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      When Drake and Emmet get dragged along on their companies annual hunting trip, they’re dreading it. They’ve never been ones to hurt animals and hunting foxes seems like a cruel way to spend their free time.

      

      When they head back to their cabin, they’re shocked to find a little fox curled up on the bed, but they’re even more surprised when the fox transforms into the most beautiful woman that they’ve ever seen.

      

      They both want her, but they’ve always had a pact to never let a woman come between them so they agree to not pursue her. Neither can deny the connection they feel with her though.

      

      Lexi has always had a bad habit of doing things that she’s not supposed to. When a scent catches her off guard, she follows it to a little cabin nestled in the woods. She only means to lay down for a minute but when she wakes she finds not one but two men standing over her.

      

      Her mates.

      

      Will Drake and Emmet give in to the bond they both share with Lexi? Or will their clever mate slip away before they can claim her?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            1

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      Drake

      
      This is the absolute last place I want to be right now. I’m currently hiking up a mountain with my colleagues, my boss, my boss’ boss, and the president of the company’s son. The only good thing is that my best friend, Emmett, is here with me.

      I glance over at him and smirk when I see his scowl. He’s enjoying this about as much as I am, which is to say, not at all. We’re opposites in a lot of ways - Emmett is all bulging muscles and resting bitch face, and likes to keep to himself. He comes off as a broody asshole to a lot of people, but the guy is surprisingly shy and has a heart of gold. Most people are too intimidated by his size to get to know the man behind the muscles.

      We make a pretty good team, though. Where Emmett is silent, I can talk for days. Where he’s big and intimidating, I try my best to be charming and make up for his standoffish nature. I’m almost as tall as Emmett, but at six foot seven, he towers over most people. He wasn’t always the gentle, yet rough around the edges giant he is today.

      Emmett and I met in first grade and have been best friends ever since. He was the muscle while I was the smooth talker. That’s still an accurate description of our relationship. When we graduated high school, Emmett and I signed up for the Army and served side by side through several deployments before getting our degree in finance of all things.

      It started off as a joke. I told him I wanted to make the big bucks and get into investing and trading stocks, which is true. I teased him about following in my footsteps, and how hilarious it would be to see him squeeze into a monkey suit. The big lug took it as a challenge and switched his major later that day.

      Five years later, and we’ve accomplished everything we set out to do, i.e., make a shit ton of money at one of the top investment firms in the country. It’s not that I’m greedy, though I do enjoy the lifestyle my career has afforded me. My main motivation for making it big in the finance world was to be able to send money home to my family.

      My mom and dad worked hard their entire lives to provide for my siblings and I. After dad passed away, it was just my mom and siblings. Now, it’s my turn to take care of her. Emmett’s motivation is much the same.

      The thing is, Emmett and I hit it big. I mean, really big. We’re talking seven figures each, and that was just in the last year alone. We have enough to do whatever we want. We just don’t know what that is, exactly.

      “Drake, have you ever been on a fox hunt?” Ted’s annoying, nasally voice breaks into my thoughts. I groan internally at being stuck out here in the Montana wilderness with the insufferable man for the next few days. But, he’s the son of the company’s president, so I have to play nice.

      “No, can’t say that I have,” I reply, hoping my voice doesn’t betray how I really feel about hunting in general, let alone fox hunting. The thought of harming animals for sport is disgusting. Why are we here again? Is it really worth compromising my morality for a paycheck?

      “You’re in for a good time,” he assures me.

      “I don’t know about that.”

      He laughs and claps my shoulder as if we’re old pals. “We’ll make a hunter out of you yet. You didn’t buy all that expensive gear for nothing, after all.”

      I’m starting to think I did.

      Ted strides forward to the front of the line of people trudging through the thick woods, probably looking for someone to bore with stories of his yacht. I have a yacht too, buddy. Granted, I haven’t taken it out for a spin in...God, three years? I should probably sell the thing when I get back, reinvest that money somewhere else. Mom could use a nice vacation.

      “How long is this trip?” Emmett grunts, coming up beside me.

      “Three days,” I groan dramatically.

      He curses under his breath as he adjusts the pack he’s carrying.

      “I’m not shooting a fox.”

      “Yeah. I’m not even going to fire my gun if I don’t have to.”

      He grunts in agreement, which makes me grin. I swear the man communicates more with grunts and growls than he does with words.

      We walk in silence for a bit, both grateful to not be around clients and co-workers for a few brief moments. I’m much more willing to play the game and turn on the charm when necessary, but damn does it get tiring, especially if I’m going to have to do it for seventy-two hours straight. At least Emmett and I have a cabin all to ourselves for the two nights we’ll be camping out.

      Aside from the hunting of innocent animals just for the sake of being a rich asshole who wants to have hunting parties and brag to his other rich asshole friends, the location itself is stunning. I had never heard of Red Ridge, Montana, but there’s no denying the beauty here in the woods as we hike up to our campsite.

      We’re surrounded by lush evergreens, moss-covered rocks, and other assorted trees that have just begun to turn yellow and orange for fall. There’s a stream nearby that has the clearest, bluest water I’ve ever seen. I know it’s cliche, but the air is crisper, cleaner, and easier to breathe out here. A guy could get used to waking up to beauty like this every day.

      My chest grows uncomfortably tight at the thought of going back to the city and spending ten to twelve hours a day in my office. Sure, it’s a corner office with a large oak desk, several leather couches, a kitchenette, and several pieces of exercise equipment in the corner, but still. Seeing endless buildings and watching the people on the street below scurry around is no match to the majesty of this view.

      Maybe it’s time to make an exit plan.

      I rub the heel of my hand over my heart, trying to get the sudden ache to go away. It’s more than just not wanting to go back to my office in the city, it’s not wanting to leave this place. I can’t explain it.

      Emmett grunts something, making me look over at him. He’s staring right at me, almost like he knows what I’m thinking. Hell, he probably does. Emmett doesn’t say much, but he observes everything and everyone. As his best friend, Emmett has been watching and observing me for years. If anyone could read my mind, it’d be him.

      I shrug and drop my hand from my chest. I’m not sure what I’d even say or how to explain what I’m feeling without sounding like a nutcase.

      It’s almost six in the evening by the time we get to the clearing where our cabins
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