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Blurb

Fall in love with the Lusty Werewolf Today!
Cyrus Quinlan's known as the biggest flirt. Playing the field until he meets his fated mate. The moment he finds her he refuses to let her go. Even if another man is trying to break them apart.
Nothing will stop him from claiming her.
Victoria Geissinger's been in a bad relationship and she’s ready to bolt to a new town. Then she runs into Cyrus and the imprint sparks. She’s ready to move on with her werewolf mate but outside life isn’t letting her go so easily.
She’ll do anything to survive.
***This is a fast paced hot, werewolf shifter romance – don’t go in thinking it will be sweet with this alpha male werewolf, steamy scenes, a strong heroine, and some surprises along the way.***
––––––––
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Chapter one

[image: ]


Stupid Ex

Victoria

Ever so carefully, I wrapped the gift I’d made for my barista. We both had a love for unicorns and wished there were shifters who could become the mythical creatures. Instead, there were wolves, dragons, bears, and even some tigers or lions. Or was it both? 

I shook my head and resumed the tape job, which didn’t look flawless, but it wasn’t trash either. Once I sealed it up, I jumped to my feet and headed to the coffee shop a few blocks away. 

The hot summer day beat down on me, but I didn’t mind the heat—to a point. In Salem, the heat wasn’t muggy, unlike the southeast side of the States. 

I visited during the summer and swore only to visit again in the spring because having my boobs swimming in sweat was not my idea of fun. 

Once I turned the corner, I caught sight of him. My stupid ex, who loved to play games and was a complete narcissist. After a year and a half, I was finally able to get the hell out of that relationship. At least on my end I was out, but he liked to pretend we were still together. 

Even though it would make my walk longer, I skipped across the street, hoping and praying he didn’t notice me. Picking up my pace, I kept glancing around to see where he was—only to fucking run into a guy who was fucking massive. 

Come the fuck on. 

Grinding my teeth, I backed away and forced my head back to look at the man. He’s so damn tall I feel like I’m craning my neck just to see his brown hair and sharp hazel eyes that glare down at me.

“I’m sorry about that.” I smiled and took another step back, sensing he might not be human. I didn’t mind shifters, but I also didn’t want to piss one off. 

He grunted in response. 

“You scaring another woman?” a man asked from behind the giant. 

“Fuck off, Cyrus.” He flipped the guy off, then walked away, leaving me stunned and completely speechless.

“Sorry about Darcy. He’s got a stick lodged pretty far up his ass.” This man, Cyrus, was almost as tall as the first guy, but he had dark blue eyes, which locked on me, and dirty blond hair that was longer than most men liked to keep it. 

“All good.” I swallowed, trying to regain my thoughts. 

“Vic, been looking all over for you.” My ex sauntered past Cyrus and grabbed my face in an unnecessary kiss. Anger spiked through my veins, and I barely resisted the urge to bite his lip. Fucker would probably like it. 

“What the fuck?” I shoved him back and glared at him, almost dropping the present in the process. 

“Come on, that’s not a good way to treat your boyfriend.” His fake hurt didn’t fully meet his eyes. There, I noticed the anger simmering under the surface.

I felt slightly bad for the man who was getting a full show while walking down the street. Poor Cyrus. 

“We are fucking over. Touch me again, and I’ll cut off your balls.” I used my empty hand and pointed at him. “Get it through your head. You can’t control me anymore.” I spoke through my teeth and stormed away, putting distance between me and the two men. 

Once I stepped into the coffee shop, the scent of fresh coffee filled my nose. Settling my nerves. 

“Hey, Victoria.” My favorite barista smiled and waved me over to the counter. 

“Hi, Lisa. I wanted to give this to you.” I handed over the gift as the odd sensation of someone watching me settled over my skin. She worked off the wrapping paper with delicate fingers as my mind wandered. 

After the breakup with him, I’d started feeling it tenfold and fucking hated it. 

“Oh, my goodness, I love it. Thank you so much!” Lisa squealed in delight as she hugged the stuffed unicorn I’d made for her. “You really are the best.”

“You’re welcome.” I smiled at her then ordered my food and coffee, which Lisa insisted on paying for as a way to thank me. 

I was good at gift giving but sucked at receiving gifts. No doubt some therapist would have a field day with me over it. 
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Once I had my coffee, my friend, Aziya Clark, started blowing up my phone about a wolf party going on tonight. For some strange reason, the guy I bumped into—and his sexy friend—popped into my head. They might be shifters, they’d pulsed strength, but I’d been too distracted by my stupid ex to really examine it. 

I wasn’t sure if I really wanted to attend a shifter party. I should probably consider moving again. I didn’t want to leave this town, but it felt like I couldn’t escape my ex. 

The stupid part, his name was Victor. He called himself the other Vic like it was adorable that we both had the same nickname. 

It was honestly annoying as fuck. 

I grabbed my phone, ready to call Aziya to tell her I was going to start packing when she marched into the coffee shop. Determination in her stride. 

“What did I do?” I asked as she glared at me. 

“You’re going to bail on me. I just know it.” She folded her arms over her chest. 

“Not fair. I just saw my ex, and I can feel him out there watching me. I’m pretty sure he already knows where I live and that I’m alone.” I spoke under my breath, hating this fear of him coming into my home. It’s part of the reason I spent a lot of time in this coffee shop and made a friendship with Lisa. 

Fear and unease swirled through my blood when I’m home alone. 

“I should probably move again.” 

“No way. That fuckwad can stay clear. I’ll come live with ya for a week or two.” She smiled, and I shook my head. 

“Honey, I love you, but that would be a bad idea. You’re a clean freak, and I’m not. You’d go insane the first day.” 

In high school, Az called me her little toddler because she always cleaned up after me. 

“Oh hush. I’m not a tyrant,” she said as she brushed the crumbs I’d left on the table into a pile and grabbed a napkin to clean it up. “Everything doesn’t need to be tidy.”

“Bull. Shit.” I laughed as I said the words then took a sip of my coffee, considering her offer. Yes, it would be nice to have her close but at the same time, I felt like I was putting her in danger. Victor was my issue, not hers. 

“I’ll come to the party with you, but I don’t know about you staying. I’ll think about it.”

“Fine, but we need to get you something super cute to wear.” She tapped her lip. “Wait, do you still have that piece you made with the purple and red yarns?”

“Yes.” I arched my brow. 

“Perfect, you can match my purple tank-top.” She clapped her hands together, bubbling with excitement, and I let it roll over me and seep into my skin.

I waved to Lisa, and we headed back to my place. I kept glancing around for Victor, but never caught sight of him. But that didn’t mean he wasn’t out there. The bastard was smart, and I fucking hated that about him. 

All I wanted was to relax and have some fun at this party.

I stood in front of the mirror. The purple top she’d suggested was dirty, so I grabbed the butterfly dress I’d crocheted after I left Victor. He’d hated my projects laying strewn around the living room, bedroom, and kitchen, and I’d started losing some of my creativity because of it. 

Now I was free to make whatever the fuck I wanted and be able to jump from one project to the next without his anger. 

“Oh, my fucking gods, that’s perfect!” Lisa squealed in delight once more as she rushed up behind me to help me tighten the strings. The colorful yarn shifted between neon orange, neon green, neon blue, and a perfect magenta. The dress came down to my knees but showed off my back, stopping just above my hips to keep my underwear covered.

I couldn’t wear a bra with this one, but with how tight it was the girls weren’t going anywhere. Plus, the acyclic yarn kept me warm enough to make up for the exposed back.

I glanced at Az in the mirror. “Would it be bad of me to grab my spanks?” 

“If you really want them, go for it, but if you want to possibly get laid, skip them.” 

I considered what she said and walked back into the bathroom to apply deodorant between my thighs so they didn’t start chafing when I walked around. 

Then I headed back to Az and secured the little pink bag I got from the mall. 

We walked to the door, and my stomach dropped when I caught sight of a teal envelope sealed with a rose sticker, which looked like it had been shoved under my door. 

I swallowed hard as I stared at what once seemed to be an inconspicuous and plain envelope. The first time I saw it, I thought it was something sweet and innocent. That illusion was shattered the second I’d opened the first one. Unfortunately, I knew what this meant. 

He’d found me. 

He knew exactly which apartment I resided in and how easily he could get to me without needing to be buzzed in. 

I wanted to curse and scream and cry my head off all at the same time. This wasn’t fair. 

Why did I have to date the one guy who had massive stalker tendencies? The one man with a pathological need control me. 

All those red flags waved in my face in the beginning, but I’d ignored them—thinking I could be the one woman to fix him. 

“What’s wrong, Vic?” Az asked, and I turned to face her. I knew I was as pale as the walls. “You sick?”

“I might be. He knows.” I pointed at the envelope on the ground. She slid past me, scooped it up, and ripped the thing in half. 

“There.” She tossed the pieces in the trash. 

“What? I need to read it.”

“No, he wanted you to read it. He expected you to read it. But if you do, he has the power. And what do we not want?”

“To give up our power.” I blew out a breath, then nodded, knowing she was doing the right thing. Even though I knew when I got home, I’d be grabbing the note from the trash to see what he said. 

“Good, now come on. We are going to meet some sexy ass shifters, and maybe one of them will be your fated mate.” She bounced her brows.

“That’s what you want.” I shook my head and followed her out, locking the door behind us. 

“Why wouldn’t you? Finding the one person to match you and be your person for life? Makes dating a hell of a lot simpler.” She shrugged. 

“You have a point, but with wolves and their whole imprint and three-day time line to convince the other to accept them, it’s fucking wild.”

“I’ve heard of like a handful of wolves who’ve been full on denied and lost their wolves because of it. One of them had killed the girls parents, and she couldn’t forgive him.”

“Don’t blame her one bit.” I pressed the ground floor button inside the elevator. 

We talked and debated the pros and cons about shifters and the different ways they imprinted and found their mates. The whole time my mind was running around trying to plan my escape.
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Chapter two
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She's Mine

Cyrus

I debated on following her, debated chasing after the woman who ran into Darcy earlier that day. Ever since I’d heard Victoria’s voice, my wolf had been going fucking crazy. 

Clawing and wanting to get out—wanting to find her. 

I shoved him back as I slid out of the car and headed into the woods, following the flow of people headed to the bonfire. 

The whole thing was set up by the seconds-in-command of all the shifters who lived in the city, including vampires and witches. But the humans only knew about shifters. 

It was a god-awful secret that was bound to come out eventually, yet that wasn’t on me, and I was good with it. 

I was labeled as the pack flirt, dating a ton of women and pissing off my wolf, but I got laid often, and by almost every kind of being. 

Hell, I think last week I met a demigod, and I was too busy getting my dick wet to really give a shit. She was a good lay, but my wolf was looking for the one. 

The one to make me settle down, to not be like my parents. My mother had found her destined mate when I was three months old. It pissed off my pops so much he’d killed himself when I was just over a year old, so I had very few memories of him. He’d been inconsolable about never finding his fated
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