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        White tiger shifter Gavin Castro’s got a job to do. Falling in love isn’t part of it.

      

        

      
        Arctic fox and curvy, Layla’s on a mission. She has a secret to keep and a sexy white tiger shifter to avoid. Sadly, avoiding Gavin Castro isn’t as easy as she thought it would be.

      

        

      
        Or maybe it’s not that sad after all, because this lovely Arctic fox shifter has been missing out on love, and Gavin’s just the one to show her just how much.
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      Layla tiptoed across the rock floor in Sanctuary, the Tiero refuge for shifters. Her full hips sashaying, her wonderfully lickable thighs making a gorgeous silhouette, she had no idea she was being watched and she had no idea how amazingly delicious and totally fuckable she looked.

      She regulated her pulse because she didn’t want him to find her if he was here. If? No if to it. She knew Gavin would be in here. And he was. She froze in place as soon as she saw him.

      Breathe, girl. Breathe. Oh for fuck’s sake, the man is sex on a stick.

      She bit back a gasp as he came into better view with every silent, hip-swaying step she took. She’d never seen him without his shirt before. A tiny bead of sweat broke out on her forehead.

      Oh, God, there he was. He was in his human form, lying on a large boulder. She held her breath, the moisture built deep within her. A month of being around this man and she still wasn’t immune to him.

      No. It was much worse than that. Not only was she not immune to him, he filled her panties with cream every time he came near, every time he said a word, even if it wasn’t directed at her.

      What she hated was she was sure he could scent the desire in her. She was sure he could tell how bad she wanted him. Every bit of him, every taste of him, every lick of him.

      Her eyes drank him in. His short dark hair, his chiseled face, his beautiful full lips in an austere face. The scar over his eye that left a yummy white line in the middle of his brow. The chin, with a groove in it offering just the barest hint of a cleft, begging for her to slip her tongue in it and taste his chin the same way a part of her wanted to dip her tongue into the slit on his cock. She’d daydreamed about his cock, having seen it once, in silhouette, against the fabric of his swimwear, partially erect, while he came out of the pool.

      Oh, heavens above, take me now.

      She feasted on the shirtless vision. He had tattoos, tribal tattoos covering his arms with bold, dark, stark lines that ended in points. The arm tattoos extended up to his shoulders and over his pecs, ending a few inches above nipples that were meant for sucking, licking, and nibbling.

      What had come over her?

      She and Gavin had become friends while she recuperated. She’d thought they had an awesome friendly connection. More than friendly actually. And then one day, she went from a good friend to what felt like an enemy.

      She hadn’t done anything, said anything, seen anything. All she knew was he had flipped a switch, and now he would barely look at her. When she tried to talk to him, he’d answer in curt sentences then vanish from the room, saying he had something to take care of related to Tiero security.

      Gavin was the head of Tiero security, and he took it seriously. She got that. She did. Her father had a security team, and they were invaluable at keeping the family safe. But what happened to the Gavin she used to know? The one that would give her an easy smile, showing off his white teeth. What happened to the man who used to share an occasional talk with her?

      Better question was, what had happened to her? Since he’d started acting so squirrely, she’d turned stalkerish, using any excuse as a chance to get to see him.

      This is so unhealthy.

      Her arctic fox snarled in agreement. It was unhealthy, but her fox was as equally frustrated at this as Layla. Her fox had already made it clear Gavin was her mate. Layla had insisted Gavin was just a friend, at first, but the fox wouldn’t hear of it. Layla knew the fox was right. There was no other explanation for the feelings she had. There was no other reason for the desire he’d awakened in her, the first time she’d ever felt this way about a man.

      She sighed. What had changed? When she’d first been freed from the Rafferty wolves, Gavin had been nice to her. She’d thought they were friends. She’d opened up and let him in.

      Okay, she hadn’t let him completely in. She hadn’t told him who she was. She couldn’t. Any time someone found out who she was, she had to deal with the baggage of their hang-ups about her family. It’s not like she could go around telling people.

      She appraised his body, the scars on it. He’d clearly been in many skirmishes, judging from the long, thin white marks crisscrossing his body.

      She wanted to clear her throat, hoping that by announcing her presence, he wouldn’t find a reason to leave. Hoping he’d stay and talk to her.

      Or more than talk to her, the fox insisted.

      I wish.
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      Gavin scented her approach. He squinted, pretending to keep his eyes closed, appreciating the way her ass swung. Her silhouette, a luscious exaggerated hourglass, full-hipped and full-breasted, tapered to a middle he’d love to hold on to while she rode his cock.

      What the fuck?

      He had to quit this. Nothing good could come for his feelings for this woman. She was trouble. Women were trouble. Hadn’t he learned that lesson well enough during his time with Lila?

      He’d wanted Lila since he was a young one. He’d always wanted Lila. Or so he’d thought. So why was this damned arctic fox with her red-flame hair and her luscious body confusing him?

      His tiger roared, arguing with him as it always did when Gavin insisted Lila was the one for them. His tiger had never thought Lila was right for them.

      They’d never agreed on that, and the only times he’d had dissent with his tiger had always been centered on Lila.

      It didn’t matter. He needed to change the way he thought. There was no space or time for women in his life because he had to concentrate on his job. He had to keep this career. He couldn’t go fucking it up like he had the last time.

      His tiger snarled at the injustice of Gavin’s thought. It was the system that said Gavin failed at the last position. It wasn’t his tiger, and Gavin did agree with his tiger on this. What they’d done was justified. He’d do it again in a heartbeat if he were in the same place.

      He smelled her sex. He smelled the delicious scent of her cunt. It drifted his way on the slight breeze the air conditioner created in Sanctuary. His nostrils flared; his cock hardened.

      She was watching him, he knew this.

      He could smell her arousal and her confusion. It baffled her that they’d lost their easy amiability, and he wasn’t interested in explaining it to her. How could he? How could he tell her how he felt about her? Then they’d have to take it to the next level, and he’d be letting Vax down. He wasn’t letting any more friends down. He wasn’t going to allow a single Tiero to come to harm. Not on his watch.

      He fought the urge to reach for his cock. He pushed back the desire to touch himself. He couldn’t do that, not while she watched. Not while she was there. No, he couldn’t.

      And yet, on its own volition, as if he had no control over his hand, it drifted downward toward his ever-growing hardness.

      Christ, I’m fucked.

      He wished he was. His hand left its position from behind his head and skimmed over his chest. Fingertips traced their way over his abdomen, hard to the touch for all the time he spent in the gym. He drew in a sharp breath and pushed his hand into the drawstring waistband of his workout shorts.

      His fingers wrapped around his dick.

      Fuck.

      His eyes were still open in a slight squint, his thick lashes hiding them from her view.

      She had no idea he watched her. She had no clue he could see her nipples growing hard into pebbles under her peasant top. She wore a lacy bra—he could see that from the lighting behind her. Her breasts swelled, filling the top, and her nipples pressed out, pushing the fabric taut, making him wish he were scraping his teeth against them, sucking on them, pulling on them with his mouth and releasing them while he fingered her sweet-smelling, wet cunt.

      The aroma of her wetness grew stronger, and he could only imagine the pool forming between those thighs. His grasp on his cock was firm, making him groan.
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