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Chapter One
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Seth grabbed his torn coat and tugged it tighter around his body. The sun was warm where it hit the ground, but up in the tree, a cool breeze sent shivers through Seth’s skinny frame. It didn’t help that he absolutely hated heights, but he’d quickly learned climbing a tree was the fastest way to escape his herd. He tried not to peer at the ground, focusing on the leaves in front of him instead. 

I don’t know what the hell I’m going to do, he thought miserably, too terrified to move. If Gareth catches me this time.... Seth shuddered and then hung onto the branch for grim death as it swayed. If he wasn’t careful, Gareth would be the least of his worries. He’d been hiding out for two weeks and in the tree for over four hours. He needed to pee, but noises he’d heard earlier kept him hugging the branch. Damn, I’m so tired of running. Seth leaned his head back on the sturdy tree trunk behind him and closed his eyes. 

A growing rumble had him opening them again. “No, not now,” he whispered, his terror coated in anxiety. He listened as the bike got louder and louder and suddenly the glint of metal and flesh passed under his tree. One quick rev and then there was silence as the engine was switched off.  

“Eep!” Seth slammed his mouth shut. A soft musk wafted through the leaves. Ra. It could only be Ra. He’d know that heavenly scent anywhere. Seth prayed with all that he was, the tiger wouldn’t realize where he was hiding. Although the way things had been going, being tiger lunch would solve a stack of other problems. 

*****
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RA STRETCHED AND A semi-growl rumbled in his chest as he caught the faintest whiff of the scent he’d been seeking. He didn’t know why the little rabbit was avoiding their mating, but after searching for two weeks, he was glad he’d followed his instincts and hit his favorite glade. Word around town was Seth’s herd was hunting him. That he’d committed some terrible crime and the enforcers were planning to put him down. Ra could smell deceit a mile away and knew there was more to that story than the bunnies were letting on. It was time to see if he could entice the little man out from his hiding place. 

Pushing the bike up onto its stand, Ra climbed off and stretched before hunting through his saddle bags. He’d been hopeful when he packed it; four different salads for Seth and a large leg of lamb for him. A blanket, because Mal told him every picnic had to be on something soft and a couple of bottles of honeydew beers. Ra preferred something stronger, but his friend Cam who ran the local bar assured him rabbits loved the stuff. And finally, his portable CD player. 

“I hope you’re watching little bunny,” Ra whispered as he hit the play button. Sultry music filled the air as Ra started to move. He loved to dance and he could feel his cat rumbling as he swayed slowly to the beat, remembering to wiggle his hips because his ass was one of his best features. He tilted his head back and saw a flash of white hair in the tree above. Got you, he thought. Oh yeah, this was going to be so easy.

Turning his back on where Seth was hiding, Ra slowly pulled up his t-shirt, teasing the hem against his skin. Up and down; will he, won’t he? Oh, Ra fully intended to be naked with his mate before the day was done, but for now, he indulged his cat’s desire to tease. 

The shirt finally gone, draped across his bike seat, Ra toed off his boots. The combination of music and the delicate hints of his mate’s scent were making him horny. He ran his hands up and down his torso, and then remembered Seth couldn’t see him from that direction, so turned and did it all over again. He had nothing to be ashamed of. His tan shone with a light sweat from the sun and his muscles rippled as he moved. 

“Oh yeah,” he whispered, his head thrown back, his hair falling over his shoulders. If his friends could see him now he’d be teased for a month, but Ra was at his wit's end. He grabbed his cock through his jeans and moaned louder. He swore he could hear a squeak coming from the leaves and he rubbed hard against his crotch before using the same hand to slip under his waistband.

“Feels so good.” Ra’s fingers slid over the moistness of his crown. He pulled his fingers out from his jeans and sucked them clean. Was that a moan? Gods, I hope so. He noisily slurped his fingers, fucking his mouth and with his other hand, he flicked the button on his jeans. His zipper gave way easily under the pressure from his cock and it was his turn to moan as his cock found its freedom. 

Leaning back on his bike seat, he grabbed his dick with one hand and his balls with the other. Seth’s scent was stronger. Either he was moving closer or he was aroused. Or both. Ra concentrated on pleasuring himself. His fondest dream filled his mind’s eye. Seth lying surrounded by the pillows on his bed; his pale skin shining among the bright colors, his cock tap dancing on his stomach. Ra groaned, really getting into his fantasy now. His cock leaked and his balls ached. 

It’d been two weeks since he’d first seen his little mate. Scented that one shifter made just for him. Two weeks since he’d jumped out at Seth and made to grab him and the little guy ran. Liam and Lucien laughed at him for letting him get away. Well, not this time. The leaves above his head trembled and Ra pulled on his cock; obscene noises falling from his mouth. Gods, he wanted this, wanted Seth. He could feel his orgasm building, his ass muscles tightening. He tugged harder, rolling his balls with his other hand. He was going to do it. He was going to come when suddenly the rustle in the trees got louder and a sprawling figure headed for the ground. 

“Seth!” Ra grabbed for him, thanking the Fates for his quick reflexes. “Gotcha!” He smirked at the shocked look on the man’s pretty face. “Well, that worked better than expected.”
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Chapter Two
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Seth was shaking so hard he was sure his skin would burst. Every time he’d seen Ra, and that was often, he’d made sure to keep his distance. One time, just one time he’d got caught off guard. He’d caught a mating scent. Something he never dreamed would happen to him. And when he realized who that scent belonged to; he was happy to be lunged at until he saw Ra’s teeth were showing. He’d freaked out. He’d admitted that to his friend. But then life as he knew it came crashing down around his ears....

“You shouldn’t be holding me. There are people looking for me.” See, Seth did know how to be a good mate. He didn’t want his big tiger getting into trouble. “You’ll be hounded out of town if they know you’ve seen me. In fact,” his lip trembled, but he had to follow through, “you should turn me in. My herd’s offered a huge reward for my capture. Your club could do with the money.”

Ra laughed and it was a lovely sound. Seth committed it to memory for when his end time came. It would be soon, he knew it. He couldn’t keep running and if Ra found him, it would only be a matter of time before Gareth did too. “I’m not taking you anywhere but home with me, little precious. But first, I thought we’d have a picnic. I brought food and beers. You do like salads, don’t you and Cam told me bunnies love honeydew beers.”

Ra looked so hopeful, so at odds from his usual fierce expression. Seth knew he shouldn’t stay, but...hell, if he was going to get caught anyway, he might as well enjoy his last meal. “Thank you,” he said softly, staring at Ra’s face. “No one’s ever done anything this nice for me before.”

“You need feeding up,” Ra said gruffly, but Seth wasn’t afraid this time. His mate had a soft side and had gone to a lot of trouble just for him. Seth wished his life was a fairy tale, where the good guys got to live with the handsome heroes, but real life wasn’t like that. Not for a rabbit shifter like him. 

“Can you put me down, only that food does look really good, and you probably want to eat too,” Seth suggested when Ra didn’t seem inclined to move. He was just staring at him like he’d never seen anything so...Seth wasn’t sure what, but his whole body warmed under the scrutiny.  

“You can eat sitting on my lap.” 

Seth wanted to smile. It seemed Ra had a stubborn streak too. But at least he was heard, because Ra moved over to the blanket and sat down, reminding Seth of another problem currently nudging his ass. “You didn’t get to finish,” he whispered, unsure how comfortable tigers were with talking about sex. 

“I’ll get to it later,” Ra seemed more confident now, peeling off lids from freshly made salads that made Seth’s mouth water. “I don’t know what all this green stuff is, but my friends tell me it’s fresh and good for little prey...er...vegetarians.”

“It looks amazing,” Seth said, determined to overlook Ra’s verbal hiccup. “We eat meat as well, just not often when we’re out. Some places aren’t very honest about the meat they put in stews and things.”

“Hmm, I see your point,” Ra said gravely. “So you won’t mind if I eat meat then? I promise it’s lamb.” He pulled out a foil wrapped joint that could only have come from a larger animal. 

Seth chuckled. “If that came from a rabbit, I’m glad I didn’t meet him. It’s huge.”

Ra seemed to think that was funny too, and Seth dug into the prepared salads, savoring every mouthful. 

*****
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RA WANTED TO SING AND roar and dance and shout to the heavens. He finally had his mate where he was meant to be. But as he didn’t want to scare his little darling now he’d got him, he restrained himself, watching with delight as Seth polished off two salads and nibbled on some bread. Seth was so dainty with his pale skin and his white hair. His eyes were such a washed out blue they were almost gray, yet Ra had seen them sparkle when his mate laughed. He wanted to see that every day.

“So, my little sweetness, I have to ask, and you don’t have to tell me if you don’t want to, but it’s just....”

“Is this about my running away when you grabbed me?” Seth met his eyes easily, a small smile creating dimples in his cheeks. 

Ra nodded. Truth be told, he was easily distracted and now he’d seen them, his tiger wanted to lick those dimples. 

“I knew you were my mate from the scent, of course,” Seth explained looking down at his hands. “I don’t know if you remember but you’d come into town with the other members of your gang, club, or whatever you call your group of friends.”

“We’re a club, not a gang; a group of lone shifters who simply like riding motorcycles. We’re not harmful.”

“Oh, I know,” Seth peeked up at him. “I’ve er...seen you around town. I’d always look for you when I heard the bikes.”

Ra beamed. It was a good sign his mate had been attracted to him before they even met. Then he frowned. “Why did you run then?”

“Have you seen your reflection lately?” Seth chuckled and Ra stopped frowning. “You’re huge and you stomp around town in your badass leathers, with chains hanging off your belt loops. You wore your skull bandana and your black fingerless leather gloves. Do you remember?”

Ra hadn’t given any thought to the way he was dressed. “My outfit bothered you?”

“No, you looked like my ultimate fantasy,” Seth’s head was bowed again. “But then you growled and roared and your teeth shifted and I don’t know. We were in the middle of town; your friends were laughing and I thought they were laughing at me and my body went into stress. When a tiger roars, a rabbit runs for the nearest hiding place.”

Ra frowned and he found himself rubbing Seth’s back softly. He could feel every knob of his mate’s spine. “I was really excited to meet you,” he offered even though he knew it was a lame-ass excuse. Thinking back, he probably did get a little overexcited. 

“I know that now, and I was going to come to the clubhouse to see you...but....” Seth trailed off, his voice sad. 

“What happened, sweetness,” Ra rocked Seth gently in his arms, trying to soothe his mate’s tension-filled body. 

“I told someone in my herd, about you, I mean. Not the scaring part, but that I’d met my mate,” Seth explained. “Gareth’s the Alpha’s son and I thought he’d be happy for me. We’re the same age and have been friends since we were tiny tots.”

Ra thought back over the gossip he’d heard when he’d been picking up the honeydew. “Gareth’s the one that’s put a hunt out on you,” he said, now thoroughly confused. 

“I know. Apparently, the herd has a law about interspecies mating. I didn’t know. I hadn’t even considered that everyone in my herd is a rabbit. I just never thought about it. Originally, Gareth asked who it was and was all excited for me, but when I said it was someone in town, he got angry with me.”

“Did you tell him who I was?” 

Seth’s cheeks were bright red as he shook his head. “I didn’t want you getting into trouble. Gareth was angry. He asked point blank what type of a rabbit you were, and I told him you weren’t. That’s when he lost his shit, started beating on me and I ran. I’ve been running ever since.”

“That little shit.” Ra was furious. Mates were mates; rare and to be considered a gift from the Fates if they were ever found. No one ever questioned a true mating regardless of species or gender. He was thinking about searching the internet for rabbit stew recipes when Seth spoke up. 

“That’s why you have to take me back, you see. We might be prey animals, but there are a lot of us. Gareth and his father have connections with the mayor’s office, the sheriff’s office and a lot of the town’s major suppliers. If they find out you’re hiding me then they’ll cause your club all kinds of problems. I couldn’t bear it if something happened to you.”

Ra looked down to see a determined look in Seth’s eyes. His mate was deadly serious. “Nothing’s going to happen to you either,” he said, keeping his voice low. “Our club’s not without connections of its own, and not only that but your herd is breaking a major shifter mating law. Can you imagine the outcry in town if everyone learned the herd was speciesist? Arrowtown is full of every shifter species imaginable and there are heaps of mixed matings. How would any of them feel about the herd if they knew the hunt for you was purely because you were my mate? You’ve not committed any crimes in the last week or so, have you?”

“I’m not like that,” Seth said heatedly. “I look after kids. I work in the library, or I used to. Barney’s probably fired me by now. But no, ask anyone, I help people. I’d never break our laws or hurt anyone.”

“Then maybe it’s time you asked those people to help you,” Ra said gently. He thought for a moment and then added, “Or, we could just get on my bike and disappear. The choice is yours. But I’m not giving you up and I’m not letting anything happen to you.”

“My precious tiger,” Seth smiled and Ra felt a soft hand stroking his cheek. His eyes half-closed and a shiver ran down his spine. When he opened them again he knew his animal was lurking behind them. His big cat liked being petted. 

He coughed, and his voice came out huskier than intended. “So, what do you want to do? If we stay, we need to talk to my friends and figure out what’s the best way to get the townspeople on board. If we go, I need to grab a couple of changes of clothes and then we can head out. We can be five hundred miles from here before sundown.”

“I’m not taking you away from your friends and your home,” Seth’s eyes watered. “If there’s a way I could stay, I would. You know that. I was born here. I’ve never been anywhere else. I just don’t want you or your friends getting into trouble.”

“Your herd are the only people likely to get into trouble. They have no right to interfere in a mating. And we are mates, aren’t we? You feel it too?” Ra had to make sure. 

“I think I knew before you grabbed me,” Seth tilted his head and Ra brushed their lips together, noticing his cock, which was squished into his denims start to firm up again. Not that it’d truly gone down. 

Seth’s lips were like cotton candy and Ra had a sweet tooth. “I’ll end up claiming you here if we do much more of this,” he growled after a long moment of lip presses and a lot of sniffing going on between the pair of them. Seth looked as if he’d happily agree, but then his bunny shifter pulled back reluctantly. 

“You can’t claim me until I know we’re safe,” Seth said firmly. “I’m not having you lose your tiger if my herd gets hold of me and I end up disappearing.”

Ra wasn’t keen on losing his animal spirit or his mate. “Will you shift for me?” 

“I can, but why?” Seth started removing his shirt. “I’m a very tiny rabbit.”

“That’s what I’m counting on,” Ra said. He gripped his pants so he wouldn’t touch as Seth took off his clothes. Oh my gods, look at that little bubble butt. Gritting his teeth, thinking of every bad thing he’d ever seen, Ra controlled himself until Seth’s rabbit form appeared. “A white lop-eared; you’re a long way from home and so damned cute,” he said, laughing as the white rabbit stood up on his hind legs and started twittering. 

“I’ll consider myself told off,” he said gravely. “What I meant to say was you have a very lovely animal form. Now hop over there and let me clean this food away, then I want to cuddle you in my jacket, okay? That way, no one will see you as we ride through town.” 

Ra assumed Seth agreed because the little rabbit hopped over to the stream and then disappeared into the bushes for a moment, coming back looking a lot less anxious. As he packed up their picnic, Ra wondered how long Seth had been up that tree. 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter Three
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Seth shivered as Ra started the bike and slowly made his way back to the road. He snuggled against Ra’s chest, but Seth couldn’t overcome his ingrained anxiety. He’d rather be in human form so he could hang onto something, but Ra’s plan made sense. He didn’t want Ra getting into trouble for being seen with him; as the only lop-eared white rabbit in the herd, he was easy to spot. 

Seth had never been sure why he was white when his parents, siblings, and cousins were all natural brown rabbits. His dad joked about the milkman when he’d shifted for the first time but no one was upset about it and over time Seth accepted his place as the runt of the herd. He’d been totally honest with Ra. He helped people; it’s what he did. He volunteered to care for the numerous kits in his herd and worked hard at his filing job in the library. His dad built him a studio apartment above their garage, but Seth was rarely ever home. His skills at getting kits to sleep were almost legendary.

Which is why the hunt for him hurt so much. He’d lived around these people all his life. Sure, his dad pointed out a few lady rabbits as they came of age after he turned twenty-one; but all Seth had to do was remind his dad that no one would take a runt as a mate, and his dad backed off. Seth worried about his parents; what they must be thinking. What had Gareth told them?

The trip was all too short, at least in Seth’s opinion. He didn’t have anything to hold onto, but Ra had been careful on the bike and it was warm and dark, tucked up in the leather jacket. Seth’s problems didn’t seem so dire when he was safe, but he heard the bike engine chug slowly as Ra dropped down through the gears. The crunch of tires on gravel sounded really loud. Seth scrunched his eyes shut. It was an animal thing. If he couldn’t see the danger, then maybe it couldn’t see him. Unfortunately, his human mind was quick to remind him life didn’t work that way. 

“You okay in there?” Ra’s face appeared above the zipper. Seth bobbed his head. He liked the idea of staying in the jacket until...until...he wasn’t sure how long but longer than he apparently could, that was for sure. “I’ll take you to my room so you can shift,” Ra said gently. “Then we’ll chat with the guys and see what can be done, okay?”

No, it really wasn’t okay, but Seth nodded anyway. He’d seen the members of Ra’s club; all lone predators. A couple of lions, two wolf shifters, a bear and something decidedly reptilian that Seth had never got close enough to scent properly. He gulped as Ra got off his bike and with one hand cupped protectively under Seth’s butt, strode confidently across the gravel. 

“Hey Ra, any luck? We having rabbit stew for dinner?” A loud voice made Seth cringe, especially when he heard a rumble in Ra’s chest. It made his fur tingle.

“I’ve told you to knock the rabbit jokes off, Liam,” Ra growled. “You’re frightening my mate.”

“He’s here?” Running boots across the gravel and then a face appeared above the zipper. Seth closed his eyes, his nose twitching madly and then opened them again. One of the lions, oh no, this is not good.

“He’s so cute, can I touch him?” A finger appeared in the jacket and Seth got ready to bite, but Ra slapped the hand away. 

“He’s not a pet, he’s my mate. Now get the others, we’ve got a problem. His herd is trying to kill him because of me.”

“What the hell did you do?” The jolting and the sound of boots on the porch let Seth know they were moving into a building.

“I’m a tiger and apparently, rabbits don’t have interspecies mating.” The combined growls ran through Seth’s body like a vibrator and he kept his eyes firmly shut until he heard the slam of a door. 
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RA SHOOK HIS HEAD AS he carefully opened his jacket zipper and cupped the trembling rabbit in his hands. “You’re safe now,” he crooned softly. “No one will hurt you here, I promise on my life.” Seth’s fur was soft and warm and he gently ran his finger down Seth’s spine. Even in rabbit form, Ra could feel the knobs of his tiny spine and he inhaled sharply to stop his anger burning. His cat loved the good life, and there was nothing skinny about him. His tiger thought going out and hunting for their little mate was a good idea, but Ra didn’t think his tiger’s idea of a good meal and his mate’s would be the same. Somehow picking grass and dandelion weeds wasn’t his tiger’s idea of a good time. He moved slowly over to his custom-made bed and eased himself down on the mattress, crooning nonsense and stroking Seth’s form until the trembling ceased. 

“There you go, feel well enough to shift now?”

Seth shook his head, his nose wiggling wildly. Ra didn’t think he’d ever seen anyone so damned cute, but he made a point of keeping his opinion to himself this time. 

“You know, Liam didn’t mean to be pushy,” he explained. “He’s a strong lion, but he didn’t have a good childhood and he’s a sucker for cute, fluffy things. You should see his room. He’s got more cuddly toys than I’ve got pillows.”

Seth swiveled his head and then looked up at Ra. “I know, right,” Ra laughed. “And the rabbit stew comment; honestly it was just a joke. I’m the first to find my mate and my friends are excited for me.”

The excited chatter following that comment left Ra in no doubt about what Seth thought about rabbit stew jokes. He’d have to warn his friends to be careful until Seth got used to their ways. 

“Will you please shift? I’ve got your clothes, although you can wear some of mine if you like.” It was a shifter thing. Seth wouldn’t let Ra bite him, but his tiger wanted their mate smelling like him. He set Seth on the bed and went over to his dresser, pulling out a few bits and holding them up. There were no bottoms that would fit his mate, not even with a belt, but a tee-shirt would cover up the sexy bits. 

“I’m not wearing that as a dress,” Seth’s voice came from behind him and Ra turned to see his mate naked on the bed. Just as Ra imagined, Seth’s skin shone pale and gleaming against the dark blue sheets and the multi-colored cushions and without thinking, Ra dropped the clothes and dived for him. 

Only to land on the mattress with a thud; Seth was standing on the other side of the bed, shaking his head. 

“What?”

“I told you,” Seth scolded. “No claiming until after this business with my herd is sorted. Your teeth are out.”

Oops. Ra slapped his hand over his mouth. “I can’t help it,” he said, his words muffled by his hand and hampered by his teeth. “We want you and you’re very sexy.” 

A flush started from Seth’s chest and rose up his neck until it covered his face. “Thank you. I’ll wear your shirt, but it’s going to make me look like a homeless person in front of your friends.”

“It makes you smell like mine,” Ra said, “And that’s more important.”
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Chapter Four
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The last thing Seth expected to be doing when he woke up under his tree earlier that morning was to be spending the afternoon in a room full of predators wearing a tiger’s tee-shirt and sitting on his mate’s lap. His rabbit was huddled so far back in his mind he could barely sense him; he reminded himself Ra was his mate and would protect him, no matter where a threat originated. 

“I think we need to speak to Joe in the sheriff’s office,” Liam said. He was a fresh-faced handsome man and the way the sun hit his face highlighted the various colors in his hair.  

“Maggie in the mayor’s office would help too,” his brother Lucien said. He looked a lot like his brother, although his hair was darker and he had a slightly thinner build. Both men looked like they could easily toss a house on their shoulders and saunter away; but like Liam, Lucien kept his voice gentle around Seth and he appreciated the courtesy. 

“We should call a town meeting,” Brutus the giant bear shifter said. Every time he spoke Seth could feel the vibrations through the floor. “Speaking to people individually will take too much time and with Seth trying to protect us, Ra is likely to do something stupid if he can’t sink his teeth into him soon.”

“It’s not only his teeth he wants to sink into his little rabbit,” Rocky winked and leered at Seth who blushed as Ra gave a warning growl. Rocky just flicked his black hair back over his shoulder and showed some impressive teeth of his own. But when he spoke, the wolf shifter was all business again. “What reason could we use to hold a town meeting, that’s what I want to know? Usually, only the mayor or the sheriff’s office can do that.”

“I think we should file a complaint against the herd; the mayor’s office would have to call a meeting then.” Mal seemed to be the youngest of all the men in the room. He didn’t say much, but he had a friendly smile when Seth was introduced. Seth knew he was a wolf shifter, but he was a stark contrast to Rocky who was all power and teeth. Mal was softer, quieter and yet the others in the club seemed to treat him as an equal, which made Seth feel better about things. 

“I don’t want any of you getting into trouble,” Seth forced himself to speak up. “You don’t have a reason to complain against the herd. They haven’t done anything to you.”

“Ra’s our leader,” Simon said softly with a faint hiss. “He’s been denied his mating. The herd is trying to kill his mate. I think that’s reason enough, don’t you?”

“But what if the town turns against you?” Seth couldn’t bear to see anyone in trouble and shied away from conflict all his life. Which is why your herd thinks it is okay to kill you, his brain reminded him, but Seth pushed on. “What if they won’t serve you in the shops or the bars, or they might even put you in prison because your bikes are too loud or something.”

“You watch too much television, sweet thing,” Ra purred. Seth didn’t know what he had to be so happy about. He was in serious shit. 

“A parade or a protest,” Rocky said sitting forward in his chair. “We’ll make big signs and picket outside the mayor’s office. That way people will come and talk to us about what’s going on and the mayor will have to call a town meeting to decide the issue. You know all town disputes have to be settled publicly.”

Rocky was right. Seth knew anytime any shifter, or group of shifters had a problem with another, the whole town got to hear about it and decide the outcome. It was one of the reasons he loved living in the little town so much. No one allowed problems to fester. Ra murmured something like an agreement and that was all it took for the others to move into action. 

“I’ll make the signs,” Liam said, jumping up and dashing down the hallway, followed by his brother. 

“I’ll make a picnic hamper,” Brutus said. “What?” He asked when the others looked at him in surprise. “It’s hungry work protesting. I know Seth’s important, but I’m not missing meals over this. You’ll thank me in a few hours.”

Ra shook his head as his friends rushed around getting ready for their impromptu protest. As much as Seth loved the play of light in his tiger’s multi-colored hair, he was still worried. 

“What if the people decide for the herd?”.

“They won’t,” Ra said firmly. “Interspecies matings have been allowed for over a hundred years. In fact,” the tiger got a sneaky look on his face and Seth bit his bottom lip. “Our protest would have a much bigger chance of succeeding if you let me bite you. One mate dies without the other, you know that. Even if for some strange reason, they had a problem with you, they can’t basically condemn me to death as well. The worst they would do is lock us up together.”

Seth knew his tiger was right and sitting on his lap the way he was, he knew all too well that teeth weren’t the only thing on the agenda. There was a huge part of him that wanted to throw caution to the winds and say yes. But he’d lived under the influence of his herd for too long. Rabbits could be sneaky creatures and Gareth was sneakier than most. Then he had another thought. 

“Once we’re mated,” he refused to use the word ‘if’ in relation to his mate, “would you want us to live here with your club?”

“I hadn’t thought about it,” Ra rubbed his face. “But yeah, I suppose. I mean, can you see me living with the herd? Unless you had your own house of course, in which case....”

“No,” Seth interrupted quickly. “I live over my dad’s garage and yeah, I don’t think I want to live that close to my parents once we’re mated. They still think I’m their innocent little boy.”

“You are innocent,” Ra purred again and the sound did wicked things to Seth’s libido. 

“But if you have your way, I won’t be for long,” Seth draped his arm around his mate’s neck, pulling him closer. “Rabbits are very loud in the bedroom,” he whispered. “And you know a lot of those stories they say about rabbits are completely true. My parents are at it day and night.”

Ra’s tiger showed behind his eyes and a hint of teeth appeared over Ra’s lips. 

“Go on,” Ra said, his voice deepening.

“I was just thinking....” But Seth didn’t have a chance to say what he was thinking because the others came back into the room, bearing placards – except for Brutus who was carrying a huge hamper.

“What do you think?” Liam said, holding his up. It said, ‘No one has a right to come between mates.’

“And mine,” Lucien turned his around so Seth could see it. ‘Seth’s only crime is love.’

Seth blushed at that one, but he managed a smile. “Thanks, guys, they look really good. But what happens if someone in the herd sees us before enough people are there to force a town meeting, and gets in touch with Gareth? I could be whisked away by the herd before anyone knows what you’re protesting about.”

“That’s a good point although I’d like to see anyone try and whisk you away from me,” Ra beamed proudly. “But we can fix this,” he pulled out his phone. “Come on guys, call everyone you know. We want as many people in front of the mayor’s office before we get into town. It’s the only way Seth will be safe.”
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Chapter Five
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Ra prided himself on looking laid-back and badass. But it took far more effort than it usually did as he rode with his friends into town; Seth in human form this time, snug against his back. His tiger was edgy; wanting to claim Seth one minute and scratch the eyes out of anyone who looked at him at the same time. I should have fucking claimed him before we left the house, he admonished himself, but it would seem for all his soft looks and tiny frame, his mate had a spine of steel. 

It got worse as they headed down the main street. Alerted by the noise of the bikes people came out of their shops, pointing and gossiping as they went past. Ra loved Arrowtown, with its quaint wooden buildings, bricked sidewalks, and small size, but the trip down the main street seemed ten times longer than it’d ever done before. Seth trembling against his back wasn’t helping. 

He sighed with relief as the town hall came into sight. His keen eyes immediately picked out Cam, who seemed to have half his patrons with him, many of them with pints in their hands. Trent from the garage was standing with his two brothers, Roy and Calvin. Mrs. Hooper who ran the local store was there, much to Ra’s surprise. She barely ever left the counter even though she was ancient even by shifter standards. Her three boys, still in school were fussing over her, trying








































































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





