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Drexel Davis (Drex-el, Day-vis)

Jareth Morrissey (Jair-eth, Mor-is-see)
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(This story is part of an interconnecting series that was written with the intention of being read in a certain order.)

 

What do you do when the man you love is marrying someone else?

 

Drexel Davis has been in love with his best friend since before he knew what the word meant. Knowing they’re mates and fated to be together only strengthens the sentiment, but his mate is human, and that complicates things. Years of missed chances to tell his friend what they are to each other has worn Drexel down. Now with his friend’s wedding only a few days away, Drexel’s agony over the thought that maybe they weren’t meant to be after all, and the fact that he’ll have to cut all ties with his friend, might prove too much for him to handle.

Jareth Morrissey is a human and a serial dater who grew up with the pack because his stepdad is a wolf shifter that mated his mother when he was a teenager. Seeing the love his parents share and hearing stories of fated mates made him long for one of his own, even though he’s human. However, as the years have passed and no one (not even the best friend he’s been secretly in love with for years) has come forward claiming him as theirs, he believes maybe he wasn’t meant to belong to someone that way and tries to find happiness elsewhere. Even if it means marrying someone he doesn’t love like he should.

A brush with death can be a wake-up call, but will it be enough to spur these two into confessing the truths they hide, or will they go their separate ways, making their happily ever after a happily ever never?

 

(Warning: contains graphic sexual content and explicit language. Not recommended for those under the age of 18.)
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This book is part of an interconnecting series with a villain plot that spans multiple books! It was written with the intention that the books would be read in a certain order. If you start from this one, you’ll be confused! Below is the correct reading order.

 

1. An Alpha for the Demigod (Asphalt Bay One)

2. The Enforcer’s Secret Vampire (Asphalt Bay Two)

3. The Beta’s Poison Bite (Asphalt Bay Three)

4. Taming the Feral Tiger (Asphalt Bay Four)

5. The Alpha’s Master (Venetian Hills One)

6. The Second’s Cursed Mate (Venetian Hills Two)

7. The Doctor’s Demon Prince (Asphalt Bay Five)

8. The Leopard’s Twin Troubles (Asphalt Bay Six)

9. The Beta’s Second Chance (Venetian Hills Three) 

10. The Panther’s Favorite Bully (Venetian Hills Four) 

11. The Warlock’s Beautiful Bird (Asphalt Bay Seven)

12. The Demon’s Gruff Councilman (Asphalt Bay Eight)

13. The Councilman’s Miniature Companion (Asphalt Bay Nine)

14. The Demon’s Mythical Birds (Venetian Hills Five)

15. The Vampire’s Special Grizzly (Asphalt Bay Ten)

16. The Detective’s Hidden Heart (Asphalt Bay Eleven)
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To my readers—Thank you for your concern, your supportive messages, and your patience. This one’s for you. I hope it’s worth the wait.

 

To Owen, one of my work besties—Your antics (as you already know) inspired parts of the banter between these two characters. Thank you for being you and always bringing a smile to my face.

 

And finally, to Drexel and Jareth—Thank you for being so relentless to the point of haunting me in my dreams until I told your story. You brought me out of the deepest, darkest creative hole I’ve ever been in, and for that, I’m grateful.
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The air from the fan cools the sweat on my overheated skin, left there by the nightmare I woke up from a while ago. Unable to go back to sleep, I’ve lain here for hours, watching the night sky turn to gray as the sun rose through my window and thinking about what’ll happen in the week to come.

My best friend, my fated mate, and the love of my life is marrying someone else. I’ve known Jareth was meant to be mine for a very long time. I was sixteen when he moved in next door to me after his mother met and mated his stepfather, and as soon as I scented him, my whole world changed. Normally, shifters can’t recognize their mates before the age of eighteen, but for some reason I did, and I made a decision that I’ve regretted ever since. Because Jareth is human and we’re the same age, I decided to keep the news to myself and wait until we were older before revealing the truth of what we are to each other. Instead, I focused on our friendship and did my best to keep my feelings for him hidden.

What I didn’t count on was Jareth being straighter than an arrow and a serial monogamist who falls in love quickly and jumps from one relationship to the next almost immediately. For the past fifteen years, since we both graduated college, me with a criminal justice degree and him with a teaching certificate, I’ve tried to tell him the truth. That we’re fated mates and meant to be together. But every time I do, he’s either nursing a broken heart from a failed relationship or jumping right into a new one.

Despite the bond between us, I don’t want to be his rebound, so when his relationships end, I always give him time to heal from them before trying to broach the subject of the mate bond. However, by the time I finally get the chance to bring it up, he’s usually met someone new and started the process all over again, being all too happy to share everything about the new woman in his life. He’s my best friend, and him being happy makes me happy, but hearing about it still flays me open every time, though I do my best not to show it. And now I’m too late because he’s getting married. I should’ve seen it coming, considering Ashley has lasted longer than the rest of the women he’s dated, but a part of me still held out hope.

I was devastated when he told me he planned to propose, but years of being a police officer and now a detective have given me the ability to maintain a poker face when internally my emotions are out of control. So, instead of telling him the truth, I kept my mouth shut, said I was happy for him, and left it at that. Then, like a glutton for punishment, I agreed to be his best man. Now the wedding is just around the corner, and I’m not sure I’m going to make it. My wolf has seen the writing on the wall like I have and has already started pining away, grieving the loss of the bond. It’s been over a month and a half since I last shifted because my wolf is so depressed, and I’m in a near-constant state of agony. Body aches and the lack of sleep are wearing me down. I feel like I’m being constantly ground into dust.

Thankfully, it hasn’t affected my job yet. I’m one of only two detectives on the Asphalt Bay Police Force, so I need to be on top of my game. Despite Asphalt Bay being a small town, the recent lab situation and how big of a thing it was have basically put the town on the map. So on top of all the rescued paranormals the pack took in, we’ve got people flocking in because they’ve discovered Asphalt Bay is a great place to live and Declan’s a very tolerant, accepting alpha, which is a huge selling point for a lot of people. The downside is that with the influx of new people, there’s been an uptick in crime that Asphalt Bay hasn’t seen before. Likewise, the department has been given an increase in budget by Declan so we can hire more officers since there are only six people with badges in the entire department.

With the influx of people, there’s been a need for more housing, not just on pack lands but in town as well. I’ve been dealing with construction noises nearby for over a month now since a housing development is being built practically at my back door. When I started working for the police department, I bought a little two-bedroom bungalow off Main Street, right outside town, to be closer to the department. My plan was to live here until Jareth and I claimed each other, then have a bigger place built for us on pack land for when we started a family since both of us have always wanted kids. Though that dream will never happen now.

Once Jareth is married, I’ll have to cut all ties with him. It’s going to hurt us both, but with how I feel, I don’t know if I’m going to survive. Wolves rejected by their mates can usually keep going as long as they have a support system and a desire to live. Neither of which I have, because my support system, made up of family and pack, is tied to Jareth, and my will to live is going to be gone the second he says, “I do.” Maybe it would be different if I had someone else to live for, like a
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