’s about a grumpy fish who pouts all the time,” I bite my cheek to hold back the laugh that wants to come out. “You have a lot in common, spreading your dreary wearies all over the place.” I can’t hold the laugh back any longer. It’s clear he doesn’t understand the reference, but it doesn’t stop me from laughing until tears are streaming down my face. 
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By the time I’m regaining my composure he’s pulling up to my apartment building. “I’m going to walk you up,” he states, not asks. He reaches into the back seat and pulls the bouquet of wildflowers out. They’ve wilted, but with one pass of his hand, they’re back to being full of color and fragrance. 
I bury my face in them when he hands them to me, “mmm, thanks again for these.” The smile I get in return is so swoon-worthy I forget to breathe for a second. Is he going to walk me up and kiss me? I’ve kissed all three of the other guys today. 
Surely he will not want to kiss me too. Although, my wolf definitely wants him to kiss me. It feels like she’s pawing at my chest to get out. She has no hang-ups about these four claiming to be my mates and is ready to lay her own claim to them. My brain feels like it’s in a hamster wheel, constantly running and getting nowhere. 
As soon as I turn the key in the lock, I realize there’s something wrong. The wards are down on the apartment. All the lights are off, so I know Hunter isn’t home. I reach into the vase on the entry table and pull out a knife I have hidden there and two stakes from underneath the table. I hand one to Hayes and take a deep inhale through my nose. “Vampire,” I whisper to him. He nods once and steps into the living room. 
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A blur speeds past us, and straight through the window to the patio. We follow it, and by the time I’m out the door, Hayes has jumped over the patio railing like fucking Jason Bourne. I don’t even want to look over the edge and see him splattered eighty feet below. When I gather my courage to look; he’s running off into the dark after the vampire that escaped. I take another deep inhale to smell for more, but it seems like there was only one. I flip on lights in the kitchen and living room, and after a glance, everything looks normal. I head back toward my office and flip the light on. The whole room has been tossed. My desk drawers are all open, papers are everywhere, my ferns are kicked over, and soil has spilled out. My furniture is ripped to shreds. The only place that didn’t get torn up is my weapons closet, thank fuck. I turn to look in my room and run right into a figure in the shadows. 
I bring my knife up and slam it down quickly. It sinks into flesh right as I hear a familiar voice say my name. 
“Lenna,” with a grunt, “it’s me.” 
I flip the light on and see Vance with my knife sticking out of his side. “Oh, fuck! Vance! I’m so sorry!” I yank the knife out and put my hand over the wound. “What are you doing here?” I push him toward my room and grab some towels. The wound 230 
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looks superficial, but I’m not an expert on incubi healing. “How do I fix this? Gods damnit don’t fucking sneak up on me like that,” I smack him. 
“Hayes called me while he was chasing the vamp to get over here for you.” He grabs a towel from me and holds it to his side. “As for how to fix this,” he gets that damn twinkle in his eye, “I’m an incubus, so sex always does the trick.” 
I gape at him and squeak, “are you seriously propositioning me for sex right now?” This fucker. “You are bleeding all over my bed! And your mind goes to sex.” 
“My mind always goes to sex,” he winks, “especially around you. Sex is why I exist, how I survive, everything.” He shrugs, “but I will heal relatively quickly. You hit nothing vital, only the squishy parts.” 
I take the towel from him and press a clean one to the wound. It’s already stopped bleeding. “I’m sorry,” I look up at him, and his golden-brown eyes are staring right back at me. “I was jumpy from everything. My office is torn apart. The-” 
He cuts me off and jumps off the bed and ignores my protests. “I’ll be fine,” to prove it he pulls his shirt off and the flesh on sides is already knitting back together. I’m momentarily 231 
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distracted by his well-muscled torso, his defined pecs, cut abs that narrow down to a sexy v. He turns, and I watch the muscles in back move and bunch as he walks purposefully down the hall. 
I shake my head and pull myself out of my reverie. Focus, Lenna. Ignore the sexy as fuck incubus strolling through your apartment half-naked. When I walk into my office, he’s turning furniture back over the right way and trying to save my ferns. 
Again, I’m having trouble moving my eyes from his back, his smooth, tan, tattooed skin over taut muscles. 
“Keep looking at me like that,” he smirks over his shoulder at me, “it’s helping me heal.” Then he sends out a pulse of his magic that settles right between my legs and has me squeezing my thighs together. “I can get someone over here tomorrow to fix the walls and the patio door.” He turns to me and points to his side, “all healed.” 
Hayes walks in behind me, not even winded. “He got away. 
Are you all right,” he turns me to him and runs his hands down my arms and back up again. 
“I’m fine. I knew he was alone, so I did a walkthrough. It looks like he only trashed my office. I need you never to jump off a balcony like that again though. I couldn’t breathe until I saw 232 
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you running off.” I wrap my arms around his waist and squeeze him tightly. He smells like a bonfire again. He must have used his fire magic. 
“Why was there blood in the hallway?” Hayes asks Vance. 
“Killer stabbed me,” he replies with a grin. 
“You snuck up on me! I didn’t know you were jumping in,” 
I shoot back at him. 
“You alright?” Hayes looks him over for the wound. 
“Yeah,” Vance points where I stabbed him, “I took my shirt off, so she’d have lusty thoughts and heal me.” He wiggles his brows suggestively. “It worked.” 
Hayes rolls his eyes and looks down at me, “pack some bags. You’re staying with us.” His tone brokers no argument. I think about arguing just because I know I need not be protected, but part of me feels so violated by the trashing of my office that I don’t even have it in me. 
I grab a roller bag from the hall closet and toss it on my bed. 
I grab things from the bathroom. Hayes comes and leans against the doorjamb and watches me for a few minutes. 
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“Make sure you grab enough for a few days, maybe a week.” He looks around, “do you need help with anything?” 
“Can you save my ferns? And maybe make sure that the ward on my weapons closet is still secure?” He nods and leaves. 
I pull clothes from my closet, trying to figure out work clothes for the week and whatever else I’ll need. Once I have everything I think I’ll need I go back out into the living room. 
Vance is measuring the door and taping a tarp over the window. 
I shoot a text to Hunter telling him what happened and suggesting he stay with whomever he’s been spending so much time with lately. He and I will also have words about why the wards were down in the first place. 
“I’m ready.” I grab my keys from the front table, “Vance, are you riding with me?” 
“Yep, let’s go, Killer.” 
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Thirty-Two 

Lenna 
We pull up to the guys’ house, and Vance directs me to an empty spot in the garage. Hayes is already pulling my bags out of the trunk, and they lead me into a mudroom off the kitchen. 
“Do you want anything?” Hayes stops before leaving the kitchen. 
“No, I’m still stuffed from dinner,” I rub my now less noticeable food baby. “Plus, it’s late, and I’ll have a longer than a usual day at work tomorrow.” 
“Okay, follow me.” He walks through the living room and toward the stairs. He leads me down the hall and starts pointing out everyone’s rooms. My room is between Aleksandr’s and his. 
Ross is directly across the hall and Vance is across from Hayes. 
I let out a small gasp of surprise when he opens the door for me. The room is decorated with modern white furniture, similar to my office furnishings. The bedding and accent colors are soft 
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lavender and grays. The exterior wall is full of windows with a set of French doors leading to a small balcony with a table and chair. The wall behind the headboard has white and silver geometric patterned wallpaper. The other walls are painted a dove gray. 
“Your bathroom and closet are through there,” he points at a door on the wall opposite the bed. He picks up a tablet from one of the nightstands, “this controls the temperature and the blinds.” He hits a few buttons on the tablet, and blackout shades start coming down from the ceiling. “I’ll let you get some sleep.” 
“Hayes,” I say as he turns to leave. He turns around, and I continue, “thank you for today.” 
He walks back toward me and runs the back of fingers along my cheek. He leans down and brushes the softest kiss across my lips, so quick I almost think I imagined it. “Goodnight, Lenna.” He walks through the door and closes it with a soft click. 
I decide to go check out the bathroom. It’s as gorgeous as the bedroom in blinding white everywhere. The floors are a beautiful marble with an opalescent vein running through them. 
There is a sink and vanity on one wall, a huge steam shower on 236 
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another wall, and a deep stand-alone tub by the large window. 
Over the tub is a beautiful crystal chandelier. The closet is three times as large as my closet at home. I pull my suitcase into the closet and start hanging up my clothes. What I currently own wouldn’t even fill half this closet. I grab my favorite shirt to sleep in, an old one from college that I stole from Hunter. 
I hear a knock at the door as I’m finishing brushing my teeth, “just a sec,” I yell. I finish and wipe my face before padding out to open the bedroom door. 
Aleksandr is standing there when I open the door. “I just wanted to check and make sure the room is okay.” He must have been working out because he’s only wearing athletic shorts and sweat is trickling down his chest. He must check me out at the same time that I’m checking him out because his eyes trail down my body to my bare legs and he smiles like the apex predator he is. It should scare me, but it just turns me on. 
“It’s great. Who’s was it before?” I ask. “They had great taste.” 
He tilts his head to the side and looks at me, “no one’s. 
Vance designed it with you in mind.” 
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“That’s super creepy,” I furrow my brow. “Because of the mate thing?” 
“Yes,” he steps into the room. “I know you are uncomfortable with it and I understand. It’s a lot.” He grabs my hand and brings the palm to his lips, “While we want to spend time with you and are drawn to you, we also recognize your need for space and privacy. If you're going to stay here, this room is yours. If you want to keep living at your apartment,” he takes a deep breath, “we’ll respect that, but I do hope you’ll give us a chance.” 
I feel driven, to be honest, with all of them about how I’m feeling. Being with them feels natural and right but having grown up in the human realm with shifters having multiple mates wasn’t ever a thing. It goes against every societal norm I’ve ever been exposed to. 
“Will you sit?” I close the door and pull him down to the bed. “I won’t lie and say that I’m not attracted to each of you, that much is quite obvious. I’m also not going to pretend that I don’t feel a tug to each of you at a deep level. If I'm super scary honest, I’ll even admit to never feeling like this before.” I put a hand up before he can start talking. “But, I am having trouble coming to terms with the thought of a predestined mate, let 238 

Emily Dawn 
alone four. Then again, I’ve kissed every single one of you today.” I bite my lip as think about how to phrase this next part. 
“To be blunt, it makes me feel like a bit of a whore but also so right. I’m just confused.” 
“What do you want us to do to make this easier for you, amica mea?” He whispers as he brushes a kiss across my cheek. 
One of his hands cups my neck, and his hand tangles in my hair. 
“Should we slow down with a physical aspect of the relationship?” His other hand is running up and down my thigh, getting closer to my center with each pass. “What about spending time with all us, both together and individually?” 
“Th-that would be good,” I stutter as his thumb lightly rubs over my entrance. My hips arch off the bed and into his touch. 
“What would be good, amica mea, I need to hear what you want.” He’s rubbing light circles over my clit now, and I’m wantonly pressing against his hand. 
I’m about to climb him like a tree, but a little voice in the back of my mind reminds me that maybe slowing down physically would be a good idea. Take a step back from the intensity of my feelings. Until I met these guys, I hadn’t been with anyone since Liam, and now I’ve slept with three out of the 239 
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four of them. I take a deep breath and pull away. “Maybe we should slow down,” another deep breath, “physically.” 
“We’re all perfectly okay with that. You set the pace. We’ve known about this for so much longer than you. It’ll take you time, and I understand that. I know I’m not going anywhere neither are the guys.” He leans over and kisses my forehead. 
“Sleep well, and if you need anything, just say my name, I’ll be able to hear you.” 
“Thanks,” I smile as he stands up and adjusts himself discretely. “Goodnight, Alek.” 
I crawl under the covers and try to figure out how to turn the temperature down and the lights off. It takes me a few minutes, but I finally get everything figured out. I check to see if there’s a text from Hunter about what happened earlier, but he still hasn’t even read the text I sent. I fall asleep worrying about him and wondering what is going on with him lately. 
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Thirty-Three 

Lenna 
After an early but short workout in the guy’s gym, I shower and get dressed for work. Story time days are always more casual for me, so I grab a pair of black wide-leg pants, a white floral sleeveless blouse, and ballet flats. My hair is back up in its usual bun, and I’ve swiped on a layer of mascara. I pull the collar of my shirt over and sigh when I see the scar, it’s completely healed, but I’ll always have it. Oh well, one more battle scar and a well earned one at that. 
I’m surprised when I walk down into the kitchen, and Bob Marley’s Could You Be Loved blasting. Hayes is shirtless, dancing, cooking, and singing along. He’s so into it that he doesn’t hear me come in and sit down at the island to watch him rapt with attention. I haven’t even gotten a good look at him without a shirt, and it’s impressive. He might have Aleksandr beat in the muscle department. And his chest, back, and biceps are covered with tattoos. When the song ends, I say, “if this is 
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what mornings are like around here, I will spend the night more often.” 
He lets out a surprised yelp and whips around, spatula in hand. “Shit, Lenna! I didn’t hear you.” He hits a button on the tablet that controls the lights and electronics for the kitchen and living room. 
“That’s because you were trying to be the Reggae king,” I say while giggling. “I have to say there’s nothing that could have surprised me more that.” I lean over to see behind him, “what are you making?” 
“French toast.” He moves over so I can see better. There’s an entire loaf of bread sliced, definitely more than I assume he and I could eat. 
“Is everyone coming down?” I ask. 
“No, Ross should be back from his morning run soon,” he gestures to the back door. “He’ll eat most of this. I thought as he aged his appetite would diminish but he can still put food away like no one else.” He turns back to flip the slices on the griddle. 
“Aleksandr and Vance tend to sleep in until the afternoon unless there’s something urgent happening.” That makes sense, as they’re both creatures of the night. 
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The urge to wrap my arms around his waist and plant a kiss between his shoulder blades is back. Instead of giving into that, I ask where the dishes are and help set out three plates and cutlery. Ross slides open the glass door and walks in wearing only a pair of low-slung gym shorts. His eyes are a brighter green than normal, so I assume he was out for a run as a fox. He smiles, sheepishly at me after catching me, checking him out. 
“Good morning,” he walks over to the coffeepot and pours coffee into a cup that says ‘I don’t give A’ with a picture of a fox at the end. He looks to me, “you want a cup?” 
“No,” I shake my head, “I don’t drink coffee. I’m a tea gal.” 
Hayes turns around and slides the tablet to me, “add what you like to our shopping list.” It’s open to a list of groceries. I’m about to shake my head no when he says, “seriously, you’re staying with us for at least a few days. Let us know what you like, and I’ll pick some up today.” 
I type in my favorite easy to find tea. “What do you do for work, Hayes?” 
“I have a small security company,” he plates my French toast. “We do normal security systems for humans and wards for supernaturals.” He plates twice as much for Ross. Then he 243 
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comes and sits on the opposite side of me. “Ross and I might stop at the library today to check and see if there’s anything in archives about the amulet.” 
“Sounds like a plan,” I say in between bites. “Story time is in the morning, so I won’t be able to help you out until afterward.” 
The French toast is as good as everything else he makes, and I practically moan in delight while I’m eating it. I finish before Ross and stab a few pieces that he’s already cut. “Deal with it,” I say when he gives me the side-eye, “there are two shifter appetites to be sated in the house now.” I slide off my stool and lay my hand on Hayes’ side, “as usual, that was fucking delicious.” 
“Thank you,” his muscles tighten under my touch, and once again, I’m fighting my urge to embrace him. “See you later.” 
Ross hops off the stool he was perched on and pulled me in for a hug and presses a chaste kiss on my lips, “see you soon.” 
He grabs my plate and goes to the sink to do dishes. 
The first part of the morning goes by quickly. I’m setting up the craft supplies at the toddler size tables and laying out the rainbow carpet that the kids will sit on when I see two figures darkening the doorway. I look up, and it’s Ross and Hayes. 
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“Hey, you guys are early. The kids show up any minute now.” I stand and wipe my hands on my thighs. “Do you know where the archives are or do you want me to show you real quick?” 
“We’re staying for story time,” Hayes says looking around. 
“I need to hear the story of the grumpy fish that reminds you of me,” the corners of his lips are turned up like he’s trying to fight a smile. 
I huff out a laugh, “fine with me. You can sit on some of those chairs at the tables or the rainbow rug if you like. You’ll probably have to fight a couple of kids for the spots closest to me though.” I wink and continue setting up. 
The kids filter in about 15 minutes before we’re supposed to start. I lookup from laying out coloring sheets and see that both Ross and Hayes are surrounded by kids trying to rope them into playing or reading stories. I stop and watch in amazement as one of the more precocious girls grabs a book and shimmies into Hayes’ lap. He laughs and acquiesces to her demand that he read to her. Then a little boy who I know is a shifter from Glo’s pack sits in Ross’ lap. My ovaries flutter watching them with the kids; it’s such a shock to see them so at ease. I realize with a start that if I were to embrace the suggestion of our mate-bond fully, 245 
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these two would be the ones to give me children. My wolf chuffs contentedly at that thought, definitely a conversation for another day far down the road. 
Much to my amusement as story time starts the kids pull the guys down into the circle with us. Seeing two tall men fold themselves down to sit crisscross applesauce with preschoolers is the highlight of my day, and the parents of the kids are highly entertained. After the kids, all leave I show the guys where all the books with information on magical objects are, and they spend the afternoon buried in books. 
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Thirty-Four 

Lenna 
I’m locking up the main level of the library when I double over in pain, blood running down my nose. I stagger to the stairs when Ross and Hayes step out of the elevator. Hayes is in a similar state as me and as soon as we lock eyes we both realize what’s happening. “The ward! Gloria and Zora!” I panic, “we have to get to them.” Another blow to the ward sends me to my knees. Ross bends down and scoops me into his arms. 
“Let’s go,” he turns to Hayes, “you can walk right?” 
“Yeah, I’ll be fine.” He doubles over and grunts. “Hurry.” 
Ross gets us to Hayes’ jeep and catches the keys that Hayes throws. He sets me in the back and to my surprise, Hayes gets in beside me. He links his fingers with mine and calls Aleksandr with the other. Ross is driving entirely too fast but I don’t care. I know that something terrible is waiting for us. I close my eyes and lean on Hayes, taking comfort in his warmth and strength. I know he’s feeling the pain every bit as much as I am. 
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Ross skids the car to a stop and we run around the side of the house. Vance and Aleksandr are already standing there in the backyard, facing down against… I gasp when my eyes meet a familiar face. Hunter. He’s holding both Zora and Gloria with a long sword across both their throats. I step forward, not understanding at all what is happening. The guys flank me two to either side and I feel their trepidation. 
“Hunter,” my voice cracks and my heart starts to splinter, 
“what are you doing? Put the sword down.” 
“No. I’m not who you think I am.” His eyes are cold and hard, unlike anything I’ve ever seen from him. “My real name is Troyan, and I was sent to bring you to the Dawn Court in the Light Fae Realm. I was assigned to infiltrate your life ten years ago. My job was to trigger the release of your bound magic.” 
My vision is going in and out and blood is roaring in my ears so loudly I can barely understand him, “you what? I don’t understand. Why?” 
“Your magic is powerful. We want it and the king and queen of Dawn Court will stop at nothing to harness it. I’ve tried small things over the years. I even sent Liam to attack you but they,” he gestures angrily at the guys, “had to step in.” He turns 248 
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his head and I notice for the first time that his ears are pointed. 
He’s been glamoured around me the entire time I’ve known him. 
“I’ve been going back and forth between the realms trying to figure out another way to trigger your magic and this is it.” 
“No!” I start to move toward him but Gloria and Zora shake their heads and look at Hayes and Aleksandr who each grab me. 
“Please, anything but this!” I reach over for a knife I see poking out Vance’s waistband. “Don’t you dare touch them!” I throw a knife at him but it hits a shield and drops to the ground. I grab the other one from Vance. 
A look of resignation filters across his eyes, “This gives me no joy, Lenna. They,” he gestures at the guys again, “won’t be able to keep you from us. We’ll find you where ever you go.” 
My chest is cleaved in two as my aunts grasp each other’s hands and mouth they love me right as Hunter-Troyon, whoever the fuck he is, pulls the sword across both their necks. I release the knife in my hand with an agonized scream, but he winks out of existence before it can hit him. 
I run to my aunts and drop to my knees in the rapidly growing puddle of their blood. A single tear is running down Zora’s face and I catch it with my thumb. I try to cover their 249 
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throats with my hands to stop the bleeding but I already know they’re gone. A chasm opens up in my chest filling with rage, heartache, devastation, and a thirst for vengeance. I let out another primal roar and as I do, I feel magic bursting from within me. My bones start to break and I feel my wolf rise. 
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Thirty-Five 

Aleksandr 
I watch in horror as my mate’s heart breaks right in front of my brothers and me and there’s nothing we can do. The air stills and sucks toward her as she rages over the bodies of her slain aunts. She stands up and tendrils of lavender, plum, and midnight blue magic spread out from her coiling together in an eerie dance. Blood is dripping from her hands, and she roars again. A promise of vengeance and death if ever there was one. 
The tendrils of magic swirl faster and faster, and the air pressurizes. I look at Hayes, and he’s quickly forming a shield to protect us from whatever is about to happen. His teal shield is covered by her lavender magic as a blast rocks out from her in all directions. The shields fail and a veil of her purple and midnight magic covers us, burning for a few seconds and knocking us to the ground. 
Then I hear the first snap followed quickly by the others as her bones break and reform, fur erupts over her body, her jaw 
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elongates, and fingers turn to claws. Then as soon as it starts, it’s over. She’s a large, hauntingly beautiful wolf. She stands over her aunts and howls a sorrowful song into the woods. 
She lays down one paw on each aunt and whines. Ross is stripping down to change into his fox. He’s probably the only one she’ll accept right now. As he moves toward her five dark-haired fae men appear around her. They are identical, and each holds a different weapon and face away from her, except for the one who kneels to bow to her. Ross jumps between her and the intruder, growling. 
“Fox, I am not here to hurt her. My name is Calum, and I am her soul bonded protector.” He holds a hand out says something in the ancient fae language that has her turning back from a wolf to herself. She’s lying limp on the ground, unconscious. 
We all rush to her, but as if they were one, the fae protectors move their weapons to a ready position. “A lot of fucking good you just did her,” Hayes yells, magic pooling in his hands. 
“I’m not interested in fighting her mates. We need to get her somewhere safe. That blast of magic was felt through all the realms, and they’ll be hunting for her soon.” The fae says. 
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His gesture outward with his arms has me realizing that while we were down, we missed that the trees and house around us are all leveled. We all look at each other and nod as if we’re thinking the same thought. Vance runs to Lenna, picks her up, and vanishes into the shadows with her and Ross. He’s back in the blink of an eye for Hayes and me, but we both shake our heads. We’re going to call the alpha of Gloria’s pack and leader of Zora’s coven. They’ll both want to start preparations for funeral rites. 
The fae brings his palms together, and the other four men absorb into his body, weapons and all. I know my eyes widen, that is something I’ve never seen nor heard of. Vance looks at me with a question in his eyes about whether or not he should grab the fae and I give a slight nod yes. He reaches over, grabs him, and they both disappear. 
I look over to where Hayes is kneeling between Gloria and Zora’s bodies. His hands are on both their faces. When I get over there, I realize he’s speaking softly, “we will love, protect, and fight for and with Lenna until we take our dying breaths. I promise you she will want for nothing. You deserved better than this.” Then he lays his forehead against Zora’s, then Gloria’s, “be at peace.” 
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The Alpha and Beta of Gloria’s pack arrive first, both quivering with barely suppressed rage. They wait for the Coven leader to arrive and start discussing funeral ceremonies and preparations before leaving us with details and condolences for Lenna. I walk through what parts of the house are still standing with Hayes. He’s looking for Zora’s grimoire and says he’s not leaving until he finds it. He eventually finds it, along with some pictures we salvage for Lenna. 
I know watching that was as hard for him as it was for me. 
Memories of watching Cassandra bleed my wife dry haunt me just as his memories of losing his mom and sisters haunt him. I pull him to me, and we hold each other through our pain, so when we get back to Lenna, we can focus on being the rocks she’ll need to get through this. I text Vance to come to get us, Hayes’ jeep is wrapped around a tree. 
Vance steps out the shadows and grabs both us by the shoulder, and we jump into the corner of our living room. Ross is still in his fox form, lying beside where Lenna is draped over the couch. Blood has dried on her hands and arms. Vance covered her up with a blanket. Calum, the fae, is sitting on the coffee table staring, waiting for her to wake up. 
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Vance pulls me into the kitchen where we can still see her but speak privately. “The fairy won’t tell me anything. He keeps saying he’s soul bonded to her and will only talk when she wakes.” He scrubs a hand over his face, “should we take her up to her room and clean her up? I don’t want her waking up covered in her aunts’ blood.” 
“Yeah, you and Ross do it. Hayes and I will stay down here with the fae.” I watch as Vance walks over to Lenna and Ross. 
He bends and gently gathers her in his arms, and as soon as Ross turns back to human and grabs his shoulder, they disappear into the shadows. 
“Vampire,” Calum stands, “what is your name?” 
“Aleksandr Zaytsev.” I watch for any hint of recognition, but this guy isn’t giving anything away. “That’s Hayes Fletcher,” 
I point to Hayes. I know he won’t be speaking for a while, especially to this wild card. 
“I need to take her home. Soon more fae will descend on this realm for her. We will not permit you and the demon in the realm of the Dark Fae. The fox and the elemental may join us.” 
He walks to look out the back window into the night. “Do you have protection on your home?” 
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“She is home,” Hayes growls, surprising me. 
“Yes, there are wards. Then there are the four men who live here and would die for Lenna. She’s not going anywhere without all of us. She definitely won’t want to leave until her aunts’ funerals.” I watch him pace along the back wall. “How are we supposed to trust that you are who you say you are?” 
“I bear her mark,” he walks toward me and shows me what looks like a tattoo of a knot of vines behind his left ear. “She should have the same mark in the same place.” 
“I’ve never noticed one on her before,” I look to Hayes. “Did you see anything when you helped her bathe?” He shakes his head, no. “They’re probably done cleaning her up. Let’s go check on her.” 
I turn to head up the stairs and don’t turn to see if Calum is following. I don’t particularly want him in the room when she wakes. She’ll see a strange fae man in the room and probably freak out considering what Hunter just did to her. I’ll never forget the look on her face when she put all the pieces together. I swear I felt her heart shatter. I’m redirecting all of my resources in the Light Fae realm to find him. He will pay. 
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I open the door to Lenna’s room with Hayes hot on my heels to find Calum already there. He’s leaning against the French doors, looking out into the night again. Ross is back in fox form curled up beside Lenna with his head resting on her stomach. 
Vance motions Hayes and me over to the bed, “look at this.” 
He gently pulls her hair back and shows us her ears, which are now pointed where they used to be round. I turn her head to the right and look behind her left ear where we see the same mark Calum has. 
“Fuck,” Hayes says under his breath, the muscles in his jaw ticking. “Could still be a trick. The fae are known for their cruelty and trickery.” 
“Not a trick, human,” Calum says without turning around. 
“If you are truly her mates, you’ll be marked as well eventually if you aren’t already.” 
Hayes is already checking me. “I’ll be damned. You have the same mark.” He turns so I can check him. 
“As do you,” I clap him on the back, “time to embrace the mate bond.” 
“So are you her mate, too?” Vance asks Calum. 
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“I am soul bound to her and have been since the day she was born. It seems her magic was bound, so when the time came for me to seek her out, she was hidden from me. I was pulled to her as soon as she broke the binding.” He pulls his hair up into a knot on top of his head. “It’s common for those who are soul bound to each other to become lovers, sometimes actual mates. 
Having her hidden from me puts our bond in jeopardy. I’m done talking until she wakes.” 
Calum slides down the door to sit on the floor, still watching the night for threats unseen. Hayes pulls a chair over beside the bed. I take my shirt off and climb into the bed beside her, opposite of where Ross is still curled up. Vance lies across the foot of the bed. We all settle in to wait for our mate to awaken. 
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Thirty-Six 

Lenna 
For a second, I open my eyes and think it was all a terrible, terrible nightmare. Then I look around at the five pairs of eyes looking at me with varying emotions, love, sadness, empathy, and anger. Wait, five pairs of eyes? I reach under my pillow as soon as I see he’s fae and throw the knife I hid under there at him. He catches with his thumb and forefinger on the blade. 
“Decent attempt, your Grace,” he kneels on one knee and crosses his right fist to his left shoulder. “I am Calum, your soul bound protector. I was pulled to you as soon as you broke the binding of your magic. I’m sorry for your loss.” He bows he head again and doesn’t make a move to get up. 
“You can stand up,” I say awkwardly. “My name is Lenna. 
Call me that.” 
He stands and goes back to standing by the doors to my balcony. He’s actually beautiful, probably the most attractive male I’ve ever seen. His hair is a deep midnight blue, and his 
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ears are pointed delicately. He has straight eyebrows over deep ocean blue eyes, almost as dark as his hair. His nose is straight and regal, his lips perfectly full and his jaw chiseled. He’s as tall as Hayes and Aleksandr but not as bulky. He kind of looks like a blue-haired Legolas. He meets my gaze with one just as interested like he’s taking everything about me in. 
Aleksandr puts his hand on my cheek and turns my head toward him. “I am so sorry, amica mea. What do you want? Are you hungry? Thirsty?” 
“Not hungry,” my throat is dry and scratchy, though, “I could use a glass of water.” Vance steps into the shadows and disappears; it’s dark outside so I either haven’t really slept or I’ve slept a long time. “How long was I out?” 
“Two days,” Ross says. 
“Two days!” I try to launch myself out of bed, but two sets of arms are holding me back. “Let me go! I have to help make arrangements for Gloria and Zora.” Saying their names feels heavy on my tongue, and tears start burning my eyes, my breathing becomes labored. The pain swamps me, pulling darkness over me like a heavy black veil. Then I feel a cool hand on my cheek, and darkness claims me again. 
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The next, my eyes flutter open the sun is coming up. I feel a warm hand on my shoulder, and my hair is smoothed away from my face. When I roll over, I see Ross, he has a sad smile, but it doesn’t reach his eyes, which are full of concern. 
“You ready to get up? Try to eat something? Hayes made cinnamon rolls and chai tea for you.” His hand moves up and down my arm soothingly. “Sit up slow, okay? You’ve been asleep for three days.” 
I push myself up to a sitting position and look around my room, “where’s the fae? Calum?” I’m surprised he’s not right where he was before I passed out the second time. What was that even, one minute I was panicking about getting the funerals arranged, and the next sleep swallowed me? “Why did I pass out the second time? Have arrangements been made for Gloria,” 
my eyes well with tears, and I barely choke out the rest of the questions, “and Zora’s funerals?” 
“The fairy,” he growls angrily, “put you to sleep when you started to spiral into a panic.” He takes a deep breath. “Hayes almost threw him through the window for that. Calum is outside your door.” He nudges the cinnamon roll toward me, but the thought of eating makes me feel nauseous, and I push it away. 
“Everything is taken care of for the funerals. Gloria and Zora 261 
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will be honored tonight at a Pack Funeral. Last rites will be given to Zora from her coven leader before the shifter ceremonies take over. I’ll be there with you, and the others have all been extended invitations from the Alpha. Your choice who comes.” 
“All of you.” It’s not even a question in my mind that I need all my men with me. I don’t know how I will face everyone who loved my aunts, knowing I’m the reason they were murdered. 
The looks on their faces as they told me they loved me right before Hunter slit their throats. My heart feels like it’s been ripped out of my chest and shredded thinking about the level of his betrayal. I can’t stop the tears that start rolling down my cheeks anymore. Ross lies down behind me and pulls me close. 
He lies there holding me through the storm of tears and sobs until all that’s left is a hollow pit of regret and heartbreak. 
Hayes comes in a few minutes after I stop crying and lays down in front of me, so I’m now surrounded by warmth, strength, and stoic support. Hayes props his head on one of his arms and uses that hand to play with my hair. His other hand lands on my waist where he traces circles with his thumb. “You need to eat something,” it’s an order, not a request. “It’s been days.” When I start to shake my head no, he puts a finger to my lips gently; “you are going to need all your strength when we go 262 
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to war with Hunter-Troyan, whatever the fuck his name is. 
We’re going to destroy him and his court and anyone who helped him. I didn’t spend very much time with your aunts, but what little time we were together I could tell they were special and amazing women.” 
If he’s trying to appeal to my feral instincts, he’s on point. 
My bone-deep desire to destroy Hunter sings with the promise of retribution. I still can’t think about eating, though. I sit up and start scooting toward the edge of the bed. “I’m going to shower. 
Come, fill me in on everything that’s happened while I was sleeping.” 
When I walk toward the bathroom door, I notice my ferns from my office in the corner, looking healthy and vibrant. Then I notice picture frames on the dresser and nightstands. They’re all from my apartment. The guys must have gotten my stuff for me. 
An overwhelming surge of gratitude sweeps through me and when I look at Ross and Hayes my eyes are full of tears again, but I keep them from falling when I nod my head in their direction. I’m afraid if I speak my thanks I’ll end up in a heap on the floor. 
I leave the bathroom door open and start the shower. I don’t care who comes in a while I’m showering, and I need someone 263 
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to fill me in on everything. Hayes and Ross walk in as I wet my hair. They each lean against the counter and cross their legs at the ankles at the same time. I’d laugh if I had it in me but everything is just numb right now. 
“Well, I guess to start we should ask you if you remember breaking the binding on your magic? Shifting into your wolf for the first time?” Hayes asks. 
“I don’t really remember any of it, aside from the pain of my first shift,” I answer as I work shampoo through my hair. 
“You broke the binding, first, in a huge release of energy, almost like an explosion. Then, you leveled the trees and your aunts’ house,” he notices I pause in the middle of rinsing the shampoo, “don’t worry, we went through the rubble and saved everything we could for you. Vance is already taking care of everything at the site.” He pushes away from the counter and comes closer to the shower. “Lenna, your magic exploded from you in darker colors that I’ve seen from you. I put shields up to protect us but the magic you’ve always had access to mixed with mine and fortified my shields against the explosion. Then it was like your magic sheathed us, burned us, and released us. We didn’t realize it right away, not until Calum showed us your mark on him that we all have them now.” 
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I stop washing myself, “show me.” He leans his head in the shower and shows me behind his left ear. A deep purple knot of vines is there, and it’s new. “You all have it? Even Calum?” 
Ross comes and shows me his. “We all do. Calum said he got his as soon as you were born. You have one behind your ear too.” 
I finish rinsing the conditioner out of my hair and grab a towel. I wrap it around myself without drying off so I can look for myself. I gasp when I pull my hair back and notice I now have pointed ears. “What-” my eyes widen in surprise, “what happened? I have fae ears?” 
“Our best guess is that you were glamoured to look fully human when your magic was bound,” Ross runs his finger over the shell of my ear. “They’re beautiful.” 
“Can I have a few minutes to get ready alone?” I ask. 
There’s a lot to take in from what little I’ve already been told and shown. They nod and leave me alone to stare at my reflection. 
My skin is pale, and even though I’ve been sleeping for three days, my eyes have dark circles under them. My cheeks are sunken in, and my face looks lifeless. I can’t even bring myself to fake smile. My eyes look as empty as my heart feels. 
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After I dry off, I go over to the closet to look for clothes suitable for a shifter funeral. It won’t be a somber event. Gloria and Zora’s bodies will be burned in a pyre, probably together. 
Then the drinking and sparing will start, followed by a run in their honor. I plan on getting completely drunk and sparing with any and everyone willing. I grab a pair of black leather pants and a black tank top. I don’t bother with makeup and use my fae glamour to dry and style my hair. I touch my hips where I’d normally sheath my katana. I’ll want it to be with me tonight; I hope they brought all my weapons here. 
I open the door to go downstairs, and Calum is leaning against the wall. Before he can say anything, I have the knife from under my pillow pressed against his throat. “Never use your magic on me like that again. I will tell you what you can and cannot do to me. If you are supposed to be my protector, you can protect but not decide for me. Do you understand?” I say through gritted teeth. 
“Yes, your Gra-” he starts to say. 
“None of that ‘your grace’ bullshit either. My name is Lenna, and that is all I want you to use.” I pull the knife away from his throat and start walking down the hall. 
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I stop at the bottom of the stairs to take a few deep breaths. I know the guys are in the kitchen and I’m afraid of what I’m going to feel going in there. I’m just about ready to push through the anxiety, but a cool hand lands on my shoulder. 
“I’m sorry that I didn’t get there in time for you. That I’m just now finding you,” Calum says from behind me. “I’ve spent 28 years looking for you, and I’m not leaving your side ever again.” 
I don’t want to risk talking, so I turn my head toward the side and nod without making eye contact. I walk into the kitchen, and the guys all stop talking and look at me. Vance and Aleksandr move toward me, but I hold my hand up and shake my head slightly. “I can’t right now,” I take another deep breath. 
“Here’s what I need from each of you. No pity. No sympathetic looks. No sad smiles. I’m tapping into my wolf’s rage and savagery tonight. Do not stop me. Do not coddle me.” I look at each of them, “understand?” 
Aleksandr nods, I knew my vampire would understand. 
Ross dips his head in agreement. Vance says yes but doesn’t look convinced or happy about it. Hayes is scowling and clenching and unclenching his jaw; he won’t answer me. Calum moves his right fist over his heart and bows, which I guess means yes. 
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“Where’s my katana?” I ask Aleksandr. 
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Thirty-Seven 

Lenna 
I had thought we would have to take two cars but to my surprise, Vance has an SUV with three rows, so he and Hayes take the front. Aleksandr and I are in the middle row, and Ross and Calum took the third row. I can feel all the guys shooting me concerned looks on the sly, so I shut my eyes and lean my forehead against the cool window until we pull up to the pack’s compound. 
There’s already a gigantic bonfire burning out back. I wait for everyone to climb out of the SUV and the guys flank me two to each side with Calum walking directly behind me. They’re all dressed in casual clothes, jeans and gray or black t-shirts. Hayes and Vance’s tattoos are peeking out from under their shirts. 
Calum either borrowed something from one of the guys or glamoured himself to blend in with everyone. He’s wearing jeans and a t-shirt like the rest of them, his midnight blue hair pulled back in a knot on his head. He looks he belongs in a punk rock band. 
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The Alpha sees me and beckons me over. We discuss whether or not I’ll speak before I light the pyre. He gives me condolences, and we talk about Gloria and Zora and what they meant to the pack. I know this is a hard night for them. He pledges pack resources for me as I embark on my mission of retribution. Anything I need from them, I’ll receive. 
I drift back over to the guys as the coven leader says a prayer for Glo and Zora. The women from the coven are dressed in white flowing dresses and surround the pyre holding hands. 
They chant an incantation for peace and guidance into the next life. It’s beautiful and peaceful and the complete opposite of what is about to happen with the shifters. The Alpha takes over and says kind words and then lights a torch from the bonfire that’s already burning. He calls me over and hands the torch to me so I can speak. 
“My aunts shouldn’t be dead. Gloria should be here right now, with her family, with her pack. Fighting, drinking, protecting like the badass warrior she was!” I lift the torch into the air and howls erupt from the crowd. “They were murdered by a man I thought was my best friend, who I loved as a brother who Gloria and Zora loved like a son. He infiltrated our family to gain influence over me. He has no idea what he’s unleashed. I 270 
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will have blood!” More howls break out. “I will have vengeance! 
I will make it hurt, and I won’t stop until he takes his very last breath. Then I will burn his court to the ground!” The crowd yells and howls as I turn to say my final, personal goodbye to my aunts and light their pyre with my torch. 
I watch as the flames catch and start crawling up toward my aunts’ bodies, which are positioned side by side and holding hands, exactly how they died. Someone thrusts a bottle of whiskey in my hand, and I chug straight from the bottle while watching the flames. I feel the presence of my guys surround me, but I don’t look at them. I can’t. Instead, I focus on the burn of the whiskey I’m downing like a lifeline. 
I turn away from the fire and jump on a log that serves a bench. “Who wants to fight?” I yell. Hands fly up, and I point, bottle still in hand, at the shifter closest to me. He’s a few years older than me, and I can’t remember his name, but he’ll do. We walk over to the flat area that’s used by the pack for training and sparring outside. 
I toss my phone to Ross and hand my katana to Aleksandr. 
The shifter refereeing the fight asks what our terms are, shifting, partial shifting, or staying in human form. Most of the shifters here still don’t know I can shift now, so he answers human form. 
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We take our positions, and when we’re given the signal to start, we run toward each other. Our bodies collide and his fist swings for my face. I block him and then hit him with a right hook to the stomach. When he folds over, I bring my elbow down on his back. He swipes my feet out from under me, but I regain my balance before falling all the way down. We trade punches, and I hear a crack when he connects to my nose. I see Calum from the corner of my eye trying to move forward, but Ross blocks him. I refocus on the fight and dodge a left hook to my face. I tilt back and kick him in the chest, which knocks him to the ground. I jump on him and rain down punches and elbows until he yields. 
The night goes on like this for several hours. I spar with three more people, two without weapons and one with. I’m bruised, bloody, and just as broken on the outside now as I am on the inside. This is what I needed, violence, bloodshed, and brutality. The guys never left my side once, nor did they try to intervene. I fucking love them for giving me this; I know it’s not in their protective natures to watch their mate get her ass beaten and bloodied. 
When I decide to leave, they walk behind me to the car, keeping me from collapsing. I’m sure I have broken ribs and a broken nose. I don’t wince or whimper; I let the physical pain 272 
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distract me from the vortex of emotions churning within me. 
When we get home, I walk up to my room without saying goodnight. I’m going to take a bath and hope my healing increases now that I’m no longer magically bound. 
I slip into the scalding hot water with a hiss. After I acclimate to it, I rest my head against the rim of the tub and close my eyes. I sense Aleksandr before he’s even in the bathroom. He has an ice pack, Tylenol, and a bottle of water. I take the Tylenol and water. He squats down beside the tub. 
“Will you take some of my blood to help you heal?” His eyes dart back and forth between mine. I feel his need to nurture me, the intensity of his feelings for me. 
“Yes,” I tell him angling myself toward him. 
He puts his wrist to his mouth to tear open his vein and then holds it out to me. I take it and lap at the blood that’s dripped out already. As soon as the coppery tang hits my tongue, I growl in appreciation, and that has his vampire flashing through his eyes. I take a deep pull while keeping eye contact with him, and we both hum in pleasure. I take another deep pull, and we both stand up. I give his wrist one final lick and release it, already feeling the effects of his blood. 
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He lifts me out of the tub, and I wrap my legs around his waist. I can feel his erection through his jeans and rub my bare center against him. He growls and backs me up against the wall. 
Then his mouth on mine, not a hard, demanding kiss like I was expecting but a soft, exploratory kiss. One of his hands moves to cup my pussy, and he gently grinds his palm against my clit. I pull his shirt over his head, and he breaks away from kissing me just long enough to toss it across the bathroom. Then he’s carrying me through the door into the bedroom. 
He sets me down on the edge of the bed and kneels between my legs. His hands grip my hips and yank my center closer to his mouth after tossing each of my legs over his shoulders. Then his mouth is closed over my clit, his tongue flicking and swirling around it. I rise up on my elbows so I can watch how beautiful he is, his head buried between my thighs. He looks up, and we made eye contact, then he laps straight up my slit and slides his fingers inside me again. I can feel my orgasm building, and I breathlessly say his name as he rubs circles over my clit. My orgasm slams into me. My legs are shaking as he stands up. 
He unbuttons his jeans and pushes them and his underwear down. Then he’s crawling over me on the bed and pulling me up my head can rest on a pillow. He kisses me slow and deep again, 274 
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and I can still taste myself on his lips. He slides between my legs and enters me in one long, slow stroke. He keeps the pace slow and starts trailing kisses down my neck, to my breast, back to my neck, and I swear I feel a scrape of his fangs. I clench around him about to come again, and he increases his pace. He’s slamming into me when I cry out in ecstasy again. The last waves of my orgasm, making me clench around him, and he comes with one final thrust. He rolls us over so I’m draped partially over him and I fall asleep in my vampire’s arms. 
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 Thirty-Eight 

Calum 
Tonight was unusual. It went against all my instincts as Lenna’s protector to let her fight the other shifters and watch her endure injuries. If the fox hadn’t kept stopping me, I would have been by her side before one blow landed. I will admit she was captivating to watch. She moved with such savage intensity and intent and then her grace and skill with her katana. I’m anxious to get her training in the Dark Fae realm and using her full powers. 
I knew she was my mate as soon I felt the pull to her. I can feel her every emotion, the pain, the devastation, the love she has for her mates. I’m sure she’s also in denial about the latter. I don’t want to insert myself into their relationship yet, not when she’s in so much turmoil. Twenty-eight years I’ve waited and searched for her. Sitting in the room that would be hers in the palace on Sanctuary. Wondering where she was, who she was, and whom she surrounded herself with. 
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After spending the past few days with her mates, I have to admit they seem to only have her best interests at heart. I feel like I can trust them to keep her safe, not that I’m ever letting her leave my side now. I’m giving her this one night before I drop the bomb on her that this only the beginning and she has to go home; to Sanctuary. 
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Thank you for reading my book. 
If you’d like to get in touch: 
Readers group: 
Facebook Group for Emily Dawn 
Author profile: 
Emily Vaughn Writes 
IG 
@emilydawnwrites 
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