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      A collection of MM paranormal flash fiction set in the Sky Stead series.

      Return to Sky Stead, where dragon shifters rescue, protect, and claim what’s theirs

      Inside this collection:

      Expecting

      The Auction

      Forgiveness

      Treehouse

      

      These are the Sky Stead moments that live between the chapters…the ones that shape everything that comes after.
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          A SKY STEAD SHORT

        

      

    

    
      When Tobias and Draven move into their first home, excitement fills the air. But Tobias grapples with a secret that could change their lives forever.
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      As Draven and I walked through the furniture store, I couldn't help but feel a surge of excitement at the prospect of choosing pieces for our new home.

      Although I appreciated Zane letting us rent one of his properties, it was nice to finally buy our first official home.

      Conveniently, it was located just two streets away from where Zane and his family lived.

      Draven and I laughed as we debated between different dining sets and debated over the perfect bedroom furniture.

      But as we wandered through the aisles, a wave of nausea washed over me, and I hastily excused myself to the bathroom.

      I splashed water on my face, willing the feeling to pass. When I returned to Draven's side, he looked concerned.

      “Are you okay?” Draven asked.

      “Might have caught a stomach flu,” I said, brushing it off. But I could tell he didn't entirely buy it.

      I appreciated his concern, but I wasn't ready to share yet.

      I knew Draven would understand and give me space until I was ready to talk.

      As we finished up our shopping and headed home, exhaustion washed over me, and I found myself dozing off in the passenger seat.

      I knew Draven would be there to support me when I was ready to open up about what was bothering me.
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      I blinked my eyes open, gradually becoming aware that we were back home.

      The weight of our unfinished task hit me like a ton of bricks.

      We were supposed to host tonight's dinner, and here we were, with nothing prepared yet.

      "Dang it," I muttered under my breath as I stepped out of the car.

      I could feel Draven's presence close behind me, his concern almost palpable in the air. Why did I have to feel sick today of all days?

      Entering the kitchen, my stress levels surged as I started searching for ingredients.

      Frustration bubbled up inside me as I struggled to locate everything I needed.

      Then Draven's soothing voice broke through the chaos, and I felt his warm hands envelop mine, grounding me.

      "Take deep breaths. Tell me what's wrong," he said, his voice a steady anchor amidst my swirling thoughts.

      I sighed heavily, feeling the weight of my overwhelm bearing down on me.

      "I made a meal plan and everything for tonight, but I can't remember where everything is," I confessed, my frustration evident in my tone.

      "I'm feeling overwhelmed, and added to that..." My words trailed off as another wave of nausea washed over me, leaving me feeling utterly defeated.

      Draven tightened his arms around me, offering comfort and support as I confessed my fears.

      His touch was reassuring, grounding me in the moment despite the whirlwind of emotions swirling inside me.

      As I gazed into his eyes, I saw nothing but love and understanding reflected back at me.

      It was in that moment that I knew I could trust him with anything, even my deepest anxieties and hopes.

      "I think, well, I'm fairly certain I'm pregnant," I finally admitted, the words tumbling out in a rush.

      The weight of the revelation lifted slightly as I spoke, replaced by a sense of vulnerability and anticipation.

      For a moment, there was silence between us as Draven processed my words.

      Then, without hesitation, he cupped my face in his hands and pressed a tender kiss to my forehead.

      "That's incredible," he whispered, his voice filled with awe and wonder. "We're going to be parents."

      In that moment, any lingering doubts or fears melted away, replaced by a profound sense of joy and gratitude.

      "You're...happy about the news?" I asked, my voice laced with uncertainty as I searched his eyes for any sign of doubt or hesitation.

      Draven's expression softened into a tender smile as he gently brushed a lock of hair away from my face.

      "Unlike me, our child won't be raised by one parent. He or she will have us, and the rest of the pack," he said.

      Feeling overwhelmed by his words, I found myself drawn into his embrace, his warmth enveloping me like a comforting blanket.

      In that moment, there was nothing but us. Before I could utter another word, Draven's lips found mine in a sweet, tender kiss.

      "What about dinner?" I finally managed to ask, pulling back slightly but still basking in the warmth of his embrace.

      Draven chuckled, the sound like music to my ears.

      "Forget cooking dinner. We'll order pizza," he declared, his eyes twinkling with mischief.

      I blinked in disbelief, momentarily taken aback by his suggestion.

      "You're...being serious?" I couldn't help but ask.

      But then, as I looked into his eyes, I realized he wasn’t joking at all.

      "Absolutely. It'll be fine," he assured me.
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      "So I take it we're having... pizza for dinner?" Zane asked rather skeptically as he eyed the pizza boxes on the dining table.

      I shot Draven a nervous look, but he just grinned back at me.

      "Yup," Draven answered cheerfully, undeterred by Zane's skepticism.

      Ivan and Doyle chuckled in the background, while Otis nudged Zane in the ribs.

      "What?" Zane grumbled, shooting Otis a confused glance.

      "If I wanted pizza..." Zane started to say, but Otis jabbed him again and urged him to just sit down and enjoy the meal.

      "So... Tobias and I have some news," Draven announced after we all settled down and began eating.

      "We're telling them now?" I whispered nervously to Draven.

      "News?" Doyle asked with interest, while Ivan looked concerned. "You two haven't decided to move back to Red Vine, have you?"

      "Not at all," I quickly assured him, shaking my head.

      "Spit it out then," Zane said, still eyeing the pizza boxes with a hint of disapproval.

      Draven took my hands in his, and I was grateful for his support.

      "We're expecting," Draven announced, his voice filled with excitement.

      Silence fell over the table for a moment, and then Zane broke into a huge grin. "Congratulations!"

      "That's amazing news," Ivan said warmly, and suddenly I found myself being swept up into a hug by Otis, followed by the others.

      "Wow," I said once the hugs had subsided, feeling a little overwhelmed by all the attention.

      "I didn't realize this was such a big deal," I admitted.

      "Dragon shifters and their mates do not conceive easily," Zane explained, pulling Otis close and planting a kiss on his cheek. "It took us years."

      "Your child will be special. He'll be loved," Doyle added reassuringly.

      "Doyle's basically saying he or she will be spoiled rotten," Ivan chimed in with a grin, eliciting laughter from the group.

      The rest of dinner thankfully flowed smoothly. As we bid Zane and Otis farewell at the door, Otis took my hands in his.

      "I've been where you were before. If you ever need anything, don't hesitate to ask," he said.

      "I will," I replied, touched by his offer.

      Once Zane and Otis had driven off into the night, Draven and I stood on the porch, the moon casting a soft glow around us.

      "I'm glad we told them," I said softly, leaning into Draven's embrace.

      "Me too," Draven murmured, pulling me closer to him.

      "I love you so much, my little wolf," he whispered, his voice filled with tenderness.

      "I love you too, Draven," I said.

      

      THE END

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            THE AUCTION

          

          A SKY STEAD SHORT

        

      

    

    
      Michael and Doyle gear up for their first auction.
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