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Elias was going to kill us. As if reading my mind, Jack, aka Merlin, looked over at me and smirked. I was about ninety percent confident he was one of three mates I had. Elias, my demon prince of Hell, was my main love. If he knew I was risking my life like this, he’d probably murder Merlin, bring him back to life, and do it all over again.

“We should have left a note,” I whispered then scanned in front of us.

He shrugged his broad shoulders, not commenting.

Suddenly, I was on my back, a weight on top of me. A squeal left my lips, but Merlin’s hand was already over my mouth as if he expected it.

“Quiet,” he said with a hint of a smile in his tone.

My knee came up, aiming for his man parts, but he moved swiftly, more of an expert of avoidance than I figured him to be.

He leaned forward, lips brushing my ear. “Ah, aren’t you a naughty one? Don’t stop us from having a little fun,” he purred.

I shivered, unable to hide my reaction to him. He licked the edge of my ear. “All this time we could have been exploring this between us, but Elias had to get to you first. Releasing your magic also released your true essence. I can sense you belong to me. All these years wasted. Now I’m going to fix that, but first, we need to get to our destination.”

He moved off me to crawl forward, hiding behind the bushes that surrounded the trail in front of us. Where it led, I did not know, but Merlin was determined to get us there.

He said it was important. It had everything to do with our future. Whatever that meant. We should have involved Elias and Sean. Merlin whisked us away before I could protest, preventing Elias and Sean from being left out. After I scolded him for being an idiot, I tried to transport us back, but he slapped my ass, ruining my concentration, then took off into the woods.

“Fucker,” I whispered, crawling after him. The dirt and grass probably stained my jeans.

“I heard that,” he whispered, then chuckled a second later.

He was far too amused to understand the danger we were in. Three royal death mages were after me, and he wanted to crawl around in the bushes. Was he insane? Crap, sure he was. It was Merlin, after all. I should have expected the worst from him because he could be crazy at times. He didn’t earn his nickname for being boring, that was for sure.

Eventually, we made it to the end of the path. I had aching knees and mud covered my hands. I bet mud caked under my nails—that would take forever to clean out from underneath.

“Okay, when I say go, you run toward that cave right there. You see it?” he whispered.

We heard some men talking as they walked around the corner of the cave to disappear into the woods. The place didn’t look familiar. It was just very green and smelled heavily of flowers. It had to be beautiful in the daylight.

“I’m not going into that cave,” I told him, remembering our last experience with a cave, when we first met the royal death mages who woke from inside.

They were dangerous and now after me because my soul was the very first one God created—which apparently made me powerful, but I had yet to see any of it. I felt like me, but I got all my memories from my past lives. It allowed me to remember every time I found Elias, our connection only growing stronger because of it.

“Go!” Merlin whisper shouted.

I jumped and watched him dart across the trail toward the cave. In panic about being left alone, I hurried after him, not being stealthy at all.

“Come on.” Merlin snagged my hand from out of the darkness, tugging me down a smaller path than the one we’d just crossed. Leaves brushed against the side of my face immediately making me think of the bugs that might crawl along them and were now on my body thanks to this little adventure. I heard a roaring noise and what sounded like crashing water.

It took forever to finally come out of the woods to an opening that had me gasping out loud. A small waterfall was in front of us, surrounded by lush grass and wildflowers. The pool of water beneath it was almost clear, even in the moonlight.

Gorgeous. Amazing. I couldn’t believe I could witness something this beautiful. Though over my lifetimes, I’d experienced many amazing things to include the Niagara Falls, but this was out of this world.

I said as much to Merlin, but raised an eyebrow. “We are still on Earth, right?”

“Of course.” He grinned, rolling his eyes.

Once again, he tugged on my hand, and we walked to the water’s edge. He started stripping off his clothes until he was down to his white boxer briefs.

I stared at him, swallowing thickly. “What are you doing? I thought we were on a mission. Is this part of it?” I asked him, looking around like we might get caught.

Merlin prowled over to me, appearing like a predator. I couldn’t help the step I took away from him, but it wasn’t out of fear necessarily. If I was really scared, my power would have tried to protect me. The only thing happening to me now was my increasing heart rate and desire. “This is a mission to have some fucking time alone with you, Ember. The other two are always around, and I want to show you how much you belong to me, too.”

He grabbed my hand and yanked me forward until I flushed against him. The air left my lungs in a huge breath. “We should have said why we were leaving. They’re going to be worried.”

As he lifted my chin, he scanned my face with his gorgeous gray eyes. He was incredibly sexy with his black hair with streaks of blue that appeared in certain types of light.

The man had the body of a god, and it had to be wrong to drool over him every time he was in my sight. Elias was my fated mate. The one I was supposed to be with yet, I’d somehow formed bonds with Merlin and Sean.

“Do you think Elias doesn’t know where you are?” he asked me with a dark eyebrow raised. “Your demon knows where you are almost every second of the day.” He kissed me lightly before grabbing my hand again. “Now undress so I can ravish your body.”

I looked around. “Uh, that’s a bad idea. How can we run away naked? I mean, that could mean possible injuries…” My voice trailed off when he jumped into the water, a loud splash making me look around again.

When no one appeared, I sighed, finally deciding to undress. If I got caught, it was Merlin’s fault. Wherever we were, he must have a way out, right? Right? Fuck. I hoped so. He was such a troublemaker. Definitely punishing the ass later.

My shirt went flying onto his pile with my jeans to follow a second later. I was just in my black lacey bra and panties, staring out into the water, where Merlin watched me with no expression on his face.

“Well, what are you staring at?” I demanded, hands on my hips. The tattoo on my shoulder tingled to let me know that Jinx, my dire wolf, was aware of what was happening. I sent him a mental thought to calm down and go back to sleep. The last thing I needed was him interrupting this already scary moment. Scary as in getting caught by the guards in the area.

“You better run because you’re in so much trouble!” I warned Merlin then I walked into the water. It was surprisingly warm.

He grinned. “I’m counting on a punishment.”

I laughed, shaking my head. The water finally rose to just above my breasts, lapping up against my collarbone as Merlin swam over, pulling me into his embrace. His lips crashed into mine hungrily as he roamed my body with his hands. He groaned, pressing himself to me. My legs wrapped around him, his length flushed against me.

“Oh, gods,” I moaned, my head falling back when his lips pressed against my neck, making a trail to the swell of my breasts. He lowered me back into the water, nipping my bottom lip.

“Our moment is ruined,” he whispered.

Icy fear went through me, and I turned to see two men standing at the edge of the water—only it wasn’t men I was expecting.

Elias and Sean crossed their arms and glared at Merlin.

My assassin mage stepped forward. “Why didn’t you leave a note?”

* * *

To say I was just embarrassed was an understatement. My face burned, and I avoided their gazes. I hurriedly dressed, feeling like I’d just been caught by Darius, making out in my room.

Only it was Elias and Sean.

Elias being my mate.

Dear gods, what was wrong with me? My soul flared inside me in shame, a light pouring out of me and startling the three men.

Elias stepped forward, pulling me into his arms. It saddens me you feel this way. I know these two belong to you as much as I belong, but I worried when there wasn’t a note.”

“I thought you could find me anywhere?” With a quick glance, I noticed Merlin was fully dressed.

Sean sighed. “He can, but the wizard’s magic wards this place. We had a hard time getting in.”

“Wizard?” I was more focused on that for the moment. “Wasn’t that title only given to the oldest mages?” The ones with the most experience and spells under their belts?”

My demon prince glanced at Merlin. “You haven’t told her of your new title?”

He shrugged. “There wasn’t time.”

Elias scowled. “I realize you two are her mates, but I hold the fated mate bond with her. She will always be my priority. You may feel like it’s okay keeping secrets, but I will never do that to her. If you want to be accepted in this fucking circle, then you better get your priorities in order. I’ll never allow her to be hurt because you’re a careless fool.”

My mouth popped open in surprise. I hadn’t expected all of that to come out of his mouth. Power flooded the area, so strongly it pressed against the ward I hadn’t detected before. It glowed purple, trying to push back against the power. It was all coming from Merlin.

“I will always have her best interests at heart. She is mine just as much as yours. I give a flying fuck about your damn bond.”

Elias released me, turning to walk toward the mage, but Sean stepped between them. “While I understand both sides of this situation, now isn’t the time. We need to get her back to safety.”

Merlin gestured to the grassy area we were in. “She’s safe here. This is my land and my ward.”

I rubbed my face, closing my eyes. “You own this property? You own this waterfall?”

As if he was realizing what he just said, he slowly nodded. “Yes…”

“You had me crawling around in fear of my life. I thought we were trespassing!” I went to shove his chest, but playfully.

He grinned, grabbing my hand, forcing me into him.

“You’re an ass.”

“Your ass.” He kissed me hard, but briefly, before letting me go to Sean, who wrapped his arms around me.

“You scared us to death. We thought Merlin went off the deep end.” Sean shook his head, then pressed his forehead against mine. “Leave a note.”

I wanted to tell him that was what I’d wanted to do, but I decided to keep Merlin out of more trouble. He was already in trouble with me for forgetting to tell me about his wizard status.

All my men were similar in looks with their black hair, with subtle changes. Their eyes and build were the major differences. Elias had dark eyes that sometimes changed to coal black. Sean had blue eyes that went to nothing but black when he was at his most dangerous. Then Merlin’s gorgeous gray ones reminded me of a cloudy day that could immediately turn into nature’s worst.

Merlin’s phone rang, causing me to jump into Sean’s arms. He held onto me tightly but released me after glancing at the name on the smartphone’s screen. It was Jensen.

“Well, hello there, buddy. Where have you been?” Merlin asked, placing the call on speakerphone.

It was so strange how the four of us were a team now. Unlikely alliances.

“Look, I had nothing to do with the old mages. I had no idea Olivia was part of this, otherwise I would have said something.” He sighed. “Once I realized what happened, I needed to leave and regroup. Figure out how to make you believe me. I wouldn’t betray you and my sister for some fucking wolf shifter like her. She was a couple of times fling and has been for many people.”

I rolled my eyes. “Jensen, as if you can keep it in your own pants. You’re a fling just as bad.”

“You’re defending her?” he asked, surprised.

“No, I’m defending women and the fucking double standards. Anyway, where are you? We’ve been wondering if we should kill you for the betrayal.” I was lying, but I couldn’t help the grin that spread across my face when my males looked at me with raised eyebrows.

“Kill me?” Jensen squeaked, almost like he was fourteen again. “I didn’t do anything! And who are you to say whether I should die? You’re…” He stopped himself, as if realizing what he was doing.

Merlin glared at the phone as if Jensen could see his expression. “Listen, Jensen, you’re to show her some respect. Not only is she someone who can smack you right off the map, she has the three of us. Her mates.”

Jensen choked and started coughing. “You can’t be serious.”

“Very serious,” Sean replied, glancing warily at Elias, who appeared to be shaking with rage. “You’d better change your tune because Elias looks like he’s about to bring every demon from Hell here to burn you to a crisp. Don’t fucking disrespect Ember.”

“Why are you calling?” Merlin finally asked, his gaze searching for mine as if he could sense the conflicting emotions inside me.

“I want to break our oath with each other. I can’t be against my mother in this war that seems to be brewing. If we come across each other, we may have to make a choice, and I refuse to put any of you before my family. Plus, I owe nothing to Ember. She’s not what we thought she was. We don’t need a death mage on our side. Especially one that’s demon touched. You need to make a choice, Merlin. Us or her, he growled. This was a side I’d never heard from him before.
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Demon touched meant you were bound to a demon. They knew literally everything about you, including where you were. It also left the demon vulnerable, which meant if it happened, you obviously meant something to them. That was Elias for me.

It was close to a mating bond, which I had both with Elias. Our bond was stronger than most mates. It made us powerful. I was in, my own right, a mage royal—death mage royal—and now a princess of Hell.

I couldn’t forget that I was the first soul God ever created. Apparently, that came with a lot of power as well, though for some reason I was having issues keeping a hold of it. I could feel my soul, but something was caging it more than it was before the royal death mages had returned.

I sat in silence, watching the swans on the pond behind Elias’s home. The guys were giving me some privacy, but I knew they wanted to make sure I was okay. It was my fault Jensen wanted to break our childhood oath to each other.

Merlin had to make a choice between me and his family, and I refused to allow him to make it, so…he had to return home. Maybe when this was all over, we could reconnect.

“Are you okay?” Merlin asked, taking a seat in one of the chairs next to me. He’d disheveled his hair, as if he’d been running his hands through it a lot recently.

Nodding, I picked up my sweet tea and took a sip before setting it down. This discussion was going to be hard, but it had to be done. My throat tightened with the pain that was about to come.

Elias sent soothing sensations through the bond, trying to help me through the choice I was making.

“You should return to your family, Merlin. They need you and it should never be a decision for you to make. It should never be me or them. Skye would never ask you to do that, but you got to. You’re a royal mage,” I told him.

Merlin shrugged like it wasn’t a big deal. It was just like him to go with the flow, but that wouldn’t work this time. “Skye is making the choice to be with you, and so is Darius. We belong with you. If the royal mages refuse to see what the problem is, then they can all fucking burn. Jensen too. We don’t even know what Lathan thinks yet.”

He turned in his chair, placing a warm hand on the side of my face, running his thumb over my bottom lip. He tracked the movement, his eyes darkening a few shades of gray. “I’m not leaving you. As soon as I have the chance, we’re completing the mating bond. I don’t care what anyone thinks. Elias can suck it.”

“I don’t think anyone says that anymore,” I replied, laughing. Then the smile fell from my face. “Go. I don’t want you to, but you need to. The mages are your family.” A tear slid down my face.

He rose from his chair so fast it fell back onto the porch. “I will not! You’re my family now. Not Jensen. Not my mom. Skye will come to our side.”

“Of course I am, fucking psychos.” Skye appeared in the kitchen doorway, a smile on her gorgeous face.

She was the perfect red head, petite, and always fabulously dressed. I was jealous, but we made good opposites as best friends. She was the only one, besides my mates, who had my back.

I grinned up at her, accepting her one-armed hug. “Why are you here?” I asked.

She dressed as if she were going clubbing.

The Devil’s Lair was Elias’s club, but my brother, Ryan, who also used me to free the death mages, burned it down. Well, he freed my grandfather, Edison, whom he didn’t know was inside the cave with those other assholes who’d been hunting me for centuries.

“Just stopped by to check on you. Merlin texted me about the problem, and I had to make sure you knew I had your back. Mom knows, and she’s pissed off, but she has everyone else. She doesn’t need us two.” She gestured between herself and her brother.

Shaking my head, I frowned. “You guys can’t do this for me. It might not even be worth the trouble saving me. Maybe it’s time for me to let this world go. There’s a reason I was hiding, and I bet I’ll find out soon enough why. It can’t be just because of those mages.”

Merlin spun in my direction just as Skye’s hands lit up with lightning.

“Don’t you ever say that again. You are worth everything to me,” she growled. Her face took on a fierceness I’d never seen before. “My mother has done nothing for us other than make sure we had clothes and food. Honestly, I don’t even think she knows our birthdays. My father? Only cares about power, and if Merlin is out of his way, then that makes his life easier.”

I took a deep breath, nodding as I reluctantly agreed. “Okay, I appreciate you having my back. You know I love you both and will always be grateful for all that you’ve done.”

My words must have triggered something in Merlin because suddenly he was on his knees in front of me, clutching my hands in his. “We love you too, Ember. We’ll always be here for you.”

Somehow, I got the sense he meant himself, but I didn’t say anything. We would cross that bridge whenever it came up in private again. Nodding, I kissed his lips lightly, ignoring the gag from Skye. “Okay.”

Giving me a salute, Skye disappeared into the house. Merlin was still on his knees. He lowered his head, placing it in my lap. Quietly, I ran my fingers through his hair, enjoying the softness.

Ember, I need some time alone with you. I don’t know how long I can wait.”

“I know,” I softly replied.

The doorway of the kitchen darkened, then Elias stepped forward. He glanced briefly at Merlin before he focused on me. “Sean and I will head out to visit the new club location. I can’t lose the business, and the customers are flooding social media, complaining about the downtime. We need his help to guard the place and prevent a repeat of the situation. I refuse to leave you alone, and while I would prefer Broderick to be the one to keep you company, I think Merlin is also a reasonable choice. Broderick must run an errand to Hell to speak with my father.”

Merlin stood and held out a hand to Elias. My demon appeared surprised, his eyebrows raised.

Finally, he relented, reaching out to shake hands with the mage. “The wards are better now that the three of us poured our power into them here. I don’t suspect any issues.” He turned to me, crooking a finger at me to come to him.

I smirked, climbing to my feet. My arms went around his neck, all my worries erased almost instantly. “You be safe, okay?” I told him. “You and Sean need to watch each other’s backs.”

Elias rolled his eyes. “I can take care of myself, thank you.”

“Yeah, I suppose you could, but if anything happens to either of you, you’re both are in big trouble, even if I have to hunt you down in the afterlife.” I grinned.

“Threat has been received and note.” He chuckled. Then he turned serious, the smile leaving his face. He lowered his mouth to mine, claiming me passionately as he once again left his mark on me. I would always be his, and everyone needed that reminder.

He pulled away and gave me a quick peck on the nose. “Be good.” He gave a mock glower and disappeared through the doorway.

“Well, that was weird,” Merlin commented, staring at the door. “I feel like Dad just gave us permission to be bad.”

“Do not call him that again,” I said with a glare.

We both laughed, but I already missed Elias. I sent him my love through the bond, making sure he knew I was thinking of him.

* * *

What did we do while the other two were away? We decided to plan on the next steps to take down the evil mages. My options were to find a way to remove the cage around my soul completely —that way the evil assholes couldn’t access my power—or destroy them. Or at least put them to sleep again. We had to figure out how that had even happened in the first place.

Merlin accessed the
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