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      A year ago, everyone I had ever known died from the plague. They left me alone, the sole survivor and princess of an empty kingdom. I’d been devastated and lonely to the point of wanting to join them in the abyss forever.

      But now, everything had changed. I was lying here beside my gorgeous mates, the three of us safe after making a tenuous peace with their wolf shifter pack. I couldn’t help but count my blessings.

      “I still can’t believe there are two babies in there,” Tannin said, tracing lazy circles over my bare belly with his fingertips.

      “And that we’re each the father of the one of them,” Jax said, his hand flat on the other side of my stomach, his thumb rubbing lightly up and down.

      “I know,” was all I managed to say, though my heart was full.

      I wasn’t sure if I’d ever get over the shock of that revelation, nor the stress and worries of the past week. I’d realized I was pregnant just as we’d been planning to go on the run through monster-infested wilderness. Then we found out I was having twins fathered by both my mates and were offered amnesty by the pack because of it less than twenty-four hours later.

      What were the odds of all this happening? Getting pregnant by two men at the same time? It felt like a cosmic joke. But so did a wielder princess becoming mate bonded to not one but two Black Wolves.

      Both were now staring at me, wearing curious, slightly concerned expressions.

      “Are you unhappy about it?” Jax asked, his gaze searching my eyes.

      I chewed on my bottom lip for a moment. “I don’t know how I feel at the moment. I know I should be thrilled, but the timing of all of this is so weird and honestly terrifying. Just last night the pack wanted to kill us, and now some of them are living in the castle.”

      Jax nodded in understanding. “I know how frightening this has been for you, but you have nothing to worry about now. The elders have accepted you, declaring you untouchable, and no wolf would ever hurt a woman carrying unborn pups. You and our babies are safe.” He planted a kiss on my forehead that was meant to be both reassuring and dismissive I suspected.

      I wasn’t as convinced as he was, though.

      “I’m not so sure about that,” I hedged with a frown.

      “What do you mean?” he asked.

      “Coda?” I reminded him. “He hates us. I don’t trust that he’ll follow the normal pack rules. He’d do whatever he can to hurt us.” He’d gone behind the elders’ backs to shut off the water in an attempt to scare us out, which was enough to convince me he’d do anything to punish us for having what he wanted.

      “I don’t trust him either,” Tannin said, hostility flaring in his green eyes. “He’s a power hungry, self-entitled coward, and that makes him dangerous.”

      Jax’s jaw clenched, and he looked away. “Yes, he’s definitely a problem. He’ll need to be dealt with. But in the meantime, he can’t get to you, and Tannin and I will make sure he can never harm you or the babies.”

      He bent over and kissed my belly, looking fondly down at it as if he could see the little creatures within.

      “Is there something else you’re worried about?” Tannin asked, gazing at me almost like he could read my mind.

      Jax looked up at me expectantly, and I felt shame for the answer I’d been struggling with all night and morning.

      I sat up so I couldn’t see either of their faces, and they couldn’t see mine. How did I put into words how terrified I was? Taking a deep breath, I tried to put my thoughts into words.

      “I’m afraid I’m not going to be a… good mom,” I confessed, my voice small. “I always saw this happening so differently when I was growing up. I thought I would have my mother by my side the whole time, walking me through it. And now, knowing there are two of them depending on me… I’m scared I’m going to fail. Them and you.”

      “Are you kidding me?” Tannin pushed himself up to sit next to me. “You are the sweetest, kindest, most loving person I’ve ever met. You are going to make an incredible mother. Our little pups are so lucky to have you.”

      Pups… Oh, God, I had so many questions. Were they going to shift like Jax and Tannin?

      “And you won’t have to go through any of it alone,” Jax said, putting a comforting hand on my back. “We will both be there with you, supporting you, protecting you, and showering the three of you with all the love you deserve.”

      I smiled at him. He was so good at reassuring me. I loved Jax and Tannin so much, and I was grateful to have them. Most people went their entire lives searching for this kind of deep, abiding love, and I had somehow found it two-fold.

      “You’re both going to make amazing fathers,” I said, turning a loving gaze on each of them.

      “Exactly,” Jax said with a proud grin, tugging me back down on the bed. “So, let’s not worry about the what ifs and just try to enjoy this time. We’ll figure out the rough patches together as they come.”

      I snuggled up into the crook of his neck, savoring the heat of his skin against mine. “At least we have nine long months to prepare for them.”

      Tannin chuckled as he stretched out on my other side. “More like three, love.”

      “What?” I angled my head over my shoulder to give him a quizzical look.

      “Wolf pregnancies are much shorter than human,” he said. “I guess I forgot you wouldn’t know that.”

      My eyes widened as a tight knot formed in my gut. “Three months? Three!”

      I’d thought my belly was too big for this early stage, but I’d assumed it was just because I was carrying twins and added water weight or something.

      Three months? No way! This was just too much, too fast.

      Jax closed his arms around me, pulling me snuggly against his chest. “Hey, hey, hey, it’s going to be okay. Don’t freak out. This is a good thing. We’re focusing on the positives, remember?”

      I took a few steadying breaths as he held me, savoring the strength of his muscular chest and arms around me. He was right. Freaking out about this wouldn’t make it easier to endure. I had to be strong, even if I felt like I was falling apart.

      Would the pack help? Were there women that could guide me in all this? I was so lost. Who could I even trust?

      “What are some of the positives about this?” Jax asked, cupping my chin and tilting my face up towards his. “Tell me one.”

      The love in his eyes softened some of the tension inside me, and the heat in them pierced me in a way that spurred a different kind of tension.

      I smiled. “We’re together and we’re safe inside the castle.”

      “Good.” He grazed his lips teasingly over mine. “What else?”

      “The elders have accepted me and the babies,” I said quickly, my breath hitching in my throat as I tried to chase his lips.

      “Mmm hmm.” He bit and licked my bottom lip. “What about the fact that you have two powerful wolves devoted to you who think you’re the sexiest woman on the planet?”

      Tannin began to kiss my shoulder blades, and I became very aware of his cock pressing against my ass cheek. “And that, for the next three months, we have you totally and completely at our mercy.”

      Jax finally claimed my mouth, pushing his demanding tongue between my lips with a groan, and I kissed him back like a starving woman. He pushed me onto my back but stayed lying beside me as he fucked my mouth with his tongue and teeth, while he pinned my wrists over my head.

      Tannin rolled on top of me and pressed his lips to my neck, kissing down my body. When he got to my belly, he gripped under my knees and pushed them up, exposing me. The heat of his breath bathed my pussy as his mouth closed over my clit, making me gasp and arch up into his touch. His tongue was like magic against my flesh, pressing and circling over and between my sensitive folds.

      I broke the kiss with Jax to moan and gasp for breath. Never would I get enough of this… their mouths devouring me at the same time, their bodies working together to simultaneously worship and destroy me.

      Tannin slipped a finger into my opening as he nibbled and suckled on my clit, slowly teasing at first, then suddenly pumping his fingers into me. I whimpered into Jax’s mouth as he pulled me back for another kiss, bucking my hips at the relentless pounding of my pussy, desperate for more.

      The pleasure was sharp and powerful and was quickly becoming too much. But with Jax clutching my wrists against the pillow above me, and Tannin firmly holding my knees against my belly, I was well and truly at their mercy. I moaned deeply into Jax’s feverish kisses against this sweet torment that I both hoped and feared would never end.

      I couldn’t stand it, I couldn’t—and just as I was about to scream to them to end the torment, my core shattered in ecstasy that had my eyes rolling up into my head. Tannin removed his finger and stuck his tongue inside me, lapping and sucking at the juices, groaning in hunger the whole time.

      Before the waves of bliss finished pulsating through me, he pushed my legs apart as he got to his knees, propped my ass up on his thighs, and drove his cock into my still quaking pussy.

      With the same ferocity that he had pumped his finger, Tannin slammed his cock into me, drawing out the ripples of my orgasm. Jax swallowed my screams as he kneaded my breasts, and I blindly reached for his cock, stroking it, desperate to please him too.

      Panting hard, Tannin stopped suddenly and pulled out of me, slapping Jax on the shoulder. Jax didn’t hesitate. He broke our lip lock and situated himself between my legs as Tannin came around to the side of me once more.

      Before I could work out what they were doing, they’d swapped places. Tannin bent his head to suck on my breast, and Jax took off right where Tannin left, thrusting into me.

      “Oh my…”

      My screams of pleasure filled the room, and I couldn’t even consider whether any of our new occupants heard me, let alone care. It was impossible to be silent with the masters of pleasure working my body like it was their own personal instrument.

      Jax fucked me hard and fast until he got close, his breathing ragged and gasping. I reached for him, assuming he’d fill me with his seed, but instead he pulled away and tagged Tannin back in.

      “Fucking hell,” I gasped out as my empty flesh was once again filled and pulsing.

      My men continued this game of taking turns fucking me over and over. I lost track of the orgasms they coerced from my flesh, the pleasure unending. I wasn’t sure how much longer they could keep this up, or how much longer I could withstand the blissful torment.

      Finally, they fell at my sides, and I had a moment to catch my breath. My chest was heaving, and my beloved men were still touching me. They kissed my neck and breasts languidly, then rolled me onto my side facing Tannin, who lifted my leg to drape it over his hip, and he slid into me, thrusting slowly.

      Jax curled up behind me, and a thrill shot through me at what I suspected—hoped—he was planning to do. The tip of his cock rubbed up and down between my butt cheeks, and his teeth scraped against the back of my neck.

      “Is this what you want, my dirty girl?” he asked, his voice rough and deep.

      “Yes, yes, yes,” I pleaded, arching my back to present my ass to him even as Tannin slowly fucked me.

      His resulting groan was delicious, and his tip pressed against my tight opening, nudging in a teasingly gentle rhythm that drove me insane. It hurt a little, but in a way that thrilled me and that I wanted so badly to explore further.

      The head of his cock entered me, and a deep, raw groan escaped me as my entire body stiffened against the intrusion. But he didn’t push any further, just held his cock right there, barely inside me, and began to squeeze his shaft.

      Tannin’s breathy moans grew louder and sharper, and with a final thrust, he buried himself deep inside me, filling my pussy with his warm cum. The pulsing called on my own body’s orgasm, and I shuddered as a wave of pleasure washed over me once more.

      Jax sank his teeth into my neck, stroking harder and faster, pushing into my ass just a bit more as he reached his long-awaited climax with tight hisses against my skin. The feeling of his cum spilling into me there was alarmingly tantalizing. Even though I was thoroughly exhausted and sore everywhere now, I couldn’t help but wonder how it would feel to have him buried fully in me there.

      We lay in a sweaty heap for several long moments, continuing to pet and kiss each other wherever our spent hands and lips could reach.

      As I was catching my breath, I became aware of the fact that the elders were most likely awake and would be getting hungry soon. As much as I didn’t want to leave this bed, I did want to make a good impression on them during my first full day as their hostess.

      With no small effort, I sat up in bed and rested my back against the headboard.

      “I would like to host a welcome dinner for the elders tonight,” I announced, still panting from all the exertion.

      Jax lazily rolled his head in my direction. “I think that’s a great idea. It will give them a chance to get to know you, and you, them.”

      “Perfect.” I turned to Tannin. “And I was thinking we should invite your mother and sister to live in the castle too. I know how important they are to you, and it might be nice to have a little help with meals and things.”

      “Oh.” His brows flared in surprise, and his eyes lit with gratitude. “That would be wonderful. Thank you, my love. I’ll go tell them the good news now.” He tried to curl upward, then flopped back onto the sheets with a huff. “Well, I will as soon as I can get out of bed.”

      I giggled. “You two are going to be the ruin of me.”

      Jax waggled his eyebrows at me. “Keep talking like that, and we might have to go for round two.”

      Oh, no way!

      I hastily scooted down the mattress and slipped off the edge before he could grab my arm. “I don’t think I could survive another round like that.”

      My mates chuckled, and I fled to the bathroom for a quick shower before dressing. I had a big day ahead of me, and I couldn’t afford to let them lure me in with their dark promises. I could only hope the elders found me half as charming as my mates did.
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            Tannin

          

        

      

    

    
      I stood in front of the castle’s main double doors for several minutes, frozen with indecision. I was thrilled about the prospect of having my mother and Twila living in the castle. After everything they’d been through, it would be a dream come true for them, and I’d feel much better about their safety with them residing within these walls.

      I wanted to say I was surprised that Aliya offered such a wonderful invitation, but I wasn’t. Her sweetness and generosity knew no bounds. I meant what I’d said to her regarding what an amazing mother she would make, probably more than she understood or believed.

      What had me staring at the doorknob was my lack of faith or trust in everyone else. Most of the pack adored Jax, but they’d still turned on him like the tide during a full moon. I wasn’t nearly as popular. So even though the elders had pardoned us completely, I wasn’t expecting a parade when I walked through the village to fetch my family.

      There were clearly some among the pack who wanted me dead, Coda most of all. And Aliya had made a valid point this morning. For all I knew, he was just waiting for one of us to step outside the castle so he could catch us unaware and discreetly dispose of us.

      But if he tried, I would not go down silently. I refused to live the rest of my life in fear of betrayal. And if I were to sneak around or show fear, I would be perceived as weak, an easy target. That was not going to happen.

      I straightened my posture, put on my best cocky Jax impression, and strode out into the courtyard.

      The morning was beautiful. The sun’s rays were warm on my face, countered by a cool, gentle breeze. No one was standing guard outside, waiting for me to come out. At least not that I could see. But if they were, I was prepared to shift and tear them to pieces.

      Children were playing on the main road ahead, their giggles and shouts skittering off the cobblestones and walls of the homes lining the path. Smoke danced from the chimney of the once abandoned bakery and the aroma of cinnamon in the air proved to me that someone had decided to claim it as their own.

      I took a long, slow inhalation of breath as a wave of calm washed away my fear. This was the kingdom we were building, one of peace and prosperity. Everything was going to be okay. Fate clearly had its claws deep in our lives, and I had to trust that it would not disappoint me.

      The house my mother had chosen as her own was only a few minutes’ walk from the village square, so I set off on the path. Seeing the flaking paint on the exterior and the handful of shingles dangling from the edge

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  


OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        1. Aliya
      


      		
        2. Tannin
      


      		
        3. Aliya
      


      		
        4. Jax
      


      		
        5. Aliya
      


      		
        6. Jax
      


      		
        7. Coda
      


      		
        8. Aliya
      


      		
        9. Aliya
      


      		
        10. Tannin
      


      		
        11. Aliya
      


      		
        12. Coda
      


      		
        13. Jax
      


      		
        14. Aliya
      


      		
        15. Aliya
      


      		
        16. Coda
      


      		
        17. Jax
      


      		
        18. Aliya
      


      		
        19. Tannin
      


      		
        20. Aliya
      


    


  
  
    
      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


    


  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.




