
Home is where the heart—and your mate—is.

Preston had never felt like he had a home, but maybe he’s finally found one with the pack. He hopes so because one thing he has definitely found with them is his mate.

Bryson might be the alpha’s brother, but he’s perfectly happy being a guard for the pack, especially when it leads him to realize that his mate is one of his brother’s closest friends.

Bryson and Preston want to build a life together, but the man responsible for the torture and death of so many shifters is still around and is coming for the pack. His presence puts everyone in danger—including Preston and Bryson.
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Bryson followed the other guards into his brother’s office. The room was crowded, and he wished he could skip the meeting since he already knew what Cam would announce, but Cam couldn’t show favoritism, not even for his brother. That meant Bryson would have to get through a boring meeting surrounded by people, which wasn’t his idea of fun.

Kyle knocked their shoulders together. “Have you tried smiling?”

Bryson pushed him away. “Have you tried keeping your mouth shut?”

Kyle’s laughter was bright and loud, causing several people to turn toward them. Kyle was unapologetic. He leaned his shoulder against the wall, pressing closer to Marcus, and glared at the guards still staring at him. “You’d think none of them ever heard anyone laugh,” he grumbled.

“I think they’ve never heard you so happy,” Bryson pointed out.

“Are you telling me they’re jealous?”

“Either that or they want you to shut up.”

Kyle rolled his eyes. “Of course they’d want me to shut up. They’re jealous because Everly is mine.”

Bryson could admit that he was jealous, although it had nothing to do with Everly. He’d never thought much about meeting his mate before, but everyone around him was pairing up, and sometimes, he felt like the only single guy in the pack. He knew that wasn’t the case, but he was the only one in his group of family and friends not to have a mate, and it felt weird.

Luckily for Bryson, Camden strode in before Kyle could continue teasing. Kyle snapped his mouth shut, and Bryson grinned at him. He’d refused to tell Kyle and Marcus what had happened during the raid, even though he knew. Cam wanted to talk to his guards himself.

“Welcome, everyone,” Cam said as he sat behind his desk. “I’ll get straight to the point. The raid went decently well. We managed to free all the shifters who were being kept prisoners, and we stopped the auctions. Most of the people involved have been arrested and are with the FBI.”

The chatter in the room became louder. Cam leaned back in his chair and allowed the guards to chat for a few seconds, but he wasn’t done.

“There’s something else,” he declared, getting everyone’s attention. “Pamela, Matt’s ex, was arrested. She won’t be a problem anymore, so we don’t have to worry about her coming back to pack territory.”

“It’s about time,” Marcus grumbled.

Bryson agreed. He understood why his brother had allowed Pamela in, but he hadn’t liked her and the way she’d talked to him and the other guards, as if they were inferior to her just because they worked for a living. She’d clearly had no idea that Bryson was the alpha’s brother, and Bryson hadn’t told her. He didn’t care what people he despised thought of him.

“But unfortunately, Fulton escaped. As you might remember, he was in charge of the auctions. He doesn’t have access to his bank accounts, but that doesn’t mean he’s harmless. Considering he lost everything, I wouldn’t be surprised if he tried getting revenge on the pack.” He looked around the room. “Which is where you come in. You are the protectors of this pack. If you see Fulton anywhere near pack territory, act accordingly. I don’t want you to put yourself in danger if there’s no need for you to. I’d rather you call for reinforcements.”

“Isn’t the guy human?” someone asked.

“He is, but he’s been dealing with shifters for decades. To him, we’re nothing more than animals with human intelligence. He’s going to use every resource he can find to take us down.”

“Wouldn’t it be smarter for him to go into hiding and disappear?” someone else called out.

“It would be, but rich people seldom are smart.”

Bryson snorted. Ryland would be pissed if he heard Cam say that. Bryson supposed there were exceptions and that Ryland was one of them. It probably had a lot to do with the fact that his brother was a shifter.

“Any questions?” Cam asked.

Bryson had already asked all the questions he’d had, so he thought about Fulton instead. Would the man really be stupid enough to try to get revenge? Maybe it wouldn’t be stupidity. Maybe Fulton thought he could obtain something by coming after Cam. What that something was, Bryson had no idea, and he didn’t care. The reasons behind what Fulton had done for so many years weren’t an excuse. He’d hurt people, had probably killed, and now, he was on the run. He could die in a ditch as far as Bryson was concerned.

He wouldn’t be surprised to find Fulton in the woods surrounding pack territory. It would be stupid since Fulton was alone and on the run, but Fulton had nothing else to lose by now. He’d already lost everything.

Maybe that was why Fulton was coming here. He’d lost everything, so what would losing his life change? He didn’t have a home to go back to. He didn’t have any money since the fortune he’d worked for years to amass would now benefit the shifters he’d hurt. What was he supposed to do?

Bryson couldn’t imagine being in Fulton’s place, but then, he wasn’t an abusive asshole. He didn’t want to be able to imagine it.

The meeting turned into a bunch of smaller conversations. Bryson stayed with Marcus and Kyle, who he was closest to within the guards. The two of them were best friends, but they’d grown close to Bryson, too, especially after they’d both met their mate.

“You knew this,” Kyle accused.

Bryson raised both his hands. “I did, and I’m sorry I didn’t tell you, but Cam asked me not to.”

“He wanted to make the announcement himself,” Marcus said with a nod.

“He worries about Fulton.”

Kyle snorted. “What would be the point of him coming here? Even if pack territory didn’t have dozens of guards keeping an eye on it at all times, we have all these rare shifters. If Fulton tries to get close to anyone here, he’ll end up burned to a crisp or stomped into the ground. I’m sure Pembroke would love the opportunity.”

As would Carey. The phoenix shifter always found joy in killing enemies, and he did so with a smile on his face. It had taken some time getting used to, but now, Bryson wouldn’t have it any other way. Carey and his brother were a vital part of the pack, almost as much as Cam.

“I think Pembroke is a bit busy right now,” Marcus pointed out. “What with just having met his mate and having been rescued from the house where he was treated like a guard dog.”

“But Carey wouldn’t let Fulton anywhere near the pack.” If Carey could stop Fulton, he would. Unfortunately, he was only one man. That meant the guards needed to be vigilant and that they’d probably work overtime.

Bryson almost groaned. He didn’t need the overtime, and frankly, he didn’t want it. The only reason he ever volunteered for shifts that no one else wanted was that he had no one waiting for him at home. At least when he worked, he didn’t have to examine just how lonely and bitter he was too closely.

Cam clapped his hands. “All right, everyone. Get back to work and keep an eye on the schedule. It’s important that we know who’s where and when.”

Bryson couldn’t say his brother was wrong, but when he was like this, he felt more like an alpha and less like a brother, and Bryson didn’t like that.

They filed out of the office, with Bryson hanging back so he could wave at Cam. Cam rolled his eyes but waved back, and Bryson stepped out, not one bit surprised to see that Kyle and Marcus were still there.

“Any more information?” Kyle asked as he bounced on the balls of his feet.

“Just that my brother is an insufferable brat.”

Kyle and Marcus snorted at once, then grimaced at each other.

“We have work to do,” Bryson said because he didn’t really want to think about any of this.

“We’re just curious,” Marcus argued.

“I’m sure you are, but if Cam needs to tell you something else, he will. I’m not going to betray his trust.” Not as a brother, and certainly not as an alpha. Sometimes, it was hard to toe the line, but they made it work.
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PRESTON ENJOYED HIS job and helping people. He especially liked helping people he liked, and he liked Matt.

Preston hummed along with the music coming from the radio and tapped his fingertips on the steering wheel. He had good news. Matt had to suspect what Preston was here to tell him today, but that wouldn’t stop Preston from enjoying it. It wasn’t every day that he could tell someone that their ex-wife had been arrested. Matt would never have to worry about Pamela ever again. She was out of his life, and even more importantly, she was out of his children’s lives.

All in all, it would be a good day. It wasn’t only that Preston had this news for Matt. He was also visiting one of his best friends. He and Cam didn’t spend nearly as much time together as they wanted, what with Preston’s job as a family lawyer and Cam’s as his pack’s alpha, but they made it work. Usually, that involves long phone calls and dozens of texts every day, but they’d seen each other a lot lately, and Preston hoped that wouldn’t stop just because Pamela was out of the picture.

He drove through Rosewood and wondered what it would be like to live here. He lived in a bigger city, mostly because that was where he worked, but he’d always enjoyed the charms of small towns. He could see himself retiring here, although it would be a long while before he could do so.

The main reason he felt that way was the pack. Cam hadn’t intended for his pack to become a safe haven for rare shifters, but it had, and Preston knew he would be right at home there. Not only would Cam welcome him, but as a rare shifter, he felt he would fit right in. He had the few times he’d visited before. Usually, it was for work, but maybe he could take some time off and spend it here.

Rosewood was tiny, so it only took a handful of minutes for Preston to be out of town. The pack was nearby, surrounded by thick trees that kept it out of the public eye. There was a main entrance, although people could sneak in through the trees easily enough, but if they did, they wouldn’t like what they found. It seemed like Cam had just about every kind of rare shifter that Preston could think of living there, from phoenix shifters to unicorns to even a jackalope, and most of them were trained to kill.

Preston stayed on the road and headed for the main entrance. He slowed down when he saw several guards standing by the gate. He’d been through this every time he’d visited, so he knew what to expect.

He stopped his car and turned the engine off after opening the window. He leaned out, trying to remember if he’d already talked to these guards and if he knew their names. He couldn’t remember the three men, so maybe not. It wasn’t a surprise. The guards rotated depending on what Cam needed them for.

“Hi,” a man wearing the guards’ uniform said as he neared the car.

He was smiling, so Preston relaxed. “Hi.”

“You’re Matt’s lawyer.”

“I am, although I’m not sure who you are.”

The man laughed. “Sorry. I’m Kyle.”

“It’s a pleasure to meet you, Kyle.”

“Same. I’ve heard a lot about you and what you did for Matt.”

“It’s my job.”

Movement behind Kyle caught Preston’s attention. He looked up to see a man watching them from the gate. He wasn’t as young as Kyle, but Preston liked that because Kyle seemed to be in his mid-twenties. The second man was probably in his late twenties, much closer to Preston’s age. He was also Preston’s type. He was tall, with dark blond hair cut short, and he wore the uniform well.

Kyle turned, saw the man hovering there, and snorted. “That’s Bryson.”

Preston’s eyes widened. “Cam’s brother?”

“Yeah. I thought you knew him since you and Cam are friends.”

“I don’t think we’ve ever been in the same room. Bryson is always busy, and I don’t visit nearly as often as I want to because of my and Cam’s jobs.”

“I’m sure Bryson will have a bunch of questions for you. He takes pack security seriously.”

“And you don’t?”

Kyle grinned. “Hell, yes, I do. My mate lives here.”

So young, and Kyle already had a mate. How was Preston not supposed to be jealous of that? He told himself that he’d find his mate when he was ready for him, but at the same time, his gaze flickered to Bryson.

He wouldn’t mind it one bit if Bryson ended up being his mate.

“If you don’t mind popping open the trunk, I’ll quickly look inside,” Kyle said.

Preston did as he was told. He wasn’t nervous and had nothing to hide, but he still didn’t like these new security measures. “Has something happened? There wasn’t this much security the last time I was here.”

Kyle grimaced. “There was that raid a few days ago.”

“I know about the raid.” Preston had wanted to be there to help his friends, but he was a lawyer. He’d be of no use in a fight. At least he knew that Cam and the others had won. The auction system didn’t exist anymore, and the people who’d created it were either on the run or in FBI custody.

“Well, one of the guys escaped. He was in charge, so everyone’s a bit freaked out about the fact that we don’t know where he is. Cam thinks he might attack us, which is why security is higher now.”

“Fulton escaped?”

“Yeah. You know him?”

“I’ve talked to him because he was Pamela’s partner.” He hadn’t made a good first impression or any good impressions after that, really. Fulton had seemed full of himself, uncaring about anyone who wasn’t him, and like precisely the kind of person who would come up with this mess. No one would be surprised to find out he was trafficking human beings.

Preston hadn’t been.

“I’m sure he’ll get arrested soon,” he said.

“I know he will be. The problem is that we don’t know where he is or how many people he’s going to hurt in the meantime.”

Kyle wasn’t wrong. From what Preston knew, all of Fulton’s assets had been seized by the FBI. He probably had nothing on him, and Preston couldn’t imagine that surviving on his own was easy for him.

Preston might have to find the tiniest violin he could get his hands on and start playing it.

“You’re good to go,” Kyle said.

“I’ll go with him to Matt’s house,” Bryson declared as he stepped forward.

Preston hadn’t expected it, but he wasn’t about to say no to spending more time with that hunk of a man. “Do you want to get in the car?” he offered.

Bryson hesitated, then nodded. Preston wasn’t going to miss what was probably his only chance to flirt with the guy.

He noticed how Kyle teased Bryson, recognizing it as something close friends did. He really needed to keep in better contact with Cam. He was planning on retiring here, which meant he had to stay on his good side.

Bryson opened the passenger door and slid in. For a moment, Preston was silent and didn’t move. He was enthralled watching Bryson. Eventually, though, Bryson cleared his throat and tilted his chin toward the road. Preston ignored Kyle, who was laughing hysterically by the side of the gate, and slowly drove through.

“So, you’re Cam’s brother,” he offered because the silence was starting to weigh on him.

“I am. You’re my brother’s friend.”

“I am.”

Bryson nodded. “You know he has an alpha mate, right?”

Preston realized what Bryson was saying and had to press his lips together hard so he wouldn’t laugh in the man’s face. “Yes, I’m aware of Toby,” he confirmed. “Are you aware that you can have friends you’re not attracted to?”

Bryson’s cheeks flushed, and he looked out the window. “I was just saying,” he grumbled.

Preston sucked in a breath, ready to continue teasing Bryson, but once he realized what was happening, the words got stuck in his throat.

Bryson smelled like Preston’s mate.
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BRYSON COULD SMELL it as soon as he climbed into the car. It shocked him, so much so that he didn’t mention anything, not even as Preston turned the engine back on and drove through the gate.

He knew the moment Preston realized what was happening, though. The man’s entire body tensed, and the smile slipped off his lips. Bryson wished he could put it back there, but he didn’t know how.

Preston was Cam’s friend. That didn’t mean that Bryson knew him. In fact, he didn’t think he’d ever been in the same room as Preston. The man didn’t visit often, and when he did, Bryson was usually at work. He spent time with his brother but not with his brother’s friends.

What would Cam think of this? What did Bryson think of it? And what about Preston?

Preston’s hands were tight around the steering wheel. Bryson half expected him to stop the car, but instead, he continued driving, the silence heavy between them. Bryson wanted to say something, but what? They needed to talk, and that wasn’t why Preston was here today. No, today Preston was here to talk to Matt.

Bryson wasn’t surprised when Preston drove until they reached Matt’s house. He parked in front of it and turned the car off again, but he didn’t leave the car. Instead, he kept his hands on the steering wheel and stared straight ahead.

“So that happened,” Preston eventually said.

There was no denying the fact that they were mates. “It did. How have I not met you sooner?”

Preston shrugged. “I don’t see your brother that often. We both have complicated schedules, so usually, we catch up on the phone. The only reason I’ve been coming around the pack more often recently is because I was working with Matt.”

“And you’re done with that.”

“Well, Pamela has been arrested and is in FBI custody. The FBI also froze all of her and Fulton’s accounts, so she won’t have access to enough funds to pay for a fancy lawyer. When I tried calling the one she used before, he let me know that he wasn’t working for her anymore.”

“Matt will be happy to hear that.”

Preston finally looked at Bryson. “Only Matt?”

“We’re all happy that Pamela won’t be coming into pack territory anymore.” Bryson needed to get back to work, but how was he supposed to walk away from his mate? Why were they making small talk instead of getting straight to the point? If he went back to work and left Preston here, would Bryson see him again soon?

All those questions would’ve been answered if Bryson had had enough guts to talk to Preston, but he wasn’t sure he did.

Preston was intimidating. He was Cam’s friend, but he was also a lawyer. He dressed well and looked impeccable in his suit, with what had to be a costly haircut. The watch around Preston’s wrist looked expensive, too.

On the other hand, there was Bryson, wearing the guards’ uniform. He’d barely left pack territory, and when he did, it was to go to Rosewood. He didn’t
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