
        
            
                
            
        

    
	Keeping the Peace: When a komodo dragon shifter revisits a roadside diner to collect his mate, the human is missing, forcing him to go on the hunt.

	 

	 

	While out on an assignment for the Shifter Council, Enforcer Dane Drudeson runs across his mate—the human Danny Nunez. He could have called in a replacement and stuck close to the man to woo him, but due to the time-sensitive nature of his mission, he chooses not to. Instead, Dane seduces the sweet, sexy human and secures his phone number. Knowing where Danny works and the town he lives in, Dane feels confident he can track Danny down when he comes back in a few days. Except, after Dane secures time off and returns to the small town, Danny is gone, forcing Dane to go on the hunt. After discovering Danny was injured by his own father, then driven out of town by bigotry, can Dane track down the other half of his soul before something else happens to his sweet, vulnerable human?

	 


The unauthorized reproduction or distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. Criminal copyright infringement, including infringement without monetary gain, is investigated by the FBI and is punishable by up to 5 years in federal prison and a fine of $250,000.

	Please purchase only authorized electronic editions, and do not participate in or encourage the electronic piracy of copyrighted materials. Your support of the author’s rights is appreciated.

	 

	This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events or locales or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

	 

	Hunting his Human

	Copyright © 2021 Charlie Richards

	ISBN: 978-1-4874-3452-6

	Cover art by Angela Waters

	 

	All rights reserved. Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilization of this work in whole or in part in any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented, is forbidden without the written permission of the publisher.

	 

	Published by eXtasy Books Inc

	[image: Image]

	Look for us online at:

	www.eXtasybooks.com

	 


 

	 

	 

	 

	Hunting his Human

	Shifter’s Regime Book Nine

	 

	 

	By

	 

	 

	Charlie Richards

	 


 

	 

	Dedication

	 

	 

	I don’t think it’s about finding who you are. I think it’s about finding a place where you can be who you are.

	~Unknown

	 

	 


Chapter One

	 

	 

	Daniel Nunez—but everyone called him Danny—watched the pair of men join an already seated couple in his section of the diner. They greeted each other with smiles and handshakes, then settled at the table. All four of the men were good-looking, but the new guy with the shaggy blond hair caused Danny’s heart to race and his blood to flow south.

	He was that good-looking.

	Not that Danny would ever hit on a customer, but he would certainly enjoy dreaming about him while jacking off in the shower after his shift. Besides, the big blond was most likely straight, and no way did Danny want a customer to complain about his behavior. He needed his job too much.

	With his order pad in hand, Danny headed toward the table. At least one look in Peggy’s direction—the woman working as a hostess that day—caused his plumping dick to wilt. From day one, that woman hadn’t liked him. Danny didn’t know how she knew he was gay, but she’d made her view of him clear swiftly enough—just never within earshot of anyone else.

	Danny wished he could find other employment, but jobs were scarce in his podunk little town.

	Someday, things will be different. Someday, I’ll get out of here.

	Just not today.

	Stopping beside the table, Danny heard the sexy blond rumble, “Naw. Don’t worry about it,” as he waved his hand as if shooing away a fly.

	The deep timbre caused a fresh spike of lust to shoot through Danny, and he had to swallow swiftly in order to keep from drooling.

	Then... the man turned his attention on Danny, and he felt himself get caught by the warm, brown-eyed gaze that threatened to make him swoon.

	“Hello, cutie,” the man greeted, confidence filling his tone. “How about a cup of coffee? And how are your pancakes?”

	Holy crapballs. Did he just call me cute?

	Right. Pancakes. Work.

	Finding his tongue, Danny stuttered, “O-Our pancakes are e-excellent, sir.” He would forever deny the slight squeak in his voice. Scrambling to find something normal to say, Danny added, “As are the sausage links.”

	Oh, shit. Why did I have to mention sausage?

	The guy grinned broadly as he glanced at his friends. “We’re not in a hurry, are we?”

	The dark-haired man who’d entered with him replied, “Nope. Take your time, Dane. We got all morning.”

	Dane. What a sexy name. Danny and Dane.

	Danny’s brain supplied an image of a heart with D plus D etched into a tree.

	Good grief. Stop thinking like a teenage girl.

	“Excellent.” Dane returned his focus to Danny, and he finally understood the term eye-fucking. His blood rushed through his veins, and his face heated. Danny knew he was blushing, but he couldn’t have stopped it if he’d tried.

	When Dane continued speaking, Danny did his best to focus, but boy, was it difficult.

	“I’ll take your farmer’s platter and upgrade that to all-you-can-eat pancakes.”

	Jotting that down on his order pad, Danny asked, “A-And how would you like your eggs?” Danny couldn’t help the way his voice sounded a little rough. The sexy man was just that amazing.

	“Over-easy,” Dane replied, glancing at his nametag before meeting his gaze again. “Danny.”

	Hearing Dane say his name in his sexy rumbly voice caused a tremor to work through him. Danny hoped no one saw.

	“A-And to d-drink?” Speaking wasn’t getting any easier, but Danny tried to focus on his job. If Peggy was watching, he couldn’t be seen flirting.

	As if I know how to flirt.

	“Coffee,” Dane replied. “Danny.”

	Crap. He said that already.

	Turning, Danny took a couple of steps, needing to get away from the sexy man. He groaned in his mind as he recalled that there were others sitting at the table. Focusing on his order pad, he returned to the table and asked after the other men’s needs, although he couldn’t manage to make himself meet their gazes.

	Danny hurried to the kitchen to place their orders and get their drinks. The hairs on his nape prickled, and he just knew if he peeked back at the table, Danny would see Dane watching him with his warm, intense gaze. Unfortunately, a glance out of the corner of Danny’s eyes told him that Peggy was watching, too.

	After clipping the order to the board, Danny quickly whipped up a fresh hot chocolate. He placed that on a tray along with several mugs and a small plate holding a fresh pot of hot water and a new tea bag. Carrying that in one hand, Danny grabbed the coffee pot as he passed it.

	Girding up his courage, Danny returned to the table containing the sexy Dane and his friends. He quickly gave everyone their drinks, earning thanks from everyone except the dreamboat. Unable to help himself, Danny glanced furtively at the man in question.

	Dane smiled and winked at him. Then he glanced meaningfully at a napkin as he slid it toward Danny.

	After a second of hesitation, Danny tucked the tray under the arm holding the coffee pot and grabbed the folded napkin. He shoved it into his pocket before heading away, returning the tray to his now free hand. His heart beat wildly as he stopped at a table to top off another customer’s cup of coffee. Danny checked on other tables as he passed, but no one needed anything.

	After returning the coffee pot to the warmer and putting the tray where it belonged, Danny glanced about. With no one paying him any mind, he pulled the napkin from his pocket. Danny couldn’t do anything about his shaking hands as he unfolded it.

	Upon reading the message written in a bold, blocky script, Danny’s breath caught in his throat.

	 

	Meet me in the men’s room so I can get your phone number and a kiss.

	 

	Oh, shit. Wow!

	Danny’s heart pounded in his chest, and butterflies seemed to have taken up residence in his belly.

	Am I really about to get my first kiss? Do I want to?

	From Dane? Hell, yeah.

	Peering around the opening that led to the diner’s seating area, Danny sought out Peggy and the others on duty. Gloria was smiling and chatting with a table in her section while Donna was in the kitchen plating up someone’s order. To Danny’s surprise, one of Dane’s buddies stood next to Peggy, and whatever they were talking about clearly had the hostess entranced.

	Danny looked toward Dane’s table just in time to see the man in question heading toward the men’s room.

	Knowing it was now or never, Danny headed back into the kitchen. “Hey, Clark,” he called, addressing one of the line cooks. “I’ll be back in a sec. Gonna hit the head.”

	Clark nodded, not bothering to look up from the salad he was working on. “Don’t forget to wash your hands.”

	Danny forced a chuckle around his nerves. “I won’t.”

	Then Danny headed to the men’s room. He paused for a second outside the door, taking a deep breath for strength. After letting it out, he headed inside.

	The restaurant’s men’s room was standard for a diner. There were two stalls, two urinals, and two sinks. Danny spotted Dane leaning against the counter containing the sinks and froze.

	Dane seemed so much taller and broader while standing up—and so much sexier. His blue jeans appeared almost painted on, showcasing long legs and thick muscles. His polo shirt was much the same, the deep green looking magnificent on his olive-tanned skin. With one ankle crossed over the other, one hip leaning against the ugly blue counter, Dane looked like the epitome of masculinity.

	Danny couldn’t imagine why the powerful-looking man seemed interested in him.

	“Thank you for coming, Danny,” Dane rumbled in his deep, sexy voice.

	Dragging his gaze to Dane’s face, Danny saw the heat in his eyes. “Um, s-sure.”

	“I know we don’t have much time,” Dane continued, pushing away from the counter. Slowly, he stalked toward him with predatory grace. “But my friend will keep Peggy occupied for a few minutes, anyway.”

	As Dane grew closer, Danny tipped his head back... and back, in order to hold his gaze.

	Oh, wow. He’s tall!

	“Y-You want my ph-phone number?” Danny whispered.

	“Very much so,” Dane told him, boldly reaching for him... and past him. After flipping the lock on the bathroom door, he placed one hand on Danny’s hip and cupped his jaw with the other. “As well as a kiss.” His eyes appeared to be warm chocolate pools as he began to dip his head. “May I, Danny?”

	Danny’s flesh heated where Dane touched him, and goose bumps erupted on his neck and arms.

	Dane’s face stopped a hairsbreadth from his own. The man’s eyes were heavy-lidded, and Danny couldn’t tear his gaze away. His pulse pounded in anticipation.

	“Danny?” Dane rumbled.

	“Y-Yes,” Danny whispered, his voice coming out huskier than he’d ever heard it before.

	A deep groan erupted from Dane. Then his lips were on Danny’s. On instinct, Danny gripped Dane’s shirt and closed his eyes as Dane’s flesh moved against his own.

	Dane teased lightly, eased away, then returned. It felt as if Dane was learning him, and Danny trembled as heat erupted in his gut. Feeling Dane’s tongue swipe along his bottom lip, Danny opened.

	With a low groan, Dane accepted Danny’s invitation, thrusting his tongue into his mouth. He tightened his hand on Danny’s face while sliding his arm around his waist. Pulling Danny close, Dane tilted their heads, sealing their mouths more fully.

	Danny’s cock throbbed behind his fly as he reveled in the taste of the other man. There was the obvious flavor of coffee, but underneath that, there was something masculine that had to be all Dane. Danny shuddered as he pressed closer, wanting more.

	Dane growled into his mouth, sweeping his tongue deep. His arm around his waist tightened even further as he released Danny’s face. That hand landed on Danny’s ass, and he found himself lifted and spun.

	On instinct, Danny wrapped his legs around the huge man’s waist. He whimpered when his cock was pressed against something equally hard... and much larger. Unable to help himself, Danny bucked in Dane’s hold, giving in to his need for pressure.

	Suddenly, Dane lifted his head, ending the kiss. “Fucking hell,” he snarled.

	Danny felt the counter under his ass and snapped his eyes open. The other man’s tone worried him, but only for an instant. Then he met Dane’s gaze and saw the feral lust darkening his chocolate eyes almost to black.

	“I was just going to kiss you,” Dane rumbled, his chest heaving just as much as Danny’s. “But, gods, the way you respond.”

	When Dane cupped his erection through his jeans, Danny gasped and rocked into his hold.

	“Yeah,” Dane muttered, a hungry grin curving his lips. “Need to touch.”

	Dane didn’t ask permission as he had with the kiss. He had Danny’s fly opened, his underwear pushed down, and Danny’s dick in his hand with shocking speed. Danny bit his bottom lip and bucked, only Dane’s big body keeping him from rocking right off the counter.

	Danny had never felt anything as amazing as Dane’s huge hand on the sensitive skin of his shaft. His eyes gleamed with something unreadable as he jacked him. The pleasure went straight to his balls, and Danny knew he was going to blow in seconds.

	Just when Danny feared he was about to make a mess out of his work clothes, Dane dropped to his knees and swallowed his cock to the root. Wet heat caused his brain to fuzz out. He arched, his head tipping back on a silent scream—thankfully—as his orgasm barreled through him. Wave upon wave of heady bliss sizzled across his nerve endings, and Dane kept sucking, drinking his seed, causing the sensations to go on and on.

	Finally, when the stimulation became too much, Danny whimpered. Dane immediately popped off his dick. He didn’t stand, instead, resting his cheek on Danny’s thigh. Panting, he peered up at Danny, a satisfied-looking smile curving his full lips.

	Unable to believe what had just happened—in his work’s bathroom, no less—Danny just stared.

	“You are delicious, my mate,” Dane murmured before sighing deeply. Slowly, he stood before resting his hands on Danny’s hips. “Can’t wait to do that again.” Dane winked. “In a bed, next time.”

	Holy shit. He wants a next time?

	Tearing his focus away from Dane’s pleased smile, Danny realized something else. Dane’s fly was open, and his half-hard dick was on clear display. Danny gulped at the sight of the huge cock the other guy sported, although, considering the man’s massive size, it made sense.

	That didn’t stop the nerves from firing through his system for a whole new reason.

	Does he expect me to be able to take that?

	“Hey, easy, Danny,” Dane crooned, rubbing his big palms up and down Danny
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