
        
            
                
            
        

    
	Two Mates for the Lioness

	A Feral City Story

	 

	 

	 

	[image: A moon with letters on it

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]

	 

	Gemma Moon

	 

	 

	 

	Copyright © 2025 by Gemma Moon

	All rights reserved.

	 

	Cover Images: Stock photos. Posed by models.


Table of Contents

	 

	Two Mates for the Lioness

	Table of Contents

	Chapter 1

	Chapter 2

	Chapter 3

	Chapter 4

	More Books by Gemma Moon

	About the Author

	

	 

	 

	 


 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 1

	 

	“Welcome,” Nimue said to the two strange males as she showed them into the parlor. All of us–my sisters and cousins–stared at the men, sizing them up. They were a coalition from a nearby city, visiting our pride of lion shifters. 

	And I was in heat. 

	Wanting a closer look, I grabbed two glasses of champagne off the table and brought them over to where the men were talking to Nimue, one of our matriarchs. I was wearing a form-fitting dark blue dress with my pale hair loose around my shoulders, feeling elegant and sexy. 

	“Would you like a drink?” I said.

	They thanked me as I handed the glasses to them, both staring intently at me. They were each tall and handsome. One was built like a linebacker, all broad shoulders and muscle. He had shaggy blonde hair, green eyes, and a strong jaw. The other had dark brown hair and a neatly trimmed beard, piercing blue eyes, and finer features. Excitement rose in me. The dark one sniffed, and I wondered if they could already tell I was fertile.

	“This is Sharai, my granddaughter,” Nimue said.

	“I’m Aiden,” the blond said, shaking my hand. “So good to meet you.”

	“I’m Declan,” the blue-eyed one said. “Thank you for your kind welcome to your home.”

	As hors d'oeuvres were circulated, I chose to sit in a comfy armchair and simply watch Declan and Aiden mingle with the other females of my pride. I’ve always been one slow to make a decision, observing and learning before acting. Aiden and Declan’s eyes kept returning to me even as they talked with my family. One of these two handsome lions would be spending the next several days in my bed.

	Lions are matriarchal, and when the boys are grown, they leave home to form coalitions with other males and mate with other prides. It was always exciting when a coalition came to visit–it meant sexy visitors to gawk at, often drama as the males fought over the lionesses, and usually resulted in adorable new members of our pride nine months later. I had slept with visitors before, but if one or more of us was in heat, they didn’t pay much attention to the other females more than etiquette demanded.

	But this was the first time a coalition had visited since the matriarchs had said I was ready to become a mother myself. When I’d been in heat before, instead of meeting the visiting males I’d watched the kids, kept away so I wouldn’t get pregnant. But tonight, it was my turn. And as a direct descendant of our oldest matriarch, Nimue, there were extra expectations and curiosity upon me. As a future matriarch, everyone wanted to know who I would choose to sire my children, what genes and traits I’d bring into our household, like queen choosing the best match for a king. 

	And as was normal whenever I had been in heat before, I was horny as fuck. Which of the two males would I take back to my room tonight? 

	“May I sit with you?” Aiden said, approaching me. 

	“Of course,” I said.

	He sat in the chair beside me, and the armchair looked small with his bulk in it. 

	“Your pride has a lovely home,” he said.

	“Thank you. It’s been in the family for generations.” Our parlor was decorated in rich wood and jewel tones, a mixture of comfort and opulence.

	“Ah, the luxuries of permanence,” Aiden said. “Us bachelor lions rarely get that. I have a nice condo, but I travel a lot.”

	“Oh, where do you work?” I said.

	“I’m a professional hockey player,” he said, and named the local NHL team. I was impressed, and imagined what his muscles looked like under his clothes. If I chose him, we’d have big, strong blond babies.

	But a moment later Aiden’s lip curled in the hint of a snarl, and I looked to find Declan approaching with two glasses of champagne.

	“I saw your drink was getting low,” he said, offering me the glass. I took it and had a sip of the champagne. Declan sat in the chair on the other side of me, and I heard a subliminal growl from Aiden. Members of coalitions may have been friends in daily life, pooling their resources to find and visit prides, often living together, but when they actually found a lioness in heat, they were rivals, the fiercest competitors. 

	Declan placed a hand on my knee. It was warm through the fabric of my dress. Aiden’s growl became louder.

	“I’m glad to get to meet you, Sharai,” Declan said. “I’m friends with your brother, Leander. I see he comes from a beautiful pride.”

	“Oh, really? How's he doing?” I said.

	“Good,” Declan said. “His business is thriving.”

	“I’m glad to hear that.” I saw my brothers a few times a year, but Leander even less, because Nimue did not approve of his life choices. Instead of joining a coalition of other lion shifters, he’d gone into business with an ogre. It definitely was a strange choice, but I wanted him to find happiness, even if it wasn’t in the traditional way.

	“But let’s not talk about my brother,” I said. “What do you do?”

	“I’m a cardiologist,” Declan said.

	Before I could spend much time imagining smart, blue-eyed babies, my attention was drawn back to Aiden when he put his hand on my other knee.

	“Are you hungry?” he asked. “I haven’t seen you eat anything.”

	“I had a big lunch, but I could probably eat something,” I said. But mostly I was too nervous and excited to eat.

	“Declan, go get Sharai a plate of food,” Aiden said.

	Declan jerked up straight with a snarl. “Of course I’d be happy to, but you’re the one who suggested it.” He squeezed my knee as if laying claim to me.

	The air was suddenly filled with tension, and if they’d had fur right now, I bet it would have been raised, their tails swishing angrily.

	“And leave you alone with Sharai?” Aiden said, squeezing my other knee. “I don’t think so.”

	There was a moment of stillness, where they just stared at each other with bared teeth. I held my breath.

	And then they sprung out of their chairs, instantly shifting into lions and meeting each other in the air with roars. They fell into a pile of claws and fur in front of me. As they rolled and bit, trying to dominate one another, I could see they were both strong and sleek, with shining golden fur. Aiden had a blond mane, and Declan gold over almost-black. My family made a wide ring around them, watching the fight. Some of my sisters and cousins snarled, in reproach or encouragement. I felt shivery excitement as the two males displayed their strength and ferocity, fighting over me. But neither got the upper hand. They were equally matched. Eventually Nimue shifted into her own lion form, and roared until the two males separated, facing each other and growling.

	How would I ever decide between these two?

	 


 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 2

	 

	I excused myself to go to the bathroom, and after using the toilet and washing my hands I stared into the mirror. But I wasn’t seeing myself; instead I was picturing Aiden and Declan. Which one looked like he would make strong, healthy cubs? 

	Who was sexiest?

	Aiden with his blond mane and strong jawline made me ache between my legs. But Declan’s piercing blue eyes and fine figure did, too. Perhaps I could take one to bed today and the other tomorrow. It wasn’t uncommon. Let the fastest and hardiest sperm win. Yes, perhaps that was the way to go. But who would I take first?

	As I walked back to the parlor, I met Declan in the hallway. 

	“There you are,” he said, wrapping a lock of my hair around one of his fingers, his blue eyes capturing mine. I reached up and rubbed my fingers over his beard. 

	“You are so beautiful,” he said. “I can smell how fertile you are. It’s driving me crazy.”

	He leaned down, and our lips met. I could feel his kiss in my deepest parts. Perhaps Declan would be the one to come to my bed tonight, simply because he had made his move faster than Aiden. I ran my tongue along his lips; he tasted of champagne. I grasped the lapels of his suit jacket, and he pushed me against the wall. His hands slid down my sides as we kissed. His mouth moved to my neck, his teeth grazing my skin, and I moaned. I could feel the hard length of him pressing against my thigh, and I wanted to rub against it. His hand went to my breast, tracing the nipple beneath my dress. I was so horny when I was in heat, I wanted to simply lift my dress and have him inside me right now.

	Someone snarled. I opened my eyes and saw Aiden watching me and Declan, anger in every line of his huge body.

	“You’re too late,” Declan said.

	“Not yet,” Aiden said. He leaned against the wall beside me and turned my face to him with his big hand. He claimed my mouth, my lips parting for him, his tongue sliding against mine. But then Declan turned my head back to him, devouring my mouth. Aiden nuzzled where my neck met my shoulder, lightly biting me, and his large hand cupped my breast, squeezing it. He turned my face to him again, kissing me with a possessive growl. Declan’s hand bunched my skirt and lifted it. His hand went to my inner thigh, stroking it, making me move restlessly between the two males. Aiden was still licking into my mouth and caressing my breast. Declan’s fingers stroked across my wet panties, and I moaned into Aiden’s mouth. Now Aiden’s hand reached under my skirt and into my panties. I cried out when his fingers stroked my clit, but not to be outdone, Declan put his hands into my panties, too, and pushed two fingers inside of me.

	I couldn’t stop moaning as Aiden rubbed my slick clit and Declan pumped his fingers into my pussy. Declan licked and bit my neck as Aiden kissed my mouth. I was caught between the two males, each vying for my attention, seeing who could pleasure me the most. I came with a cry, and quickly Aiden moved his fingers down and shoved two more inside me alongside Declan’s, both of them pumping me as my pussy clenched around them in orgasm.

	As my body stilled and moans died down, they pulled their hands out of my panties. Declan kissed my neck one more time.

	“Well,” Aiden said against my lips. “Who are you bringing to bed tonight?”

	I pulled my mouth away and looked at Declan, who was smirking smugly, then at Aiden, a silly grin on his face.

	I said, “Both of you.”
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