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      Hyena shifter Heaven Gable knows wolf brothers Kross and Kayne Callahan are her truemates. What she doesn't know is why they've spent months staying away from her — and the uncertainty is breaking her heart.

      Kross and Kayne have reasons for keeping their distance, but those reasons are no match for a hyena shifter who's done waiting. When they finally come to claim her, Heaven has conditions — and they're willing to meet every one. What they didn't plan for is returning to Beyton as acting alphas, with disgruntled pack members using their dad's absence to stage a takeover.

      When Heaven gets caught in the crossfire, Kross and Kayne will have to face their demons and fight for the future they almost threw away.

      Fated mates · shared mate · protective heroes · found family · wolf and hyena · shifter romance · m/f/m
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      Hyena shifter Heaven Gable ran a brush through her long, blonde hair and sighed.  The reflection in the mirror over the bathroom sink looked amazing—beautiful black dress cut just low enough to give a peek of cleavage, hair curled at the ends for some bounce, and makeup done just right—but she couldn’t deny that her eyes ruined the effect.  She was freaking miserable, and it was very clear as she stared at herself in the mirror that she was never going to be happy.  Ever.

      Jesse, one of her three dads, called for her from downstairs, reminding her that she had a date with three hyenas from a baro in Baltimore.  The date had been arranged by one of the hyena clans in her own baro in Ocean City, Maryland.  The well-meaning clan had seen how unhappy she was and decided to show her that there were other clans who would want to be mated to her.

      Not having a clan wasn’t the source of her misery, or the reason her beast was so unsettled that some days she felt like she was going to twitch out of her skin.  There were two wolves in a small town in New Jersey who were her truemates.  She’d met them at the same time she’d met her long-lost cousin, Whisper, who had been kidnapped as a toddler.  Fireworks had gone off in her mind when she met the two wolf brothers, whose names she couldn’t even bring herself to think now.  They’d promptly disappeared after meeting her, and didn’t seem to want anything to do with her.

      It burned in a special way that the two males who were supposed to want to be with her didn’t.  She felt shitty.  The bedroom door opened and her mom stepped inside, closing it quietly and joining Heaven in the tiny bathroom.  Heaven hadn’t lived at home in several years, but she’d felt like meeting the clan at her parents’ place would be prudent.

      Her mom leaned against the door jamb.  “You look lovely, honey.”

      “Thanks.”

      Heaven ran the brush through her hair once more and slapped it down on the counter.

      “You don’t have to do this.”

      “Don’t I?”  Tears stung her eyes and she blinked rapidly to make them go away.  The ache in her heart, however, didn’t.  “Everyone looks at me like I’m pathetic.  I can’t stand it.”

      “So go to Beyton and confront them. You don’t know what’s going on with them that might’ve caused the separation.”

      Heaven laughed, the sound dark and devoid of happiness.  She reached for her phone and opened the browser, selecting the page she’d been practically stalking since meeting the wolves.  They were part of a band named Silver Moon, which played at a pack-owned bar.  Just last night they’d been partying the night away, according to the video uploaded to the bar’s website.

      She played the video, turning the screen toward her mom so she could see that the two wolves seemed to be just fine and dandy, able to play without missing a beat.  They didn’t appear to be under the same strain as she was.  She could hardly concentrate some days.

      Her mom pressed the screen and stopped the video.  “So?”

      “So?  They don’t even seem to be affected by not being with me.  I can’t sleep, I can’t concentrate.  I just…want them, and it’s killing me.”

      “Then go get them,” she said firmly.

      “I shouldn’t have to,” Heaven said, feeling pathetic.  “I shouldn’t have to hunt them down and force them to be with me.  It wasn’t supposed to be this way.”

      “Life doesn’t always go our way, honey,” she said, pulling Heaven into a hug and stroking her hair.  “I still think you should go to them.  You don’t know what they’re dealing with, you don’t really know anything about them except what Whisper and your cousins have shared.  There could be a very good reason why they haven’t come to you.”

      “For two months?”

      Pushing her to arms’ length, her mom said, “Maybe.  Plus, I’ll point out that men can be really stupid.”

      Heaven chuckled and brushed at a few tears that had escaped.  “Even my dads?”

      “Especially your dads,” she said, chuckling.  Sobering quickly, she added, “It’s your life, Heaven.  If you want to wait for those boys to figure things out, then you should.  If you want to go to them and give them a good slap for making you wait, then you should do that too.  But if what you really want is to go on a date with three strangers who you know in your heart aren’t your truemates, then they’re waiting.”

      Heaven accepted her mom’s kiss on her cheek and stared at the empty doorway after she left.  She knew that if she stayed home, she’d wallow, and she was really tired of that.  She wasn’t sure that going out with the three hyenas waiting in her parents’ front room was the best idea, but she sure as hell wasn’t waltzing up to Beyton and begging two wolves to give her a chance.

      Blowing out a breath, she brushed at some imaginary lint on her dress and strode from the room.
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      Three hours later, she stood on the back deck of her home.  She lived down the street from her parents in a small rental house.  Her dates had dropped her off at her parents’, but after watching them leave, she walked to her own house.  She knew she could sleep in her old bedroom and wake up to her mom’s cinnamon french toast and plenty of sympathy, but that was really the last thing she needed, and she knew it.

      She looked up at the night sky.  A brilliant full moon shone.  Somewhere, in Beyton, a wolf pack was running through the woods, doing whatever it was that wolves did.

      She knew in her heart that she should be up there, finding out what was going on with her mates.  If she didn’t go, she’d regret it her entire life, and she’d already had plenty of regrets since she’d met them.

      Kross and Kayne.

      Her beast growled in agreement.  Turning back to the house, she walked inside and shut the sliding door, stamping the snow from her boots before removing them.  She’d pack in the morning, and she wouldn’t let nerves get the better of her.  She had a date with destiny, and she wasn’t going to go down without a fight.
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      Kross Callahan leaned more heavily against the side of his truck and looked down at the she-wolf, who was smiling in what she probably thought was a sexy way.  She stalked toward him, and he knew the exaggerated way she swung her hips was supposed to entice him.

      It wasn’t that he wasn’t horny, because he was the horniest he’d ever been in his life.  It was that this female wasn’t the right one.  She was blonde, but it wasn’t the perfect shade of gold with nearly-white highlights.  Her eyes were blue, but not bright robin’s-egg-blue.  And she was a shifter, but not a hyena.

      Everything about her was wrong.  So what the hell was he doing letting her get anywhere near him, while his brother and best friend, Kayne, watched with an angry glare?

      Snarling inwardly, he ordered his wolf to back off.  The hyena his beast wanted was too good for him.  He’d purposely kept himself away from her ever since he met her, when she came to see his adopted sister Whisper.  From the moment he laid eyes on her, he’d wanted to fall at her feet and worship her for the rest of his life, but what he’d done instead was disappear as soon as possible and stay far, far away.

      Heaven deserved a male who was worthy of her, not a reject like himself.  Hell, he couldn’t even get his biological family to want him, so what shot in hell did he have of her wanting him?  It sucked, because he knew he was holding Kayne back from being with her, too.  Kayne had confessed to knowing Heaven was meant to be their shared mate the night they met her.  But because Kross was a big, fat chicken-shit, Kayne had promised to keep his distance, too.  Which was unfair on about a million levels.

      The scent of the she-wolf hit him as she drew near and rose on her toes, her lips pursed to kiss him.  Before Heaven, he’d have had her naked and on her knees in a heartbeat, regardless of the fact that they were in front of her apartment in broad view of anyone who happened by.  Now, though, he wanted nothing to do with her, and it had as much to do with her unpleasant personality as it did with the fact that she wasn’t who he was really thinking about.

      Kayne’s hand wrapped around her upper arm and pulled her away from Kross.  “I think you’re done here.”

      She reached for Kayne with an eager smile, but he pushed her away and pointed toward her apartment.  “Get lost.”

      “First of all, Kayne, you two came here to see me.  Secondly, if Kross can’t get it up, that’s not my fault.”

      Kayne growled low, and his face darkened.  She squeaked in alarm, stumbling in her haste to get away as she raced up the sidewalk to her apartment.  The door shut with a bang that made Kross cringe.

      Kayne rounded on him with a snarl.  “I promised I’d stay away from Heaven because you’ve got some shit to deal with, but I’m not going to stand by while you try to get her out of your head with cheap substitutes.”

      Kross wanted to reply with something snarky and biting, but judging by the look on Kayne’s face, he was sure that wasn’t wise.

      He rubbed his eyes with the heels of his hands.  “You don’t have to watch.”

      “Don’t I?  You’re the beta, for fuck’s sake, and you’re letting skanks throw themselves at you like you’re not worth anything.  How about you tell me why we can’t go to Heaven and make her ours?”

      Kross’s heart clenched.  How could he explain it to his brother when he didn’t really understand it himself?  All he knew was that when he thought about Heaven, he only saw perfection.  He was the farthest thing from perfection.  He didn’t want to taint her.

      He opened his mouth to tell Kayne to fuck off, when his brother’s phone rang.  He glared at Kross while he pulled the phone from his back pocket.

      “Hey Nyte,” he answered.  “Shit.  Yeah, we’ll be right there.”

      Kayne pushed the phone back into his pocket and said, “Some owls tried to abduct Bliss at the bar.  Two are dead and one is captive.  Dad’s in his shift, so they want us to meet them at the full moon clearing and figure out what to do with him.”

      Kross pulled the keys from his pocket, moved swiftly to the driver’s side door, and got in.  When Kayne shut the door on the passenger side and Kross pulled away from the she-wolf’s apartment, he asked, “Are they okay?”

      “Yeah.”  There was a long pause and then he said, “We’re not done.”

      “I don’t want to talk about it.”

      “I could give a shit.  I can’t get her out of my head, and I know you can’t either.  Your actions are rejecting her and that can’t be making her feel good.”

      It would be easier if Heaven would show up and demand they mate her.  Kross knew he wouldn’t be able to resist her in person.

      Kayne let out a snarled sigh.  “Your biological father is a total fucknut.  If I ever meet him, I won’t be able to stop myself from rearranging his face on your behalf.  But his damage isn’t your problem, and you need to stop letting your past rule you.  Dad, me, Whisper—we’re your family.  We’re not ashamed of you, and we won’t ever, ever put anyone else above you.  Heaven’s ours and we need to go get her.  I am sick and fucking tired of spending my nights alone when a gorgeous hyena is meant to be ours.”

      Kross watched the road and remained silent.  He wasn’t sure what he could say to Kayne’s revelation.  He was right, at any rate.  Because of Kross, Heaven wasn’t with her mates, and it couldn’t be easy for her or her beast to be away from them.  It had sure done a number on him, mentally and emotionally.  If Kayne, Whisper, and their adopted father Mack didn’t get after him to get out of bed, he’d never leave.

      Kross parked in the cleared area where the pack parked on the full moon and turned off the engine.

      Kayne turned to him and said, “In the morning, I’m going down to Ocean City to claim her.  You’re either with me, or you’re going to spend the rest of your life jacking off in the shower because you’re an idiot.  What’s it going to be?”

      “What if she doesn’t want me?”

      “She will, because we’re mates.  I’m awesome, but we’re meant to share her, and that means she needs both of us.  Would you leave her to spend her life with only half of the males she needs to protect her and love her?”

      He shook his head.

      “Good.  Then enjoy the last full moon you’ll ever have alone, man.”

      Kross pushed aside the nagging voice that had spent the better part of his life telling him he was useless, unwanted, and unlovable.  He just hoped that Kayne was right.
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      Kayne was too keyed up to sleep.  After dealing with an asshole owl shifter on his dad’s behalf, he and Kross had hunted with the pack and then headed home to their apartment over the bar.  He knew he’d chewed Kross out earlier, but he didn’t feel guilty about it.  Waiting this long to claim Heaven was torture.  More than how gut-wrenching it was for him, he worried what their absence had done to her.  Whisper and her best friend Bliss gave him updates on her, but they only knew so much.

      He wished he’d forced Kross to go to her sooner, but his brother had dug his heels in and refused to even mention her name.  Kayne knew they were meant to share her, and it had killed him to stay away.  He couldn’t imagine how badly Heaven was feeling.

      He took a drink of coffee and stared out the window of the family room.  The sun was rising, chasing the darkness away.  He’d spent the remaining hours between the hunt and dawn cleaning.  The plan was to bring Heaven back to Beyton with them, and he didn’t want to bring her home to a pigsty.  Their sister, Whisper, had lived with them for several years, and she’d been the one to handle cleaning the three-bedroom apartment over the bar where they all worked.  When she mated three hyenas and moved out, the apartment cleaning had fallen on their shoulders.  Some of the she-wolves in the pack ran a maid service, and they’d hired them to come in and clean once a week, but he still felt like the place wasn’t clean enough.

      He heard Kross come into the room. Without looking at him, Kayne said, “I think we should move into my bedroom.  It’s bigger and has a walk-in closet.”

      When his brother didn’t say anything, Kayne turned slowly and stared at him.  Kross looked haggard.  His face was drawn, stubble covered his jaw, and his eyes were bloodshot.

      Kayne was about to inform him that they were, in fact, driving to Ocean City to get Heaven, period.  But then Kross cleared his throat and said, “I think that’s a good idea.”

      Kayne raised a brow.  “You look like shit.”

      “I know.  I came out to get coffee.  I’ll be ready in twenty minutes.”

      Kross made a cup of coffee and disappeared.  Kayne had been ready to go since he’d finished cleaning the bathroom at four a.m.  He was nervous about seeing Heaven, but he wasn’t about to let a case of nerves stop him from claiming their mate.

      When Kross was finished, they got into the SUV and headed out of Beyton.  In a few hours they’d be in Ocean City and entering the development where Heaven lived with her baro.  Turning on the satellite radio, he concentrated on the road ahead.  Kross seemed to need time to think, and Kayne let him have it.

      Kayne had had a rough childhood that he wouldn’t wish on anyone.  His alpha-wolf parents had been killed in a coup when he was seven, and he’d been picked up by human social services and put into the foster system.  After running away from a dangerous home, he’d managed somehow to make it to New Jersey and found Whisper and Mack, who had taken him in without question.  Kross, on the other hand, had lost his mom when he was an infant, and when his dad remarried, the she-wolf had hated him and made his life miserable.  Eventually he’d run away, forced out by an uncaring she-wolf and an asshole dad.  Luckily, an elderly couple had known that Mack had taken in two other kids, and brought Kross into their lives.

      “I think I knew when you showed up when we were kids that you and I would end up sharing a mate,” Kayne said, breaking the nearly hour-long silence.

      Kross made a surprised sound.  “Yeah?”

      He shrugged.  “I don’t know how to explain it, except that when that couple brought you to our house, I remember thinking that I finally had a brother and that was cool.”

      “Me, too.  Although technically I have a couple of half-siblings.”  His voice turned bitter at the end.

      “Biologically, yes, but after all these years they’ve never reached out, and that speaks volumes.  What happened to you when you were a kid is terrible, but their behavior shouldn’t make you feel like you’re not worthy of Heaven.”

      “I can’t help it.”

      “Bullshit.”

      Kross growled in exasperation.  “I promise to try not to let my past muck up our future, but there’s a part of me that feels like she deserves better.”

      “She deserves you and me together, because we’re meant to be hers.  I don’t always understand how truemates happen, but I know our wolves aren’t wrong about her.  When we met her in December, we should have taken her home and mated her immediately.  She’s been twisting in the wind for far too long.”

      “I know.  I’m sorry.”

      “You don’t have to apologize to me.”

      “I’ll make things right with her.” Kross’s voice filled with determination, and Kayne knew that while they were on the right path, Kross had to get over his past on his own.  He’d gotten a raw deal in life, but that didn’t have to shape the male he was going to become.  Their future was just being written, and they could change things for the better.  Starting with mating a beautiful hyena with golden hair and enchanting blue eyes.

      For the remainder of their trip, he and Kross talked about their future.  They had good jobs—both worked at the bar as well as playing in the bar’s house band, Silver Moon.  They were betas in the pack and took that responsibility seriously.  He was looking forward to hunting on the next full moon with Heaven by his side.  He bet she was beautiful in her shift.

      Turning into the baro’s development, Kayne slowed the SUV and eyed the house numbers until they found hers.  He pulled into the driveway and shifted into park.  His wolf pranced in his head, anxious to get to her.

      “Are you ready?”

      Kross clenched his hands into fists until his knuckles turned white.  After a long moment, he said, “Yeah.”

      “Then let’s go get our mate.”
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      Heaven looked at the suitcase on her bed and rubbed the back of her neck.  She hadn’t been able to sleep well, so she’d gotten up before dawn and started packing.  She knew it was a little presumptuous to pack as much as she was, but she hoped that she’d get up to Beyton and Kross and Kayne would give her a very good reason for leaving her hanging since December.  And then they’d show her just how much they missed her and how important she was to them.

      She snorted inwardly, aware that she was entirely delusional at this point—possibly from lack of sleep or the fact that her beast was clawing in her head to go to them.  She glanced down at her outfit.  She’d changed three times already, finally settling on her favorite turquoise cardigan over a white cami, tight jeans that highlighted her curves, and knee boots.  When Whisper had come to Ocean City for Christmas, she’d brought the boots for Heaven as a gift, telling her that all Jersey girls wore boots from fall to spring.

      Someone knocked on the door, and she glanced at her watch, wondering who was there at eight-thirty in the morning.  Closing the lid on her suitcase, she zipped it up and carried it with her to the front door.  She opened it, expecting her mom or dads to be there to ask about her date, but froze as her gaze connected with her wolves.

      Kross and Kayne were standing on her freaking doorstep!

      The suitcase slipped from her fingers, and her hand tightened on the doorknob.  They were even sexier in person than they were in her dreams: both broad-shouldered, tall, and imposing.  The wild scent of their wolves surrounded her.

      Part of her thought she should be coy and demand a billion apologies before she even let them into the house, but she couldn’t hear that part over her roaring hyena.  She rushed forward and wrapped her arms around both of their necks.  They caught her easily, pressing their faces into her neck and holding her tightly.

      “So fucking sorry, sweetheart,” Kayne said gruffly, kissing her throat, his hand tightening on her waist.

      Kross’s voice was muffled against her shoulder as he said, “Forgive me, Heaven, I’m sorry, please, please don’t turn us away.”

      Her hands fisted in their hair, and she cried, overcome with the happiness and sorrow that twined together inside her.  They moved her into the house and shut the door.  Kayne eased away and let Kross hug her fully, but didn’t release his grip on her sweater.  She could feel Kross shuddering against her, and she lifted from his shoulder and looked at him.  His eyes were dark brown, glistening with unshed tears, and he was clearly struggling not to lose it.

      “You hurt me,” she said.  “I’m pissed, but I can’t stop being happy to see you.”

      Kross brushed the tears from her cheeks.  “Will you hear me out?  I know I fucked up.”

      “We both did,” Kayne said gently.  She left Kross’s embrace to settle against Kayne, who cuddled her close and kissed the top of her head.  She listened to his heart pounding and the soft rumble of his wolf in his chest, closing her eyes.  Kross linked his fingers with hers, and she felt the connection between them strengthen just by their presence.

      “I’m listening,” she said, stepping away and wiping at the wetness under her eyes.  She gestured to the couch in the living room, and they walked past her but didn’t sit.  Kayne stood with his arms folded over his broad chest while Kross began to pace in front of the couch.

      She sat down, sinking in the comfortable cushions, and looked at them.  Kayne glanced at Kross, who stopped pacing and exhaled loudly.

      “This whole mess is my fault.  I knew the moment we met that you were our mate, but I was too ashamed to follow through,” Kross said.

      “Ashamed of what?  Is it because I’m a hyena?  I know I don’t exactly fit in with the pack-”

      His head snapped up.  “What?  No!”

      Kayne put his hand on Kross’s shoulder, but he still seemed agitated.

      “It’s me.  I’m ashamed of my past.  I wasn’t…wanted as a kid, and even though my life with Mack has been great, I still feel like that unloved kid sometimes.  I was a total chicken-shit about the whole situation with you.  Instead of just telling you what I knew to be the truth, I hid.”

      She let her gaze roam over Kross, from his dark head of ruffled hair to the way his waist tapered and his jeans clung to his legs and made her mouth water.  She couldn’t imagine anyone not wanting him.

      “I didn’t know,” she said.

      “Because I wouldn’t let Whisper or Bliss tell you.  I thought you’d pity me, and I don’t want that.”

      She stared at him, unable to really fathom him as a kid with a family who didn’t want him.  She’d had love in spades between her four parents and the family members who made up her baro.  She couldn’t imagine what he’d been through or how it had affected him as an adult.

      “Do you…think I would be ashamed of you?  That I would think you weren’t good enough for me?” she asked cautiously.

      Kayne nodded very subtly as Kross met her gaze.  He didn’t really have to answer, because she could see it in his eyes—yes, he did think exactly that.  Her automatic response was to tell him that he was just plain wrong, and that he’d assumed the worst of her by feeling that way, but she didn’t voice her thoughts.

      Turning her attention to Kayne, she asked, “What about you?”

      He opened his mouth, but Kross spoke up first.  “He stayed away from you for me.”

      Kayne said, “That’s true, but I was afraid to come to you without him.  I wasn’t sure you’d want one of us without the other.”

      She let her gaze ping back and forth between them for a moment while she thought over their explanation.  Hearing their reasons for leaving her hanging for weeks didn’t make her feel any better, but she wasn’t sure what she’d expected to hear when she confronted them.

      All she could feel at the moment was a combination of elation and sadness, mixed up with a little bit of disgruntled woman and horny-as-hell hyena.

      Kross suddenly moved to her, kneeling and laying his hands on her knees.  “I’m so fucking sorry.  I know that I made you feel rejected and I hate myself for it.  You’re perfect.  I’m the one who’s FUBAR.”

      Her hands were trembling when she laid them on top of his.  His hands were cold, maybe from nerves, and she squeezed them as she leaned forward until bare inches separated them.

      She inhaled silently, closing her eyes and letting her hyena out a little bit.  The beast rolled under her skin, groaning to get close.  There were a lot of ways to play things out between her and the two wolves in the room.  She suspected they would leave if she told them to hit the road, but now that she had them she didn’t want to let them go.

      Lifting one hand, she held it out to Kayne.  He wasted no time falling to his knees next to Kross.  He linked their fingers, and she watched as both of their eyes bled to the amber of their wolves.  Inhaling again, she picked up the combined scent of them.  They each smelled good by themselves—wild and darkly sweet—but together, they smelled perfect.

      “What was your plan?” she asked.

      Both of their brows rose, and she almost laughed.  She’d clearly caught them off-guard with her question.

      “Beg your forgiveness and bring you back to Beyton?” Kayne offered.

      “What’s supposed to happen in Beyton?”

      “We want to get to know you, treat you the way we should have from the beginning,” Kross said.

      Settling back against the cushions, she let her gaze slip between them, still holding their hands and enjoying the connection that continued to flare between them.

      “I have a few conditions.”

      “Anything,” Kayne said.

      Hiding her smile, she said, “I want you to meet my parents before we leave.”

      “Do they know about us?” Kross asked with a grimace.

      She nodded.  “My mom is the one who encouraged me to go see you.  She said you must’ve had a good reason for ignoring me for such a long time.”

      Kross’s grimace deepened.  “It wasn’t a good reason at all.”

      She squeezed his hand a little tighter and said, “I’m willing to move forward, but you have to move on, too.  Now, for my other conditions…”

      Kayne kissed her fingertips with a half-smile.  “Do any of your conditions involve a lack of clothing?”

      Every feminine instinct inside her danced a jig.

      “Not at the moment,” she said dryly.

      “Fair enough, sweetheart.  Go on.”

      “After we talk to my parents, I want you to promise that we’ll have breakfast together every morning that I’m in Beyton.”

      “Breakfast?” Kayne asked.

      “Some of my favorite memories as a child were having breakfast with my parents.  No matter what else was going on with them, they always made sure we started the day off together.”

      Kayne nodded.  “That’s sweet.”

      “And my other condition is that I want you to forgive yourselves.”

      Their brows rose.

      “How can I forgive myself for hurting you?” Kross asked harshly.

      She felt the tears that had abated push to the surface again.  “If you don’t forgive yourself, then you’ll never be able to move forward.  I don’t want a mate who wallows in the past.  You messed up—royally—but you’re here and you apologized.  I forgive you, both of you.”  She leaned over and kissed Kayne and then Kross.

      “I’ll try,” Kross said.

      “I’ll help.”  She let go of their hands and slipped her hands up their arms to their shoulders.

      “We agree to your conditions,” Kayne said.

      “Good.”

      She tilted her head and licked her lips.  “Remind me why having two mates is a good thing?”

      Kross growled softly, and the sadness disappeared from his eyes, replaced by heat.  He met her lips with gentle pressure, swiping his tongue along the seam of her mouth until she opened willingly.  The center of her body twisted in pleasure at the first, decadent taste of him.  Their tongues slid together like a soft caress, and a growl rumbled in his chest.

      She nipped at his lower lip and smiled at the dazed look in his eyes when the kiss broke.  Kayne, not to be outdone, pulled her from the couch with a snarl and plundered her mouth until her body turned to liquid.  Her legs were on Kross’s lap, and when he put his hands on her, rubbing them slowly up the outside of her thighs, she felt like she was going to combust.

      Pulling away from Kayne’s drugging kiss, she licked her lips to taste him once more and smiled.

      “That’s why two mates are a very good thing, sweetheart,” he growled.

      “Good and distracting,” she said with a laugh.

      They helped her to her feet and she smoothed back her hair.

      “Do you want to go talk to your parents now?” Kayne asked.

      She chewed her bottom lip and Kross used his thumb to gently extract it.  She smiled.  “Let me text my mom first.”  She pulled her phone from her back pocket and opened a text.  “Are you in a hurry to get back to Beyton?”

      “Not officially.  We called Mack to tell him we were coming down here to get you.  We do work at the bar at night and play on the weekends, but we never work the night after the full moon.”

      “Why is that?”  She paused, looking up from the phone.  Her stomach churned suddenly.  She pictured them hunting with the pack and staying out all hours, and then tumbling into bed with she-wolves and needing a night to recover.

      “Hey, what’s that look for?” Kayne asked, his brow furrowing.

      “You didn’t seem affected by us not being together.”

      “Of course we were,” Kross said.

      She realized she was about to sound like a stalker, but she didn’t care.  They’d put her through the wringer for weeks.  A few amazing kisses and some apologies couldn’t fix how badly she’d felt.

      “Every day since we met, I’ve felt this connection to you, but it never felt reciprocated.  I watched the streaming videos from the bar’s website and you looked completely fine up on stage.  I could hardly get out of bed some days.  My dreams were…fucked up.  Sometimes I felt like I was missing a limb.”

      Kayne shook his head.  “We were, Heaven.  It was like a knife in my heart every day.”

      “It wasn’t bad enough to come get me.”

      Kross’s face shadowed, and for a moment she felt as though she’d actually driven a knife into him just as Kayne had said.  Taking a deep breath, she put her hands up and took a step back.  “I don’t want to do this, okay?  I don’t want to make you guys feel like shit, but the truth of our separation is that I was utterly wrecked this whole time.  I’ve never felt so unwanted.  It was so bad that I went out on a date last night with a clan.  Someone in the baro noticed how down I’ve been and they arranged a blind date.  You know, there are clans out there who don’t care if they find their truemates or not, they only want to mate with hyenas.  Here I was, unwanted by my own mates, so what the hell was I supposed to do?  I’m not proud of it, and nothing happened between me and the guys, but there it is.”

      She wasn’t sure what reaction she’d expected from them—maybe anger or disappointment.

      “I did that to you,” Kross said.  “I pulled away and left you twisting.  It kills me that my actions made you sad, and I see now that we both could have lost you forever.”

      “Did you…I heard that wolves can be really needy on the full moons.”

      Both of them growled.

      “Never,” Kayne said.  “There’s never been anyone but you for us since we met.”

      She knew she looked relieved because they both smiled.

      “Let’s go talk to your parents, and then whatever we do next is up to you.  You need time to get to know us and to trust us again—it’s yours.  We won’t push you.  Just please don’t shut us out,” Kayne said.  Kross nodded his agreement.

      She was glad they weren’t holding her date against her.  She didn’t actually feel guilty about going out with the clan.  It had been part of the reason that she’d decided to go to Beyton herself.

      Lifting her phone again, she texted her mom that Kross and Kayne had come to see her and wanted to meet them.  Her mom replied quickly, and Heaven chuckled.

      “Mom says to come on over, but be prepared to be grilled by my dads.”

      “You’re worth it,” Kross said.

      “Let me go wash my face and then we can walk over.”

      She left them in the family room and hurried to her bedroom, shutting the bathroom door and leaning against it.  Her heart was pounding and her hyena yipped in happiness.  There were a lot of things that sucked about the last two months, but her mates had come for her and they were willing to take things at her pace.  Taking things slow seemed prudent, but she wasn’t sure her beast would just go along quietly without some physical activity.

      After splashing cold water on her face, she dried her skin off and reapplied her mascara and lip gloss.  Taking a final look at herself in the mirror, she turned off the light and headed out to the family room, where Kross was waiting with her coat.  He helped her on with it, and Kayne opened the door for them.

      She stopped on the front porch and waited for them to join her.  She took both of their hands and said, “Are you ready?”

      “For anything,” Kayne said.
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      Kross had never met a female’s parents before.  His palms were sweating, and he wished he’d worn something nicer than a t-shirt and jeans.  He should have expected she’d want them to meet her family.

      As they walked across the freshly plowed street, he realized how damn lucky they were that she’d waited for them.  She could’ve just as easily gone off with another clan, and it would’ve served them right.  He wished he could turn back time and fix their mistakes, sweep her off her feet that night in the bar and never let her go.  It would be easy to wallow in guilt, but he wanted to move forward with her, and that meant letting go of the past.

      The front door opened before they reached the top step of the porch, and a woman who looked like an older version of Heaven stood in the doorway.  “Come on in.  I’m Grace Gable.”

      Beyond her in the foyer were three males, who didn’t look happy.

      Kayne helped Heaven off with her coat and he and Kross shed theirs.  Grace took their coats and hung them up in a hall closet, then joined her mates.

      “Mom, Dads, this is Kross and Kayne Callahan.” She smiled up at them, and then she said, “These are my parents: Grace, Jesse, Ryan, and Mike.”

      Mike, who appeared to be the oldest of the three, stepped forward and shook their hands.  “We’d like to speak to you two in the den.”

      Kayne paled by two shades, and Kross felt like his stomach was full of lead.  Heaven squeezed Kross’s hand and said, “I’ll see you in a bit.”

      He and Kayne followed the three males down a hallway, to a den with wood paneling and a roaring fire in a black marble fireplace.  A large flat-screen hung over the fireplace, and in one corner was a pool table.  Two black leather couches were angled in front of the TV.  It was the perfect man-cave.

      The door shut loudly, and Kross tried not to jump out of his skin.

      “You guys can relax.  We’re not going to dismember you and drop you out in the bay,” Ryan said.

      “Not that we’ve thought about it or anything,” Jesse said with a smile.

      “We wouldn’t blame you if you did,” Kross told him.

      Mike sat down in the center of one couch and gestured to the other.  Kross and Kayne sat stiffly as the other two males joined Mike.

      “So what the fuck happened?” Jesse asked.

      Kayne said, “We were both at fault.”

      Kross snarled inwardly and glanced at Kayne.  “No, that’s not true.  It was mainly me.  You were being a good brother, and letting me make a gigantic ass of myself and make our mate feel terrible.”  He stopped talking for a long moment, twisting his fingers in his lap, and then said, “My mom died when I was a baby.  My dad re-mated immediately.  My step-mom didn’t want anything to do with me, because I wasn’t ‘hers’.  My grandmother took me in until I was five, and then she died and I was taken back to my dad.”

      He clenched his teeth for a moment, fighting against the way that thinking about his childhood made him feel.  Then he thought of Heaven, and how his mindset had nearly cost him everything with her.  He cleared his throat and pushed forward.

      “But he’d had kids with his new mate, and she hated the sight of me.  She refused to do anything with me, or even let her kids play with me.  They were my half-siblings, but they treated me like shit.  My dad never stood up for me.  I ran away when I was eight, and was found by an elderly wolf couple.  They knew through relatives about an alpha named Mack who’d adopted two other kids.  He took me in immediately.”

      “I’m sorry that happened to you,” Mike said, his face stricken.

      “Us too,” Jesse added as Ryan nodded.  “No one should be cast out like that.  It’s unconscionable.”

      “I ended up with a great adopted family, but there’s a part of me that feels like the kid pushed out of the house by an uncaring family.  The rational part of me knows it wasn’t my fault that they rejected me, but I have a hard time believing that anyone would want me.  Heaven’s perfect; she deserves a mate without such shitty baggage.”

      Jesse shook his head.  “No one is perfect, Kayne.  We all have baggage in one form or another.  I just can’t imagine that Heaven would’ve been anything but supportive of you, and that isn’t me as her dad talking—it’s just a fact.  She’s compassionate and sweet, and she’s missed the hell out of both of you.”

      “I know I have to make it up to her,” Kross said.

      “We both do,” Kayne said.

      “I’m not sure how you’ll do that, but I’d say it’s a good sign that she brought you over here.  If she didn’t want to be with you, she wouldn’t have introduced you to her family,” Ryan said.

      “Exactly.  So the real question is, can you get over your past, or are you going to continue to be an asshole to our daughter?  There’s only one right answer, by the way,” Mike told him.

      Kross smiled inwardly at their protective nature.  He was thankful that she had such a loving family.  “I’m not going to let my history keep us from Heaven any longer,” he said.

      “Good,” Mike said.  “Now that that’s cleared up, what are your intentions?”

      “We’d like to take Heaven back to Beyton with us.  We want the opportunity to treat her right; for us to get to know her, and for her to get to know us.  We’re pack betas, so being away from the pack for extended periods of time isn’t in the cards for us,” Kayne said.

      “We have a certain way of mating,” Jesse said.  “Are you planning to honor the traditions of our people?”

      “Whatever Heaven wants us to do, we’ll do,” Kross said.

      Mike snorted.  “Don’t let her hear you say that.  She’ll have you wrapped around her finger so fast you won’t know your ass from a hole in the ground.”

      “No matter how we move forward, we’ll honor Heaven in every way,” Kross said, and Kayne nodded.

      “All right,” Mike said.  He stood and extended his hand.  All of them got up and shook hands, and then he said, “Let’s go back out to the girls so you can get on the road.”

      Kross and Kayne followed them out to the family room, where Heaven and her mom were talking quietly.  Heaven stood up, and he and Kayne moved swiftly to her, both of them taking her hands.  Kross felt like he couldn’t get close enough to her.  It had been a little on the frightening side to face her dads.  He was glad that Kayne had been with him.

      “You’re still alive,” Heaven whispered.

      Kayne chuckled and kissed her cheek.  “Your family’s great.  They’re very protective of you.”

      Grace said, “Heaven told us you were going to take her back to New Jersey with you.  I trust that you’ll keep her safe.”

      “We swear,” Kross said.

      “Good.  Are you heading back to your pack now?”

      “Whenever Heaven’s ready,” Kross said.

      She left them and went to her parents, hugging and kissing them.  Then she grabbed their coats.  Kross helped her on with her jacket, and tugged his on while Kayne opened the door.  They said goodbye to her parents and walked to her house.  Once inside, she said, “How long did you want to stay in Beyton?”

      They were silent for a long moment.  Kross wasn’t sure what to say to her.  He wanted her to stay up there forever, but he knew they couldn’t ask her that so quickly.  She needed to get to know them first before they made choices about their future.

      “However long you’d like,” he answered finally.

      “That’s weird,” she said.

      “What?” he asked.

      “Are you afraid to tell me what you really want?  I feel like you’re walking on eggshells, like I’m a doe who might bolt.  I’m really not made of glass.  I’d prefer that you just be honest.”

      “We don’t want to push you,” Kayne said.

      “Well, you spent about two months keeping me at arms’ length, so I think a little pushing isn’t a bad thing.  Spit it out,” she said, crossing her arms.

      Kayne looked at Kross and then at Heaven.  “We don’t want you to come back here except to pack up your things, and to visit your family whenever you want.”

      “So you want me to stay in Beyton forever?”

      “If you’ll be happy there.  Right now, Heaven, I’d sleep on hot coals in the middle of the desert if it would make you happy,” Kayne said.

      She snorted.  “That sounds uncomfortably hot.  But sweet.  Okay, I’ll stay in Beyton, but you have to prove that you’re going to be the best mates to me.  You could’ve had me easily in December.  Now, you have to work for my love.”

      “We’re up to the challenge,” Kross said.

      “I’m going to pack a second bag.  Make yourselves at home, I’ll be back in a few.”

      She sauntered out of the family room and down the hall.  Kross ogled her cute butt until she was out of sight.  Then he sank into the couch with a deep sigh.  “Holy fuck, that could’ve gone badly.  Her dads could’ve killed us.  Her mom could’ve refused to meet us.  And she could’ve told us to take a hike at any time.”

      Kayne remained standing, staring at the empty hallway.  “So they mark each other with fangs, right?  There’s a ceremony where they burn something and use the ash to mark each other, I think.  I didn’t really want to hear what Whisper said when she talked about having sex with three guys.”

      Kross chuckled.  He hadn’t cared to know either, frankly.  His baby sister was not someone he ever wanted to picture doing the dirty things he wanted to do to Heaven.  “Whisper said that they wouldn’t have sex with her until she was ready to be mated to them entirely.  If Heaven doesn’t want to join with us now, then we won’t be able to mate her properly.”

      “We could just mark her, but I don’t know if she’d let us do that before we’ve earned her trust,” Kayne said.

      Kross shrugged and scrubbed at his eyes.  “I don’t know.  I don’t know what the hell I’m doing.”

      Kayne asked, “What does she want from us?  She wants to know that we want her, that we’re willing to claim her and stick by her for the rest of our lives, right?”

      “Right,” Kross said, nodding slowly.  “She wants us to prove that we’re the right guys for her.”

      “I think we should start by going to her now.”

      “She wants us to keep our distance, though.”

      Kayne cracked his knuckles.  “Does she?  She said she was going crazy without us, and we were going crazy, too.  It was really emotional when we first got here, but what’s the one thing you thought you’d do when you saw her?”

      “Throw her over my shoulder and head to the bedroom,” Kross said sheepishly.

      “Exactly.  We’re not hyenas, so we aren’t necessarily going to keep our distance from her physically like hyenas would.  I’m not saying we go fuck her brains out, but I think we need to let our wolves out a little so she knows that we do desire her, that we abso-fucking-lutely can’t live without her.  Are you in?”

      “Hell yes,” Kross said, his voice dropping to a low growl.  “But if you’re wrong and she tries to castrate me, I’m going to point the finger right at you.”

      “I’m not wrong.  Our mate has been feeling unloved and unwanted for far too long.  Let’s go show her how wolves claim their mate.”

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      Kayne was nervous.  Even more nervous than when he’d met Heaven’s parents.  But that didn’t stop him from stalking down the hallway with Kross to her bedroom.  The door was open, and she was leaning over a suitcase with something pink and fuzzy tucked under one arm.

      She looked over her shoulder at them.  “Hey.”

      They joined her, one on either side.  The sweet scent of her made everything inside him riot.  He growled softly and tugged what turned out to be socks from under her arm, dropping them into the suitcase.

      “We thought you might be a little lonely,” Kayne said.

      “Did you?”  Her voice went breathless as she spoke.

      “Or we’re selfish, because we don’t want to be away from you for a second,” Kross said.

      She looked up at him, her eyes soft with confusion as she chewed on her bottom lip.  Kayne wanted to give himself a swift kick for the worry in those beautiful blue depths.  She should never have doubted that he wanted her.  He’d wanted no one else since they met.

      He cupped her face and eased her lower lip from between her teeth.  “You’re so beautiful, Heaven.”  He drew her close and kissed her gently, pressing her lips apart with his own until he could slide his tongue into her mouth.  She moaned softly, her hands rising to grasp his wrists.  She didn’t push him away, but seemed to anchor herself to him.  He reveled in that little bit of affection.

      “Kayne,” she whispered against his lips.

      “I’m right here, sweetheart,” he growled.

      She relaxed with a sigh against him, as she released her tight grip on his wrists and grasped his waist.  He slid his hands into her soft hair, fisting the golden strands, tilting her head to just the right angle as he descended on her mouth once more.  She moaned, and the sound zipped down his spine like lightning.  His wolf came alive under his skin.

      She broke from the kiss, panting for breath, and leaned back against Kross, tugging Kayne close so their lower bodies remained touching.  Kross kissed her throat as he banded an arm around her and slipped his hand into her sweater.

      “Oh, fuck,” she moaned, her fingers twisting in Kayne’s belt loops as Kross teased her throat and breast.

      Kayne dropped to his knees and lifted her sweater, kissing her stomach as he tried to calm his trembling hands.  He undid the button and zipper on her jeans, spreading the material apart.

      Kross’s voice was just as growly as Kayne’s had been.  “What color are her panties?”

      “Black lace.”  He rubbed his thumb along the waistband of her panties, his mouth watering at the scent of her arousal.

      “Nice,” Kross said.  “Did you wear those for us, Heaven?”

      She arched her back, pushing her hips toward Kayne.  “Yes,” she moaned.

      Kayne kissed the space of warm flesh just above her panties, and she whimpered.  “This is how wolves mate, Heaven,” Kayne said.  “We don’t want to wait.  We want you wearing our marks and covered in our scent.”

      Her eyes opened slowly, and she wiggled between them slightly.  Her arousal didn’t taper off; instead the scent deepened and sweetened.  This close to her pussy, he could smell how wet she was.

      “You’re ours,” Kayne said, feeling bolstered by the evidence of her interest.  The fact that she wasn’t pushing them away and demanding they give her space and time eased his fears some.  He knew that if they mated with her, if they marked her and made her theirs, he would never be able to be without her.  He’d die if she left, and he would do anything in his power to keep her with him—with both of them—forever.

      “It’s not the way of hyenas,” she whispered, her hand straying to rest on top of one of his.

      “We can have your traditions later, but wolves don’t wait,” Kross said.

      “We’ve been away from the most gorgeous mate who ever existed for too long.  I’m about to blow my load because your pussy smells so good.”

      “You missed me?”  She looked down at him, hope replacing the worry he’d seen before.

      “Every second,” he promised.

      Her hand pushed on his, tugging her jeans down a fraction.  “I’m yours.”

      “We’ll still romance you right when we get home,” Kross said, pulling his hand from inside her top and fisting the edge of her sweater.  “But we can’t take you to the pack, full of unmated males, with you unclaimed and smelling like a wet dream.”

      Kayne tugged her jeans and panties down, licking his lips as her pussy was revealed, bare and glistening with arousal.  Her sweater disappeared, and Kross made fast work of her bra.  Then he wrapped one arm around her and lifted her from the floor as he sat back on the bed.

      “Sometime, wear those boots and nothing else,” Kayne said.

      She laughed. “You got it.”

      Kayne undid the zipper at the back of the boots and eased them off, setting them to the side.  With her lower body angled the way it was, it took no time for him to strip her completely.  Easing between her legs, he pushed them over Kross’s knees and spread her body more fully.  Kross moved his hand down her stomach, sliding one finger between her pussy lips.  Lifting the glossy finger to his lips, he sucked her arousal from it and growled.

      “My turn for a taste,” Kayne said.  He looked up at Heaven, leaning nude against his brother’s chest.

      She clutched Kross’s forearm and whispered, “I need this so badly.  I need you.  Both of you.”

      “You’ve got us, baby,” Kayne promised.  “We’re yours.”

      Lowering his head, he kissed her clit softly, inhaling the deeply sweet scent of her arousal.  He licked her clit, flicking the bud until she began to breathe quickly, and then he slipped a finger into her.  She was tight, hot, and oh-so-wet, her pussy clutching his finger as he eased it out and pushed back in.  Closing his lips around her clit, he sucked gently as he fingered her.

      Her legs shifted, slipping back over Kross’s knees.  He growled softly.  “No way, sweetheart.  Keep those sexy legs open.  I want to watch you come.”

      Kayne looked up to see that Kross was still holding her with one arm across her chest.  One hand was plucking at her nipples, as her head fell back and he kissed her throat.

      She moaned, pushing her legs wide open once more.  Kayne added a second finger, scissoring them inside her and twisting them as he moved in and out.  She angled her hips, allowing him to go deeper, and he lifted from her clit with a growl.  Fitting a third finger into her pussy, he held them buried deeply inside her as he rubbed her clit with his thumb.  He planted his other hand on her thigh and pushed her legs open a little more, giving him a view of her glistening pussy as he drew her to climax.

      Kross snarled her name, and she lifted her head and opened her eyes, which were a dazzling mixture of amber and blue.  “Keep those eyes open.  Who’s making you come?”

      “You,” she whispered.

      “When you come, say my name, say Kross’s name.  You’re ours, Heaven.  You own us.  All we have is yours—our hearts, our souls, every fucking inch of us,” Kayne said, his voice the harsh rumble of his wolf.

      Her pussy clutched him tightly and her body flushed as she came, screaming in pleasure and then chanting their names like they were her two favorite words.

      She growled sharply and leaped at Kayne, taking him to the floor with her hands on either side of his head.  Her fangs had elongated in her pleasure, her eyes gone completely amber with her beast.  “I need,” she snarled.  “So much.”

      Hastily, Kayne undid his jeans, shoving them down his hips and freeing his dick, which had practically turned to steel since they’d walked into her house.  He thought he would combust when her wet heat touched the head of his cock.  She slid down him slowly, straightening as she moved herself sinuously over him.  He’d never felt anything as good as her.

      “Kross, please,” she said, groaning.

      “I’m right here,” Kross said as he climbed off the bed and moved next to them.

      “I want you both.”

      “Do you have any lube?” Kross asked.

      She shook her head.

      “Then we’re not going to play threesome like that, sweetheart,” Kayne said.  He rested his hands on her hips and gave them a squeeze.  “We’ll save that for when we’re home and we can love you right.”

      She smiled, her fangs disappearing and her eyes returning to their normal, beautiful blue.  “I still want you both.”

      Kross undid his jeans and fisted his dick.  “Then wrap those gorgeous lips around me.”

      She leaned over and kissed Kayne, twisting her hips slightly and making his eyes cross.  “You feel so good,” she said as she straightened and licked her lips before taking Kross into her mouth.

      Kayne turned his attention to his mate, helping her move on him as Kross fucked her mouth.  He wanted to make her come a second time, so he played with her clit, rubbing and flicking the tight bud as she trembled and moved above him, whimpering and moaning around Kross’s cock.

      She placed one hand on top of Kayne’s, anchoring herself to him as she began to move faster on him, her body flushing and her nipples tightening as her pussy clutched his dick tightly.  He felt his balls draw up, and fought not to come until she had.  Kross came first, growling Heaven’s name and carefully withdrawing from her mouth before slipping to his knees with a groan.  He kept hold of Heaven’s hand, twining their fingers and kissing her fingertips as Kayne continued to play with her clit.

      She moaned loudly, falling forward and catching herself on his chest.  She panted, her nipples tightening as her breasts bounced with her movements.

      “Come for us, Heaven,” Kayne whispered harshly.

      Her nails sank into his chest as she cried out, her body twisting and writhing on his as she came, her pussy fisting him tightly.  He followed her into bliss, his whole body throbbing as his cock spasmed.  Kayne’s fangs elongated and he sat up, cradling her against him.  Kross gathered her hair in one hand and then nodded at Kayne, his fangs flashing.  They bit her on opposite sides of her neck, sinking into her flesh and marking her as theirs.  Kayne eased his fangs from her and nicked his tongue, gathering his blood and pressing it against her wound so it would scar permanently.  She whimpered as Kross lifted her from Kayne and laid her down on the bed.  They settled on either side of her, and Kayne drew a blanket over her for warmth.

      Kross put his hand on her stomach.  “You okay, baby?”

      She smiled.  “I’m better than okay.  I’m claimed.”

      “Fucking right, beautiful,” Kayne said.  “Next time we get naked, you need to sink your fangs into us and mark us.  We want the world to know that we’re yours.”

      Kross grinned.  “Damn straight.”
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      Heaven could have lain in bed between her mates for days and been happier than she’d ever been in her life, but she knew they needed to get on the road to Beyton.  She was nervous and excited about being around the wolf pack.  They accepted Whisper, but she’d been raised in the pack and wasn’t mated to high-ranking males.  When Kross and Kayne took over the pack, she would become the alpha female.  But that was something to think about another time.  For now, they needed to get dressed and get on their way.

      It was interesting how quickly things had gone from tense to sexy as hell.  She’d been feeling kind of bereft as she left Kross and Kayne to go back to her room to pack.  She wasn’t sure what she’d expected, but for them to leave her alone hadn’t been on the list.  They’d said that they were going to give her space in their physical relationship, but she’d believed that wolf males couldn’t wait to claim their mate.  That they hadn’t pressed her into a physical claiming had made her doubt their intentions a little.  As if they’d been able to read her mind, they showed up and just took control.  It had felt so good to be claimed.  Her neck throbbed where the mating marks were, and it was the sweetest sort of ache.

      Sitting up, she turned to face them, very aware that she was entirely naked and they’d only stripped enough to have sex with her.

      “Next time you’ll both get naked, right?”

      Kayne chuckled.  “Definitely.”

      Kross linked his fingers with hers and smiled.  It wasn’t the tentative expression he’d worn before, but one that took him from handsome to gorgeous in two seconds.

      “I’m ready to go,” she said, “if you are.”

      “Sure, sweetheart.  You look like you have some questions, though,” Kayne said, following Kross’s actions and linking his hand with hers.  She loved how it felt to touch them both at the same time.  Even something as simple as holding hands made her feel connected to them.

      “What’s going to happen when we get to Beyton?”

      “We’ll take you to see our dad.  You’ve already met him, but things are different now.  Kross and I share the beta position, and you’re our mate, which means when Dad steps down, you’ll become the alpha female.  There hasn’t been an alpha female in over twenty years, not since Mack’s mate Elise was killed during a hunt.”

      “Isn’t it weird to have two people in the same position?”

      “We weren’t willing to fight each other for the rank, and Dad said as alpha he could do what he wanted with the laws.  So he allowed us to fight the males who had been second and third in the pack.  The former beta became the third-ranked, and the third became the fourth and so on.  We share the duties,” Kross said.

      “Do you know when your dad will step down from being alpha?  Does he actually step down on his own, or do you have to fight him?”  She shook her head.  “I don’t know anything about wolf packs or hierarchy.”

      “What is the baro like?  Isn’t someone in charge?” Kayne asked.

      “When clans decide to form a baro, the eldest of each clan helps to make group decisions, but there’s no one person in charge.  The clans do what’s best for the baro as a whole.”

      “Our dad doesn’t have plans to step down anytime soon.  When he’s ready, we’ll oath ourselves as joint alphas in front of the pack,” Kross said.

      “What if someone doesn’t want you to be alphas?”

      “After we step up to become the next alphas, there will be a time for challenges.  Anyone who thinks they would do a better job as alpha than us can challenge us in a fight.  It would be idiotic for anyone to try, though,” Kayne said.

      “Why?”

      “Because they would have to fight both of us.  Kross and I were taught how to be alphas by Mack, and that included very good fighting skills.  Only someone with a death wish would come against us in a challenge fight.”

      She mused on that for a moment.  “What about me?”

      “The pack will love you,” Kross said.

      “I
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