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The story so far: 

PART 1: 

21 year old Lexi has reconnected with Luke, a friend of her brother’s. Four years ago, she couldn’t stop thinking about him. Last night, she discovered he felt the same way about her. And that he was a wolf shifter. After a night of passion, Lexi wakes up to the sight of a wolf in the bedroom. And no Luke.

PART 2: 

After my night of passion with Luke, I felt incredible. But when I discovered that he’d gotten rid of my boyfriend a few months ago, so he could claim me for himself, I started having second thoughts ... and then my brother discovered us ...
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“Luke!” My brother’s shout from the porch echoed through the house.

Luke’s hands tightened on my waist for an instant, then he reluctantly let me go. 

“Get dressed.” He helped me off him, then stood, fastening his jeans. “I better see what he wants.”

I scrambled into my panties and yanked on my bra and purple sparkly t-shirt, my hands shaking. Why on earth was my brother here? Surely he hadn’t heard that I’d spent the night with Luke? How could he?

I tried to calm my racing heart, telling myself I was being paranoid.

Luke pulled me to him for a swift kiss. 

“It’ll be okay, Brandy.” Confidence burned in his eyes. “Just leave the talking to me.”

I nodded, my mouth dry. Following him to the bedroom, I watched him pull on a black t-shirt before heading to the front door. 

“Go back to the kitchen,” he commanded, before opening the heavy wooden door.

I was halfway down the hall when I heard my brother’s voice. “What the hell took you so long?”

“Calm down, Kevin,” Luke said.

I hurried to the kitchen, sitting at the table and trying to look unconcerned. Any second now, and I’d be face to face with my older brother.

Would Luke tell Kevin about our relationship? Or would he say we were catching up for old time’s sake?

Somehow, I knew Luke would be straight with my brother, even if Kevin didn’t like it. Because that was the type of man Luke was. I just hoped our being together didn’t damage Luke’s friendship with my brother.

I hugged myself with the knowledge that I’d fallen in love with a man, not a boy. And a shifter. That just made Luke even sexier to me. But if he hadn’t been a shifter and just an ordinary guy - although how he could be just ordinary even as a human - I would still have the same feelings for him. We would still be mates - maybe not in the shifter sense, but in the romantic sense. I firmly believed we were soul mates, whichever world, shifter or human, we lived in.

“Brandy!” My brother strode into the kitchen, firing an assessing gaze at me. 

“Hi.” I smiled nervously, wondering if he could tell that Luke and I had just had sex. 

“What are you doing here?” He scowled.

“Take it easy.” Luke stood next to my chair. “I’m allowed to spend time with Brandy, aren’t I?”

His tone was good natured, but I caught the edge in it.

“If that’s all you’re doing.” His gaze took both of us in, and it was unnerving, to say the least.

My brother was tall, the same age as Luke, and in pretty good shape. Maybe I was prejudiced, but I thought Luke was a little taller and buffer. Kevin’s hair was a darker brown than mine and I guess you could call him good looking. If you hadn’t met Luke. 

“What Brandy and I do is our business.” Luke placed a reassuring hand on my shoulder. 

I leaned into his warmth.

“As well as my business.” Kevin folded his arms across his chest and glared at us. “She’s my little sister. Imagine my surprise when I get a call from a friend at the bar saying he‘d seen you two go off together.”

I felt Luke stiffen beside me. “He had no right to.”

“Have you told her?“ Kevin narrowed his eyes, brown like mine.

Luke stared at my brother. His friend. “Yeah.” His fingers tightened a fraction on my shoulder.

My gaze swiveled from one to the other. Told me what? The silence lengthened. My eyes widened. My brother knew Luke was a shifter?

“You know?” I couldn’t avoid the hint of accusation in my tone as I looked at my brother.

Kevin shrugged. “Luke and I have been friends for years. Yeah, I know.”

I crinkled my brow, turning my gaze to Luke. “You told him?”

Luke gave a harsh chuckle. “I didn’t exactly tell him. He caught me one day, mid-shift. And he said he was okay with it.” 

“I am okay with it, but—”

“So you’re not a shifter,” I said to Kevin. I relaxed a little. It would be too weird to have a brother who was a shifter as well, when I wasn’t. 

“No.” My brother shook his head. “And neither are you. Which is why I don’t think the two of you is such a good idea.”

“Why?” I didn’t care if I sounded petulant. I wasn’t going to allow my big brother to swoop in and ruin my life. I’d barely seen him for the last three years, anyway. What right did he have to interfere in my life now?

“Because,” he gestured to Luke, as if were obvious. “Because he’s a shifter, Brandy. And you’re human.”

“So what?” I tried to sound nonchalant, but wasn’t sure if I succeeded. “And anyway, how do you know someone at a shifter bar?” My brother had a nerve, not wanting me to be involved with his friend just because he was a shifter, when it seemed as if he hung out with them, too.

“You’d be surprised how many shifters there are in town.” He looked past us, to the large kitchen window and the forest beyond. “Maybe it’s all the woodland around here. And besides, there aren’t a lot of clubs in the area.” He switched his gaze to Luke. “And Luke is my friend - or was.”

“I still am,” Luke said evenly. “I tried to keep away from Brandy because I had the same kind of reservations you do, but it was no use.” He shook his head, his hand still on my shoulder, giving me warmth and support. “I love her. We’re true mates. And I’ll never do anything to hurt her.”

My brother’s mouth tightened as he stared at us, then he seemed to come to a decision. 

“Are you sure this is what you want, Brandy?”

I nodded. “Yes. I love Luke.” I rose and slipped my arm around my alpha’s waist, staking my claim on Luke, just as he’d staked his claim on me.

“You better look after her.” Steel edged my brother’s words as he turned to Luke. “Because if you don’t ...”

“Don’t worry. I’ll do everything I can to make her happy. You have my word.”

Happiness flooded through me at Luke‘s words and heartfelt tone. I leaned against him, absorbing his strength.

“Have you seen him change?” My brother asked me.

“I’ve seen him in wolf form,” I replied, leaning into Luke.

“But have you seen him change?” Kevin persisted.

I hesitated. “No.”

“Then before you two go any further, you better watch him change. Because if you can’t handle that, then I don’t think you’ve got a future together.”

“Kevin.” Iron bit into Luke’s tone. “Let me handle this, okay?”

I switched my gaze between both men. After tense seconds of silence, Kevin nodded .

“Okay. As long as Brandy knows what she’s getting herself into.” He held out his hand to Luke. “Look after her, man.”

The two men in my life shook hands. My brother smiled at me, then left the room.

“I’ll be back in a minute.” Luke squeezed my shoulder and hurried after my brother.

I sat still for a moment, stunned by the morning’s events. No way had I expected my brother to visit us, especially when we were lost in the glow of morning sex. What a crazy morning!

Luke returned from seeing out Kevin. “Are you okay?” He tilted up my chin.

I wrapped my arms around his back, the smooth cotton of his t-shirt sliding across my palms.

“I am now,” I murmured, looking up at him.

“Your brother’s okay about it. But he’s got a point. You need to see me shift.” He paused. “If you change your mind about us then, I’ll accept it. I won’t like it, but I will accept it.” Despite his words, he didn’t look happy.

I furrowed my brow. “Why would watching you transform make me change my mind about us?”

“Some people can’t handle it.” He looked regretful. 

“I won’t be one of them,” I said confidently, but a little part of me couldn’t help wondering if I was telling the truth. 

I wanted to be able to take his shifting in my stride. We were mates, after all. Didn’t that mean that somehow I’d be able to handle his transformation? After all, I hadn’t really freaked out when I saw him in wolf form this morning. It was
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