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        To-do list:

        Take down a pack of werewolf a**holes.

        Avoid the shifter Lords who want to murder Lyra for power.

        Oh, and don’t get f*cking caught.

      

      

      

      
        
        Lyra’s life is in chaos. She might have unlocked more of her Goddess-touched power, but enemies are lining up to take her out. The main culprit: a pack calling themselves the Master Pack, following shifter Lord commands.

      

      

      

      
        
        When Lyra’s plan to deal with the wolves goes sideways, putting her mates and herself in danger, Lyra will have to call on all her magic to get them out alive. If she messes up, not only will the Lords finally get their hands on her, but she and her mates will lose something even more precious than magic. Something none of them saw coming, but something they’ll fight tooth and claw to protect.

      

      

      

      
        
        Unleashed is a paranormal urban fantasy RH romance with sexy, protective, sweet guys and one kickass, foul-mouthed woman for all to share. The harem grows throughout the series (starts with three guys but builds), and Moonlight Inn is medium burn with high steam. Expect sexy scenes, explosive magic, and tender romance. Welcome to the Moonlight.
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      Cas’s skin was hot under my fingertips as I traced the black whorls and sharp lines of his tattoos, listening to the sound of his breathing and reassuring myself he was whole. Fully healed. Alive. I’d come too fucking close to losing him, and I couldn’t stop remembering what he’d looked like before I gave him the elixir of life: pale, weak, mostly dead. So fucking fragile. My breath hitched, my chest pulling tight like it had been doing all night.

      As if he knew what I was thinking about—or because he could sense my emotions through our mate bond—Cas tightened his arms around me, water sloshing over the lip of the cramped bath in our borrowed flat. It wasn’t sized for two people, and especially not for a massive alpha, but we were making it work. I couldn’t bear to be away from him, not so soon, and he was more than happy to be plastered to my side. Or rather my back.

      The feel of Cas wrapped around me, his heart beating firm and strong against my back and his scent thick in the air around us, a constant reassurance, was making me both limp with comfort and shaky as hell. I’d nearly lost him…

      “We’re all fine,” he murmured, pressing a kiss to the top of my head, his arms flexing around my middle.

      “I know.” But I couldn’t get the grip of anxiety to slacken. I tilted my face to look at him, steadied by the sheer love in his silver eyes, and brought a hand to his face, tracing the line of his jaw. “How do you feel?”

      “Fine,” he rumbled, giving me a wry, knowing look. “You don’t need worry.”

      “Yeah, well, suck it up, Casimir. I’m your mate, it’s my job to worry.”

      Not to mention all the other things I had to worry about. Apparently being Goddess-Touched wasn’t just a fancy term for extra powerful shifters; it meant a real Goddess was getting involved in my life. She’d had Cas poisoned to prompt me into levelling up in my power. “Cas,” I said hesitantly, guilt choking me as I cupped his face. He was so strong, my alpha, but terrifyingly mortal. “It’s my fault you got hurt, I—”

      Cas obliterated my words with a low rumble and a kiss, and I didn’t have the energy or the desire to resist him. Desperate with worry and relief, I twisted my upper half so I could slide my hands up his muscular shoulders as we kissed, linking them behind his neck. I could breathe properly for the first time in days as we kissed slow and deep, every brush of lips and tongue reaffirming our mate bond.

      My body heated despite the adrenaline pumping through me and bathwater long turning lukewarm—I was loathed to get out and lose precious cuddling time with my alpha, so I’d put up with the tepid water. I groaned a low, needy sound as Cas nipped my bottom lip before sucking it into his mouth, his tongue swirling over the small hurt. The grin that spread across his rugged face, all smugness and male satisfaction, had my stomach filling with butterflies. But devastation and fear slashed through the excitement in a heartbeat as I thought of Cas pale and weak, blood stark against his white skin when the crow attacked him. I could have lost him—

      “No,” Cas finally replied, clearing his throat when his voice came out thick. He nudged my jaw with his chin and I sighed, relaxing instinctively at the wolflike touch. “Not your fault. Jack told me you nearly died in Oxford to save me.”

      I jolted. “That little—”

      Cas kissed me to shut me up again, and this time I glared at him, shifting in the bath to give him the full force of my scowl. “That won’t work every time you want me to listen to you,” I warned him, but my lips were still brushing his, my front pressed to his chest, and I never wanted to stop kissing him.

      “We’ll see,” he replied with a smirk. But then he sobered, his damp fingers caressing up and down my spine. “Don’t be mad at Jack. He’s worried.”

      “About me?” I shook my head, blowing out a breath. “He should be worried about you, you’re the one who nearly fucking died.” My voice broke, and the emotion I’d been bottling up all day came pouring out in jagged breaths and sudden, stinging tears.

      “Come here,” Cas murmured, pulling me flush against him. His big arms held me tight as I fell apart, unable to push away the sight of him pale and motionless. Through the bond I felt his worry, but also his love for me, his pride and unwavering loyalty, and I held onto it like a lifeline in a storm.

      My face buried in the soft space between his neck and shoulder, I fought to control my hitching sobs, clinging hard to my mate and shoving the bloody images out of my head. He was healed. He was here.

      Cas scattered kisses over my head and the side of my face until I calmed, his arms like iron bars across my back keeping out the monsters in my head.

      Before I could regain my breath enough to argue that I was to blame, Cas tightened his arms around me and stood, water sluicing off us and drenching the bath, the floor, and the little green rug.

      “If we get billed for water damage to this flat, you’re paying,” I muttered weakly, leaning against his shoulder and waiting for Cas to set me on my feet on the tiles. He didn’t; he just gathered me closer, my legs wrapping around his waist on instinct as he ignored the towels I’d set out, opened the bathroom door with some awkward manoeuvring of his elbow, and strolled into the bedroom across the hall. “Just curious, Cas,” I said, my tears subsiding in the face of his clinginess and … fussing, “but are you planning on putting me down any time soon?”

      “No,” he replied gruffly, all alpha growl and possessiveness.

      I shrugged, my arms around his shoulders. I wasn’t complaining. At all. Cas’s bath-slippery body pressed up against me. All those tattooed muscles. Obviously, this was torture for me.

      “You’ve left wet footprints on the carpet,” I pointed out as he crossed the bedroom, the damp ends of my hair leaking water down my shoulders and droplets rolling down his chest. I licked one drop off the swell of his pec for the hell of it, smirking at the low sound that caught the back of his throat.

      The curtains in the little box room were thrown open, giving the neighbours a show should they care to look as Cas threw me onto the bed. The mattress was extra squishy, so I bounced, yelping until the bed stilled.

      Focussed entirely on me, Cas prowled closer, kicking the bedroom door shut.

      I leaned back on my elbows, my naked body glistening, and gave my alpha a coy look. His silver eyes were dark, the pupils blown wide—but not with arousal. Shit, that was panic. I reached for the bond between us, reading his emotions, and my heart drew tight at the frantic clamour of fear inside him.

      “Come here,” I said softly, echoing his words from minutes ago as I shuffled up the bed until I rested against the plain wooden headboard, opening my arms.

      “I’m fine,” he muttered, his shoulders hunched as he hovered at the foot of the bed, his slick chest heaving with rapid breaths. He was massive, my Casimir, all broad shoulders and powerful arms, tattooed all over, with long white-blonde hair brushing his shoulders. But he didn’t look like a Viking polar bear right now. He looked vulnerable and small.

      “Come here,” I repeated, catching his gaze. He’d almost died, and I’d been too terrified at how close I’d come to losing him to realise that it might have freaked him out, too.

      The darkness faded from Cas’s eyes until they were heartbreakingly sad. Lost. He crawled across the bed towards me, and I didn’t care that I was naked or that my body had been ready for him mere minutes ago; I bound him up in my arms, kissed his hair, and stroked his trembling back, giving him the comfort he needed.

      “You’re here,” I told him quietly but fiercely. “You’re alive. You’re safe. I won’t let anything hurt you ever again.”

      It was a promise to Cas, and a threat to anyone who dared touch him.

      Never again would he be scared like this.

      Never.
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      “Someone needs to close the fucking curtains,” I growled, throwing an arm over my eyes as the sunrise stabbed my eyeballs. “Right now. Or I start killing  people.”

      “Piss off,” Gray snarled, rolling over irritably at the edge of the bed, his elbow connecting with Cas’s back. He was about as sunny in the mornings as I was.

      Squashed between Cas’s bare chest and the lithe body behind me, a solid arm across my waist, I blindly sought Jack at the edge of the mattress. My palm smacked into his stomach when I miscalculated the distance, all five of us squashed like sardines into the queen-sized bed. “Shit,” I mumbled. “Sorry.” I rubbed the body part I’d slapped, rewarded with a soft breath of a laugh.

      “Alright, I'll close them,” Jack murmured, reaching over Nico to squeeze my hip before he peeled out of bed and tugged the curtains shut. I was sure he felt all my half-asleep mushy emotion through our bond, and I was glad he did. I loved my Jack.

      Nico, who’d only recently started sharing my bed, buried his nose in the space behind my ear, tightened his arm around my waist, and sighed, falling back asleep. Through the bond, still heightened thanks to our new mating, I felt his deep contentment.

      As Jack climbed back into bed, I turned over—as much as I could with Nico clinging to me—and gave him a grateful smile, crooking a finger until he leaned over me. I’d planned to give him a quick, chaste kiss, but once my lips met his, I wanted more. My tongue stroked along his, tingles sweeping down my body as he matched my need and passion, his brown eyes half-mast with sleepy lust. My clit throbbed as he kissed me breathless.

      I was still in season—and it wasn’t showing any sign of going anywhere—so my mates were extra responsive to my needs, and even hornier than normal. Not that I’d been with them when I wasn’t in season, but I assumed we wouldn’t be fucking like rabbits quite so much when their instincts weren’t screaming at them to mate me.

      “Jack,” I groaned as he nipped my bottom lip. “You’re turning me on, it’s not fair.”

      Not with Nico between us and Cas and Gray asleep behind me.

      “Who says I can’t take care of you like this?” he asked with a sinful smile, reaching an arm over Nico’s sleeping body beneath the covers and finding my thigh. His fingers slid between my legs and applied enough pressure to my clit to make my eyes roll back. Thanks to both Cas and I having a major freak out session before bed, I’d slept naked, and I was suddenly glad of that fact as Jack took advantage of the unrestricted access to my pussy.

      “Nico’s asleep,” I breathed, a weak complaint, my chest rising and falling faster.

      Teeth skimmed my shoulder and my eyes—drowsy and half closed—flew open as Nico murmured, “I’m very much awake. How could I sleep when you need us so badly?”

      Us.

      Fuck.

      I remembered the fun we’d had in this shitty little flat, Nico, Gray, and I, but that was three of us. Four of my mates were in this bed with me right now, and the idea of all of them touching me set my body on fire.

      “I no longer have any complaints,” I said breathily, lifting my head for more kisses from Jack as Nico’s mouth travelled from my shoulder to my breast, his tongue flicking over my nipple. A deep moan moved from my mouth into Jack’s as I kissed him faster, more desperately, his fingers rolling over my clit.

      Everyone was awake now—I could sense it—and watching as Jack and I kissed, fast and messy and heated.

      I broke away, breathing hard, and gestured with my chin for Jack to move on top of me. There was a moment of awkwardness as he rolled over Nico to reach me but we got through it admirably, and at least Nico didn’t growl like Gray would have; he never once stopped licking my nipple. I twined my fingers through his long silver hair to keep him at my breast as Jack settled between my legs, kissing me even fiercer, a possessive need burning in his deep brown eyes. Fuck, that look did wicked things to me.

      A low growl preceded Gray reaching over Cas to run his hands down my body, impatiently shoving the duvet down when it got in his way. The growl didn’t cut off even as his palm slid over my ribs before palming my left breast.

      I kissed Jack one more time and then drew back, reaching across my alpha—smoky eyed and rapt, his cock hard as he watched us—to grab a handful of Gray’s dark, shaggy hair, tugging hard.

      “Stop growling,” I murmured and brought him in for a kiss, the rumbling sound cutting off the instant our mouths met and his gnarled emotions settling. I gasped against his lips as Jack’s thumb circled my clit the way I loved, his hard cock resting against my inner thigh in a way that made me drip even more, my skin prickling as heat swept down my whole body.

      I twisted Gray’s hair around my fingers and kissed him harder. A grin spread across his face as he bit my lip, a different, lower growl forming in his throat, this one of deep satisfaction. I laughed softly against his lips, loving the sting on my bottom lip, the brush of Gray’s tongue as he soothed it.

      “Better?” I asked when he broke away, a lazy smile on his face.

      He rolled his hazel eyes, shoving me away as he settled down into the mattress, his hand palming his cock. “Shut up.” Softer, affection in his eyes, he added, “Yes, it’s better.”

      I sighed, a tender moment stretching between us as Gray held my gaze—and then I swore, my eyes flying wide as Jack did something wicked and divine with his fingers. Pleasure curled my toes and I grabbed hold of his wrist to keep him against me, the fingernails of my other hand scraping Nico’s head as I tightened my grip on his hair. My nipples were so fucking oversensitive. Fuck, my whole body was oversensitive.

      “Holy shit, that feels good,” I gasped, turning my head and desperately seeking Cas’s mouth as an orgasm built in my lower belly. My alpha kissed the gasp from my lips, cupping my cheek to bring my face closer to his, and I melted against his mouth, my eyes fluttering shut as a rush of heat and pleasure moved up from my toes. “Shit, Jack—”

      My back arched, and I held onto my mates tightly as climax shattered through me, my body jolting at every wave that crashed over me. Jack’s fingers continued that evil-amazing thing they were doing, giving me every last bit of pleasure possible. Had he found my fucking g-spot? Jesus. Jesus Fucking Christ, Jack was good with his hands. Even I hadn’t managed that trick.

      Cas trailed kisses down my neck and Gray pinched my nipple, prolonging my orgasm until I was wrung out, slumping back against the bed and exhaling a long, “Fuck.”

      Jack laughed, leaning down to lay a kiss on my forehead that was so gentle it made my heart hurt. He shifted to roll off of me but I narrowed my eyes, grabbing his hips.

      “Excuse me, where the fuck are you going?”

      His eyes sparked with amusement, and then darkened as he realised how serious I was. “You want more?”

      “Always,” I replied, shuddering as Nico paused his torment on my oversensitive nipple, trailing kisses up my shoulder. I looked at him, then Gray and Cas. “I want all of you.”

      A rush of affection hit me through my mate bonds and I couldn’t even pinpoint who it came from. Maybe all of them.

      “Greedy,” Gray said, his hazel eyes dancing. He looked a fucking mess, with his long brown hair sleep-mussed, his pyjama bottoms shoved down, and a feral smile on his face, and I’d never loved him more.

      I untangled my fingers from where they’d ended up locked in Cas’s white hair when I came and flicked Gray’s nose.

      You’re gonna regret that, darling wolf, he warned through the telepathic link between us.

      Do your worst, I threw back, smirking as his eyes darkened. I probably would regret it later when the aches and bruises formed—Gray was rough and wild even at his most gentle—but I enjoyed riling him up too much to stop. He brought out the rough, bestial side of me, too, and I loved him for it.

      Jack rolled his hips, his cock sliding against my clit and my breath hitched, my eyes shooting to his intent face. He had my full attention once more, and I grasped his shoulders when he bent over me, laying a soft, loving kiss on my lips.

      “How do you want me?” he murmured as I traced my fingertips over the stubble on his jaw, gauzy dawn light turning his deep skin a shade of purple. “Fast, slow, hard, gentle?”

      I came so close to replying hard and fast, but I knew the second Jack rolled off me, Gray would take his place, and he definitely had fast and brutal covered. So I kissed Jack again, and said, “Make love to me.”

      His face filled with so much affection that it made my stomach fill with butterflies, my heart bursting as he kissed me again, lining the head of his cock up with my entrance.

      He cradled the side of my face with a broad hand, propped above me with his other, and rolled his hips into mine. A long moan echoed from the back of my throat into Jack’s mouth as he thrust slowly into me. His chocolate eyes were fixed on my face, watching my expressions as I adjusted to the sensation of stretching around him. Jack’s cock was fucking huge; taking him inside was a process.

      The bedroom was hazy and dark around us, but it was light enough for me to see Jack’s eyes slide closed when he filled me fully, a low groan shivering along my tongue as we kissed, hot and wet and achingly passionate.

      Fuck, he felt good inside me. The stretch was insane, bordering on too much but perfect. I wrapped my arms around his back and held on tight as he fucked me slow, drawing all the way out before filling me up again, sparks of a second orgasm already starting to build in me. I could distantly feel how turned on all my mates were, and it only served to amplify the sensations rippling through me, tearing gasps and moans from me as I clawed at Jack’s back.

      Jack broke our kiss to trail open mouthed kisses down my throat, nuzzling my pulse point and making me soft with affection, my breath hitching as he caught my left leg behind the knee and spread me wider, hitting an angle inside me that made my toes curl.

      “Oh god,” I groaned, my eyes fluttering as Jack sucked my pulse into his mouth, his undulating pace picking up just slightly, enough to make me clutch at the men on either side of me, Gray chuckling as I grabbed onto Cas’s shoulder. Nico caught my hand, brushing a kiss over my knuckles, and I shuddered hard. “Jack,” I gasped, “God. So good.”

      Satisfaction and pride thrummed in the bond between us, mingling with my rapidly soaring need and the arousal reaching me from Gray, Nico, and Cas. Nico squeezed my hand and released my fingers so his could wander down my body, from my flushed chest to my stomach before dipping between my legs and finding my clit, circling lazily while Jack’s cock sank all the way into me, slowly enough that it lit up every electric spot inside my pussy.

      “Oh fuck,” I groaned low in my throat, and my whole body clenched as I came, my pussy like a vise around Jack’s length as he continued to thrust into me—but I could tell how close he was, and I felt it when the contractions of my orgasm tipped him over the edge. Wave after warm, blissful wave washed over me as Jack buried himself deep and Nico slowly worked my clit, and when I came down from the high, Jack slid his hands beneath my back and bound me up tight in his big arms, scattering kisses across my shoulder. Nico was merciful and slipped his hand out from beneath us, sensing that I needed to recover before I could take more.

      “I fucking love you,” I breathed, sighing in contentment as Jack’s full weight fell onto me, the comfort and connection immense.

      He smiled, his breath fanning across my skin. “Love you too, Lyra.”

      My eyelids grew heavy, my heartbeat slow and loud in my ears, and I was more than happy to go back to sleep, flattened under Jack’s weight and lax with pleasure.

      Grey let out a low snarl, the noise of pure need hitting me like a sucker punch, and my body came back to life. “Move,” he muttered, shoving Jack’s shoulder. “It’s my turn with our mate.”

      Our mate.

      Fuck, I could stand to hear that at least another hundred times.

      I grinned lazily up at Gray as Jack rolled beside me, shuffling Nico to the end of the mattress. Gray didn’t bother with foreplay; he was too far gone for that, wildness filling his hazel eyes and his face taut with need.

      “Mine,” he said in a low growl, settling on his knees between my legs. “My darling wolf.”

      My heart fluttered. Legitimately fluttered. For such a feral brute, Gray was fucking sweet.

      He grabbed my hips and, without warning, pulled me up and over, flipping me until I fell face-first onto the pillow with a shout of surprise, my ass in the air. He sank into my pussy instantly, his groan of relief purely lupine, and my inner walls shuddered around his cock.

      “Be gentle,” Cas warned, but I lifted my face from the pillow and shook my head, giving Gray a smirk over my shoulder. Cas’s silver eyes flared with surprise and then darkened with arousal, and I throbbed around Gray in direct response. It was all the encouragement Gray needed to dig his fingers into my hips and fuck the life out of me, thrusting so fast that I had to grab the bedframe so I didn’t end up flattened against it.

      “Fuuuck,” I swore, my eyes rolling back as Gray bruised my ass with his hips, slamming so fast and hard into me that I saw stars. No, whole goddamned constellations. I was still pretty satisfied from Jack’s slow, thorough lovemaking, but with Gray fucking me like a wild animal, I came again within minutes, crying out as I clenched around his shaft. Gray roared a sound that was one hundred percent wolf and slammed deep into me, holding still as he throbbed and jerked inside me, tearing a whine from the back of my throat as he wrung pleasure from overwrought nerves.

      It couldn’t have been more than three minutes since Gray first thrust into me, but holy fucking shit, it was amazing. Not short and unsatisfying at all; more like frantic and mind blowing.

      I made a soft sound as he drew out, my ass still up in the air and my fingers locked around the headboard, all strength gone from me. Breathing hard, Gray kissed a soothing path down my spine, brushing his thumbs over the bruises he’d surely left on my hips.

      Okay? he asked.

      I managed to make an mmff sound of confirmation, though I couldn’t say whether it came from my mind or my mouth.

      He kissed the tip of my spine one last time and collapsed to the bed beside Cas, panting for breath.

      With effort, I rolled onto my side and cuddled close to my alpha, a sigh slipping from me as his heavy arm settled over my waist.

      “More?” he murmured, kissing my cheek. “Or sleep?”

      I was exhausted. But … still kinda horny. I could definitely come again, I knew. “Both,” I murmured, snuggling closer to him. “I want you and Nico. I just … need a minute. Or ten.”

      Cas laughed, a long, rumbling sound that made my heart beat faster. I loved him so damn much. Sometimes I thought he had no idea how much I really did love him.

      A broad touch moved down my side, settling at the dip of my waist, and I thought it was Jack until I realised he’d passed out. “Mmm?” I asked sleepily, reaching for Nico through the bond. Softness and awe curled up around me, and I sent wry amusement back at him. He thought I wouldn’t want him? That I’d have sex with the others but not him? Dumbass. I had four mates; I’d be mental to not want all of them. Maybe not at once though. This was exhausting, and it was just one of them after another.

      Although … two at once…

      I pulled back a bit to look at Cas, wondering if he could sense the direction of my thoughts. The hungry look he gave me said yes, he definitely could. “I want you both,” I whispered, tracing the hard line of his jaw. “I want you in my mouth and Nico in my pussy.”

      Nico groaned; Cas’s eyes went from silver to charcoal. “Yes,” was all he said.

      I hadn’t taken him in my mouth before. We’d had sex a lot of times. A lot of times. But I hadn’t given him a blow job. Poor Casimir looked like he was losing his mind. I was going to enjoy this.

      I gave him a wicked grin and watched his throat bob. “Sit back against the headboard, and Nico—” I glanced at Nico, snorting at the sight of Jack out like a light, breathing low and even. My pussy was better than Nytol. Gray was in a similar state, but trying to stay awake to watch, his hazel eyes droopy.

      When Cas sat up against the headboard, his fingers carding lovingly through my messy dark hair, I got back into the ass-in-the-air position and wiggled my backside, giving Nico a pointed look. “What are you waiting for?”

      My shifter knight laughed softly, carefully climbing over Jack and kneeling behind me. He went one step further, covering my body with his, his chest flush against my back, until I felt warm, surrounded, and protected. Holy shit, it was a heady feeling.

      And when I tilted my head, we were close enough for me to see his eyes, so dark a blue that they usually looked black, his pupils dilated with need. Soft strands of silver hair brushed my face as his lips met mine, Nico not caring about the awkwardness of the position as he kissed me, his tongue swirling around mine and his teeth nipping my bottom lip until I was dripping, thrusting back against him in silent plea.

      He didn’t adjust his position, still covering my body with his as he lined his cock up with my entrance, and I sighed in relief, sensing I was about to get what I needed.

      “You are so beautiful,” Nico said in a rough, gravelly voice. One of his hands found my breast, teasing my nipple with calloused fingers as the flared head of his cock pressed slowly into me. He wasn’t as big as Jack or as long as Gray, but with that tip … holy fuck, it was good.

      Cas cupped my face as I panted and moaned, leaning down to kiss me, though I lost all control of my tongue as Nico set a slow rhythm, working deeper and deeper inside my pussy. I clung to my alpha, fingernails biting into his thighs as Nico bottomed out inside me after a few minutes, my pussy so stimulated I felt I would collapse around him when I came. Cas sucked on my tongue at the same moment Nico thrust back inside, and the sound that escaped me was inhuman.

      With a low laugh, Cas broke for breath, gazing down at me with equal parts tender affection and predatory need. Eager to make him feel as good as I did, I wrapped my lips around Cas’s cock and took as much as I could into my mouth, his body gloriously naked like mine, all pale muscle and viciously beautiful tattoos.

      His whole body went taut as I swallowed his cock, and he choked on a guttural groan, his fingers diving into my hair. Smirking and more than pleased with myself, I sucked the head of Cas’s cock hard and then licked the underside, moaning around his length as Nico adjusted the angle inside me and I shuddered as the pleasure doubled. No, fuck, tripled.

      “Faster?” Nico asked, squeezing my hips, his voice strained. “Slower?”

      I pulled away from Cas’s cock with a gasp that quickly became a whimper. “Just like that. Fuck, don’t stop, Nico, please.”

      “Never,” he swore, his hips undulating against my ass, fucking me with the perfect pace.

      His lips fastened to the arch between my neck and shoulder, and my eyes rolled back, my mouth going slack on Cas’s cock. Mother of fuck, there was something about that spot on my neck, and my wolf went fucking wild inside me. It was the place I bit my mates to claim them, and Nico being so close, even if he was only kissing, not biting, made my pussy spasm hard around him.

      I took Cas back inside my mouth with a muffled cry, wordlessly begging Nico through the bond to stay where he was, to keep kissing me there. I remembered when he sank his teeth into me in the shower, only yesterday, and arched back against him, begging for … I wasn’t sure what.

      Except … the bite had healed thanks to my magic, and I wanted it back.

      “Bite me,” I rasped, then sank back onto Cas’s cock, sucking harder, faster as my climax roared nearer, my legs starting to shake.

      Nico made a low, rumbling sound in the back of his throat and the soft lips at my shoulder became the sharp points of teeth, scraping  and teasing. His hand on my breast squeezed, pinching my nipple and rolling it until my inner muscles squeezed around him, my release so fucking close—

      “Both,” I rasped, desperate and so far past needy that there wasn’t a word for it. “Cas, Nico, please—”

      Nico thrust hard into me and roared as he came, his teeth sinking painfully into my shoulder. It was perfect. It was euphoria. My body bucked wildly as I shattered around him, my eyes rolling back hard and my mouth slack as Cas’s release coated my tongue. When my alpha bent awkwardly and closed his mouth around the opposite side of my throat, biting so hard that his teeth sank deep, my mouth fell open on a scream.

      I came so fucking hard that the word orgasm couldn’t hope to describe it. My only thought before I passed out, so fucking satisfied and happy, was that I needed my other mates to bite me ASAP. I wanted their marks all over my body, and I wanted mine on every part of theirs.
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      I missed the cottage like hell, but this shitty little flat had its benefits. I stood at the top of the tall stone steps that led from the front door to the street below, vanilla air expelled through my nostrils as I vaped, mostly hidden by the high wall as I people watched. It was easy to tell who lived in Whitby—they walked with their heads down, hands in their pockets or gripping shopping bags, in a hurry to get home. Tourists ambled, their heads up, eyes greedily eating up the details of the historic town: old brick buildings that’d gone crooked over time, cobbled streets, and always, no matter where you were, the abbey watching over it all like a sharp, judging eye.

      I wasn’t surprised when arms wrapped around me from behind. My bond to Nico was still so new, our awareness of each other heightened; I’d sensed him coming. It felt amazing to be in his wiry-strong arms, and I smiled, leaning back against him as his chin settled on my shoulder. His lips brushed over the faint mark where he’d bitten me last night, already mostly healed but still tender enough to send a spark to my clit.

      For a long while we just stood there in comfortable silence, watching people come and go from the tea shop below, listening to the murmur of conversations and the cries of seagulls begging for chips. How did I get so fucking lucky, to mate not only my pack but Nico too? Brave, beautiful, stalwart Nico. I squeezed his hand where it rested on my waist and said, “Sorry about our ritual. It should have been about you and only you that night.”

      Instead, someone had broken into our secret pocket world and attacked us. And Royal had nearly died. I’d been frantic, beyond desperate to save him, and I’d claimed him as mine. So many emotions swamped me as I remembered that moment; guilt at mating someone else when I’d just claimed Nico, fear of rejection from Royal, elation at finally being able to call him mine, and then hot, sickly hurt when Royal denied the bond.

      Nico shook his head, his chin digging into my shoulder. “I’m your mate, and you’re mine—that’s what matters, not how perfect the ritual was.”

      “But I wanted it to be perfect,” I muttered, scowling.

      “I know.” There was a smile in his voice, and I couldn’t resist the call to turn in his arms to see it. His clean-shaven face was brightened by a smile equal parts fond and amused, and his deep eyes were crinkled at the edges. How had I ever thought he was too pretty? I loved everything about him now, especially his Legolas-esque prettiness. “I remember you fussing, making sure everything was just right.” He kissed my cheek. “And it was. I wish Royal hadn’t been hurt, but I wouldn’t change our mating.”

      “You mean it?” My stomach was caught between butterflies and knots.

      “I do.” His gaze was steady, nothing but shining truth in his eyes, and I melted.

      “You’re kind of a moron,” I said, my love for him loud and clear in my voice, “and you have very low standards.”

      He made a sound of protest, but I pushed onto my tiptoes and kissed him, my arms settling around his shoulders and a grin on my face as our lips met.

      Nico laughed against my mouth, and his hand pressed more insistently on my lower back, his tongue tracing my bottom lip with a brazen ownership that turned me on. A groan vibrated the back of my throat as his hand dove into my hair, holding me to him as he kissed me deeper, slower, an arrogant laziness to his movements that made me grin.

      “You say moron when you mean I love you. I’m onto you,” he told me, a smirk curling his mouth and his eyes hooded.

      I laughed and pulled him back to my mouth for more kissing, sliding my hand under his shirt to feel bare skin and sparse, powerful muscle. “Maybe,” I murmured when we broke apart next. “Or maybe I say I love you when I mean I love you.”

      Nico laughed, a soft breath against my lips, affection surrounding me through the bond. His arms tightened around me as I shivered, a gust of wind ruffling Nico’s long silver-white hair and slicing through the shirt I wore. It was one of the guys’ I’d grabbed off the back of the sofa after showering, the woodsy scent both appealing and comforting. “Come inside, Lyra, or you’ll catch a chill.”

      My gaze gentled, affection turning my heart to mush. He sounded like an overprotective grandmother, but it was sweet. Actually, it was fucking adorable. I kissed his sharp cheekbone as I brushed past him towards the door. “I do, by the way,” I said casually, ignoring the nerves making my heart pound. “Love you.”

      I wasn’t brave enough to say it looking him in the eye, but I wanted to tell him how I felt. I’d known that I loved Nico that nightmarish day in the mer queen’s court, with a knife inches from his heart. I planned to tell him I loved him every day, for as long as we lived. The same went for all my mates. Cas’s near death had startled whatever reservations and self-doubt I had from me; telling them I loved them might still be pretty terrifying, but fear wouldn’t stop me.

      Nico caught me in the doorway, spinning me around and pulling me against his body, fitting his mouth to mine again and kissing me so fast and so deeply that a groan caught the back of my throat. My fingers curled into the soft cotton of his shirt, hauling him even closer. God, this man could kiss
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