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        She’s on the hunt for a phoenix.

        He’s not at all what she was expecting.

      

      

      

      Ashlynn’s been following rumors of the elusive phoenix for a very long time. Her search has brought her to Hotel Shenanigans, where paranormals are knee-deep, though none of the kind she’s seeking. The trip isn’t entirely a waste though. After all, the dragons are smoking hot.

      

      Zee isn’t even looking for a mate and suddenly she’s right there in front of him. She smells like sugar and flames, and stirs his dragon to rumbling life. Now if only he can convince her that taking on a dragon mate is well worth the burn.

      

      Too bad his siblings, those interfering dragons, have teamed up with the Shenanigans crew. Things are bound to get out of hand fast.
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      ASHLYNN WAS COMPLETELY exhausted by the time she reached the hotel and checked in.

      She’d been traveling for days and all because of a stupid rumor. She’d done this many times before and had never found what she was seeking, so she wasn’t holding out much hope that this time would be any different.

      However, the moment she stepped into this particular hotel, she could feel the magic in the air.

      And then she’d heard the name of the hotel.

      It was Shenanigans.

      Maybe her hunt had finally come to an end.

      Maybe this time, the rumor would be true.

      Accepting the key from the man at the front desk, she bypassed the elevator for the stairs and ran straight up them to the third floor. Bursting into the hotel room, she dropped her bag, kicked the door shut behind her, stumbled to the bed and fell facedown onto it.

      Hours later, she woke to the feeling of something heavy pressing down on her back. A soft rumbling sound echoed through the room.

      Had a cat sneaked in?

      Big cat.

      She glanced over her shoulder and froze.

      She couldn’t see exactly who was stretched out on her back, rumbling contentedly, but what she could see was the spiked tail curled around her shoulder and down her arm.

      She lifted up a little to get a better look and her heart melted.

      “What are you doing in here, baby?” she whispered.

      The tiny dragon didn’t answer.

      Reaching back, she set her hand on the baby’s back and very gently rolled over, scooting him along as she moved. By the time she landed on her back, the dragon was curled up on her torso, horned head resting on her breasts, spiked tail now wrapped around her opposite arm.

      Settling her hand on his head, she gently stroked and waited for him to wake up.

      One minute, the baby dragon was sound asleep, his snorts and snuffles lulling Ashlynn into a restful state as well, and the next moment, the dragon was awake and standing on his feet, staring at Ashlynn with a very curious look on his face.

      “Well, hello there, darling. What a lovely surprise you are. I bet your parents are missing you though. Maybe we should go find them. What do you think?”

      The dragon didn’t answer.

      Not exactly a surprise since shifters weren’t known for speaking in their shifted forms. Not that she was completely convinced this dragon was a shifter. She’d never actually met a dragon before, so she couldn’t be certain he had a human form. Maybe he was a dragon all the time, which would actually be kind of cool.

      Suddenly the dragon’s back legs went out from under him, he landed on his rump, reared his head back and roared out a huge sneeze.

      With the sneeze came fire and from one instant to the next the bed they were on was engulfed in flames and then ashes.

      Though the temptation to crumble to ash with the bed was almost unbearable, Ashlynn held onto her human form to cushion the baby as they fell.

      They landed in a bed of cinders.

      The dragon looked terribly upset and then he sneezed again.

      Ashlynn giggled as flames raced over them both. “Those tickle, baby!”

      She scooped him into her arms and stood up. “Well, I guess we’re going to need a new bed.”

      The dragon let out a soft whimper.

      “Oh, don’t worry, sweetheart. It’s not a big deal. Look. I burn things all the time.” Ashlynn reached out a finger and touched the nightstand. A moment of concentration and it was ash too.

      The dragon let out a snort and smoke rolled up from his nostrils.

      “I suppose we should try to track down your family. What do you think?”

      She looked the dragon over. He was absolutely beautiful, his head a gorgeous combination of green and blue scales. The rest of his body, though, was covered in ashes, scales sizzling red beneath them.

      Ashlynn carried him into the bathroom and let out a laugh when she caught sight of them both in the mirror. “We’re rather a mess, aren’t we?” She’d originally come in here to brush her hair, but on second thought, that would be a pointless endeavor. Her red hair was covered in ashes, as was the rest of her. What she really needed was a shower, but she wasn’t going to risk that with a baby dragon on the loose, so she settled for shaking out her hair, sprinkling ash all over the floor and countertop.

      “Well, that didn’t exactly help much, did it?” She and the dragon were two of a kind at the moment, her hair as red and covered in soot as his body.

      “All right, sweetie. Let’s go check at the front desk. Surely they’ll know if a family of dragons is staying here. We’ll find your parents in no time.”

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      Max and Glory walked up the sidewalk toward the hotel, a bunch of cougars and wolves at their backs.

      Glory huffed out a breath.

      Every Saturday it was the same thing. After checking on the progress of construction at Shenanigans I and indulging in a run through the woods, Max and Glory would head back to the hotel with a bunch of cougars and wolves at their back. Glory knew by tagging along, they hoped she would let them into the bar early, even though she’d told them time and again, Shenanigans II wouldn’t open until four o’clock. Did they listen though? Of course not.

      She was rolling her eyes at the ridiculousness of shifters everywhere, when they stepped into chaos and came to a screeching halt.

      The lobby was a mess. Leaves of some sort were everywhere, along with pieces of cardboard, and Phoenix was in her koala form rolling around in the midst of it all.

      Phoenix looked as if she couldn’t decide whether she should play with the leaves or eat them and seemed to be on a mission to do both at once. Double-fisting leaves and shoving them into her mouth as quickly as she could, Phoenix jumped to her feet, ran in a circle and dived onto another pile of leaves.

      Travis was grinning at his mate’s antics, Lily was laughing and Harry just looked confused.

      Max stepped forward and Glory shot out her arm, grabbing his. “Don’t even think about it.” She glared over her shoulder at the other wolves and cougars. “That goes for you guys, too.”

      It was a good thing she’d said something because the crazy cougars and wolves all looked like they were about to shed their human skin and join the fun.

      Travis must have heard her because he made a beeline for them and snapped, “Those are Phoenix’s leaves. Well, and Lily’s. None of you yahoos can touch them.”

      Glory raised an eyebrow. “I don’t think Lily’s going to be claiming those leaves anytime soon.”

      Travis glanced over his shoulder and saw that his mate was now in a standoff with Lily, who had plopped down in the middle of a pile of leaves.

      Phoenix jumped up and down and yelled at Lily in a series of yips.

      “Hey, now. These boxes have my name on them,” Lily said.

      Phoenix just jumped higher and yipped again.

      Lily laughed. “Fine, fine. I’m just kidding. They’re all yours.” Her wings fluttered and she lifted into the air, coasting away from the pile of leaves.

      With another happy yip, Phoenix dived forward and rolled around on the ground some more, tossing leaves left and right.

      Into that chaos came the sound of boots thudding to the ground.

      Travis, who had crouched down to speak to Phoenix, stood and faced the large group of warriors who suddenly filled the lobby.

      “Has anyone seen a baby dragon?” the man in front asked.

      At Glory’s side, Max let out a bark of laughter. “A dragon? What kind of drugs have you guys been smoking? There’s no such thing as dragons.”

      Glory rolled her eyes. “Just like there were no such thing as witches, right?”

      “Or fairies,” Lily chipped in.

      “Whatever.” Max waved a hand. “Doesn’t matter though. I’m telling you. There’s no such thing as dragons.”

      A woman stepped forward to stand beside the man who had originally spoken. “We don’t have time for this. Earth shifters are so narrow-minded.”

      The original man nodded and turned to the group behind him. “Spread out and search the hotel. He could be anywhere by now.”

      “Hold on a minute,” Harry said. “You can’t just go barging into guests’ rooms.”

      The man whirled on Harry. “The hell we can’t! My child—”

      “Is anyone missing a baby dragon?”
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        * * *

      

      Whoa. It was like she’d stepped into an eye candy convention. There were ginormous men everywhere. And they were all sizzling hot.

      “Hold up. Is that a real dragon?” someone exclaimed, making Ashlynn worry that maybe she shouldn’t have just walked into the lobby with a baby dragon in her arms, even if the name of the hotel was Shenanigans.

      A woman pushed through the group of hotties and rushed Ashlynn. “Aiden,” she cried.

      “It is. It’s a freaking dragon!”

      “Of course it is. When are you going to get it into your head that there are more beings in this world than you could possibly ever imagine?”

      Ashlynn would have laughed at the man and woman sniping in the background if she weren’t so busy juggling the baby dragon as he lunged toward the couple rushing up to them.

      The woman scooped him up and covered him in kisses. “You naughty dragon! We were so worried.” She looked at Ashlynn. “Thank you so much! Where was he?”

      Ashlynn smiled. “Somehow he got into my room and found me napping. I woke to him sound asleep on my back.”

      “That’s a first. He’s only ever fallen asleep for family.”

      “I’m sorry I didn’t notice him sooner. I’d been driving all night and was exhausted when I checked in. I feel lucky I woke and noticed him when I did. I honestly could have slept another twelve hours.”

      “We are in your debt,” the
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