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      No wolf can resist the call to mate. 

      

      Strong female wolves are in search of their mate. The desire is strong for these women who long to find the one person meant for them. 

      

      They are fierce and determined, putting their trust in fate. 

      

      If you love lesbian wolf shifter romance filled with action and adventure, then you will love the Nightstar Shifters series.
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        It will always be you, for the rest of my life and beyond.

        Unknown
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      “You are going through with this mating and that’s final!” Rovel Norden shouted.

      Echo paused, staring at her father. It was rare for the large bear shifter to raise his voice at his only daughter. She bit back a scream of frustration. Tears blurred her vision. She blinked, refusing to cry in front of him.

      Thirty-one years of life, and he had always given her what she wanted. As the youngest offspring, she had been the spoiled one. Her elder brothers, Vick and Cole, continuously teased her because she would get away with murder when it came to their father.

      “But, Dad, it’s not fair. Why are you not imposing this on Vick or Cole? They are older than me.” She ran a hand through her dark hair and walked away from him. She tried to push down her emotions, but she couldn’t. She moved to the window of the family room and gazed out at the thick forest that lined their property.

      “I’ve already spoken with your brothers, and they are on board. I’ll be looking for their matches, too.”

      Echo closed her eyes and inhaled. So, all three Norden children would be forced into arranged matings.

      If her mother were alive, she wouldn’t allow this. Zottie Norden had a way about her that always calmed her mate down.

      She wouldn’t stand for her children being matched off.

      “What happened to allowing fate to guide us?” Echo shuddered at the thought of her intended mate.

      Hyde Gillian.

      He belonged to their clan. They had grown up together, and he had made her life a living hell when they were cubs.

      Echo had always been a thick girl. Her mother had told her she was just big boned. But Echo knew there was no such thing.

      She was a bear shifter who loved to eat. She was curvy in all the right places. She’d always been chased by men and women. Everyone wanted a good snuggle buddy, especially when it grew chilled. Here in Southern California, the temperature could drop to around fifty, and that’s when she’d have suitors sniffing around her.

      That’s why she was currently single. Just when she thought she had met a decent person, they showed their true colors.

      “I’ve been waiting for you and fate to come to a decision,” her father snapped. His tone softened. “Echo, baby. You know I just want what is best for you. You aren’t getting any younger.”

      “Thanks for reminding me that I’m getting older,” she grumbled. She glanced over her shoulder at him. He suddenly looked every one of his sixty-five years. Thanks to shifter genes, he stopped aging when he hit fifty. “Just give me more time. What about if I’m not mated by thirty-five, then we can⁠—”

      “What is done, is done,” he interjected.

      Echo’s shoulders slumped at the announcement.

      “You will be mated to Hyde. I know you don’t like him, but he will grow on you. His family is a strong one, and your cubs will help shape the future of this clan.”

      “So, I’m only good enough to breed the future?” She spun around and faced him. Anger reared its ugly self. Her bear paced back and forth inside her. She was pissed off, too. Of all people they could have been paired up with, it just had to be Hyde. “Continue the family name and all that jazz, but did anyone care to think of what I wanted?”

      “You have a duty to your kind,” he growled.

      His eyes darkened to almost black. His animal was near the surface. He stalked across the room toward her. She backed up until she hit the wall. She wasn’t afraid of him or his animal. Neither of them would harm her.

      But she knew one thing.

      She had pushed Rovel Norden too far.

      He was an upstanding member of their town. He was on the alpha’s council. The alpha was her father’s elder brother. It was no wonder the Gillian family had agreed to the pairing.

      Hyde mating with Echo, he would gain status amongst shifters.

      Her family was a well-to-do member of the shifter community. The Brokenclaw Clan had settled in Howling Valley not too long after it was founded by the Gerwulf wolf pack. The two shifter communities lived together in harmony.

      The bears mostly stayed up in the hills and mountainous region of Howling Valley.

      “But, Dad,” she tried to interrupt, but he raised a hand to cut her off.

      “Finding your one true mate would be hard. We need you to do this, Echo. We need to ensure our new generation is in the works. We have to do our part to ensure bears continue to thrive.”

      She glanced down at her feet. It was common knowledge that bear numbers were on the decline.

      The Brokenclaw Clan had a law.

      Bears were to mate with bears.

      The number of bear matings were down due to this rule, but Echo wasn’t going to be the one to voice that aloud.

      But what if her fated mate wasn’t a bear?

      She glanced up and sighed.

      A look of regret was on his face. He pushed a hand through his hair that was just as dark as hers.

      “If your mother was alive, she’d probably have me strung up a tree for forcing a mating on you, but we have no other choice.” He reached out and rested his large hand on her shoulder. “Tonight will be the engagement party.”

      “What?” Echo gasped. “Why are we rushing this? You just told me today you agreed to a pairing and already there’s a party?”

      She brushed past him, unable to catch her breath. Panic took over Echo. Her bear was demanding to be let out.

      Mating.

      Engagement party.

      Hyde.

      This was all too much.

      She took off running through the house, ignoring his shout. She burst out of the back door and headed toward the forest. Fur erupted out of her skin and traveled up her body.

      Echo allowed the change.

      Her bear burst forth, her clothes falling to the ground in tattered shreds. A snarl escaped her mouth as she sped away.

      Her bear was just as pissed off as she was. She headed into dense woods at full pace. The animals of the wild scattered, not wanting her to set her sights on them.

      No one would dare mess with an angry grizzly.

      Echo continued on until she grew tired. She had lost track of time and how far she had gone. The thick trees had thinned out, revealing a creek.

      Echo recognized the area. It was somewhere she would come when she wanted to get away. It was a few miles from her father’s house and not too far from her cabin.

      She walked over to the water and took a long drink. Her bear was exhausted. It had been a while since she had run that far.

      Not that she was lazy, Echo just preferred not to run unless she had to.

      She took another sip of the cool water and sighed. Sitting on the bank, she tried to understand her father’s point of view. Echo couldn’t

      There was no way in the seven hells she would ever force her child to mate with someone they didn’t like.

      Her bear snorted.

      Saying she didn’t like Hyde was being nice.

      She despised him.

      He was always rude to her and obnoxious.

      Her father could have at least found another bear to pair her up with.

      Echo took the reins and shifted. Her animal gave her pushback at first, but Echo was the stronger of the two.

      “I promise I’ll let you back out.” She stood from the ground and glanced around. She only sensed a few harmless animals who were nearby, watching her. She smiled, wishing she could be at peace like they were. A deer paused near the edge of the tree line. It dove back into the woods, apparently sensing her animal.

      Her bear growled, wanting to run after the doe.

      “Not today.” Echo waded into the water. She had to think of ways to get out of the arrangement. What if Hyde was the one to back out of the deal?

      She came up to her knees.

      She knew automatically that Hyde wouldn’t back out of hitching himself to her family name.

      Echo tilted her head back and stared at the sky.

      “Fate, where are you? Where’s my mate?” She blew out a deep breath and pushed down the tears that threatened. “I need you to reveal my mate to me. I’ve always had my complete faith in you. Don’t let me down.”

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      “You’re telling me the Brokenclaw Clan still believes in something as archaic as arranged matings?” Mindi gasped. She glanced over at her father in disbelief.

      Mick Martin, the beta of the Nightstar Pack, was a large man who was quiet, but a powerful wolf. He had helped lead their pack since the alpha took over. He and Evan Gerwulf were close friends having grown up together.

      “Yeah, they do.” He shrugged. “They want to keep their numbers up, and if they are to do that, then they will arrange matings.”

      “I mean, I’ve heard of mating out of convenience, but at least the two people will agree to it.” Mindi shook her head and turned toward the window.

      Her father was invited to the engagement party. He was obligated to go due to his status in the Nightstar Pack. It was considered a courtesy for them to show.

      Mindi couldn’t fathom her parents trying to tell her who she should mate with. Her parents may have recommendations of someone who would be a strong match, but they wouldn’t force anything on her.

      Her family was a close-knit bunch. Mindi was the youngest of three children. Her elder brother, Dirk, and her sister, Luna, were still single as well as she was. Thankfully being shifters, they were able to enjoy long lives and were still considered young.

      Her brother was in search of his mate. He was determined to find that person to continue on his name. Luna couldn’t care less about finding anyone. She was having too much fun.

      Mindi felt that when fate presented the person for her, then she’d react. She, like her sister, was having a blast being single. At the age of twenty-seven, she had plenty of years to settle down and have pups.

      At the moment, she had a great life, and finding a mate was not in her plans.

      “Why haven’t you and Mom pushed us to mate?” Mindi asked.

      “One, we believe in fate. She will show you who is meant for you when she is good and ready. Your mother and I were destined to be together. I wasn’t even thinking of settling down when I met Adele.” A grin appeared on his face.

      Mindi groaned, not wanting to imagine a younger version of her parents getting together.

      They drove in a comfortable silence up the winding road into the hills. The Brokenclaw Clan preferred the hills and mountains. Howling Valley was a beautiful area made of valleys, hills, and mountains. It was a perfect area for shifters who could blend in with nature.

      Their town was a mixed one of humans and paranormal. It was founded on the principle of living together in harmony.

      Mindi loved Howling Valley. She had a studio at the edge of town. She was a self-taught photographer and made a good living off of her artwork. She had plenty of inspiration right at her fingertips.

      Lately she had expanded in photo shoots of families and individuals. She especially loved her boudoir shoots. Those had become popular with people wanting to dive into their sexuality but keeping it tasteful.

      She was becoming a household name. Her clientele was growing at a rapid rate, and she was loving it. Her waitlist for private shoots was booked out six months.

      Her hands were itching to snap some photos. She’d brought one of her cameras just in case she could slip out of the party. Her nature photos always sold well online, and the weather was behaving. Nighttime shots would be perfect.

      Mindi planned to mingle for a short while, then she was going to escape and grab her camera. She’d be a fool to pass up this beauty of nature at night.

      They pulled onto a road and soon were parking outside a large cabin. There were plenty of cars out front with people milling around.

      Mindi’s wolf sat up, curious.

      What is it?

      Her wolf stood and paced slowly. Her beast didn’t say a word, but something was definitely odd.

      Mindi frowned. She didn’t sense any danger or anything strange here. She decided to push this weird feeling down and wait for her wolf to let her know what was wrong.

      “I’m sure you are wanting to snap some photos. Give me thirty to forty minutes before you disappear.” Her father grinned at her.

      She burst out laughing. Mick Martin knew her too well.

      “Okay.” She opened the truck’s door and hopped down.

      Her father met her in front of the vehicle and patted her on the back. They strolled toward the house.

      “I saw the way you were staring out the window.” He chuckled. “Let’s congratulate the new couple and mingle. Evan wants me to speak with Trion about something important. That’s when you can pull your disappearing act.”

      Mindi’s curiosity was piqued. Why would her father need to speak to the alpha of the bear clan? She should have known there would be a real agenda for attending this party.
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      “Congratulations.”

      Echo smiled and nodded to a member of her clan. She was tired of hearing the word, tired of smiling, and tired of acting as if she was okay with this forced mating.

      Almost the entire clan had come for the party.

      Echo kept her fake smile plastered on her face. She wore a black dress that was one of her favorites. The only thing was, this damn waist trainer she had put on was making it harder for her to breathe. She had seen an ad for it online and purchased it as a last-minute impulse buy.

      Now she regretted the purchase and the fact she had put it on. She wanted to make sure the dress appeared smooth on her body and that everything wasn’t jiggling that shouldn’t be.

      Normally she didn’t care, but since the entire clan was coming and would be staring at her, she wanted to look her best.

      Not that she really cared what they thought of her, but she wasn’t going to be caught in anything less than gorgeous.

      Apparently, what they say is true.

      Beauty is pain.

      Echo walked through her father’s home and tried to remain calm. Hyde was off in the corner speaking with a bunch of men, being loud and obnoxious as always.

      For the millionth time she had to ask: Why him? He had teased her as a child so much, why would the fates allow her father to match her with him?

      Kids could be cruel, and they had been with her. She had always been the plump one in the group, and Hyde had always been the person to point it out.

      Echo walked past a mirror and glanced at herself. She looked damned good, and if no one else saw it, she did.

      Her bear growled her agreement.

      Echo may not be as tall as other female bears with their toned physiques, but it didn’t mean she was any less of a bear.

      Her little black dress highlighted her body nicely. Her boobs were large and perky, her waist was narrowed, thanks to the trainer, and the material stopped mid-thigh, showing off her generous thighs and well-defined calves.

      She’d kept her thick hair down, and her makeup was flawless.

      “There she is,” her uncle’s voice boomed.

      Echo turned around and caught sight of Trion walking toward her.

      Her uncle and father were of similar build and looks. They could be mistaken for twins, but her uncle was older than her father by two years. The brothers were close when growing up; Echo always thought of her uncle as a second father. When her mom passed away, her uncle and his mate ensured she, and her siblings, were cared for while her father grieved.

      “Uncle.” She grinned and dove into his open arms.

      He wrapped her up tight in his embrace and pressed a kiss to the top of her head.

      “You are beautiful as usual,” Trion said, stepping back. There was that twinkle in his eye, revealing he was up to mischief. Her uncle was a strong bear who was highly respected and even feared. But when it came to family, he could be a pushover.

      “We need to talk,” she grumbled. She poked him in the chest. No one else would dare try that with the alpha, but Trion had a soft spot when it came to her and his daughter. They were the only two girls, and both had him wrapped around their little finger.

      “I know you aren’t happy.” His voice lowered. He kept an arm around her shoulder and guided her over toward where her father stood around talking with some of the council members. “But just know that our family’s future is in your hands. You will be well rewarded, niece.”

      “Of all people? You know Hyde teased me unmercifully as a child,” she whispered fiercely.

      “I know, and he will grovel now at your feet, but his family is a strong one. The match is solid.” His smile disappeared, and a hardened glint appeared in his eyes. “Don’t worry, niece. All will be well. You and Dari will be well-rewarded for this. I have something in mind.”

      “You’re going to arrange Dari’s mating, too?” Echo’s cousin, Dari, would not sit idly by to let her father pull something like this. She was just as headstrong as him. Dari and Echo were as close as sisters, and Echo just realized her dear cousin was nowhere to be seen.

      “She’ll come around it. I know my daughter is a spitfire.” Trion squeezed her shoulder.

      “Here’s my mate-to-be,” Hyde’s voice appeared at her side. He took her by the arm and winked at her uncle. “Can I borrow her for a moment?”

      “Of course you can.” Trion nodded to Hyde then glanced at her. “We’ll talk later, niece.”

      “What do you want?” Echo snapped.

      “Is that any way to speak to your betrothed?” Hyde laughed.

      Her bear rumbled in her chest. She had a few more choice words for him, but she bit her lip to keep from causing a scene.

      He guided her over to the group of people he had been speaking with. “I want to introduce you to some friends.”

      Echo stiffened when he placed an arm around her waist. Her skin crawled from being so close to him. How the hell were they supposed to mate when she grew nauseated just by being near him?

      Hyde would be considered handsome by most standards. He was tall and burly like most bear shifter males. He had dark-blond hair, clear blue eyes, with perfect teeth when he smiled.

      She glanced over at him, and yup, the nausea was still there.

      To mate was forever, and being tied to his man was going to be a life sentence.

      “Fellas, I would like to introduce you to Echo Norden, the alpha’s niece,” Hyde announced as they stopped in front of his friends. The alpha’s niece? That’s how she’s introduced?

      It took everything for her not to roll her eyes.

      “Hello.” She put back on her fake smile and nodded to the men in front of her.

      “Echo, this is Ward, Conrad, and Barret.” Hyde motioned to each of them.

      Echo grew uncomfortable under their gazes.

      “She’s a pretty one. How’d you luck up?” Ward practically licked his chops while he stared at her.

      She wanted to walk away, but Hyde’s hand tightened on her as if he suspected what she was thinking.

      “We’ve known each other since we were cubs. Isn’t that right?” Hyde grinned.

      “You mean when we were kids and you called me Echo the chubster?” Echo turned toward him with her eyebrows raised.

      “We were kids then.” Hyde waved a hand.

      “I always did prefer my women thick.” Conrad snorted. He folded his arms in front of his chest and winked at her. “If you change your mind about Hyde, just know I’ve never had a problem with thick women.”

      Echo prayed the floor would open up and swallow her whole.

      “Get your own mate,” Hyde retorted. He tugged Echo to him, closing the small gap between them. “Echo will come around.”

      Echo rolled her eyes. Hyde either didn’t see her or didn’t care.

      “And she has the perfect pair of birthing hips. I can’t wait to plant my babies in her. We’ll have at least four cubs.” He and his friends shared a good laugh.

      That was the last straw.

      Birthing hips? Were they living in the sixteenth century? Who said things like that?

      “I’m parched. I’m going to get a drink.” She pulled herself from Hyde’s grasp and walked away.

      “What did I say?”

      Hyde’s laughter made her skin crawl again. She needed to put some distance between them before she did something she would regret.

      Echo quickly made her way over to the bar and grabbed the bottle of tequila off the top shelf. The bartender her father hired didn’t say a word. The guy handed her a good-sized glass.

      “You look like you need this.” He chuckled.

      “Thanks.” She poured herself a hefty drink then handed him back the bottle. She turned around and took a sip and prayed for sanity.

      “Echo!”

      She inhaled sharply. Her father was calling her name. She opened her eyes and glanced in the direction of his voice. He was standing with a tall man and a woman. Echo’s gaze landed on the woman. She had similar features to the man in deep conversation with her father.

      Echo’s father waved for her to come over. Echo took another sip of her drink and began maneuvering through the crowd.

      Echo grew closer to her father, and her eyes met the woman who was staring at her.

      Her bear stood up to attention and rumbled deep in her chest.

      The woman’s amber eyes were glowing.

      Wolf shifters.

      Echo’s bear slammed into her chest.

      Mate.

      Echo stumbled slightly at the force of her animal. She bumped into one of the elders who was passing her.

      “Excuse me,” Echo said automatically, not paying attention to who she’d almost knocked down to the floor.

      “I hope you aren’t too far into your cups,” Rovel joked when she arrived at his side.

      She sheepishly smiled at him. The wolf hadn’t taken her eyes off Echo yet.

      “I tripped on something,” she said. She motioned to her glass. “This is my first one.”

      Echo cleared her throat, completely shocked at what her bear growled.

      It couldn’t be.

      Was this woman her mate?

      “It doesn’t matter. This celebration is in your honor.” Her father wrapped an arm around her shoulder and squeezed. “Echo, allow me to introduce you to Mick Martin, the beta to the Nightstar Pack, and this is his daughter, Mindi.”

      Echo smiled and shifted her glass to her other hand. She reached out and took Mick’s hand.

      “Hello, sir. We’ve met before.” Mick’s hand swallowed hers. His grip was strong and warm.

      “I thought so. You do look familiar.” Mick grinned. He motioned to his daughter. “This is Mindi, my daughter. Not sure if you two have met before.”

      Echo shook her head. She would have remembered Mindi if they had. Echo reached over and took Mindi’s hand in hers.

      The electrical current that raced up her arm confirmed all she needed to know.

      Mindi was her mate.
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      Mindi would never understand the notion behind arranged matings. She observed the people milling around in the home. Everyone was happy and enjoying themselves.

      What was so wrong about waiting for fate?

      Or at least a couple agreeing to a mating of convenience.

      “And she has the perfect pair of birthing hips.”

      Mindi’s head snapped around to the deep voice across the room. Her shifter hearing picked up on that conversation. What the hell was that supposed to mean?

      She glanced over at the asshole and shook her head. He was a huge bear of a man, who apparently was drinking and just being rude. Her gaze landed on the voluptuous woman standing next to him, and she no longer paid any attention to him. She didn’t look too pleased with the guy.

      Mindi’s wolf stood. She pawed at Mindi’s abdomen. Her wolf was interested in the gorgeous brunette.

      Who wouldn’t be? She was a total knockout.

      The woman he had been talking about stalked away and headed to the bar.

      She was a curvy thing who definitely piqued Mindi’s attention. The swell of her hips and the sway in her walk had Mindi’s wolf standing at attention.

      Mindi had promised her father to stick around for a little. She was glad her father wasn’t pressuring her into mating. She wasn’t interested in settling down yet. She had a good life, a successful business, and plenty of women she could call on if she was needing a soft body to warm her bed.

      She loved women, and every single one she was involved with knew she didn’t want any strings attached. Everything was for good ol’ fun.

      People had eyed her and her father when they’d first arrived. They were the only wolves in attendance. She was sure everyone was curious as to why they were there, but it was all some political crap Mindi didn’t want to have anything to do with.

      “Where are my manners? Mindi, this is Rovel, the alpha’s brother.” Mick did the late introductions.

      “Pleased to meet you.” Mindi smiled and shook Rovel’s hand. “This is one heck of a party.”

      “Thank you. My daughter, Echo, is the lucky girl.” Rovel chuckled.

      Was she lucky? The poor girl was probably forced into this archaic tradition.

      “Where is she?” Mick asked.

      “Echo!” Rovel shouted.

      The curvy woman at the bar turned around with a drink in her hand. He motioned for her to join them.

      Mindi’s wolf paced while Echo made her way to them.

      Mate.

      Mindi froze in place, unable to tear her eyes from Echo. What the hell did her wolf just say?

      Oh no. We’re not doing that. We have a good life.

      Her wolf growled and continued pacing. Obviously, her animal didn’t agree with her.

      Echo drew closer to them, and it was then Mindi was able to see how beautiful the woman truly was. The air escaped Mindi’s lungs. She was enraptured with Echo.

      Even her name was sexy.

      Echo arrived next to her father. Mindi didn’t hear a thing that was said. Her wolf was now howling inside.

      This was her mate.

      Echo held her hand out to Mindi. They shook hands, and a jolt of electricity raced up her arm.

      Mindi cleared her throat and was finally able to find her voice. “How are you?”

      “As good as can be under the circumstances.” Echo laughed.

      Mindi’s core clenched at the sound.

      “Echo, Mindi is a photographer. Maybe we can book her for the mating ceremony?” Rovel suggested.

      Echo’s eyes widened.

      “Wait, are you the photographer who’s located downtown?” Echo asked.

      “Yup, that’s me. I can check my calendar and see what I can work with.” Mindi wasn’t too keen on shooting Echo and that asshat. Something about him rubbed Mindi the wrong way, and they had never even spoke.

      “I was actually interested in some professional photos for my business. I’m updating my website and would love to speak with you about it.” Echo ignored her father’s suggestion.

      “Sure, we can chat anytime.” Mindi nodded.

      Echo eyed the room, and a slight look of panic crossed her features.

      “Will you excuse me? I need some fresh air.” Echo’s gaze landed on the front door. She practically bolted away from them.

      “I’ll go with you.” Mindi used this as her excuse to get out of the house. She didn’t wait for her father’s response and followed Echo.

      Mindi stepped outside and found Echo standing at the far end of the porch. She leaned against the pillar with her back to Mindi.

      Mindi’s wolf urged her to go to her. Comfort her. It was obvious Echo was overwhelmed by everything.

      “Are you okay?” Mindi asked softly. She approached Echo quietly and stood near her. She breathed in her scent, closing her eyes briefly. The aroma of the woman was like an aphrodisiac.

      Honeysuckle with a hint of musk.

      She wasn’t sure if it was Echo’s natural essence or a perfume. Whatever it was, Mindi wanted to get closer and breathe it in.

      “Eventually I will be,” Echo admitted. She brushed back a wayward strand of her hair from her face. “I’m just overwhelmed by all of this. I didn’t find out about the arrangement until this morning.”

      “What?” Mindi stared at her in shock. That was just downright cruel. To make a plan and not even include the person whose life was the center of the agreement showed they were too busy planning the future.

      “Yeah, your face matches how mine was this morning,” Echo chuckled. She exhaled and folded her arms in front of her ample chest.

      Mindi’s attention moved to the mounds, and she licked her lips. The need to see what they looked like grew inside her.

      Mindi blinked.

      This wasn’t the time. Echo was clearly upset, and daydreaming of stripping the woman out of her dress would not help her at the moment.

      Laughter filled the air along with music. Echo cringed, then sniffed.

      Mindi’s wolf urged her to do something.

      “Why don’t you go for a walk? Getting away from everything may help calm you down.”

      Echo glanced over at her. Her dark-brown eyes were big, and even in the low light, Mindi could see the small flecks of gold.

      “Will you come with me?” Echo asked softly. She studied Mindi. Worry flashed in her eyes as if she expected Mindi to decline the invitation.

      Mindi had a soft spot for beautiful women.

      One as sexy as Echo, she would follow anywhere.

      “Yeah, of course.” Mindi smiled at her.

      They walked down the few stairs and headed toward a path that led into the woods.

      They fell into a comfortable silence and made their way from the house. Mindi kept stealing glances at the woman. She was beautiful, and Mindi was at a loss on why the girl wasn’t in a relationship with someone instead of having to be arranged in one.

      Had Echo been a wolf shifter, she would have had suitors beating down her door.

      Her wolf growled at the thought of someone pursuing Echo.

      They strolled deeper into the forest. Mindi’s wolf grew excited they had her alone. She wanted to get to the know the curvy bear shifter.

      Mate.

      Her wolf kept repeating the word.

      Mindi tried to shut her animal up, but the stubborn beast was determined to convince Mindi otherwise.

      Maybe her animal was wrong. Echo was beautiful and voluptuous, and maybe having sex with her would quiet her wolf.

      The thing that worried Mindi was the fact her wolf had never considered any other woman before Echo to be her mate.

      Why now?

      The woods were beautiful, and the dark sky was littered with tiny stars. Her photogenic eye was capturing so many beautiful parts of the woods that it left her dying to go grab her camera from the truck.

      But she would wait.

      Echo needed her.

      “Can I ask why you agreed to the matching. I can clearly see you don’t want it,” Mindi asked. She couldn’t help it. She was curious by nature and needed to know the answer.

      “I wasn’t really given much choice.” Echo shrugged. “It’s getting harder for bears to find their mates. We need to have offspring so we can continue to thrive. According to my father and my uncle, it’s my duty to my kind.”

      “I find it hard that bears can’t find their mates. I swear everyone in my pack has been tripping over their mates lately.” Mindi snorted. She thought of all of the pairings being announced. The most recent couple was Addy and Cora. Addy, a member of the Nightstar Pack, had fallen in love with the new witch in town.

      “Really? Are you, um, mated?” Echo glanced over at Mindi. She almost appeared shy when she asked the question.

      “Nope, and don’t plan on getting mated yet either.” Mindi had to force those words out. Her wolf snarled at her. She was trying to ignore her animal who was now pacing inside her.

      “Do you ever want to find your mate?”

      Mindi thought about it. Did she want to find her mate?

      Sure.

      Just now wasn’t in the cards for her. She was living her best life, and with her business taking off the way it was, she may not be able to have time for a mate.

      “I do. I’m young and still want to travel and have fun.” Mindy giggled.

      Echo grimaced, and Mindi’s smile disappeared. She paused, automatically reaching for Echo. Was she in pain? They had put a good amount of distance between them and the party. The sound of music was faint.

      “Are you okay?”

      “Yeah, it’s just this damn waist trainer.” Echo rubbed her stomach.

      “A what?” Mindi was taken aback. Why would Echo put herself in such a contraption?

      “You know, a girdle. To hold all of this in.” Echo motioned to her stomach.

      Mindi closed the gap between them. Her eyes were locked on Echo’s midriff. She was beautiful and shouldn’t have to hide any part of her body.

      “Why would you try to alter perfection?”
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        * * *

      

      Echo was frozen in place. Their breasts brushed against each other with every breath they took.

      “What are you doing?” Echo asked.

      Mindi lifted Echo’s dress. The heat radiating from the wolf’s eyes was breathtaking. Her amber eyes were glowing, her beast near the surface.

      Echo’s bear recognized Mindi’s beast and roared.

      The big grizzly headbutted Echo, demanding to be released.

      Mindi’s hands slid up Echo’s thighs and over onto the top of the waist trainer that covered Echo’s stomach.

      “I’m freeing you.” Mindi smirked. Her fingers flew over the tiny hooks and began undoing them. “You don’t need this.”

      “I don’t?” Echo whispered. Mindi’s lips were close enough that if Echo moved a hairsbreadth their lips would meet.

      “No, you don’t.”

      Mindi finished what she was doing, and Echo immediately felt relief when Mindi removed the trainer from around her. A sigh escaped Echo. The pleasure that filled her once she wasn’t being contained was heavenly.

      “Goddess, that feels wonderful.” Echo moaned. Her eyes fluttered shut for a moment before opening.

      Mindi stared at her, lust evident on her face.

      Mindi tossed the trainer into the bushes. She reached up and cupped Echo’s face.

      “I would love to photograph you,” Mindi murmured. Her hands made their way to her hair and pushed it back, tucking it behind Echo’s ear. Her other hand was still resting on Echo’s bare waist underneath her dress.

      “Really?”

      “Yes,” Mindi hissed.

      Their lips merged in a kiss. Echo wasn’t sure who kissed who first, but all she knew was that she was loving it.

      Mindi’s warm lips moved across hers in a soft steady rhythm. Echo parted her lips, inviting Mindi’s tongue inside.

      Echo pressed closer to Mindi, her arms coming to wrap themselves around Mindi’s neck.

      The kiss deepened. Mindi’s tongue stroked Echo’s.

      Echo’s heart raced, her body reacting to Mindi. It was going up in flames. The heat consumed her body as desire raged through her.

      Mindi walked her backwards until she was met by a large tree.

      “You should never hide any of this.” Mindi lips brushed Echo’s.

      Her hand slipped up to Echo’s voluptuous mounds. Echo’s breast was larger than Mindi’s hand, but the wolf shifter didn’t seem to mind. In fact, she reached over and undid the front clasp of Echo’s bra and freed her aching breasts. Her amber gaze dropped down as she pushed up Echo’s dress.

      “This fucking body should be on display.”

      Echo cried out when Mindi’s lips closed around her taut nipple. The wolf shifter suckled at her breast like a starving pup.

      “Oh, goddess,” Echo breathed. She had never been turned on like she was now. She had just met Mindi, and she wanted to give herself to the woman. Her body craved sexual relief. Her core dripped with her desire.

      The scent of their arousal filled the air. Echo could smell Mindi’s juices. She bit her lip, wanting to slide her tongue through her folds to get a taste.

      “Will you stop by my studio?” Mindi asked. She nipped Echo’s bud with her fangs. She palmed Echo’s breast with her other hand, pinching the tight bead.

      “Yes,” Echo sighed.

      Mindi grinned. She gathered Echo into her arms and pressed a hard kiss to her mouth. Their kiss immediately exploded. Echo traced her hands over Mindi’s body, learning every inch of the wolf shifter. She cupped Mindi’s ass, holding her close.

      Mindi massaged Echo’s bare breasts, then they tore their mouths from each other.

      Echo’s heavy breathing was audible. Her panties were soaked, and she didn’t care that her dress was practically bunched up around her neck. Her body demanded a release, and she didn’t care she was supposed to be at her party celebrating her engagement to someone else either.

      She wanted Mindi.

      Mate.

      Her bear roared.

      Mindi stepped back away from her, her lust-filled eyes taking all of Echo in.

      “No, you should never hide yourself.” Her amber eyes met Echo’s. “The sweet smell of your pussy is driving my wolf crazy.”

      “My bear is going crazy from the aroma of yours,” Echo admitted. She had never wanted to beg for someone to fuck her until now.

      “We have to get back to the party. I’m sure they will be missing you.”

      “But I’m aching,” Echo whimpered. She slid her hands down her stomach and headed to her soaked panties. She leaned back against the tree and spread her legs wide. Her hand slipped underneath the small scrap of material that hid her pussy.

      Her fingers were met with a collection of her juices.

      “Fuck,” Mindi cursed. A low rumble of a growl escaped the wolf.

      The heat in her eyes fueled Echo on. She pushed her panties out of the way. The cool air of the night had her nipples hard, but her body was on fire.

      There was no other reason for her to be reacting so strongly to Mindi. Just having the woman watching her turned her on.

      “I need this to go away.” Echo parted her slick folds and explored her throbbing clit. She swiped across it, a moan ripping from her lips. Her eyes closed, she tried to imagine Mindi’s hands on her body. She craved the feel of the wolf’s lips around her clit and her tongue dipping inside her.

      “Keep going, Echo,” Mindi growled.

      Echo’s eyes flew open at the command.

      She rubbed her clit in a smooth steady motion. Her body was teetering on the brink of an orgasm, and it wasn’t going to take long for her to climax. Her hand was coated in her honey from it pouring from her.

      She flicked her clit harder, putting pressure on it.

      Mindi had stepped closer, her gaze locked on Echo’s hand.

      “Come for me, Echo,” Mindi commanded.

      Echo’s body stiffened, her orgasm rushing toward her. She released a silent scream as she fell into oblivion. Her muscles tightened while the waves of her release flowed through her. A warm rush of her sticky substance coated her fingers.

      Her breaths were coming fast. She closed her eyes, trying to drag air into her lungs.

      A small hand enclosed around Echo’s wrist.

      Echo opened her eyes to find Mindi lifting her hand to her mouth. She licked the trails of Echo’s release from her fingers.

      She sucked the fingers into her heated mouth, cleaning them completely.

      “Hmmm…so fucking good.” Mindi captured Echo’s lips in another smoldering kiss. It was over before Echo was ready for it to be. “We have to get you back to the party.”
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      “How are we looking out there?” Echo called out from the kitchen. She was in the midst of taking inventory and just remembered her crew was out front running the bakery.

      “We’re good,” Fay replied. “We should be closing in a bit.”

      “And don’t you think about coming up here to help,” Zenesha hollered.

      Echo laughed. Her crew was amazing and fun to work with. They were an extension of her family.

      Echo owned Honey Bear Bakery. She had opened it about five years ago. Once everything was gone, they closed up shop. When this happened, the rest of the day was spent preparing for the next day and working on custom orders.

      “Fine. I’ll stay back here and do owner stuff,” she joked. She went back over to the counter where she stood and stared down at her order form.

      No matter how hard she stared at it, she couldn’t see it.

      Her mind was filled with Mindi Martin.

      She couldn’t get the wolf off her mind.

      After her mind-blowing orgasm in the woods, they had walked back to the party. Mindi had smiled at her, and they had parted ways as if nothing had happened between them.

      She hadn’t seen the wolf for the rest of the event.

      Her dreams since the party had been painfully erotic. She had woken up on the brink of an orgasm every night. Daily masturbating had almost become routine for her.

      Snatching up the papers, Echo made her way into her small office and shut the door.

      Echo’s bear had been restless since then, too.

      Did Mindi’s wolf not feel the pull?

      How could she walk away from Echo so calmly? Mindi had been affected that night, too. She’d been aroused. Echo scented it.

      She breathed in, still trying to remember the delicious fragrance that had filled the air. Echo flopped down in her chair and blew out a deep breath.

      She took out her cellphone and opened the internet browser. She was ashamed to admit she had looked Mindi up online. She hadn’t learned much about her the other night, so Echo took it upon herself to stalk Mindi from afar.

      Biting her lip, she went to Mindi’s page on the popular social media app. There were examples of Mindi’s work.

      Echo browsed some of the photographs and even had a few she would be interested in inquiring about.

      Mindi was talented, but it was the other things that Mindi shared online that captivated her.

      There were many photos of Mindi with other women.

      Out of town, in bars, parties, or out in nature.

      Echo could tell the women intimately knew Mindi.

      Their eyes said it all.

      Jealously reared its green head in her chest.

      Was one of the women her current girlfriend? Mindi had said she wasn’t mated and that she was young and wanting to have fun.

      How young was she? Mindi did another search online and felt relief. Mindi was only four years younger than Echo.

      Echo continued browsing through Mindi’s photos. She skipped a few of them where Mindi was in an intimate pose with a woman.

      A snarl vibrated from Echo’s chest. Her bear didn’t appreciate the other women hanging on to Mindi.

      After studying Mindi’s accounts, Echo came to the conclusion that Mindi certainly did enjoy living life. She was well-traveled and loved to have fun.

      Echo was confused.

      Her bear had felt the attraction between them. The kisses they had shared had rocked Echo to her core.

      Echo wasn’t ashamed to admit her bear could be one of the laziest around, but even she took notice of the wolf.

      But that wasn’t supposed to be.

      Bear shifters weren’t supposed to mingle with other shifters.

      At least, that’s how she was raised.

      Her clan was adamant about one thing.

      Bears mated with bears.

      Echo knew ultimately it was up to fate, but what if Mindi was truly her mate?

      And again, Echo wondered, why didn’t Mindi react to the attraction between them? She’d never heard of a one-sided mating amongst shifters.

      Doubt pushed jealousy out of the way.

      Did Mindi not want to claim Echo? She had always been a confident woman when it came to her looks and size, but now this was her mate.

      Everything mattered.

      She began to analyze everything from that night. Mindi didn’t touch her when she was masturbating in front of her. She had only watched and given commands.

      Why didn’t she come help, or hell, throw Echo to the ground and have her way with her?

      Echo would have let the wolf shifter do whatever, however she wanted to her.

      Echo wouldn’t know what to do if Mindi were to reject her.

      “Okay, Echo. You have work to do,” Echo grumbled. She sat her phone down on her desk and tapped a button on her laptop. She had orders to place or there would be no baking and fulfilling clients’ orders.

      A knock at the door sounded. She glanced up as it opened.

      “Here’s my mate-to-be.” Hyde grinned, leaning against the doorjamb.

      “What are you doing here?” She couldn’t believe he’d just dropped by her shop. They weren’t that close for him to be stopping by whenever he wanted.

      “I’m coming to take you out to lunch.” His smile faded. He shrugged. “I figured it was necessary, considering the situation we found ourselves in.”

      She didn’t like the way he was staring at her. She looked around, trying to find any excuse not to go with him.

      “Oh, well, this is last-minute,” she began and picked up her phone. She swiped, trying to appear as if she inspected her calendar. Mindi’s social media page was still up. “Can we do another day? I have an appointment with a client about a cake.” She stood and grabbed her sweater off the back of her chair and slid it on.

      “Oh, well, that’s too bad.”

      “Rain check?”

      “Sure.” He nodded and followed her through the bakery.

      “Hey, guys. Are you still okay up here? I have to go meet a client,” she announced to Fay and Zenesha.

      “We sure are,” Fay replied without batting an eye. She glanced over at Hyde. “It was nice meeting you.”

      Echo hadn’t shared her upcoming mating with Fay and Zenesha. They were both human but had grown up in Howling Valley. They were familiar with the customs of shifters.

      “You, too.” Hyde trailed behind her out of the bakery. He turned to her, running a hand through his hair. “Why don’t we exchange numbers? We have a lot to talk about.”

      “Like my birthing hips?” she asked. She folded her arms in front of herself.

      He cringed and shook his head.

      “Look, I had too much to drink. I had just found out about the match, too, and let’s just say I pregamed before I got to your father’s house.”

      “Why did you even agree to this? You hated me growing up.” Echo grew bold. Why would he agree to this? Out of all the women he could have had, she prayed it wasn’t just because of her last name.

      “This is why we need to go somewhere and talk. On the sidewalk in front of your bakery is not the place.” He stuffed his hands into his pockets.

      “Fine.” They exchanged numbers. “Just text me and I’ll check my calendar.”

      “Great. Let me walk you to your car.”

      She thought about resisting, but he was a stubborn bear and wouldn’t take no for an answer.

      “I’m parked right over there.” She pointed down the street.

      He escorted her to the car. She got in and waved to him. He stood and waited for her to leave. She started the car and pulled out of the spot. She breathed a sigh of relief once she was on the road. She glanced in the rearview mirror and saw him jogging across the street to his truck.

      She didn’t know where she was going but she began making the trek down the hill.

      Before long, she found herself parked outside Mindi’s studio.

      Butterflies fluttered in her stomach.

      What was she doing here?

      She glanced down at herself and sighed. She was dressed for work. Not as a sexy siren like she had been the other night.

      Black leggings and a t-shirt.

      She looked in the mirror and grimaced. She tunneled her hands through her hair, trying to make herself appear decent.

      At least she wasn’t covered in flour.

      “Oh, well. Here goes nothing.” Echo stepped out of her car and shut the door. She stared at the building and exhaled.

      Apparently, her bear wanted them to come see Mindi.

      She headed toward the building and grabbed a hold of the handle before she chickened out and changed her mind.

      She’d been thinking nonstop of Mindi.

      Echo smiled and figured she would use the excuse of the business.

      Who the hell was she kidding? Mindi was a wolf and would smell a lie a mile away.
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        * * *

      

      The bell sounding over the door snagged Mindi’s attention. She was leaning over the table studying prints of a photo shoot she had done for a couple. She wasn’t expecting anyone, and her assistant had left for the day.

      Mindi stood and stretched. She didn’t know how long she had been hunched over the photos. It had been a tiring day of reviewing jobs and sending out completed prints.

      Mindi lived in the loft above the studio and couldn’t wait to go upstairs and crash.

      But first, she had to see who was stopping by.

      The strap to her jean overalls slipped down her arm. She pushed it up and walked toward the foyer of her studio to greet. Today she was dressed casual in overalls and a black bralette with her hair pulled up in a bun on top of her head.

      The closer she got to the foyer…the scent of a familiar bear hit her before she saw her.

      Mindi grinned.

      Mate.

      Her animal leaped up and strained against Mindi’s stomach.

      She had hoped Echo would come to visit her.

      The bear had filled her thoughts. The taste of her cream still had her licking her lips. It had taken everything she had not to pounce on the woman.

      They were attending her engagement party.

      Fucking her in the woods while they should have been at the party would have been tacky.

      She would at least wait a few days.

      Mindi giggled and walked down the hall that led to the entrance of her building. Her assistant usually sat up front at the counter where customers could come in and browse the displays.

      “Echo.” Mindi paused in the doorway, watching Echo study a few pictures hanging on the wall.

      Echo jumped and spun around. Her big brown eyes widened when her gaze landed on Mindi.

      “Um, hi.” Echo waved, a shyness coming over her.

      Mindi felt the pull to be near her. She tried to fight her wolf who wanted to break free and rush over to the shy bear.

      Mindi bit her lip, the memories of Echo’s performance rushing to the forefront.

      “I’m glad you stopped by.”

      “You are?” Echo gave a nervous chuckle. “I went for a drive, and somehow I ended up here.

      “See, then it was meant for you to come here.” Mindi strolled around the counter and stopped in front of Echo. She took in her natural beauty. Echo didn’t need any makeup.

      “Were you serious when you said you wanted to photograph me?” Echo fidgeted with her hands.

      Mindi smirked, an idea forming in her head. It would be the perfect way to show Echo how beautiful she was. Mindi got mixed signals from her. One moment Echo was confident in her looks, but then as soon as someone paid her a compliment, she didn’t believe it.

      Well, Mindi was the ideal person to prove to Echo how people truly saw her.

      “Come here. I want to show you something.” Mindi took Echo by the hand and towed her behind her.

      “What is it?” Echo giggled.

      “We’re going to do your photo shoot today,” Mindi tossed out over her shoulder. She led Echo to the main room where she did shoots. The room was bright white where she normally had her clients pose.

      “What? I’m not dressed or have makeup on.” Echo laughed.

      “You won’t need any.”

      “I don’t know, Mindi. I need to do my hair⁠—”

      “You are fine just the way you are.”

      Mindi could tell the girl was not used to being the center of attention. Echo was a beautiful woman who should be admired by all.

      Mindi guided Echo over to the dressing room and motioned for her to go in.

      “You can fix your hair in here. No makeup. I’ll be right back with something for you to wear.”

      Echo nodded and entered the room. She turned and stared at Mindi with uncertainty written all across her face.

      Mindi grinned and shut the door.

      She went back over to where she had her cameras set up. She glanced around and jogged over to her props closet. She pulled a box of large pillows out. She tossed them all on the floor, creating a plush bed for Echo. She softened the lights and finished prepping the area until she was satisfied.

      Mindi went into the wardrobe and searched for something for Echo to wear.

      “No. No.” She went over to the other side and riffled through the clothing hanging up. Her gaze landed on a sheer white material.

      It would be perfect to be dropped against Echo’s luscious naked body.

      Mindi carried the material over to the dressing room and knocked on the door.

      “Did you find something?” Echo asked, opening the door.

      “I sure did.” Mindi handed her the material. “Put this on and drop it around your neck and allow the material to flow down you, like this.” Mindi stepped back and demonstrated how the material should move.

      “Are you sure?” Echo’s eyes widened even more.

      Mindi stepped forward and caressed Echo’s soft cheek.

      “Trust me.”
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      Echo was almost in a full panic. Her pulse pounded in her ears. She brushed her hair until the thick locks shined.

      “No makeup?” She stared at herself in the mirror and groaned. Reaching up, she pinched her cheeks until some color appeared.

      Why wouldn’t Mindi want her to wear makeup? Wasn’t this a professional shoot? Makeup would help hide all her imperfections.

      Echo peered down at herself with the sheer material resting over her body. It wasn’t going to hide anything.

      Her dark areolas were completely visible through the transparent drape. It brushed the floor and swirled around her feet.

      She might as well be naked.

      Stepping back, Echo regarded herself in the mirror and attempted to see what Mindi would see.

      She smiled and tried to make a sexy face but ended up looking as if she were pissed off or constipated. She couldn’t tell.

      A giggle erupted from her.

      What was she doing here?

      “It’s now or never. I can’t stay in here forever,” Echo muttered. She went over and peeked her head out the door. Soft music played through the overhead speakers. She stepped out and made her way back to the area where she had seen Mindi’s camera stands, the white backdrop, and white umbrellas.

      Mindi was behind her camera snapping pictures of the large pile of pillows that were situated on the floor. The lights were not as bright as they were when Echo had first arrived.

      The mood was calm, relaxing, and sensual.

      “I’m ready,” Echo announced.

      Mindi’s head snapped up, and she glanced over her shoulder in Echo’s direction. Mindi’s sharp intake of breath was the only sound she made.

      “You’re absolutely gorgeous.” Mindi’s amber-eyed gaze trailed over Echo’s body.

      The heat from it was enough to send a tremor of desire shooting through Echo.

      “Thank you.” Echo fiddled with her hands, unsure what she should be doing.

      “I want you to go lie on the pillows.” Mindi motioned for her to come to her.

      Echo stopped in front of the wolf shifter, her heart still racing.

      “This is just an intimate session between me and you. Don’t think of anything else.”

      Echo nodded, swallowing hard.

      Just focus on Mindi.

      The scent of Mindi reached Echo. It called to her animal, who was pacing, confused on why she hadn’t acted on what was between them.

      Mindi tucked Echo’s hair behind one ear, then moved to adjust the sheer material. The room was chilled slightly, and if she didn’t know any better, she had goosebumps on her bare ass.

      “That’s better,” Mindi murmured. She stepped back, apparently satisfied with what she saw. “Okay, now you can go over to the pillows.”

      Echo moved over to the humungous pile of soft pillows and lay on them. She tried to arrange the material to cover her body.

      “Here, let me help you.” Mindi jogged over to her and knelt on the floor. She positioned the pillows behind Echo and then adjusted the makeshift dress.

      Echo watched Mindi as she darted back to the camera. She leaned forward and snapped one shot.

      “Oh,” Echo gasped. She gave a nervous laugh. “I wasn’t ready.”

      “That didn’t count.” Mindi winked at her. “I’m just testing and adjusting. Give me a second.”

      Echo lay back and waited. The bed of pillows was actually very comfortable. She rested her head on her arm and watched Mindi go over to the white umbrellas and fiddle with them. She turned to her camera.

      Echo waited patiently. Mindi was good at what she did, and Echo was sure her pictures would be perfect.

      “Okay. This is much better,” Mindi muttered. She eyed Echo and smiled. “I want you to just lie back and have fun.”

      “Easy for you to say,” Echo grumbled. The only photos she had taken lately would have been selfies with her cell phone. She had never had professional shots of her before.

      She did what she had seen people do on television.

      “Wait.” Mindi’s head popped up. She stared at Echo, taking her camera off the stand. “We need to get you to relax more. You are too stiff.”

      Echo groaned.

      “I’m super nervous,” she admitted.

      “Well then, we need to make you comfier.” Mindi knelt near her and raised the camera, snapping a picture. “The other night, I wanted to lick all the cream from your pussy.”

      Echo’s head snapped around toward Mindi. Her breath caught in her throat at the wolf’s admission. One of the things that had bothered her since the other night was Mindi’s lack of involvement. Hearing her confession made Echo feel a little better.

      Shifters were known for acting on instinct.

      Since Mindi had shared something with her, she would do the same.

      “I knew your pussy was wet. I scented it and I wanted to taste you as well,” Echo admitted.

      Mindy snapped another picture.

      “Your cream was divine,” Mindi purred.

      Echo’s body was responding to Mindi. She relaxed back against the pillows. The sheer material was gliding across her skin, teasing her. Echo’s nipples drew into tight buds.

      “I want you to touch yourself again, Echo. Will you do this for me?”

      Mindy took another photo.

      Echo nodded. Her body was growing warm. It had been cool in the room before, but now it was heating up.

      Echo smoothed a hand over the material, tracing her breasts underneath it. She played with her nipple, pinching it.

      Her core clenched.

      “After that night, I dreamt of you,” Echo said. Her breaths were coming faster. She cupped her breasts and massaged them. Her back arched off the pillows as she moved to the rhythm of the music playing in the background.

      Images of her dreams came to her. The first one had been innocent with them talking and sharing a kiss, but then as more dreams plagued her, they became more intense and erotic.

      Her muscles loosened while her body slid amongst the bedding.

      “Tell me about the dreams.” Mindi glanced at her from behind the camera. The whirl of the shutters could faintly be heard.

      The covering was irritating Echo. She took the material and pushed it off to the side, leaving her completely naked.

      Echo couldn’t care less.

      Having Mindi watching her fueled her desire and loosened her inhibition.

      “In my dreams there was you and me,” Echo began. Her legs fell open, giving Mindi a full view of her pussy. Her core clenched with the thought of Mindi touching her. She was falling under the spell Mindi had created by sharing her deep secret. “We were naked, and you were licking my tits.”

      She picked both of her nipples, eliciting a gasp from her lips. Her hips gyrated, thrusting into the air. Her arousal grew.

      “Then what did I do?” Mindi asked, her voice growing husky.

      “Trailed kisses from here.” Echo tugged on her nipples then released them. Her hands skated along her torso and headed out toward her pussy. “And ended here.”

      Echo parted her slick folds to reveal her sensitive clit. It was swollen and begging to be suckled.

      “And?” Mindi’s voice came out strained.

      “You fucked me with your fingers.” Echo groaned. She pushed two fingers deep inside her slick channel. Her eyes were closed, and her body writhed on the bed of pillows. She became lost in what she was doing.

      She opened her eyes and held Mindi’s gaze as she finger-fucked herself.

      “Is that all I did?” Mindi cleared her throat.

      “No,” Echo whispered. She slid her other hand between her legs and strummed her clit. “Your tongue flicked my clit at the same time.”

      Echo cried out. The pleasure rippling through her body was too great. She needed Mindi.

      She didn’t know how or why the wolf would hold back.

      Did she want Echo to beg?
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        * * *

      

      Mindi was losing control. The scent of Echo’s juices was overtaking her. She tried to continue taking photos of Echo, but she was getting distracted by the sight of Echo’s fingers disappearing into her pussy.

      Echo’s body was a masterpiece. The coloring of her skin was heightened by her arousal. Her body had softened and fully relaxed back against the pillows.

      Her wolf stood and howled.

      Mate.

      Mindi tried to ignore it, but the aroma of Echo was too tempting.

      She moved over to the stand and put her camera back on it. She set the auto-shoot timer for every fifteen seconds. She loved this option for when she wanted to take pictures of herself.

      A growl ripped from Mindi. She stalked over to where Echo was, stripping her clothes off. Mindi crawled over to Echo and lay down on her stomach where her face was eye level with Echo’s pussy.

      Mindi pulled Echo’s fingers from her drenched channel. The
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