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        Love is not about two different genders, it’s about two thirsty souls.
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      “One day,” Robin Nova murmured. She glanced around at the members of her pack and smiled. They were all gathering for the celebration of the return of the alpha’s daughter.

      Not only had Marley returned home, but she’d claimed her mate.

      The party was winding down, and Robin hadn’t seen Marley in hours. After her mate showed up, there was only one place Robin imagined her friend would be.

      Home enjoying her mate.

      Seeing Marley happy with her mate gave a wolf shifter like Robin hope that one day she, too, would find the one person meant for her.

      When the day came, she would forever protect and love her.

      Goddess above, feel free to send me a mate any day now. Robin turned her eyes up to the moon.

      There was a roaring bonfire where many were gathered around. Tonight’s celebration wasn’t only because of Marley taking a mate, but because the two women had been lost at sea. They were almost considered dead.

      Robin had yet to speak with Marley about her adventures. The alpha’s daughter and her best friend had left on a vacation, but then crazy storms wrecked their yacht, leaving them to float along at sea for weeks.

      The alpha had just about gone crazy.

      But now Marley was home, and everything was right again.

      Robin and Marley had grown up together. Robin’s father was a senior enforcer for the pack who was completely loyal to the alpha. The two of them played together when they were children and were friends.

      The pack had not spared any expense in this celebration. Evan Gerwulf, the alpha of the Nightstar Pack, was wealthy beyond means. He was very generous with the pack.

      The Gerwulfs ran a world-renowned boating business, Nightstar Inc. that employed wolves from the pack, Robin included.

      She walked around, and though the crowd had thinned out, there were still a good amount of people hanging nearby. Robin’s gaze landed on a familiar form sitting near the fire.

      Robin headed in their direction.

      “Hey, Tanya,” she said, arriving beside the women.

      “Robin! How are you?” Tanya grinned and stood. They shared a brief friendly hug before Tanya turned to the other women sitting on the log. “Let me introduce you to my friends. This is Dee Dee and Heather. Heather works at Nightstar Inc. with you, only in accounting.”

      Robin nodded to the women. She had met Dee Dee before. She was a wolf shifter who didn’t live on the compound’s grounds, but Heather was someone she was unfamiliar with.

      “Hello.” Dee Dee waved and took a sip of her beer.

      “Hi. What department do you work in?” Heather asked.

      Tanya reached down into the small cooler resting next to her feet. The girls parted on the bench to allow Robin to join them. Dee Dee patted the spot between her and Heather.

      Robin popped the cap off the tall bottle and took a sip. She sat between the girls and immediately was hit with the strong, sweet aroma of Heather.

      Human.

      Her wolf sat up at attention and was extremely interested in Heather.

      What was this?

      Her wolf paced. Robin had to curb the interest of her wolf. She wanted to lean into the woman and inhale more of her delicious-smelling scent.

      Heather was quite beautiful. Her brown skin was flawless, and her dark hair rested on her shoulders. Her big brown eyes focused on Robin who was speechless.

      Robin’s tongue was stuck to the roof of her mouth.

      She asked you a question.

      “I’m in marketing,” Robin was finally able to answer. “I maintain the company’s website and take care of all the online advertisements.”

      It was a very consuming position. With the growth in the company, they had just hired a small team who would be helping Robin. She was promoted recently to team manager.

      “No wonder we don’t see each other. You make sure the company is making money while I ensure we keep the money.” Heather giggled.

      Robin found herself smiling along with Heather.

      “I guess you’re right.” She grinned. She took a sip of the cold beer so she would have something to do with her hands. She wanted to reach out and touch Heather but knew it would be considered inappropriate by human standards.

      “How have y’all never met?” Dee Dee asked.

      “Not sure.” Robin shrugged. She vowed at that moment this wouldn’t be the last time she’d see Heather.

      “I think because we’re in different buildings,” Heather suggested.

      “And sometimes I work from home,” Robin said.

      “Well, we all will have to hang out,” Tanya suggested. “I would love to have all my friends come together.”

      “That would be fun.” Dee Dee snorted. “Tanya bringing shifters and humans together.”

      The woman must be tipsy. She had a silly grin, and her words were slurring slightly. It took a lot for a shifter to become tipsy or drunk. Their metabolism burned through the alcohol. The effects of the drink wouldn’t last long.

      Off in the distance, someone turned on music. It looked as if some wolves weren’t ready for the party to be over.

      “That is my song,” Dee Dee shouted. She stood and began dancing, waving her drink in the air.

      They all fell into a fit of laughter. Tanya moved in her seat along with the beat of the song.

      “Come on, Heather. You know you want to dance. I see you,” Dee Dee yelled.

      “What the hell,” Heather muttered. She stood and joined Dee Dee and swayed her hips.

      Robin found her gaze locked on the sensual way Heather gyrated. Robin’s heart sped up watching the human. Heather raised her hands, and the position thrust her full breasts forward. She swung her hips around in a slow circle while she sang along with the song.

      Robin’s core clenched.

      Mate.

      Her wolf howled. Her beast slammed against Robin’s stomach.

      Robin’s eyes widened.

      It couldn’t be.

      Or was it?

      Robin glanced at the moon and smiled.

      Showoff.

      Her attention was brought again to Heather, her mate.

      Goddess above. The way the woman moved had Robin almost sweating.

      She couldn’t tear her eyes off Heather’s body. It was a masterpiece, and she would kill to see her with nothing on.

      Robin took another sip of her beer and tried to glance away. Others were dancing together around the bonfire. She would have to think of how she could approach Heather where she didn’t scare the human off.

      Even though Heather hung around with shifters, it didn’t mean she completely understood their way of life.

      Robin was a patient woman and would wait until Heather was ready.

      The moon was high, and the wind gently blew. It was a great night to enjoy life. Robin nudged Tanya.

      “So, what do you have in mind?” she asked.

      “I was thinking we could go out this weekend. Ladies’ night at Louie’s on Friday.”

      “I’m down,” Robin admitted. She turned around and continued watching Dee Dee and Heather. She tried to act if she were watching the both of them and everyone else, but in reality, she had eyes only for Heather.
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      “Please tell me coffee is made,” Heather grumbled. She carried her empty mug into the break room.

      Her friend, Nakia, looked up from her phone while she stood next to the coffee maker.

      “It will be ready in about two minutes,” Nakia announced with a grin. Her coworker slid her phone into her pants pocket.

      “Thank the heavens,” Heather muttered. She walked over to her friend and leaned against the counter.

      It was early morning, and she had just arrived at work. Before she could do anything, she needed to get some java in her. She would normally stop on the way to work, but she was running late. For some reason her alarm hadn’t gone off, and because of that, she had to take the world’s quickest shower and break every speed limit in town to arrive at work only five minutes late.

      “You have any plans this weekend?” Nakia asked.

      “Me, Tanya, and a couple friends are going out tonight,” she replied. Heather reached up and tucked her thick hair behind her ear and turned to Nakia. “You should come. You don’t have any plans tonight?”

      “I wish I could, but I promised my mother that I would come over and watch a movie with her.”

      “That’s mighty sweet of you,” Heather said.

      She and Nakia had become friends when Heather had started working for the Nightstar Pack. She and Nakia were human. The company was an equal opportunity employer, hiring shifters and humans.

      Heather worked as an accountant and loved her job. The company was known for its strong business sense and fairness with its employees.

      “Ever since my father died a year ago, she gets lonely. It’s actually fun. We will watch movies that are extremely bad and laugh at them.” Nakia chuckled. She was a pretty woman of mixed descent. Her mother was black while her father was white. Nakia had green eyes and long brown hair. Her friend was shy but gorgeous.

      “That does sound fun.” Heather grinned. She was a sucker for a bad movie. The cringeworthy ones were her favorite.

      “Coffee’s done.” Nakia whirled around and reached for the carafe. She poured herself a cup before motioning for Heather to set hers down.

      The aroma of the strong drink reached Heather’s nostrils. She breathed in the scent and loved it. There was no way she could do her job without it. She had to ensure that all numbers added up. One number off could cost the company thousands.

      “Thanks,” Heather murmured. She opened the drawer in search for a couple of sugar packets and creamers. After doctoring her coffee to perfection, she took her first sip and groaned. “Delicious.”

      “Want to go to grab a bite to eat later?” Nakia asked.

      They walked out of the break room and headed toward their offices.

      “Sure. I didn’t bring anything, so we can run out to pick something up.”

      “Call me when you’re ready.” Nakia waved then headed in the direction of her office.

      Heather continued on to where her cubicle was located. She sat at her desk and took another sip of coffee before resting her cup down.

      Blowing out a deep breath, she hit the button to turn on her computer. She had a lot of work to get through today. The sound of her phone vibrating caught her attention.

      She pulled it out of her purse and slid her finger across the glass screen.

      A text from Tanya was waiting on her.

      I just wanted to confirm your presence tonight.

      Heather rolled her eyes at the formality. She typed out a quick response.

      Of course, I’ll be there.

      Like she wouldn’t want to go hang out with her friends. After the week she’d had, a drink and a night out with the girls was something she needed.

      Heather set her phone back down and typed out a few commands on her computer. While she waited for the program to open, she couldn’t help but think of last weekend. She’d been invited by Tanya to attend the shifter party.

      She’d had a blast. She had been friends with Tanya for years and was used to shifters. She had grown up with them, and their town was integrated with humans and shifters. The supernatural were out and in the open. They had revealed themselves decades ago and lived amongst the humans.

      The world had been shocked, and there had been an uproar. But as years went on, they were now accepted.

      There were people who still had issues with those who were not human, but not Heather. Her parents had raised her to accept all people. She knew personally how it felt to be considered different. With her being African-American, there were plenty of people who judged her by the color of her skin.

      The one shifter, Robin, was intriguing. The woman had barely taken her eyes off Heather all night. The memory of Robin’s amber eyes invited a shiver to go down Heather’s spine even now.

      The eyes were so intense, and the way they watched Heather had her feeling as if the woman had been stripping her clothes away.

      She had joined Dee Dee in dancing, and for some reason, she felt as if she were dancing for Robin. Heather had put a little more emphasis on the way she swayed and shook her hips. It had been a long time since she had felt so turned on by someone.

      Hell, the woman hadn’t even touched her.

      Robin was gorgeous. Fair skin, long brown hair, and those amber eyes of hers.

      Heather blew out a deep breath.

      “I need to get to work,” she muttered.

      She couldn’t sit here and fantasize all day about the wolf shifter. Heather didn’t know if she watched her because she was attracted to her or if just out of curiosity since it was the first time they had met.

      Well, they would be seeing each other again tonight.

      Or at least she hoped so.

      Heather picked up her phone and sent another text to Tanya.

      Who all is going?

      She bit her lip and waited.

      It didn’t take long for her phone to ping.

      You, me, Dee Dee, and Robin.

      Heather smiled.

      Good. Now, if only her day would fly by. She would rush home and change her clothes before meeting the girls. She wanted to make sure she was dressed to impress.

      She wanted Robin’s attention.
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      Robin closed the door to her car and headed toward the bar. Louie’s was a popular hangout for humans and shifters. Tonight was ladies’ night, and all females were allowed in free of charge.

      The bouncer at the door was a bear shifter. He was massive, standing almost seven feet tall and was all muscle.

      “Hey, Tiny,” she greeted him as she walked up to him.

      “Robin. How the hell are you?” He opened the door for her and waved her in.

      “I’m good. Thanks.” She smiled and brushed past him.

      “Tell your brother I said hello.” He gave her a nod. He and her elder brother, Griffin, were friends. They had graduated from high school together.

      “I will.” She grinned and entered the bar. Had it not been ladies’ night, Tiny would have let her in for free anyway. There was no way he would charge his best friend’s little sister a cover charge to get into a bar.

      Tonight, Louie’s was packed to capacity. Bodies filled the dance floor along with the bar.

      Robin wore a dress that stopped mid-thigh. It was sleeveless, and she had left her hair down to flow past her shoulders. She would be lying to herself if she said she hadn’t dressed for Heather.

      She had.

      Heather was all she could think about.

      Her wolf certainly wasn’t going to let her forget her. All week her animal had driven her crazy.

      Robin scanned the establishment and saw Tanya waving at her. She waved back and blew out a deep breath. She maneuvered through the throng of people. Her gaze landed on Heather, and immediately, her heart pounded.

      Robin arrived at the table and slid into the booth next to Heather.

      “Hey, ladies.” Robin smiled.

      “Robin!” the girls shrieked. They were all grins and apparently showed up earlier than the meeting time.

      “We already ordered a drink and appetizers,” Tanya announced.

      “That’s cool. I’m not that picky,” Robin admitted.

      Heather was all smiles. Now that Robin was closer, she was able to see what Heather was wearing. Tight jeans, heels, and a shirt that showed off her belly.

      “You are cute,” Heather said. Her gaze roamed Robin’s dress.

      Robin felt her wolf howl inside her, excited.

      Calm down, she snapped at her beast.

      “Thanks. You are looking pretty tonight,” Robin said. She tried not to be so obvious when inhaling Heather’s scent. She was met with the sweet aroma with a twinge of lavender and berries.

      She squeezed her legs tight, her core pulsating with need.

      Goddess above, she wanted her mate.

      “Can I get you something to drink?” The waitress arrived at their booth.

      Robin glanced up and saw a pretty blonde standing at the table.

      “Yes, can I have a vodka tonic?” Robin asked.

      “Of course, suga,” the waitress replied. She glanced around the table. “Anyone need a refill?”

      “Me!” Dee Dee exclaimed, raising her hand.

      Robin laughed at the wolf. Her gaze met Heather’s who was laughing also. Robin leaned over, closer to her.

      “She’s like this tipsy or not,” Robin whispered in Heather’s ear.

      “I’m learning.” Heather nodded.

      “Are y’all talking about me?” Dee Dee asked.

      “Of course they are.” Tanya laughed. “We love you, though.”

      Tanya pulled Dee Dee in for a hug. Robin stayed where she was. She noticed that Heather didn’t step away from Robin. Their legs were touching, and just the slight feel of her mate had her heart racing.

      The waitress returned with Robin’s drink and the appetizers. The girls had ordered enough for an entire football team.

      Conversation was plenty, and the waitress, who Robin later learned was named Natasha, kept the drinks coming. Robin was having an amazing time.

      She couldn’t help but notice how much Heather kept touching her. As they laughed and chatted, her hand would come to rest on Robin’s leg, and she’d grab Robin’s arm while laughing.

      Oh, and there was flirting.

      Heather turned her big beautiful eyes toward Robin. “Oh, my goodness. It’s dancing time.”

      “Hell yeah, it is,” Dee Dee screeched.

      Robin stood from her seat to allow Heather to rush out of the booth.

      “Come on,” Heather said, taking Robin’s hand in hers.

      An electric current rushed up Robin’s arm. Heather entwined their fingers and led her to the dance floor. The club was dark with pink and purple strobe lights flashing across the room. The music was fast with a thumping beat, and Robin recognized the song. It was popular, and she heard it played by all the younger wolves on the compound.

      It had been a while since Robin had let go of her inhibitions. She wasn’t the best dancer, but looking around, neither were half the people around them.

      Heather twirled her body and swayed to the music. Robin followed her lead, unable to take her eyes off the woman. She moved in closer to Heather; their hands were still collapsed together.

      Robin was shoved from behind, and she landed on Heather who turned around. Robin swayed with Heather, bringing her mate flush against her.

      Robin wrapped her arms around Heather to hold her in place while they rocked to the beat. Her wolf settled down, enjoying the closeness with her mate. Robin nuzzled her face into the crook of Heather’s neck and breathed in her scent.

      It was intoxicating.

      Robin rested her hand on Heather’s soft stomach. Her mate was thick and curvy, and Robin loved it. She wasn’t really into thin women as much. Fate had certainly brought her the woman of her dreams.

      Heather spun around and tipped her head back to meet Robin’s gaze. She pressed closer to Robin, allowing their breasts to be crushed between them.

      A low growl slipped from Robin. She slid her hand down to cup Heather’s ass and held her in place. She groaned at the sensation of Heather’s plumpness. The song changed to a slow tempo. Everyone around them swayed with the music.

      “You’re a great dancer,” Robin murmured, ignoring everyone around them. She only had eyes for Heather. Their bodies fit perfectly together. Robin was a little taller than Heather, standing tall at five foot eight on flat ground. With her heels on, she stood close to six feet.

      “I’m okay, I wouldn’t say great.” Heather laughed and shrugged. “You are pretty good, too.”

      “Want to get a drink?” Robin asked. She jerked her head toward the bar. It was rather warm now, and she wasn’t sure if it was because of the amount of people or if she was heating up because she was aroused and needing her mate.

      “Sure.” Heather stepped back away from Robin.

      Robin instantly missed the feeling of her mate pressed against her. Her panties were soaked and useless at the moment. She wanted Heather so bad.

      She was going to have to find a way to tell her.

      But by the looks of it, Heather wasn’t going to shy away from Robin’s advances.

      She was going to pull up her big girl pants and ask Heather out.

      They arrived at the bar. Robin leaned forward and waved down the bartender. They ordered their drinks and stood close to each other.

      Robin became tongue-tied staring down into Heather’s big brown eyes. She had never been one who was speechless.

      Knowing it was her mate before her, it was even more important that she didn’t fail in capturing Heather’s attention.

      “So, do you come here often?” Heather asked, her eyebrows arching high.

      They burst out into laughter. Robin knew it was Heather’s way of breaking the ice between them.

      At least one of them was able to say something.

      “Once in a while. I know the bouncer at the door,” Robin admitted.

      “Really? So, what you’re saying is you can get us in here any night for free?” Heather grinned.

      “I know people.” Robin playfully shrugged. “Stick with me, baby. I can get us in free anytime.”

      They fell into a fit of giggles just as the bartender arrived with their drinks. Robin pulled a few bills out from her bra to pay for them. The bartender rolled his eyes, but he took the money.

      “What do we have here?” a deep voice said from behind Robin.

      Her muscles grew tense. Her wolf growled low without her even turning around to see the newcomer.

      Robin’s beast detected a threat to her mate.

      Robin glanced over her shoulder to find a large man standing behind her. His gaze was locked on Heather.

      A wolf shifter.

      “A pretty little human who smells divine,” another voice said.

      Robin’s gaze landed on the newcomer, and he, too, was a wolf shifter.

      She didn’t recognize them at all.

      Unease grew inside Robin.

      “Looking for a good time tonight, sweet thang?” the first one asked Heather.

      “Excuse me, but she’s not looking for anything from you,” Robin snapped. She set her drink down on the counter.

      The other patrons at the bar were either ignoring what was going on beside them, or they were deaf from the loud music still blaring through the speakers.

      “Why don’t you let brown sugar talk for herself,” a third one interjected. He came to stand between the other two.

      The girls were officially trapped against the bar.

      “As much as I’m flattered, I’m happy with the company I’ve been keeping,” Heather said.

      Her voice trembled slightly, and it set something off inside Robin.

      I must protect my mate.

      “You got your answer, now leave,” Robin snarled. Her gums burned as they stretched from her canines dropping down. She positioned herself in front of Heather and balled her hands into fists, ready to defend her mate. These wolves didn’t know who they were messing with.

      Her brother and father were pack enforcers and had ensured she knew how to defend herself.

      “What are you going to do, little wolf?” the first one asked. “You can’t take on the three of us.”

      The other two chuckled.

      “Good one, Luther,” the second one said.

      “Now why don’t we introduce ourselves. I’m Dusty, this is my buddy, Luther, and this is Frank,” the first wolf said. His gaze narrowed on Heather.

      “You’ve introduced yourself, now you can
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