
        
            
                
            
        

    
	When something seems too good to be true, it probably is.

	 

	 

	The last thing Robin wants is to rely on the man who left him at the altar, but when he has no one else to turn to, he runs to Green Hill—and Billy. They were friends before, and he hopes he can forgive Billy and heal from the heartache, especially since he has no intention of leaving now that he’s here.

	Miko’s only nineteen, way too young to meet his mate, yet there he is. Miko isn’t sure what to do with a mate, but he’s willing to give it a chance. He knows he did the right thing when the grandparents he’s never met reach out to him. They want to get to know him, but there’s a reason Miko’s father left them behind, and even though they insist they’ve changed, it sounds too good to be true.

	And maybe it is.

	But Robin is there to support Miko every step of the way, so maybe there’s some truth in the belief that mates find each other when they do for a reason.
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Chapter One

	 

	 

	Robin thrummed his fingertips on the steering wheel and peered outside. He hadn’t known what to expect from Green Hill, but it wasn’t this place that almost looked like heaven. He was driving slowly down Main Street, and he couldn’t believe that such a town still existed in the country.

	Everything was quaint and clean and looked like it belonged in a movie. To his left, there was a big park, and he could see children playing and dogs running. To his right was a row of stores, including a coffee shop, a pet store, and the bookstore he was looking for.

	He swallowed. He’d googled the place, so he knew that if he continued driving, he’d find a parking lot on his right. He could leave his car there and go to the bookstore to talk to Jude, or maybe even Billy.

	Or he could stay in his car and go back.

	Dread grabbed his stomach, reminding him there was a good reason he’d left his life behind. He couldn’t go back, and honestly, he didn’t want to. When Jude and Billy had moved to Green Hill, Robin had lost most of his support system. He’d been alone when he’d had to deal with Lawford Spencer, which was the reason he’d run.

	And now, here he was.

	He tried not to stare at the store as he drove by it. He couldn’t see inside, but it looked good. He’d seen the pictures on Jude’s social media, so he recognized it, and knowing he was so close made him want to throw up.

	He managed to keep calm until he found the parking lot and slid his car into one of the empty spots. Once the engine was off, though, he sucked in a breath, closed his eyes, and pressed his forehead against his hands on the steering wheel.

	He could do this. He had to do this. He didn’t have a choice, when his grandmother was the only other person who could help him. He didn’t want to bring trouble to her door, and he had no way to know how Spencer would react now that he was gone. Hopefully, the guy would realize that what he’d done was wrong and leave Robin alone.

	Somehow, Robin doubted that.

	There was nothing special about him, nothing that should push Spencer to follow him to Green Hill, but he wouldn’t put it past the man. Robin needed a place to hide, and no one would guess that he’d run to the man who’d abandoned him at the altar.

	It wasn’t as dramatic as that, of course. Billy hadn’t actually left him at the altar, but they’d been close to it. If Billy hadn’t run, they would be married, and knowing that they weren’t sent a pang of sadness through Robin.

	He wasn’t looking forward to seeing Billy again, and if he could have avoided doing so at all, he would have. But he needed help, and his boss wouldn’t find him here, so it was the perfect place for him to hide. It meant he’d have to face what had happened between him and Billy, but maybe it was time for both of them to do just that.

	Robin had no idea what was happening in Billy’s life. He’d been doing his best to stay away from Billy’s social media, but he hadn’t been able to avoid seeing a few pictures of him on Jude’s. The two of them were best friends, and where Jude was, so was Billy. So Robin had seen him at the bookstore opening, smiling and hugging Jude. There had been other people with them, and one of the men had his arm around Billy’s waist. Seeing that had made Robin want to throw up, but he wasn’t surprised Billy had already moved on. Billy had been the one to leave him behind, after all.

	He looked back. The back seat, like the trunk, was full of his things. He’d packed everything he couldn’t live without, which meant he’d never have to return. He hoped he wouldn’t have to, anyway. Some people might think he’d left his entire life behind, but the way he saw it, he’d left the complicated and awful part of it. He still had a life, and while he didn’t know if it would be in Green Hill, this town seemed good enough for him to hide for a bit. He just needed Spencer to stop emailing him. Once the man realized that Robin was out of his reach, surely, he would.

	Robin had to believe that, so he repeated it to himself as he finally found the courage to exit his car. He didn’t like leaving all of the stuff there for anyone to see and possibly try to steal, but he didn’t have a choice.

	He grabbed his wallet and his phone from the passenger seat, pushed them into his pockets, and locked the car. He made sure it was locked, just in case, then looked around.

	It didn’t look like anything bad could happen in this town, not even someone breaking into his car and stealing his things. Hopefully, Green Hill wasn’t lying to him. He didn’t know what he’d do if he came back to find out that his stuff was gone. Break down, probably.

	He couldn’t waste any more time, so he left the parking lot and walked down the sidewalk, headed to the bookstore. Once he reached it, it took him another few minutes to gather his courage and push the door open.

	The smell of books assaulted him, and he took a few seconds to inhale. It was calming, and it helped his racing heart.

	At least until he remembered why he was here and who he was looking for.

	His mouth was dry, but he stepped in and closed the door behind himself. The store was nice, and opening it had always been a dream of Jude’s. Robin was glad Jude had achieved his dream and hoped he was happy. Hell, he hoped Billy was happy, even after what he’d done to him. He’d never been one to hold grudges, and being hurt over what Billy had done wasn’t exactly holding a grudge.

	He kept looking around, hoping Jude would pop out from behind the counter or maybe from one of the aisles. When he heard footsteps coming from his right, he turned, hoping to find Jude instead of Billy. It would be easier to talk to Jude first.

	But it wasn’t either of them. It was a younger man in his early twenties, and another young man of the same age was behind him. There was something about this one that was familiar, but he wasn’t the one who spoke first.

	“Can I help you?” the first man asked.

	Robin pushed his glasses up his nose. “I was looking for Jude or Billy.” He suspected the man worked at the store. It would explain why he’d asked Robin if he could help him.

	The second man frowned and quickly turned around when someone gasped behind him. A small group of young people was sitting by the window in armchairs that looked comfortable. The sitting area was probably meant to be a reading nook for customers, and it appeared comfy enough to make Robin want to sit there and ignore reality to lose himself in a book.

	His focus landed on one of the people there. He was just as young as the others, with short blue hair, green eyes, and makeup that made them look huge. His pointed ears told Robin he was a Nix. He looked like he wanted to bolt out of the chair, but one of his friends held his arm.

	He was staring at Robin.

	“Neither of them is here,” the clerk said. “But if it’s an emergency, I can call Jude. This is his store.”

	Robin’s stomach dropped. He wrapped his arms around himself in an attempt to keep himself together. It wouldn’t help to break down in front of these people. “I know. I just didn’t know how else to contact Billy.”

	“Well, I have his phone number.”

	“I do, too. I didn’t want to do this on the phone.” If he could avoid it at all, he wouldn’t be contacting Billy. The thought of doing so on the phone made Robin want to throw up.

	“I suppose I could call Billy,” the clerk said slowly. “Maybe ask him to come around?”

	Robin reached for his forehead to rub it, almost knocking his glasses off his nose. He straightened them, wondering why his life had gone to shit. “That’s fine. I’m being an idiot.”

	The second guy stepped forward and held out his hand. “Hi. I’m Nestor, Jude’s brother.”

	Robin blinked before taking the hand Nestor was offering. “I didn’t know Jude had a brother. I’m Robin.” Was that something else he’d missed? Had Jude and Billy been keeping secrets from him? At least it explained why Nestor looked familiar.

	“That’s because we weren’t in touch for a long time.”

	It shouldn’t, but it made Robin feel better to know that maybe Jude hadn’t told him he had a brother because of what had happened with Nestor rather than because he wanted to hide something from Robin. “I suppose that makes sense, since I’ve known Jude for ten years, and he’s never mentioned you.”

	“We just reunited. Why don’t you sit down while Jordan calls Billy?”

	“I’ll take you to Jude’s office,” the first guy said. “I’m Jordan, and I work here.”

	“My name is Robin. I don’t want to bother anyone.”

	“Jude won’t care if you wait for him in the office. You said you’ve known him for ten years, right?”

	Robin nodded. He had known Jude and Billy for ten years.

	He just wasn’t sure he knew them anymore.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Miko couldn’t look away from the man. He wanted to run to him, throw himself in his arms, and never let go. At the same time, he also wanted to run the other way and never see him again.

	Miko was only nineteen. He’d finished high school just a month ago and had no idea what to do with his life. He had time to figure it out, just like he had time to figure out many things. Nineteen was young for a human, and even more so for a Nix.

	So why had fate thrown his mate in his path?

	That was why Miko couldn’t look away. The man who’d walked into the bookstore and looked like he’d rather be anywhere but here was his mate.

	The man was blond, with floppy hair that fell in front of his eyes. The mess made Miko want to run his fingers through it, maybe tuck the strands behind the man’s ear, making his fingers itch. He only realized he was getting out of his seat when Farley squeezed his arm again.

	“What’s going on with you?” Miko’s best friend asked in a whisper.

	Miko shook his head. He was unable to look away from his mate, and he didn’t know how to explain any of this.

	From here, Miko could see that the man was just a bit shorter than him, maybe a couple of inches. His glasses hid his eyes, so Miko couldn’t see what color they were. He could see that his mate was built solidly, though, with nice shoulders, thick thighs, and a small stomach that pushed against his dress shirt. Miko desperately wanted to unbutton it and see what his mate was hiding under it, and he had to tighten his hands into fists to the point of pain to stop himself. His fingernails dug into his palms, and the sting kept him where he was.

	Farley’s hand helped, too.

	Miko believed that Nestor and Jordan were too young to bond. He was still in shock that they’d found each other when they were barely eighteen and twenty. He’d been so sure that he wouldn’t find his mate until he was several years older, maybe even in his thirties or forties. Yet, here he was, not even twenty, with his mate standing in front of him.

	What was he supposed to do with this? What was he supposed to do with a mate?

	“I promise you Jude won’t mind if you wait in his office,” Jordan said as he guided Miko’s mate toward the back of the store.

	They had to walk past the area where Miko and the others were sitting, which meant Miko got a better look at his mate.

	He was beautiful. Now that he was closer, Miko could see he had green eyes, but there was something about the way he looked around that raised Miko’s hackles. It was almost as if he was afraid someone would jump out from behind one of the shelves, and not just for a prank. Miko’s mate had a slightly hunted look, and it made Miko want to find whoever had hurt him and kick their ass.

	Miko didn’t recognize himself. He’d never felt so strongly for any of the boyfriends he’d had in the past. There hadn’t been many of them, but still. Miko had cared for people, and he still did. He and Farley had never been together that way, but he’d kick the ass of anyone who threatened his best friend.

	Yet the depth of his feelings for his mate was already stronger.

	It was terrifying. Miko had no idea how to react to any of this, whether he should talk to his mate or not, or whether he should tell his friends what had just happened. He knew they’d understand. Nestor and Jordan were together, even though they weren’t bonded, while Simon was bonded. Farley and Lisa hadn’t met their mates yet, but that wouldn’t matter. They’d want to support Miko, and Miko felt he needed that.

	Jordan disappeared into the back room, with Miko’s mate right behind him. The door closed, and Miko could breathe again.

	“Okay,” Nestor said as he sat back down. “What’s going on?”

	Miko shook his head. How could he tell anyone what was going through his mind when he didn’t know himself? “Who was that?” he asked instead of explaining.

	It felt almost as if something would happen if he explained that the man was his mate. He didn’t know what he wanted from his mate, but he was very aware that if he rejected the man, he’d lose the only chance he’d ever have at having a mate. The thought of being bonded to someone for the rest of his life while he was only nineteen was terrifying, but so was the idea of losing the mate bond forever.

	Miko told himself that even though he’d met his mate, it didn’t mean they had to bond right away. They hadn’t even talked to each other yet, and besides, Nestor and Jordan weren’t bonded. They’d decided they were too young, and Miko agreed.

	But his mate wasn’t as young as them. If Miko had to guess, his mate was in his late twenties, possibly a few years older than that. He no doubt had his life together, and Miko would be surprised if his mate wasn’t slightly disappointed in him.

	Who would want to be bonded to a nineteen-year-old who didn’t have a job and wasn’t going to college?

	“Not sure,” Nestor said. He was still staring at Miko as if trying to read him.

	“I saw you introduced yourself to him. What’s his name?” Miko demanded to know.

	Thankfully, Nestor didn’t ask why Miko was asking. “He said his name was Robin. Apparently, he’s known my brother and Billy for a decade.”

	Robin. The name suited Miko’s mate, and for just a second, Miko imagined what it would be like to say Robin’s name while they were in bed together.

	It was hard to imagine them together that way, and not just because they hadn’t even talked yet. They were so different that it didn’t seem possible for them to find a way to be together.

	“Is he their friend?” he asked.

	Nestor shrugged. “I told you, I don’t know. I’ve never heard of him before.”

	“I think I have,” Simon said slowly.

	Everyone turned to look at him. Miko wanted to shake him to find out what he knew about Robin, but he doubted his friend would be happy about that.

	“You have?” Nestor asked.

	Simon was frowning. “Isn’t he Billy’s ex-boyfriend? Well, his ex-fiancé?”

	Miko had no idea what to do with this information.

	“You mean the guy Billy left at the altar?” Nestor asked.

	“Yeah. I don’t remember the details, but I think his name came up during a conversation.”

	It would make sense. Simon was bonded to Niall’s best friend, and Niall was Billy’s mate, so Simon would know about all of this.

	“Why is he here, if Billy left him right before the wedding?” Nestor asked.

	“No idea, and from what I gathered, they haven’t talked to each other since then. Not that I blame Robin. I mean, would you want to talk to your ex-fiancé, especially after he ran away from you, met his mate, and bonded with him?”

	Miko’s brain was having trouble processing everything, from meeting his mate to finding out what had happened to him. Right now, the only thing Miko wanted to do was to find Robin and hug him, to reassure him that he’d never abandon him at the altar the way Billy had.

	But he stayed where he was. He couldn’t go there, blurt everything out to Robin, and hope everything would be okay. He didn’t even know if he wanted Robin to be aware of the fact that they were mates, at least not yet.

	He didn’t know anything right now, and it was terrifying.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	“Let me call Jude,” Jordan said as he gestured at one of the chairs on the other side of the desk in the office.

	Robin slumped into it, still watching Jordan. Jordan had taken out his phone and quickly dialed someone’s number, and Robin held his breath as Jordan moved the phone to his ear and waited.

	“Hey, Jude,” he said after a moment. “No, no problems, but there’s someone here looking for you and Billy.”

	Robin wished he could hear the other side of the conversation, but he wasn’t a shifter. His hearing was just a normal human’s hearing, and while he’d never had a problem with that, he was getting nervous.

	As if he hadn’t been through enough already. His skin felt like it was crawling, and he wanted to run out of here and never return.

	“He said his name is Robin,” Jordan added.

	Robin might not be able to hear the shock in Jude’s voice, but he knew it was there. Jude had tried calling Robin several times, first when he’d still been living in the same town, then after moving to Green Hill, but Robin had texted him that he needed time. He suspected that it would take a long time for him to get over the pain Billy had caused, and he wouldn’t be here if he didn’t need a place to hide. He wasn’t sure he’d be able to keep Jude and Billy at arm’s length, though. The three of them had been best friends for ten years. Losing them had felt like losing a limb, and Robin was almost breathless at the thought of getting them back.

	“No, he hasn’t said why he’s here. I told him he could wait in your office if that’s okay.”

	Jordan nodded, then finally hung up and turned back to Robin. “He’ll be right here. They’re at the coffee shop, but they were planning to come in anyway.”

	“Does Billy work here, too?”

	“No, but he’s always here, so he might as well,” Jordan said with a smile. “Can I bring you anything? We don’t offer customers refreshments, but you’re not a customer.”

	“I
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