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        What present is waiting below the baubles?

        

      

      Even Christmas doesn't come without complications for kelpie shifter Macey. Her dreams of a quiet evening with her men are ruined when worrying news arrives from Germany (delivered by a garden gnome, no less).

      At least this time, it isn't all work and no play, there's plenty of time to warm up from the cold outside for the Wardens.

      
        
        A steamy Christmas story, part of the bestselling Seven Wardens series, a reverse harem drenched in Scottish mythology.
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      There was a garden gnome waving at her. Macey blinked and rubbed her eyes. She wasn't sleepy, but this had to be a dream. One of those that felt really, really real. Like seeing a garden gnome on your front porch.

      "Are you Macey, the Warden?" the gnome asked in a surprisingly deep, raspy voice. He had an accent she couldn't quite place. Dutch perhaps? Not quite German but close.

      Dumbfounded, Macey nodded.

      "I'm Wolfgang, at your service. Although I was rather hoping that you may be at mine."

      "What?"

      "May I come in?"

      Still confused, she opened the door wider and let him in, leading him into the living room. Two of her men were sprawled out on the sofas but they sat up straight when they saw Wolfgang enter the room.

      "What the..." Jared muttered.

      "Meet Wolfgang," Macey said, suppressing a chuckle at their confused expressions. She gave a shrug when Rónán lifted a questioning eyebrow. She didn't know what the gnome wanted from her either.

      "I need your help," Wolfgang began, sitting down on the smallest chair available. "There's a monster on the loose and I was told that you may be able to assist. That you've fought creatures like it before."

      "What kind of monster?" Macey asked, suddenly very intrigued. "And where?"

      The gnome lowered his voice. "I'm a spy."

      "What?" Jared was visibly trying not to laugh.

      Wolfgang shot him a sharp look. "I'm a Kabouter from Belgium, a friend of your acquaintances there, and I'm living as a garden gnome in a wildflower patch in Germany. I even have a fake gnome girlfriend," he said with a proud smile.

      "You're pretending to be a garden gnome?" Macey repeated. "Doesn't that get boring?"

      He shook his head. "It's quite fascinating, actually. But that's not why I'm here. I was told of a monster that stalks the nightly streets of Germany and I need your help to get rid of it."

      "Germany?" She'd never been there. She'd been to Belgium to meet the Kabouters and to Ireland, but that was as far as her international travel experience went. Until she met her men, she'd never even left Scotland.

      "Yes. They have the legend of Knecht Ruprecht, the servant of Saint Nicholas." He must have noticed the Wardens' clueless faces because he started to sigh and leaned back in his chair. "How much do you know about German Christmas traditions?"

      "They invented the Christmas tree," Macey said proudly, remembering reading that somewhere.

      Wolfgang dismissively shook his head. "They celebrate Saint Nicholas Day on the sixth of December. Children put out their shoes and hope that Nicholas will fill them with fruit, nuts and sweets overnight. Like your stockings here in Britain. But he's accompanied by Knecht Ruprecht, his fearsome but loyal servant. If a child has been bad, Ruprecht will use his switch to punish the child instead of giving it presents."

      "That's not very nice," Macey muttered.

      "It was only a legend and tradition, something to scare children and make them behave," Wolfgang explained. "But now, he's become real. He's become an actual person who doesn't just beat up children. He's attacked and killed several humans. He needs to be stopped."

      Macey sighed. Why did it always have to be the bad folk beliefs coming to life, like the Mahoun, the devil, who they'd encountered a while back? It would be a lot more fun if Saint Nicholas suddenly existed and gave her some treats. Waffles, preferably, although not in her shoes, but on her plate.

      "How many?" Rónán asked.

      "At least six dead so far and that's in my town only. I don't know if he's been active in other places as well. You need to go there now to prevent more people from getting hurt. It's the sixth of December tomorrow and we're all afraid that he's only been practising so far. He might kill a lot more than just those half dozen people."

      Macey nodded. They needed to do something and the gnome was right, she and her men were the best people for the job. They were part of the Seven Wardens, the beings tasked with protecting the world from threats like this one.

      "Where do we need to go?" she asked.

      Wolfgang smiled. "My new home. Heidelberg. It's a beautiful place."

      "The city of love," Jared said with a grin. "Every incubus knows it. There's a song about it, I lost my heart in Heidelberg. Ever heard it?"

      Macey shook her head. "I can't say that I have."

      "Yeah, you're probably too young. But I've always wanted to go there and see the old town and the castle. There's a fountain featuring Bacchus, the God of love and wine. It's said that if you throw a coin in the fountain, you'll be lucky in love."

      Macey laughed. "I don't think you need to do that."

      He shrugged. "It sounds like a fun thing to do."

      He was right. Maybe, once they'd killed Knecht Ruprecht, they could have some love time in Heidelberg. Their life had been rather busy recently, so this might be just the holiday they needed.
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      They stepped out of the Staran, the mysterious paths connecting places all over the world. This exit was right in the heart of Heidelberg, beneath an old archway covered in ivy and a sprinkle of snow. Which was now covered in vomit.

      "I hate the Staran," Wolfgang whined, wiping puke off his long beard. "I wish there was a better way to travel."

      Macey looked at him with pity. "I'm afraid this is the best way to travel. Fast and free. Where do we go from here?"

      On the other side of the archway was a busy pedestrian street full of shops and people going about their business. It didn't look like a place haunted by a monster.

      "I've booked you a hotel room. Knecht Ruprecht won't appear until nightfall, so unless you want me to give you a tour of the city, you can stay there until I pick you up later."

      As much as Macey wanted to explore this beautiful town, the heated looks her men gave her made the decision an easy one.

      "Hotel sounds good," she said and the gnome grinned far too knowingly. Great. Now a garden gnome knew about her sex life.
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      The hotel was bigger and better than she had expected. She didn't know who was actually paying for the large suite they were led to by one of the hotel's employees, but she also didn't really care when she saw that there was a large jacuzzi sunk in the bathroom floor, as well as a bed large enough to accommodate all six of them. Actually, it was several beds pushed together, but it almost looked like one giant bed. She wondered whether Wolfgang had told the hotel that she needed a bed this large and what the hotel people were now thinking about her. Well, it didn't really matter. She'd never taken much notice of what people thought of her. She did what she wanted to and that was it. And if that meant sleeping with five men at once, who was going to stop her?

      Jared stopped behind her and kissed the back of her neck. Then he sniffed her. Offended, she turned around and glared at him.

      "I think you need a bath, Macey," he said with a wide grin, his eyes glowing with incubus magic. "I think I should take you in there and give you a good, hard wash."

      A pleasant shiver ran over her skin. Yes, that sounded like a very good idea.

      Flint stepped closer and also sniffed Macey. She was tempted to slap him.

      He shrugged. "She smells nice, what are you on about?"

      Jared slapped his hand against his forehead. "It was an excuse, dumbo, to get her into the bath. She smells delicious, like always."

      "Ah. Good idea."

      Flint smiled at Macey. "I assume you wouldn't mind a second helper?"

      No, she didn't mind at all. The jacuzzi seemed big enough for at least three or four people at once. All six of them would be a squeeze, though.

      "I'll get us some food," Luc said quietly and before she could protest, he'd closed the door behind him. She sighed. This would have been a great moment to get Luc involved in her dynamic with the others. She'd slept with him once so far and alone, without the other guys. They'd not talked about it yet. Was he going to want to keep her to himself, or was he going to join them at some point? Maybe he wasn't ready yet. Maybe he just needed some time to get used to the idea of being part of their strange relationship. Not strange, Macey corrected herself. Just unusual. There was nothing wrong with being with more than one person at a time. In fact, it was a lot more fun this way.

      "I'll get the whirlpool ready," Jared said cheerily and disappeared into the bathroom, leaving her alone with three men who were all staring at her with various levels of arousal. She smiled and took off her coat, letting it drop to the floor. She was wearing jeans and a t-shirt underneath; Wolfgang hadn't given them much time to pack anything else. Luckily, the hotel room was nice and warm. Later though, she may have to buy a sweater. It was cold outside already and it would only get colder once the sun went to sleep.

      Slowly, she pulled her t-shirt over her head, knowing that the movement would show off her boobs quite nicely. Not that her men needed to be shown them. They knew every inch of her skin, just like she knew theirs.

      She let the t-shirt join her discarded coat, now standing there in just her bra. It was a purple one with lacy bits at the top. One of her favourites. She didn't really want to take it off, but the prospect of what was about to happen hardened her nipples.

      "Let me," Cam whispered huskily from behind her and unclasped her bra, his fingers gently stroking her skin. He slid the bra down her arms and let it fall to the floor. He didn't step back though, tracing his hands over her arms, upwards to her shoulders where he began to squeeze in just the right places. Cam was a master of massages. If she could
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