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        It's a Shifter Council Meeting. This one's being held at After Dark. The city's teeming with shifters. They're supposed to be cordial, but tensions run high when territorial disputes arise.

      

        

      
        Curvy tigress Veila has no business falling for Mark Martinez, the alpha of another tribe--a tribe the Tieros have had scuffles with that have lasted several centuries.

      

        

      
        Romeo and Juliet's family rivalry had nothing on Veila and Mark's families.
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      Lion shifter Mark Martinez pushed through the crowd, ignoring the appreciative glances the Dallas ladies were sending in his direction, disregarding the admiring looks at his ass as he passed, not paying heed to the ones who surveyed his package and his wide chest and broad shoulders. He was on a mission. He wasn’t here to hunt pussy.

      His lion growled, as if to say, “You say that like there’s something wrong with pussy.”

      Yeah, right, as if you ever want pussy anyway. You’re waiting for our mate.

      His lion growled again, as if there was something wrong with waiting for their mate.

      Nope, not a thing. Mark couldn’t argue with that. There was nothing wrong with wanting to have the right woman, the only woman, a mate who would be his forever. He’d given up on that, though. Now one thing garnered all his attention. Business. He was only interested in furthering Martinez interests and income.

      Right now, Mark Martinez, of the Florida shifter territory, was hellishly pissed at the Tiero shifters of Dallas. They were having a council meeting, their first since they’d moved to this continent, and they weren’t inviting the Martinez family.

      That was an insult that wouldn’t be suffered lightly. He’d rain down his anger on them as soon as their meeting started. His mission was to trespass on the Tiero territory and to violate the sanctity of their precious Towers by barging into their council meeting. He wouldn’t mind a peek at Sanctuary, the unique environment created for shifter relaxation and a bit of nature in the middle of Dallas.

      The shifter relaxation place evidently wasn’t open to Martinez shifters. Mark scoffed at his exclusion from their precious Sanctuary, and sneered. Maybe he’d even have casual, meaningless sex in their damned Sanctuary, just for kicks.

      His lion grumbled, though he knew damned well Mark didn’t do casual or meaningless sex.

      Shut the fuck up. Mark’s temper flared. Damn if his lion didn’t always call him out on shit.

      Wildly enough, the ladies were now looking at him with even more interest, as if the dark side of him was something they’d like to tame. He’d pity them if they saw his dark side; in and out of bed, he could be voracious, insatiable, and rough. Mark kept walking past, his mind on Sanctuary, After Dark, the council meeting, and the Tiero family in general.

      He’d heard Sanctuary was a glass and metal bar enclosure that took up the whole forty-third floor of Tiero Tower One. A bevy of caves and tunnels gave visiting shifters space to roam and hide. Above the caves and tunnels, the shifters—in their werecat forms, of course—enjoyed jungle habitat, including oversized boulders.

      Tiero Tower One and Tiero Tower Two were side-by-side buildings, built for, owned by, and managed by the Tieros. Five glass-covered walkways connected the buildings, allowing occupants to travel from building to building without venturing outside. The Towers ranked amongst the most extravagant and coveted buildings in Dallas.

      Where the hell was his brother? Mark and Mason were supposed to be going to the Tiero Towers together. Mason still hadn’t called. Mark took his phone out to make sure he hadn’t missed a call.

      Nothing.

      Was Mason ducking out of this on purpose? Just because his ex was going to be there? This was business. Exes were exes. The two shouldn’t intersect; they were at cross-purposes.

      Mark forged on. He’d do this without Mason if he had to, though two lion shifters were always better than one when facing a roomful of other shifters who weren’t on the friendly side.

      Mark shoved the phone back in his pocket and proceeded forward, long strides covering a lot of distance. Blocks away, he could see the tall Tiero Towers, glowing gold as the sun reflected off their windows.

      Mark Martinez was always up for a challenge, regardless of the odds.

      Let’s roll.
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      I’m going to need more chocolate.

      Tigress shifter Veila Tiero grimaced at the thought of her curves and how tight her dress had been before she’d shifted into her tigress form. She was a white tigress, which many of the Tiero tigers were, taking after their father, currently the most notorious tiger shifter in Europe.

      She was going to need a lot more chocolate if her father was coming to town. Word had it their father and an uncle or two were flying in from Europe to attend the shifter council meeting her brother Vax—Vittorio—Tiero had called.

      Veila got up from her favorite boulder in Sanctuary, stretched, and craved more of the chocolate her half-sister Lila kept them stocked with. She’d have to shift and leave Sanctuary to get some. Since her apartment was out of her favorite chocolate, she’d have to raid Lila’s stash. She used to just roam in and out of Lila’s apartment without asking permission or knocking—hell, they all did—but Veila couldn’t do that anymore. Lila was busy with her new mate, a massive Siberian shifter she’d met while helping out with a territorial matter.

      Veila shifted into her human skin and tugged her outfit into place. Shifting was a surefire way to make her clothes look like she’d been playing a sport—or having sex. Jeez. Yeah, right. She didn’t know how long it had been since the last time she’d had sex. It was too damned hard to find the right man, it seemed.

      “You’re too picky,” her sisters all told her. She laughed that off.

      Veila had been sure she and Lila wouldn’t be finding mates any time soon. She’d enjoyed the good times they had together. Sure, things were still good, but now she had to share Lila with Cy, her Siberian mate. Veila had to admit he was hunky, just not her type.

      She wasn’t interested in love right now. She had a career to worry about. She wanted to take over a territory of her own. She had a lot to prove to her father, a man who didn’t seem to favor treating his daughters as equals to his sons. She scoffed. She could handle anything any male could.

      She slipped out of Sanctuary and down the staircase into After Dark, the club her brother Vax ran.

      Partiers from far and wide made After Dark a must-see on their visits to the Dallas. After Dark was known around the country as one of the more high-end nightclubs, rivaling those in Europe. Sanctuary was the largest draw of their customer base at After Dark. All those humans just had to come see the tigers. Though Veila didn’t understand the mystique and the draw, she was more than happy to make bank.

      Cutting across the club, she had one objective—chocolate, preferably dark, with a dash of tiny crystalline particles of sea salt.

      She took the elevator down to her apartment, passing Lila’s on the way. She closed her hearing off, choosing not to let her supersensitive tiger hearing catch any X-rated sounds Lila and Cy might be making.

      Her phone vibrating on her hip pulled her up short. It was a text from Vax asking if the executive boardroom was ready. She made a quick U-turn, her stomach in knots. The thought of having their father visit put everyone on edge, but mostly Vax since he had broken Tiero code and taken a human as a mate.

      She sighed. She was close to Vax, so if something bothered him, then it bothered her. She fully supported his choice in a mate, and if someone asked, she wouldn’t be shy about voicing her opinion. She swallowed the lump in her throat. Voicing her opinion wouldn’t bode well for her.

      She’d check the boardroom herself because everything needed to be perfect. The Tieros needed the shifter community in America to take this branch as seriously as the European Tiero branch was taken by the European shifters.

      Hell, while she was at it, she’d also check on the visiting shifters and make sure their needs were being taken care of. Deep in thought, she walked across the uppermost glass walkway that spanned Tower One and Tower Two.

      The visiting shifters were all staying in Tiero Towers Two, all of them in floors below the boardroom, where the shifter council meeting would be held. Tiero Tower One housed the Tiero siblings, as well as Sanctuary and After Dark. Her phone vibrated again. She looked at the screen. Lila.

      Without a greeting, Veila jumped right in. “Bring chocolate,” she told her little sister. “Lots of it. I have a feeling we’re going to need it at this meeting.”

      “Mind if I take a pass? I think you and Vax can handle this. I was going to go with Cy to take Petra back to school and get her situated.”

      “What? You can’t leave me. No. Dad could be coming—” Then Veila got it. “You little witch. You’re going because you want to avoid Dad. Aww, come on. That’s not fair. You’re leaving me, Vax, and Sophie to deal with Dad. That’s so messed up.”
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