
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Serin has cleared the
island of the painful past, and now, she is ready for her future.
She just has to find him. Perhaps her friend can help her locate
the mate she has waited for.

 


 


Serin has destroyed her
family home and scrubbed the ground clean. Now, she just has to
complete the rebuild of her home, and then, she is going to have
room to start a family. She just has to find her destined mate.

Jane has found
her baby’s father, but working things out between them can wait
until after Serin’s partner is on the radar. They have waited this
long, after all.

So, after
working to turn the Wonder Island village into an adults-only
resort for the next decade, Serin has to push herself into focusing
on the life of the island herself. At that point, her mate just
walks up to her, and the next phase of her life begins.
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Chapter One

 


 


Serin watched the rope
tie itself, pulling the boat snugly against the dock. “You are
getting good at that.”

“I get to
practice here. Not a lot of prying eyes.” Jane’s voice was soft,
and she cradled her toddler with care.

Belle smiled.
“I am going to head to my hotel room. Thanks for the ride,
ladies.”

Serin and Jane
smiled as they left the boat. “It was our pleasure.”

Belle nodded
and headed off into the darkness, fading as if she hadn’t been
there at all.

Serin smiled.
“That’s new. Come on. Let’s get back to my place and get Terro
settled in.”

They walked
across the dock and through the port. They nodded to the guards who
had recently been employed at the dock.

One of the men
came forward. “Miss Serin, can I walk you to your home? There has
been a kidnapping this week.”

“Certainly,
Kidon. Thank you.”

Kidon looked at
the child. “Would you like me to carry him?”

“No, thank you.
He’s comfortable with me. I haul him around a lot.” Jane
chuckled.

Kidon nodded.
“You are staying in the village?”

Serin smiled.
“The new build near the palace.”

“Right. We
should get walking then.”

Jane started
walking and heading toward the path that bypassed the village and
headed into the hills. Every day as a mom was leg day. Serin
followed her friend with a smile.

They walked the
mile and a half up to the town and then headed down the path to the
new build.

Serin opened
the door and sighed. “There isn’t much furnishing yet, but it’s
warm and dry and free.”

“Three words I
love. Can I make it cozy?”

“Please.”

Jane shifted
her son, lifted one hand gracefully, and then flexed her hand, and
the room had low chairs next to low tables and rolls of bedding and
cushions. Another flick of her fingers and the rolls became beds
with pillows and light sheets.

Serin grinned.
“So, who do I owe?”

“The shop in
the town. The one with the carved fish on the door.”

“Right. I will
pay them tomorrow morning.”

“Great. Did you
want some nightwear?”

“A loose gown
would be great for the sake of sharing a room here.”

Another flick
and everyone was ready for bed.

“You change his
diapers like that?”

Jane grinned
and settled on her bed. “Wouldn’t you? I have diapers in my room in
the village. I am probably freaking out housekeeping.”

“You were here
on business.”

“I never
travel without diapers,” Jane murmured as she settled with her son
draped over her. “I will have to get some for him in the
morning.”

“We will take
care of your boy.”

“Good. His
babysitter freaked a little when I called her and told her I was
bringing him to the islands without a travel visa.” She smiled. “If
they deport him, I go with him.”

“Your partner
won’t like that.”

“He isn’t my
partner. He was my breeder. Now, we have a son. So, that is
something that needs to be discussed.” Jane yawned and ended up
with a toddler hand in her mouth. She sighed and pulled it down.
“This is going to be fun.”

Serin laughed,
and they settled down to sleep.

 


A small finger
poked her nose, and when Serin opened her eyes, a bright smile in a
baby-toothed mouth was close to her. “Oh, morning, Terro.”

“Yay!” He stood
and waddled off to his mom. “Mama!”

Jane sat up and
pushed her hair out of her face. “Hey, baby. Are you an early
riser?”

He crawled onto
her lap and hugged her. “Food, Mama.”

“Oh, right. We
need to feed you. I forgot that I need to feed you every day.” Jane
tickled him, and he shrieked and giggled.

Serin contacted
the palace and asked a question. “I have a guest. Can I bring her
for breakfast? Oh, and her son.”

The husky voice
on the other end said, “Of course. We will be down
shortly.”

Serin grinned
as she hung up.

Jane snapped
her fingers, and they were all dressed in island casual.

They walked out
and down the path, which showed a lot of activity. Jane held her
son’s hand, and he grabbed Serin’s as they walked toward the
palace. Serin’s heart melted at the feeling of those little fingers
curled against hers.

The palace’s
main room was open to the breezes, and the housekeeper came forward
and gasped at the sight of Terro.

There were two
panther kittens wrestling in a corner, and Terro let out an excited
“Oooohhh” as he let go of the adults and ran for the kitty
cats.

Serin watched
Jane flex her shoulders as she muttered, “Game on.”

Terro moved to
the kittens, and he crouched near them. The kittens untangled, and
Jane went over to supervise.

Serin looked at
Kekoa as he came downstairs and spoke to the housekeeper. The woman
tore her gaze away from the toddler and headed into the
kitchen.

Kekoa smiled.
“Morning, Serin. You look happy.”

“It is very
good to be home. I went to a bonding ceremony last night, and the
celebration was such a wonderful experience.”

There was a
child’s giggle from the corner, and Serin turned and saw Jane
sitting with Terro on her lap, and the adolescent kittens were
trying to get on as well.

Kekoa blinked.
“He’s a toddler.”

Serin smiled.
“He is. He was born in the city.”

Jane looked up.
“This is Terro. Terro, this is King Kekoa.”

Terro looked up
and stared at the tall alpha. Kekoa looked at his face and said,
“His eye marks...”

Serin smiled.
“They met his father last night. He came to the party at
Ligo’s.”

“How did she
not know who he was?” Kekoa murmured.

Jane spoke,
“Because I had a flash heat, he had a flash rut, and my adaptation
got me to a comfortable place across the city as soon as it was
over. We were both travelling for work and hadn’t even exchanged
names.”

Kekoa looked at
Serin. “Oh. That would do it.”

Terro laughed
and played with the kitties, and they were remarkably resilient to
the little human that was playing with them.

One of the
kittens broke free and galloped over to Kekoa. Terro got up and
followed.

Jane got up,
Serin sat near one of the tables, and Jane sat next to her. The
kitten and the toddler were playing tag around the king’s legs.

There was
giggling, and Serin smirked at Kekoa’s enthralled expression.

“He’s so fast,”
Kekoa wondered.

The housekeeper
arrived with another woman carrying a second tray. Kekoa warily
timed it to step out of the chase circle and had a seat across the
table from the ladies.

Jane said
softly, “Terro, come and have breakfast. They got you a
banana.”

He scrambled to
his mother and opened his mouth. She snorted and broke off a piece
of banana before breaking the rest into suitable pieces. She fed
him the first piece and then said, “Now, feed yourself.”

There was
oatmeal and fruit and eggs. Jane got herself some food while Serin
watched, but then, the funniest thing happened. Terro started to
feed his mom chunks of banana.

Kekoa laughed
at Jane’s expression. “He has no concept of pacing.”

Serin smiled.
“He did this yesterday with shredded pork. Jane wore more than got
in her mouth.”

Jane chuckled
and turned the tables with the food, getting some of the oatmeal
into Terro’s mouth.

Serin ate, and
Kekoa stared at the toddler. “I had forgotten what they looked like
at that age.”

“I am sorry
about the situation, and I am ready to get things back on track so
the island can flourish again. Several of my friends are carrying,
and I need to get them to term.”

“You don’t have
to beat them there?”

“To delivery?
No. I just need to find a mate. A good mate. A trustworthy mate.
Has anyone seen Ulo?”

“No. We have
started looking. The island doesn’t feel him on it.”

Serin lifted
her head. “He’s here.”

“Where?”

“In the jungle
near the town. I think he is heading for my new house. He feels odd
though.”

“Odd, how?”

“I don’t know.
He’s like a moving tree.”

“Do you want to
go speak to him?”

Serin sighed.
“I think we should have it out.”

“I can
entertain your friend and her child. The others will be down
soon.”

Serin grinned.
“I can take a hint. I will return when this is done.”

She grabbed a
handful of fruit and nodded to Jane. “I will be nearby if you need
me.”

“Same here.”
She would have spoken more, but a little hand was stuffed into her
mouth.

Serin laughed
and left the palace with her friend and her son safe. She needed
them to be safe.

 


Serin walked
along and let the greenery reach out to touch her. She didn’t want
to freak out Jane or distract Terro. The little guy was clever and
would probably mimic what he saw.

She could feel
every tree and every leaf around her home, and when she searched
for Ulo, she found him in the garden.

“Ulo, what are
you doing here?” Serin walked into the light and stared at his
broad back.

He turned
toward her, and his eyes were green, solid green. “I have missed
you.”

“I don’t know
you.”

“You may call
me Alar. I am your other half.”

“Why are you
wearing an Ulo suit?”

He touched his
torso. “You once found the body pleasing, so I put myself into it.
You don’t find him attractive?”

“Uh, his
actions destroyed the new life inside me. I do not find him
attractive.”

A vine wrapped
around her wrist, and he straightened and nodded. “Right. I will
find one that you want to mate with. Just a moment.”

Ulo collapsed
and was completely motionless.

She could see
him breathing shallowly and went to get a cup of water. She threw
the water into his face and said, “Get up.”

“What did you
do to me?” He groaned and rubbed his head.

“Nothing.
Absolutely nothing. A forest elemental took you over because I used
to find you attractive. He is out getting another body for me right
now so that I don’t have flashes of anger and disgust when I look
at him.”

Ulo sat up.
“Serin, was what I did so bad?”

“You betrayed
me, and in withdrawing from our link, you killed our child. Yes,
what you did was bad. I was set to be the life of the island, and
you killed it. There have been no children born here in the last
five years. That is all on you.” She looked at him. “You sterilized
the Wonder Islands.”

Ulo shook his
head. “No. I heard you had a child with you.”

“My friend
Jane? She lives in the city. Her son has a father. And if you take
one step toward her son, she will destroy you. She’s a very
protective mother.”

He blinked.
“So, you aren’t lying. We had a child?”

“Yes. I was not
particularly fond of the conception, but it had begun.”

“How did it
die?”

“The link died,
and my body wasn’t able to pull enough energy to support the
exponential growth, so it left. That is why you rarely see women
alone with an alpha’s baby. When it is us or them, our bodies
choose us. With a mate, I would have been able to pull energy from
you, and our little one would be close to five by now.” Serin
stared at him. “But you had to dive into my sister. You had to
betray me and betray our connection. It
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