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Chapter One

 


Nicole sat in the diner eating a piece of
apple pie and thinking about the building she and her two friends
would be turning into a bakery. It was something she’d always
dreamed about, and having the store with her two best friends made
it so much more exciting. Everything seemed to be falling into
place, and the three came up with a lot of good ideas that she
wanted to start immediately. It would make living away from the
city worth it.

The only problem she could see was they now
lived in a small country town in the middle of the wilderness, and
here’s the kicker—they lived with
shifters—people that are half-human and
half-animal. The ones she’d met were wolves, but she’d heard there
were bears and mountain lions around, too.

Now, she knew she could handle it no matter
how weird, but her friends had two of the shifters as mates. God,
would she ever be able to get to the point where she wouldn’t still
look around for a camera and wait for someone to jump out and say,
“Surprise, you’re on Candid Camera?” She couldn’t believe
that these guys weren’t just playing a trick on her because it
seemed so far-fetched.

She came to terms with it the more time that
passed. The fact that she’d seen Roman, Brenna’s mate, turn into
his wolf right before her eyes made it hard to pretend it was
fake.

The one thing she thought she might have a
problem getting used to was that her friends and their mates had to
fuck several times a day. She heard it might eventually slack off,
but damn, that was taking time away from the store. What did they
plan to do? Have a bed in the back that they could use when it was
time to mate?

She snorted. Jealous much, she asked
herself. Damn, when was the last time she’d gotten laid? It was
long enough ago she couldn’t remember the guy’s name. Hell, she was
so pathetic.

“Can I get you anything else, hun?”

Nicole looked up at Fiona, the waitress in
the diner. She was the sweetest woman and always had a smile on her
face.

“No, thank you. The pie was wonderful.”

“I can’t wait until I won’t have to spend
hours in the kitchen baking. It’s not something I enjoy. Now, I can
get all my baked goods from you girls.”

“We’d be glad to help you out,” Nicole
said.

There was a loud screeching of tire sounds
outside and down the street.

“What in the world?” Fiona asked and looked
out the window.

“What’s going on?” Nicole asked.

Fiona shrugged. “It’s our town sheriff. He’s
yelling for … oh, my. He smells his mate in the vicinity. Isn’t
that wonderful? Three of our pack have found their mates now.”

“Poor girl,” Nicole muttered.

Fiona laughed. “Maybe you should go see
what’s happening?”

Nicole turned her head to look at Fiona’s
face and narrowed her eyes. She looked a little too innocent.
“What’s going on?”

“I’m not sure,” Fiona said.

Nicole cursed and threw a few bills down on
the table for the pie and coffee. She walked out the door of the
restaurant and looked down the street where her friends and their
mates were standing. She didn’t grasp why they all were staring at
her and laughing.

“What’s going on?” Nicole yelled.

There was a man standing beside them. He
looked a lot like Roman. She didn’t understand why her stomach
tightened and her heartbeat accelerated when his eyes focused on
her with penetrating intent.

“Hey, Nic. Your mate wants to meet you,”
Roman said.

She stiffened. There’s no way she heard
right. “My what?”

“Your mate. Meet my brother, Hunter. You
guys are perfect for each other,” Roman chuckled.

Nicole’s stomach dropped, and her eyes
widened. “Oh, hell no. I will not be a puppy’s sex-crazed
plaything.”

“You don’t have a choice, Nic,” Brenna said.
“You can try to run, but I doubt you’ll get far. He already has
your scent.”

She screamed in fury before she turned and
ran the opposite way.

Goddammit. This was the last thing she
needed. She ran down several blocks, into an alleyway, and behind a
building. She pressed her back against the brick and tried to catch
her breath. She just needed to keep away from the man.

A few minutes passed, and she peeked around
the corner when she didn’t hear anything. Her heart started to calm
when there was nothing there.

Good. She’d lost him. She needed some time
to grasp how her life was changing. Dammit. She didn’t want to deal
with all the wolf-mating stuff. She didn’t want to have cubs or
learn how to howl. She wanted a normal simple life. Was that too
much to ask?

“Are you ready to go home, Mate?”

She screamed and twirled around to see the
guy standing a foot from her with his massive arms crossed over his
chest.

“I don’t have time for you,” she said.

He smiled gently, which made her heart and
emotions feel all squishy, which pissed her off even more.

“You don’t have a choice, Mate. The universe
put us together. I’ll never be able to love anyone but you and
vice-versa.”

“But I don’t want to have to deal with that
heat the girls are dealing with.”

“You’re already dealing with it. I can smell
your need, and it’s getting stronger the longer we stay here.”

He was right. She’d never felt this level of
passion before, and it just kept getting more intense. Her emotions
were all over the place, and she could feel her anxiety
worsening.

“What do you expect from me?” she asked
him.

He closed the gap between them and cupped
her face in his hands. “Let me take care of you. There will never
be anyone else in my life who’s more important to me than you.”

Nicole swallowed. The way he looked at her
and touched her, mixed with the woody, musky scent, made her
panties drenched and her stomach convulse.

He was so damn handsome, large, and
muscular—everything she ever wanted in a man. Her heart already
told her she was his, but her head kept fighting. This just
couldn’t be real. And why now? She needed to spend her time working
on setting up the bakery, not getting it on with the hunk that
towered over her at the moment.


Chapter Two

 


As Hunter drove into town, he sensed his
mate nearly ten miles away. When he pulled in and got out of his
truck, he smelled peaches and cream, making his cock instantly hard
for the first time in his life. Stiff and painful.

Hunter remembered his brother talking about
how strong his mate's scent was, but he didn’t know it was so sharp
and all he smelled at the moment.

Her scent was so strong that he would have
been able to find her several miles away, so he knew where she was
and snuck up behind her. Hunter watched his mate run away from him
and grinned before he turned to the others.

“I’ll be seeing you guys later. Don’t bother
us when we get home,” Hunter said and walked the way Nicole was
going.

He smiled when she looked around the corner
of the building. His grin grew when she mumbled words and
complaints under her breath.

“Are you ready to go home, Mate?” he
asked.

When she turned to face him, he saw how she
was fighting her attraction and mating heat. He could also detect
fear, which didn’t sit right with him. He moved in slowly, smoothed
the hair away from her face, and stared into her eyes, hoping she
could read him like he was able to do with her. After they were
together for a while, she’d be able to read him easily.

“Everything’s going to be all right, baby.
Just let me take care of you,” he said.

“I don’t want this,” she whispered.

He hated hearing that but knew he had to
give her a break because she didn’t understand, and she’d just met
him. Finding his mate was something he’d dreamed about since he was
sixteen years old. “Come with me. We’ll talk on our way home, and
I’ll make something for you to eat.”

He held out his hand and waited. His breath
burst out of his lungs when she took it. He didn’t care if she was
hesitant because she still reached out to him. They didn’t talk on
the way to his truck or when he lifted her into it, but he felt her
eyes on him.

He was glad everyone had gone because he
could feel the different emotions scrambling in her, and
embarrassment was one of them, but it eased when they were on their
way.

They pulled up to his house. “You’re living
here?” he asked in surprise. Her scent was so strong he couldn’t
have missed it. He hadn’t been home in the last few weeks because
he’d been helping a sheriff’s department that suddenly lost its
sheriff a few hours away, so he stepped in to train the deputy for
the sheriff’s position. It had taken longer than he thought it
would.

“Yes. We were trying to find a place for
Simone and me since Brenna is with your brother. But now Simone has
Jake.”

“And you have me. We’ll get the brothers to
build us a house in the same area as this main one, but until then,
we’ll deal with the situation.”

He got out, went around, and helped her out
of the truck.

“Will I have the same room?”

He shook his head. “No. You’ll be in mine.
It’s bigger, and we’ll have a little more privacy.”

In the kitchen, he sat her down, walked to
the refrigerator, and looked inside. “What are you hungry for?”

“I’m not hungry.”

He closed the door, walked to her, and sat
in the chair beside her. He maneuvered them until they faced each
other and had her legs in-between his.

“I know this is a lot to take in, Mate.”

“Ya think?” she said sarcastically.

He snorted and took her hands. “I promise
you, everything will be all right.”

“I’m trying start a bakery, and my other
partners can’t put their whole attention on it, and now this thing
with us, I doubt it will ever open.”

“I guarantee it will. You have the whole
town ready to help. From what I’ve heard, everyone is excited about
it.”

“My friends told me how it felt, but I
thought they were being dramatic or exaggerated. Hunter, I feel
like I’m burning up inside.”

He pulled her onto his lap and sighed when
she tucked
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