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Chapter One

 


Mark and Joey stood in the front yard
glancing up at the house.

“Do you really think this
is going to work?” Mark asked.

Joey snorted at his brother. This was a
plan for pussies, and at the moment they both wanted to get into
Kitty’s pussy. When they’d woken up that morning surrounded by
their brothers, Joey had felt the challenge of competing against
each of them. Tom was the alpha, and he was able to make any woman
melt just by listening to his voice. Roy was the quiet and caring
one, and no one questioned him. Guy was all action without using
many words. From the way Stuart was last night, he was all about
the sex and passion. While he and Mark had each other, and there
wasn’t a lot they did without each other. Their parents had often
called them “double trouble”.

They could both have Kitty screaming with
pleasure between them. Joey didn’t want to get straight down to
sex. Yes, he wanted to be inside Kitty more than anything, and to
leave his mark on her body, but he also wanted to get inside her
heart, and he knew deep down that Mark felt the same way. The main
part of the Claiming was not only for each brother to fall in love
with their mate, but for their mate to fall in love with them. If a
pack only had two or three men, that was fine. The biggest problems
happened when it was five or more men. Kitty didn’t have it easy.
Falling in love was almost impossible at the best of times, but
they knew they loved Kitty. They were wolves, and their feelings
were heightened in ways that Kitty wouldn’t understand. Each of
them wanted to own a small piece of her heart. Reaching out, Joey
stroked behind the little golden retriever’s ears. The puppy was so
cute and adorable. She’d had her first lot of injections and would
be going back to the vet in a couple of weeks for her second lot,
so she’d be fine.

“This is a dumbass thing,”
Mark said.

“It’s a cute
thing.”

Standing outside their home, Joey
yelled for Kitty to come to them.

“It’s dumb.”

“It’s cute.”

Over and over they argued until Guy
was the first one to appear. When their brother spotted the little
puppy resting in Mark’s arms, he burst out laughing, then stopped,
glaring at each of them. “You little shits.”

Kitty came out of the house, followed by
the rest of their brothers. Roy, Tom, and Stuart glared at them,
but Kitty’s eyes grew all teary and excited.

“Oh my God, is she for me?” she
asked, rushing down the steps. She didn’t snatch the dog from
Mark’s arms. Joey smiled as she reached out to pet the little pup.
Like Joey had predicted, the little pup wanted Kitty. They’d taken
one of her shirts to see which pup responded best to Kitty’s scent.
The one pup that came over, and pretty much went to sleep in her
shirt, they’d taken, after purchasing of course.

“She is for
you.”

“I can’t believe you got me
a puppy.”

Mark eased the little dog into her
arms, and Kitty pressed her face against the little pup.

“We thought it would help
with the loneliness,” Mark said.

“She’s beautiful. I can’t thank
you enough. Really.” Kitty stroked over the little pup, who had
settled easily into her arms.

Joey was pleased with his idea of getting
her a pet. Both of them refused to get a kitten, but a dog, they
could all handle around the house. From the glares of their
brothers, he knew they’d done the right thing.

“You’ve got to name
her.”

“I will. Wow, I can’t
believe this.” She reached out, wrapping her arms first around
Mark, then around Joey. “Thank you both so much for
this.”

Next came the kiss, which Joey was
happy with, and so was Mark from the look on his face.

“We’ve got the car loaded
with everything she’s going to need. We’ll bring it in,” Mark
said.

“Okay. I’ve got breakfast
in the kitchen for the pair of you.” She gave them each another
large smile before rushing into the house. Their other four
brothers didn’t even get a look in.

Joey laughed at the jealousy on their
faces.

“I can’t believe you went
and bought her a pup,” Roy said.

“Hey, we’ve got to get
inside her heart somehow. Each of you brought a little something
extra to the mix. Mark and I, we had to use something
else.”

Tom frowned. “You don’t need to buy
her love with gifts.”

“Look, this wasn’t about
getting Kitty to love us with a gift. She’s going to get lonely out
here at times. With a dog or two, it might help,” Mark said. “We
were thinking of her.”

“I think it’s great,”
Stuart said. “Did you see the smile on her face? She looked so
damned happy.” Their bookworm of a brother moved toward the car and
picked out several large bags of puppy food.

They all began to bring in the pup’s
stuff listening as Kitty talked to her. Joey couldn’t help but
smile at the love already blooming in her eyes from having the
pup.

“Have you decided what to
call her yet?” Joey asked.

“Yes, she’s going to be called
Angel. Her coat is so pale, and the way she just sits and takes it
all in, she’s an Angel.”

“Angel it is.”

Sitting at the table, Joey waited while
Kitty grabbed out his breakfast. He was starting to eat as Mark
entered. Kitty did the same, grabbing him some food. Angel started
to fall asleep, and Kitty began arranging her bedding, putting the
pup down to sleep.

His brothers had disappeared.
This was still their mating month, so Mark and Joey needed to be close to
her.

“I missed you both this
morning.”

“Sorry about that. We
wanted to do something special for you,” Mark said.

Joey shot his twin a smile. They’d woken
up wanting to do a hell of a lot of things to Kitty. Instead,
they’d decided on the pup.

“She’s called her
Angel.”

“Great.”

“Thank you so much.” Kitty
moved around the kitchen kissing first Mark’s cheek, then his. “I
really don’t know how to thank you enough.”

“Keep kissing us like that and
we’ll call it even,” Joey said.

Kitty took a seat between them.
Her gaze flitted over each of them then back at her cup. She looked
nervous, and
it didn’t sit well with Joey for her to be nervous.

“What’s the matter?” he
asked.

****

After the sweet gesture the twins had
shown her today, Kitty didn’t want to say anything to dampen the
mood. When she’d woken up that morning to find them gone, she’d
felt alone. Now, seeing as they were getting a gift for her, she
felt bad.

“It’s nothing. I was just
wondering how this is going to work?”

“How what is going to
work?” Mark asked.

“This between us. I’ve, erm,
never been in a threesome let alone—God, this is embarrassing. I
mean, I’m sleeping with six brothers. It seems so damn surreal to
be even saying I’ve never been part of—oh just stop me from
talking.”

Both men were laughing at
her.

“We’re going to take this
slow or as slow as the mating month will allow.”

She felt like a dork. The last four
months she’d been with four different men, yet she was nervous
about the twins.

“We know it’s hard for
you,” Joey said.

“It’s okay.” She glanced toward
Angel, charmed that they’d bought her a dog. “Thank you so much for
buying me a puppy. I’ve never had a pet of my own.”

Damn, Kitty. They’ve
probably been with more experienced women than you.

Angel popped her little head up, yawning
and rolling over. Kitty giggled, getting down on the floor to play
with her. Mark and Joey didn’t disappear like she expected. They
joined her while she was playing. They were passing a small ball
between them. Angel was rushing around going onto their
legs.

Kitty loved it, and when
Angel needed to go
outside, she moved toward the door.

“The owner did say they
were trained,” Mark said.

All three left the house,
following after Angel. The small pup didn’t rush to the forest. She
took her time exploring the gardens close to her. Kitty kept her
gaze on Angel but leaned back. Mark wrapped his arm around her
shoulders while Joey linked their hands together. This was right to
Kitty. Their warmth washed over her, surrounded her, and made her
feel safe. It was one of the things all the brothers had in common.
They all left her feeling safe. Both of these men were going to
have to share her, and it was the thought of what was
happening during the sharing that made her nervous. She’d never had anal
sex, and she didn’t want to have it anytime soon. But the last
thing she wanted to do was to fail her mates. She loved all of
them.

The day wore
on, and she
loved every second of it. At nine o’clock that night, Kitty excused
herself and made her way up to her room. This was going to be where
Joey and Mark came to her. She was nervous with both men. They were
used to sharing their women while she wasn’t used to sharing
anything.

After taking a long leisurely bath,
she climbed out, and made her way into the bedroom in time to find
Mark already half naked. His hair was damp from having a
shower.

“Where’s Joey?”

“He’ll be here soon. You
don’t need to worry.”

She held the bathrobe tight around
her. Modesty was a waste of time. They had all seen her naked in
the past few months. Last night they’d seen her submit to Stuart’s
brand of passion.

“I’m not
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