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            THE TWICE MATED SERIES

          

        

      

    

    
      The Freeman sisters are on their way to Moongate Island for a weekend of decadence and sunshine! They’re in for twice the surprise when they run into three sets of Alpha and Omega Shifters, each looking for a third to complete their Triad. Can three sassy sisters discover just how much fun mating can be when they get double the dose of Shifter love?

      

      The Council of Triads is meeting on Moongate Island to discuss a very serious problem. These three sets of Alpha/Omega Shifter pairs need to find their mates! Only then can they seal the bond between them and access the powers necessary for leading their Clans. But are these fierce men ready to fall in love?

      

      Find out in this trilogy featuring three Alpha/Omega Triad pairs and their fated mates.
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        Can a sassy human tame this Alpha Omega pair?

      

      

      

      The oldest of three sisters, responsibility has been Sage Freeman’s guiding force for as long as she can remember. But can she still make that claim after she quits her job the day before their annual vacation?

      

      Nothing is going right for her. Especially not the whole dating thing. Men are just another mark in a long line of disappointments. Okay, maybe not that long. Whatever. Determined to enjoy the Freeman sisters’ annual vacay, she isn’t looking for all the answers. She just wants a couple of days of wild frivolity in paradise. Is that too much to give a girl?

      

      Callan McGregor and Landry Smyth are a unique pair. The powerful Alpha Silver Dragon and the Omega White Liger sit as Heads of the Council of Triads entrusted with helping all Alpha Omega pairs to find their mates. Out of options, they announce a shocking revelation during the Council meeting on Moongate Island. With the shortage of eligible female Shifters, they are opening the search to include humans. Of course, the Dragon and Liger never expected to meet their mate as well.

      

      But what will this pair do when they meet their own mate in a beautiful normal with a sassy mouth?
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      “I quit.”

      The words spilled from Sage’s lips before she had time to think it through. But this was the last straw. Matthew, that rat, had taken credit for her work again. This was it. She could not take this kind of blatant abuse and disrespect at work.

      If Mr. Jacobs couldn’t see that his sniveling nephew was incapable of the brainpower necessary to produce reports like the ones he was currently grinning over, then she no longer needed to work for Jacobs & Co.

      It wasn’t like they recognized her worth. Hell. She’d been slaving away for the company in basically the same position ever since she graduated from NYU. Even with her dual MS in Mathematics and Accounting, working for the large firm was never her end goal. Once upon a time, she dreamed about starting her own business. But she’d grown complacent. Dependent on her fat paycheck. Now, she was stuck.

      Well. She was stuck.

      As of two minutes ago, Sage was officially unemployed. She stalked down the tiled hallway, straightened her required facemask, and ignored the sound of her name being called.

      “Wait up, baby doll.” Matthew tugged her elbow, spinning her around, “Come on. My uncle needs you here, doll face, you know he does.” He tried grinning at her through his snug cloth mask.

      Idiot must have forgotten his face was covered, but she could still tell from the crinkles on the sides of his eyes. Whatever.

      That straight, white-toothed smile was what got her in trouble to begin with. Sage was always a sucker for a good-looking man, but no more. Unfortunately for him, she was disillusioned. After two lousy dates, and one unsatisfying romp that barely qualified as sex, Sage saw him for what he was. A creep with nicely capped teeth that were now gratefully hidden by his face mask. She wouldn’t be able to resist slapping him if she had to see that stupid smile of his.

      “Matthew, please move. You are supposed to be six feet away from me. Health and safety, first,” she growled, but still, his slimy hand grasped her.

      “Come on, doll, we’ve been closer than this. You know I dig fluffy chicks.”

      “And I have been trying to forget it ever since. Now, I am warning you, take your hands off me,” she tried again, but the idiot held firm, shaking his head.

      “Look, sweet cakes, we’ll go tell Uncle Dan you were just joking. We can say it’s PMS or something. It’ll be fine, I’ll smooth it all over, doll face.” He pulled on her elbow again, but Sage wasn’t budging.

      One benefit from being a fluffy chick, Sage thought wickedly, was she was hardly easy to move. Gritting her teeth behind her own stylish paisley mask, Sage shook her head. She even counted to three.

      “Matthew, I am warning you. 1, 2, 3...” She sighed loudly, and then…pow!
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        * * *

      

      Ten minutes later…

      

      “Look, I told him to let go. I even counted a warning,” Sage explained to the grim-faced security officers who were babysitting her as she packed up her desk.

      “Is that yours?” One man pointed to the stapler she’d placed in her box, and she rolled her eyes.

      “Yes, this is mine. And really, I should file assault charges,” she commented as they stood there with their judgy little faces as they watched her clear out her office.

      “Is she gone yet?” Matthew’s nasally voice sounded from the doorway, and she whipped around to level him with her hard stare.

      Dumb fucker had to take off his mask to apply ice and gauze to his still dripping nose. Great. Now, she was being exposed to whatever else he carried. Thank fuck stupidity wasn’t contagious. At least, she didn’t think it was. Sigh.

      “No, she is not gone yet, sir,” guard one said, and moved to block her view.

      But not before she snapped a quick photo of Matthew holding his bloody hanky. She narrowed her eyes at the louse. Asshole deserved it.

      “Hey, she can’t do that!” he whined.

      “Sir, we have to ask you to leave the area.” Guard one, her new hero, moved closer with his arms spread to discourage Matthew from trying to run into her office.

      Not that he would. The weasel. Wait, that was insulting to weasels. Oh well, she’d have to come up with something better later. Right then, she was tempted to blow a raspberry at him but restrained herself. Barely. The company was not filing charges, and for that she was grateful, and willing to comply with their fifteen-minutes-to-pack-up-and-get-out deal.

      Not that they would’ve gotten far. Sage was smarter than that. She’d hit record on her smart phone’s video app right before the ‘incident’ occurred. It was the only reason she hadn’t been arrested. The video clearly showed Matthew with his hands on her. Her voice was crisp, easily discernable, and she had asked him to remove them. Sadly, for him, he did not. Then and only then had she punched him.

      Ah, the satisfying crunch of his nose breaking beneath his cloth mask under the force of her fist was forever immortalized in her new smartphone. She couldn’t wait to play it for her sisters. In fact, she might make that sound her new ringtone.

      Crap.

      Only snag was then she would have to tell them she quit her high-paying job in New York City. Shit. She would hate to see that lost, sad look in their eyes. It was something she worked hard to banish ever since they were kids and the local school bullies had called them the Freeman orphans because they had no mother.

      Sage had ended that torment with the same right hook she’d used on Matthew. She’d then proceeded to tell the snot-nosed punks that orphans had no parents by definition, and the Freeman girls had a mother and a father, even if their mother had gone to heaven to be with their grandma. The principal, Sr. Marjorie, allowed the explanation to stand. Though she made Sage apologize for punching that mean, buck-toothed Becky Anderson.

      If only things were as simple as way back when. She couldn’t just apologize and go back to class now. Nope. She was finished at Jacobs & Co. By default, she was probably going to lose her expensive apartment, her car, not to mention her 401K.

      FML.

      She sighed. It was time for a change, anyway. Besides, she did not have to do or admit a thing just yet. Sage still had her savings account, and her upcoming vacation was completely paid for. No refunds. And truthfully, it had been worth it.

      “Miss? You done yet? You have a visitor,” guard two said, intruding on her thoughts.

      “Um, Sage?” Mildred DiBenedetto pushed past the security guards, bright purple face mask heaving with the effort of her panted gasps. “Girl? What is going on here?”

      “Hey, Mildred. I quit. Sorry, I can’t do lunch today, but thanks for all your help with finding our perfect vacation spot.”

      “You mean you, did it? You made reservations?”

      “Yep, we are all booked. Plane leaves tomorrow.” She nodded with her Peace Lily in hand.

      Wait, did she really need another houseplant? Fuck it. She pushed the thing at her former co-worker and gave her a wide, not entirely sane, smile.

      “This is for you. Take care of Henry. That’s what I named him. I name all my plants, isn’t that silly?”

      Damn.

      Sage was losing her shit. What kind of person named her plants? The kind with too much time on her hands, and not enough inter-personal relationships, that’s who. Sigh.

      “Um, sure, okay, but Sage? Did you read the information I gave you on the resort? It’s kind of important—”

      “What? Oh, yeah, I mean I skimmed through it, but I will totally read it,” she lied.

      Truth was, she had no idea what she did with the packet Mildred gave her. Put it in her luggage, maybe? She did know the resort looked fabulous, and that was all she needed, really. There was a tiki bar, pristine beaches, top-notch chefs, and as per her sister Ginger’s request, a Bear Claw Bakery in the lobby.

      Ginger had a thing for sweets. Ani had a thing for hotties. And Sage just wanted to recharge her batteries. Judging from the cover of the brochure, Moongate Island would provide all three women with what they wanted.

      “It was nice working with you, Mildred.” She picked up her heavy box.

      “Yes, but Sage?” The woman tried to walk after her to the elevator but her two new buddies—and by buddies she meant security guards—were not having that.

      “Miss, please stand back while we escort Miss Freeman out of the building.”

      “Really? Guys, I am not about to attack someone, jeez.”

      “Miss?” Guard two had his hand on the revolver on his hip, and Sage exhaled.

      Was this what her life had come to? Sigh.

      She shook her head at Mildred, then got on the elevator. No matter what, she thought, things had to get better than this. And what better way to start than with a vacation?
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      Callan took one look at his buzzing phone and promptly tossed the thing across the room. Another bloody call from that egotistical Witch he’d contracted to help find possible mates for the Triad pairs he was responsible for among the human population.

      Half of the population of normals denied the existence of Shifters. The other half were a damned nuisance, always claiming the boogie man did it. And yet, it was the only way forward, or so his Omega had assured him. How else were they to solve the problem of finding mates for the triad pairs of the Shifter world?

      But the Witch.

      Grrr.

      Even his beast was revolted by the woman. Ashley White’s incessant calls were bothersome, true, but it was the way she always seemed to touch him that really put his Dragon on edge.

      “Callan, another pair has lodged a complaint. They’re saying none of the women who’ve arrived in the last twenty-four hours are theirs—”

      “Well, what the fuck do they want, Landry? Instant mates?” Callan growled deep in his chest.

      His Silver Dragon was scratching against his skin. Bad enough he’d been forced to make this deal with the Witch to begin with, but now nothing was working according to plan. The enormous and ancient beast residing inside of him was increasingly frustrated and difficult to handle.

      He did not relish their current single state. Not one bloody bit. The Silver Dragon wanted a mate.

      Period.

      As Head Alpha of the Council of Triads, he was responsible for hundreds of Triad leaders, perhaps even thousands now. Most of whom had yet to find their thirds. Hell, it’d been a long time. But who was counting? An even better question was, how could he and Landry rule such a group of dominant Shifter pairs when his own Alpha beast was growing more and more out of control with each passing day?

      “Calm, brother,” Landry, a rare White Liger Shifter, and the Omega in their triad, placed his hand on Callan’s shoulder.

      The touch was not sexual in the slightest, but it soothed his Dragon as only an Omega’s powers could. Their bond was formed long ago. He trusted the rare White Liger like none other. Upon meeting, their beasts had formed a symbiotic bond that was unique and unbreakable. Together, they were strong. Once they found their third, they would be unparalleled.

      Two parts of a Triad, he and Landry were very much their own men. Their relationship was synergistic, but entirely platonic. The Alpha was the dominant protector, the muscle, whereas the Omega was the soul and sense of the pair. Their elusive third, well, she would be their heart.

      The most dominant and powerful Alpha and Omega of them all, Callan and Landry governed all Triad groups. Their natural strength combined was greater than any other pair they’d ever come across. That power would only increase, as would their control, when they were a

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/line-flowers-9.jpg






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.



OEBPS/images/doubly-bound-new-2023-ebook-copy.jpg
USA 'I;ODAY BESTSELLING AUTHOR

ORRI






OEBPS/images/cd-gorri-logo-23-eye-fixed.jpg





