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      In this sequel to Fate, Love & Loyalty, a mountain lion shifter’s family is reunited—and her loyalties divided.

      After a shifter cat fight in the middle of town two years ago, Aster McCabe and her sister, Reeve, were banished from Havenwood Falls. All memories of their hometown removed by a protective spell, the sisters have lived a settled life in Denver with their mates. But their world is rocked when Reeve’s infant daughter is kidnapped, and just days later, their parents show up on Aster’s doorstep. Parents they don’t remember.

      With her niece in danger and the Denver mountain lion shifter den in turmoil, Aster doesn’t have time to process her restored memories of a life she had forgotten. And according to her parents and the entourage of supernatural friends they brought with them, she only has twenty-eight days before she loses those memories again. But finding her niece comes first.

      The search takes the group far from Denver, and along the way, severed bonds begin to heal. As time counts down, Aster needs to decide if she wants to go back to the town that threw her out and fight for Reeve to be able to return home too, or if it’s better to forget Havenwood Falls once and for all.
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      Aster stared at the note in her hand, with its bent edges and worn corners from repeatedly being touched. A photo album lay open on her lap, revealing happy images of a family she didn’t remember. The only person she recognized was her sister Reeve, who was currently sitting next to her on the sofa. Aster tucked a stray hair behind her ear and read the note again, even though she’d known the words by heart for almost two years now.

      
        
        Our Darling Daughters,

        Your memories of us will fade, but know that our thoughts are constantly of you, for we remember. We can’t explain why, but know that when we are finally allowed to, we will come for you. You were banished from our lives through no fault of your own but by laws established to protect the lives of many. The laws are tough but they have their purpose. This album is a touchstone and a way to keep our faces as part of your recollection.

        Please know you are loved and you aren’t forgotten. Love each other—always.

        Love,

        Mom & Dad

      

      

      Aster traced the loops on the cursive “L” and peered at the family portrait. She and her sister, Reeve, sat in the front next to a guy who apparently was their brother, Braden, based on the handwritten caption below the picture. The resemblance was there—they all had varying shades of red hair. Reeve’s and Braden’s were more auburn, while Aster’s had an orange gold hue. Their alleged parents stood behind them. Aster could see glimpses of herself in the mother’s features: the straight nose, sharp cheekbones, and clear green eyes. Reeve had inherited her heart-shaped face and the auburn hair. Sometimes it was like looking at a catalogue of strangers, but not all the time.

      “Every once in a while I’ll feel this tug, like something is familiar, or a smell will resonate deeper and starts to call up a memory, but it never surfaces,” Aster said, looking at her sister. “Does that ever happen to you?”

      Reeve nodded and plucked her breast free of her daughter’s mouth. Mina had fallen asleep while feeding, her eyelids fluttering as she slipped into dreams.

      “I wish we knew more. The not knowing and the mystery of it all frustrates the hell out of me. What happened? Why can’t we remember anything?” Reeve set her infant down on the middle cushion between her and Aster, placing a throw pillow on the outside, toward the edge, to keep the baby from rolling over and onto the floor.

      “I don’t know,” Aster said with a sigh and tucked the note back into the photo album before closing it. She set it on the coffee table in front of her before gently caressing her niece’s chunky cheek. “At least we have each other and the den. We’re our own family now.”

      “Damn straight. You’re stuck with me.” With a yawn, Reeve stood up and stretched before disappearing into the kitchen. She returned moments later with a plate of brownies and two glasses of milk. “Alice dropped these off earlier. I was going to wait until Patrick came home, but who knows how long the guys will be gone.”

      Reeve’s mate, Patrick, was beta of the Denver den of mountain lions. Aster’s mate, Gage, was the alpha. The previous alpha, Damian Stone, had been part of a purist sect that had been growing within the den. He hadn’t believed in interspecies breeding. Mountain lion shifters were becoming scarcer. Determined to create a dominant line, Damian believed that the offspring of an alpha and the daughters of other alphas would ensure the survival of the species. Reeve had been abducted by Damian, yet she escaped. That was where her recollection grew hazy. For Gage, too. He had been Damian’s beta at the time. When he learned of the breeding house, where Damian kept a half dozen daughters of alphas captive as his personal breeding harem, Gage went after Damian, who was tracking an escapee: Reeve.

      Gage remembers killing Damian in a vicious battle, just not where. Aster returned to Denver with her mate. Reeve and Patrick had come with them, too. Damian’s corpse had arrived ahead of them, and he was laid to rest. His funeral turned into a ceremony where Gage assumed leadership.

      It had been almost two years since Gage became alpha, and every day had been a battle to remove the members who were purists and had been poisoned by Damian’s rhetoric.

      Aster and Reeve spent many a night together while their mates were off dealing with issues. This was one of those nights. They put on a movie and ate brownies until Aster could barely keep her eyes open. Reeve tucked Mina into her crib, and the sisters called it a night.

      Aster sluggishly made her way to the guest bedroom. Her legs felt like they were made of liquid concrete, each step a struggle. The room spun as she collapsed onto the bed. Awareness that something was wrong briefly flared right before sleep dragged her under—a warm, dark blanket snuffing out any thought.

      She awoke the next morning, struggling to regain consciousness as Reeve’s screams ricocheted through the townhouse, bouncing off every wall. Following the cries, Aster stumbled into the nursery to find her sister on her knees before the crib, hysterical and inconsolable. The crib was empty. Mina was gone.
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      Mike McCabe’s cell phone only rang once before he snatched it off his desk and answered.

      “Ryker, how are my girls?” he asked. In addition to working for Mike at McCabe & Sons Construction, Ryker Pride was a member of the SIN motorcycle club, and occasionally he had to do runs to Denver for the MC. When Ryker made these trips, Mike asked him to check in on Aster and Reeve from a distance, since he couldn’t do it himself or he’d be at risk of violating the terms of their punishment. The Court of the Sun and the Moon, the governing body of the supernatural community that lived in Havenwood Falls, had ruled that Aster be banished for two years, and sadly, Reeve had been permanently banned from town. They had shifted in public, fought in public, and Reeve had exposed the town to outside danger. The laws were harsh and the punishments severe, but they had kept Havenwood Falls a haven for supernaturals for close to two hundred years, unbeknownst to their human neighbors.

      “Not good, Big Mike. Some serious shit has gone down.”

      Mike’s hand clenched tightly around the phone as fear gripped his heart. “What happened?”

      Mike listened impatiently as Ryker told him he had been working out at the Sweat Box, the gym Aster’s mate owned, when he overheard two members of the Denver den talking. “Apparently your granddaughter has been abducted. Right out of Reeve and Patrick’s house. Your girls were drugged. This wasn’t a random kidnapping but planned.”

      “Fuck!” Mike slammed his fist into his desk, causing the wood to split along the grain and a pen holder to tip over, spilling pens and pencils onto the floor.

      “Do you want me to do anything?” Ryker asked, his voice sounding distant, like he was underwater, as blood roared through Mike’s ears. Mike looked at the calendar on the wall next to his desk and at the date circled. Only eight days remained before Aster’s two-year banishment period was over. He planned on going to her then. If he approached her earlier, the consequences would be severe. Now that his granddaughter was missing, that week seemed like a lifetime.

      “Stay there. I need eyes on the situation. I’ll get there as soon as I can—I just need to make some arrangements.” Mike ended the call. He ran a hand through his thick graying brown hair as he gathered his thoughts and prepared himself for what he needed to do. It was time to visit the Court, to beg and grovel. A child’s life now hung in the balance.

      Mike drove home, navigating through the winding streets of Creekwood Estates, the development his father had built. A red Land Rover was parked in the driveway, letting him know his wife, Anne, was home. She had been in the office earlier to process payroll but left at lunchtime to babysit their grandson and give their daughter-in-law a much-needed break. Jacob was five years old now and would be starting kindergarten in the fall. Until then, Kaitlyn relied on family for child care.

      The house was quiet when he entered into the kitchen through the attached garage. The twins, Roxy and Remy, whom Mike and Anne had adopted, weren’t home. Roxy was most likely working at Coffee Haven. Hopefully Remy was at summer school and not goofing off, or he was going to be held back a year. For being twins, they couldn’t have been more opposite of each other. Their adjustment to structure at the McCabes’ house and life in Havenwood Falls had been full of learning curves, and where Remy was concerned, a source of extra gray hair.

      A loud squeal of laughter drew Mike’s attention to the wall of windows that overlooked the backyard. Out there he saw his wife playing soccer with their grandson, who resembled his father more and more. Mike swallowed past the lump in his throat as he remembered Braden, his firstborn and only son. Braden was supposed to take over the den someday, but his life was cut short. He cleared his throat and took a deep breath before opening the French doors that led out to the deck. Anne looked up at him and smiled before she frowned, a crease forming between her eyebrows.

      “What’s wrong?” she asked, kicking the ball to Jacob before striding across the grass and climbing the steps. She stopped in front of him and placed her hand on his chest, over his heart. “I hear your heart racing. Are you okay? You’re home way too early.”

      “We need to talk. It’s about Aster and Reeve.”

      Anne’s already fair skin paled. She licked her lips before they were cinched together in a tight line—a sign he knew after all their years of marriage. She was preparing for bad news, almost like her sealed lips would keep the fear at bay. After a few seconds, she nodded, and her lips parted, letting out a sharp exhale.

      “I’ll get Jacob settled in to watch a movie, and then we’ll talk. I’ll meet you in the office.” Anne called their grandson, and he half ran, half skipped over to them.

      “Grampa!” he cried out before wrapping his arms around Mike’s legs in a big hug. Mike chuckled and scooped his grandson up in his arms, lifting him over his head as Jacob screeched with laughter. He carried the boy’s wiggling body into the house and dumped him on the sofa in the television room. A few tickles left Jacob breathless, and Mike stood up, laughing along with his grandson. Anne shook her head with disapproval, but her lips twitched with amusement. Mike hated knowing the news he brought would douse any amusement. While Anne put a DVD on for Jacob, Mike walked across the hallway to his office. He stared out the window at the front lawn and flowers in full bloom. There had been a lot of snow the past winter, and everything was lush and green. He heard the door snick closed and moments later, Anne wrapped her arms around his waist and placed a kiss between his shoulder blades.

      “What’s going on, my mate, my love?” she asked.

      Mike placed his hands over hers, enjoying her touch. He breathed in deeply. Her scent never failed to instill calm—it quieted his inner cat. From the first day they crossed paths she’d had that effect on him, which is how he knew she was his mate.

      “Our granddaughter has been abducted.”

      “What?” He felt her tense behind him, and her voice was raised in alarm. “When? Oh my god! Honey, we have to go to them!” She started to pull away, but Mike held onto her hands, anchoring her to him.

      “We will. Hear me out.” He turned around in her arms and placed his hands on her hips, lowering his forehead so it was pressed against hers. “We’re going to meet with the Court and petition for an early end to Aster’s banishment. We’ll ask them to remove Reeve’s memory spell, but I doubt we can expect them to lift her banishment.”

      “Screw the Court!” Anne cried out, and stepped away from him. Tears streaked her flushed cheeks, and she held a hand against her stomach like she was going to be sick. “Our girls need us!”

      “Don’t you think I know that! But we have to do this right. We’ve built a life here. We have commitments. If we act rashly, we stand to lose everything.”

      “We’ve already lost so much!” Her tears turned into hiccupping sobs, and Mike watched her sag as the fight in her was replaced by renewed grief. Closing the gap between them, he pulled Anne into his arms and held her close. Slowly she calmed down, and when her sobbing stopped, he stepped back and placed a finger under her chin, tilting her head up so he could look into her swollen, watery eyes of the purest green.

      “We do this together, and if we do it right, we can get our family back. Are you with me?”

      “Yes, of course.”

      He sealed his mouth over her lips, which were salty, laced with tears. She parted her lips and welcomed his kiss. Her taste on his tongue awakened other feelings, and he growled, pulling his wife closer so she could feel the effect she was having on him. A throaty chuckle preceded a roll of her hips as she ground against his erection before she broke off the kiss.

      “We save our granddaughter first, then sex, mister.” She stepped out of his embrace, leaving him hanging.

      “We’ve been together for over thirty years, and I’m as hot for you as the first time we met.”

      “I can see that, Big Mike,” Anne said

      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/heading-swash-ornate-screen.png





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        About This Book
      


      		
        Havenwood Falls Books
      


      		
        Books by E.J. Fechenda
      


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Dedication
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Chapter 6
      


      		
        Chapter 7
      


      		
        Chapter 8
      


      		
        Chapter 9
      


      		
        Chapter 10
      


      		
        Chapter 11
      


      		
        About the Author
      


      		
        Acknowledgments
      


      		
        An Excerpt
      


      		
        Fate’s Demand
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Havenwood Falls Books


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		About the Author


    


  



This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/foreverloyal-high.jpg
L9@/%

It Novella






OEBPS/images/inbooksubad.jpg
——————— O,

N3 = G

FREE STORIES
& MORE

~ Free & exclusive stories and other goodics
~ Be the first to know about sales and events
~ Stay up to date on new releases from
Ang'dora Productions

X

= @ac,\@ifc

Click here to tell us where
o P send them
@,‘ L HVDIO0

‘(. X505 FALL@ O A






