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      I walk through the large front garden of Clyde and Sam’s new home, the sunlight and shadows through the trees and leaves showing a playful spectacle, though I can imagine how it can turn sinister in the dark. I’ve been here only once before, when they were still moving things into the house, mansion, yes, mansion. This is too big to even be considered anything else. I walk up to the door, the dark wood intimidating.

      It feels weird having to knock. I haven’t knocked on the door of Sam and Clyde’s house in years. Normally I just slip in, with my own key. But they just moved here and didn’t have a spare yet for me. I should ask for a key this time, should make it less weird next month.

      Oh, I do hope they stocked beer in the house this time, I hate it when they only have wines and other fancy stuff. I’m not fancy, none of us were back in college, back when we all met.

      I knock the door again, louder this time. Are the guys not in yet? It’s after five, at least Sam is usually in around this time. I get impatient, knocking a rhythm on the door while I wait. I hear stumbling inside and Sam opens the door, his jeans on, but still open, and his hair all ruffled and spiked. He looks at me, confused, and then blinks, flushing a pretty shade of pink. His mouth opens, ready to say something.

      “Sam, who is at the door?” A male voice that I don’t recognise calls from the living room.

      Sam looks back, the blush deepening.

      Barely dressed, mussed hair and out of breath? And on top of that, blushing? Was he doing naughty things with a man I don’t know? With a man he is hiding from me?

      “I’m just a friend.” I call out as I step into the house, wrapping my arm around Sam and kissing him. His body moulding to mine immediately, the movements unconscious from years of habit.

      He tries to hide a moan but I feel his body respond to the kiss and then I taste it, cum. Definitely playing hooky while he knew I was coming over today.

      A broad man with skin the colour of dark caramel comes out of the living room, he leans against the frame, making himself as imposing as possible. He is wearing just a pair of plain light coloured boxers and I’m pretty happy with everything that is on view. No wonder Sam had forgotten I would come around today, I wouldn’t be able to think straight with a man like that around either.

      “Hello, friend.” His voice rumbles slightly, not as deep as Clyde’s, but definitely on the lower end. “I’d appreciate it if we’d be introduced before you stick your tongue down my- Sam’s throat.” The man’s posture falters a moment. Oh, cute, possessive much? He’ll soon learn that Sam and Clyde are in no way exclusive when it comes to who they fuck.

      “Roy, this is Felix, a friend from college.” Sam wriggles out of my grasp as he speaks.

      “And sometimes fuck buddy.” I grin, but the man barely blinks at the extra information. Hm? Possessive, but not that possessive... Odd.

      “Felix, this is Roy, he is... ehm... our next door neighbour.” Sam buttons up his jeans further, hiding his face from me as he speaks. “He is also staying here tonight.”

      Tonight? I look at Sam and the guy, Roy, together, there is something going on. Sure, I’ve found Sam with guys before, regularly even, heck, I’ve found them on top and inside each other, though never before did Sam feel the need to hide this. But the dynamic is different this time, there is more than they’re telling me. “Where is Clyde?” I look around. Usually the guy is wherever Sam is.

      “He ehm...” Sam still doesn’t look at me, instead shooting a quick glance at Roy. “He isn’t here right now. I don’t know if he will be tonight.”

      “Not here tonight? Where is he?” Clyde is always together with Sam during full moons, always.

      “Let’s discuss this elsewhere.” Sam finally looks at me, the blush slowly subsiding. “If you go to the back, the final door at he left. We’ll get dressed and join you soon.”

      I shrug, I’m fine with whatever, as long as I get an explanation of what is going on. “Don’t get dressed on my behalf, I don’t mind the look.” I wink at Roy as I walk past him.
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      The men come into the room, Roy carrying two bottles of beer and Sam carrying a bottle of red wine and a glass. Well, at least he is pretending to be civilised. I’ve seen Sam down whole bottles of wine as if they were bottles of beer. The guy can seriously hold his booze, even if he doesn’t look like it.

      Roy offers me a bottle and then sits on the couch.

      “Thanks.” I keep standing as Sam curls up on the same couch as Roy, not against him, but they are on the same, tiny, couch. “Where is Clyde?” I feel like a broken record, repeating the same question over and over, but Clyde is our alpha and it’s weird for him to be away from his pack during the full moon.

      Sam won’t meet my eyes again and it’s getting on my nerves. “At home.”

      I frown, that is about the last place I would expect him to be, he hates going home. “Why?”

      “Alpha stuff.”

      “Again, why?”

      Sam looks at Roy again and the other man now looks back at him.

      “Fess up. Same clan here, I deserve to know.”

      The tension doesn’t seem to leave Sam and I sit down too. What could be so bad that Sam doesn’t dare to talk about it? It doesn’t look like fear, more like shame.

      “Tell him. If he stays here he needs to know.” Roy reaches out, touches Sam’s shoulder and Sam closes his eyes, calming down.

      Wow, the effect this man has on Sam is almost as strong as Clyde’s power. I’m getting really curious to see what is going on because I don’t see this very often. Normally Sam is the calm and strong one in a given situation.

      “A few weeks back, I was- I had-” Sam wrings his hands. “This is Roy’s first full moon.” He finally meets my eyes.

      It starts to make sense, though there is a part of the puzzle still missing. “You changed him?”

      Sam nods.

      “Why?”

      “I can’t say.” Sam grabs Roy’s hands, holding him tight.

      “You didn’t ask him? You just- changed him?”

      Sam nods again, a pain in his eyes that is close to shame, a deep shame.

      “You know better!” I take a long gulp of the beer. Oh no, not this. I was changed by someone without knowing what had been going on. Though, I don’t even know who changed me, that time at college was sort of a blur. Loads of guys, loads of cocks. I’m lucky Clyde found me when he did. But, seriously? Sam knows better, a lot better.

      “Well, you’re a lot more man than some. It’s a wonder you even want anything to do with them after they pulled a stunt like that. I wouldn’t.” I turn to Roy, who doesn’t seem impressed at all. He stares at me, his face unreadable. “But, really, Sam?”

      “Lay off him.” Roy sits up straighter and puts a hand on Sam’s leg. “I’ve forgiven him, it’s in the past now.”

      The smile that breaks on Sam’s face is blinding and I look away, feeling as if I’m looking at something way too personal. What is going on with them? It’s not just the fact that Sam changed him, that bond isn’t this strong.

      The phone rings and Sam grabs it, his face lighting up even more. “Sam here.” Someone speaks to him and his face falls. “You sure? ... Right. ... What did they say?” Sam grabs Roy’s hand and squeezes him hard. “Okay.” He nods. “We’ll miss you.”

      I blink. We’ll miss you? Oh, god, no. The rest of the conversation becomes a blur as I look at the way Roy and Sam interact, their movements, their looks. The sinking feeling in the pit of my stomach becomes stronger.

      “He is your mate.” The words are out of my mouth before I even mean to say them.

      Sam looks at me, stricken. He quickly finishes the call and stands up, defensively. “Don’t say anything.”

      “It’s true. Isn’t it?” I stand up too, walking over to the glass wall in the back, looking over the darkening garden, my skin starting to itch. Too much drama right before the moon is full.

      “Yes. It’s almost certainly true.” Sam stands next to me. “I was so... I was too happy that the guy Clyde and I felt connected to was interested in us. I didn’t think about the consequences.”

      “When did you tell him?”

      “We told him about werewolves the next morning. Was an interesting conversation.”

      I shake my head. “I mean about the mate thing.”

      Roy suddenly stands behind us. “Three nights ago.”

      I laugh and shake my head. “So, I guess this is all very new to you then?”

      “Yeah.”

      “I’m sorry.” The heat from the man behind me is seeping into my skin. Oh, I want to run my hands all over him. Now the immediate pressure is gone, other instincts kick back into gear.

      “I’m okay.”

      “Are you okay with me?” I don’t mean to say it, but I’ve never been good at keeping my mouth shut.

      Sam shoves me in the shoulder as he laughs. I love his laugh.

      “Hm?” Roy quirks an eyebrow at us.

      “He wants to have sex with you.” Sam sticks out his tongue at me.

      “Oh. Eh. I don’t know.” Roy looks genuinely confused for a moment. “If you’re okay with it. If Clyde is okay with it.”

      “If Clyde
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