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Sometimes, love can be found where you least expect it.
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When Sullivan decided to reach out to the Mayport pack for an alliance, he didn’t expect to be drawn to Matty, a cute bear shifter who lives with the pack. When Matty needs help, Sullivan is happy to help him and relieved to be able to stay away from the coven for a few hours.

Especially because he’ll spend those hours with Matty.

The last thing Matty expected was for Sullivan, a mage he’s never talked to, to volunteer to protect him on the road trip to retrieve his sister. He liked Sullivan before, but he likes him even more now, and it’s a short step to falling in love with him.

Sullivan is working against his coven’s leaders, and his life is in more danger with every minute he spends at the coven house. He’s not backing down, but he can’t help but wonder if he’ll make it out alive or if he’ll lose the chance he has at a happy future with Matty.
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Chapter One
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The silence in the car was heavy. Sullivan wasn’t surprised. After all, they were heading to meet people who were technically their enemies. There was no way to know if this would end up being a mistake or if it was the right thing to do, but Sullivan hoped for the second. What their coven was doing wasn’t right, and there was only one way to fix it.

The fact that they were being driven to the pack by a bear shifter didn’t help. Sullivan had already gone through this, but it was the first time Michelle, Ryan, and Braden visited the pack. Sullivan had gone first in case the pack tried something, but wanting help seemed to be Chance’s only goal. Sullivan had managed to create a relationship with the alpha. He wouldn’t say they were friends, but they weren’t enemies, which was all that mattered. He hoped that, eventually, working together would mean they could fix the coven and everything wrong within it.

Or maybe they would have to destroy the coven.

Most coven members hated what the leaders were doing, but they didn’t have a choice. When their leaders ordered something, they obeyed, and that was that. Saying no wasn’t an option if they didn’t want to die or their families to pay. How strong Sullivan and his allies were didn’t matter—the coven leaders were stronger. They had even more power now that they were using dragons for their spells. Sullivan could do the same to stand up to them, but he refused to use other human beings. He’d done what he could to help the dragons when the coven had attacked their clan, but it hadn’t been enough.

Nothing Sullivan did was enough. He hoped that by accepting the pack’s help, he could finally change things, but he didn’t dare hope, not yet. It was too soon, and they weren’t really allies.

“So, you were born in the pack, right?” Michelle asked James, who was driving the car.

Sullivan sucked in a breath. James wasn’t the nicest person he’d ever met. He wasn’t rude, but he was curt, probably because Sullivan and his friends were mages.

“Weren’t you born within your coven?” James asked in a harsh tone.

Luckily, Michelle wasn’t offended. “I wasn’t, actually. No one else in my family had magic. They didn’t know what to make of me when we found out that I did, and they decided that I was evil. They kicked me out when I was sixteen.”

James’s gaze flickered to the rearview mirror, probably to look at her. She was in the back seat with Sullivan and Ryan, while Braden was in the passenger seat. There was no other way to do it, considering how big Braden was. He would’ve taken half the backseat on his own, squishing the other two. Michelle, on the other hand, was tall but slender, so they fit.

“I’m sorry to hear that,” James said, sounding slightly nicer.

“It was a long time ago, more than twenty years. I’m fine now.” Michelle grimaced. “Well, not fine, but I have a roof over my head.”

“I understand how hard that can be. My boyfriend lived on the streets for a bit.”

Sullivan blinked. He’d heard that the pack had welcomed a smaller pack of shifters who’d been homeless, but he hadn’t expected James to be so open about that information, especially since it involved this boyfriend. James was the kind of person who was fiercely private, especially with people he didn’t know.

“But he’s fine now, right?” Michelle asked.

“He is. He’s part of our pack, and I’ll do anything in my power to protect him.”

Michelle nodded as if she couldn’t hear the threat in James’s voice. “Of course you will. You love him.”

To Sullivan’s surprise, James’s cheeks flushed. “I do.”

That was something else Sullivan hadn’t expected. Michelle was a mage, and apparently, she was so magical that she could convince James to be nice.

“That’s why we’re all here,” Braden said in a rumbling voice. “To protect the people we love.”

James’s shoulders tensed, and Sullivan sighed. He’d known this wasn’t going to be easy, but he’d hoped it would be easier than it was.

“It is,” Michelle quickly agreed. “And we’ll be able to do that as long as we work together. No one here wants to hurt anyone.”

Yet the mages had hurt people. They’d had to choose between their lives and the lives of the people they hurt, but still. Knowing that didn’t make Sullivan feel any better. Sometimes, he wished he’d chosen to save people instead of hurting them, but if he had, he would be dead now, and no one would be working to stop the coven leaders. Sacrifices were necessary, even though Sullivan hated them.

He was relieved when he realized they’d entered pack territory. They drove through the small town, heading closer and closer to the meeting with Chance.

Sullivan liked the alpha. He was willing to listen, even though technically, Sullivan was an enemy. It was the only reason Sullivan had agreed to bring along some of his allies within the coven. If he hadn’t thought he could trust Chance, they wouldn’t be here. They were his friends, and he wanted to protect them.

“This is pretty,” Michelle said as she glanced out the window. “And not at all hidden. Aren’t you afraid that people will find you?”

“You mean, aren’t we afraid that a bunch of mages will attack us?” James asked.

“That too, I suppose. Or maybe I’m just so used to having our home protected with spells that make it impossible to find it that I find it hard to believe not everyone needs or wants that.”

“We’re working on it.” James still sounded grumpy. 

Sullivan knew who he was talking about. Several mages from their coven had ended up becoming pack members. It had been a surprise when Sullivan had gotten Lester’s phone call, but a good one. He’d been happy to find out that Lester and his friends had made it out of the coven in one piece and found a place to call home. If only he could do the same, everything would be peachy.

James parked the car in front of Chance’s house. Sullivan recognized him and several others who were standing on the porch, and he didn’t hesitate to exit the car. His friends were a bit slower, but they followed his lead. James had been the first out, and he stood next to the car, his arms crossed over his chest, ready to intervene if anything happened.

The only thing that did was that Chance walked down the porch steps, leaving his partner behind. He stopped in front of Sullivan and smiled, offering him his hand.

“It’s good to see you again.”

Sullivan shook Chance’s hand. It was good to see him again.

He turned to the others to introduce them. They were cautious, but Sullivan doubted anyone had expected a different reaction from them. After all, they were three mages in the middle of a pack. Anything could happen to them, and even if they used their magic, they might not be able to make it out.

“These are three of the people who are willing to help us, including Braden,” Sullivan explained.

Braden stepped forward. Sullivan noticed how some of the people present seemed surprised to see him, but that was a reaction Braden always got. He towered over everyone, and he looked like he could easily pick up Chance and carry him inside the house. Chance wasn’t a small man, but Braden was even bigger.

“I wish we’d met under different circumstances,” Braden said in his deep voice. He was smiling, probably to put Chance at ease.

The alpha didn’t look one bit intimidated, which was good. Braden might be big, but he was a good person, and deep inside, he was a softy. He loved animals and nature, and he hated what the other coven leaders were doing. He was a leader, but there was only so much he could do since he was a minority.

“I agree, but unfortunately, this is the situation we’re in,” Chance told Braden before turning toward Michelle and Ryan. “I’m Chance, the alpha of this pack.”

Michelle didn’t look scared as she stepped forward. “I’m Michelle.”

“Welcome to the Mayport pack, Michelle.”

Everyone’s attention turned to Ryan. He’d always been the quietest of their group, and today wasn’t any different. He looked like he might start running at any moment, but Sullivan knew he wouldn’t. No matter how scared he was, he wouldn’t abandon the rest of them.

“Ryan,” he said quickly.

Chance nodded. “It’s good to meet you, too. Why don’t we go inside?” he suggested, gesturing at the house.

Sullivan heard Ryan suck in a breath, but he wasn’t surprised when Ryan nodded. He went to move, only to be interrupted by a loud voice.

“Mages!”

* * * *
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Matty groaned at the sound of Francis’s voice. It wasn’t the first time the guy pitched a fit, but this was probably the worst moment in which he could have done it.

Matty leaned closer to Seth. He wasn’t scared because he knew that most of the people present would jump in to help him if anything happened, but he didn’t like Francis, and he didn’t want anything to do with whatever was about to happen. At the same time, he was intrigued by the mages. He wished he could move closer, and he might have tried talking to them if Francis hadn’t decided to be an asshole.

“After a bunch of dragons and weird shifters, now you’re welcoming mages into our pack?” Francis asked as he stopped close to Chance.

Matty noticed Red leaning into his boyfriend and whispering something that made Charles snicker. At the same time, Charles pushed Red behind him, which probably meant he expected something to happen.

Matty shifted even closer to Seth. Matty was a bear shifter, but that didn’t mean he knew how to fight. When their ragtag family had been on the streets, Matty hadn’t been a protector. That role had gone to Dustin, Seth, and Theo.

“Is there something you want?” Chance asked Francis. He looked like he wanted to kick the guy’s ass. Matty didn’t think anyone would blame him if he decided to do just that.

Francis seemed to realize that, or maybe it was Chance’s annoyed tone. His face turned red, and Matty wondered for a moment if the guy might be about to faint. Or maybe he would have a heart attack. That would save Chance a lot of trouble.

“This is our pack,” Francis snapped. “We’re bears.”

“We’ve never been a pack of only bears,” Chance answered. “In fact, that’s why my great-grandfather made a point of calling this a pack rather than a sleuth. I seem to remember that your grandmother was a fox shifter.”

Oh, burn. How was Francis going to answer? Matty didn’t really care because he was over this already. Clearly, Francis was trying to get Sullivan and the other mages to leave. Did he not understand that the pack needed them? Did he not see that without them, the coven would eventually win?

Matty was pretty sure there was an even higher possibility of Francis having a heart attack now. His color had gone from red to purple. “We’re not talking about my grandmother here. We’re talking about these people.”

The emphasis on these made it clear what he thought of the mages. If Matty was in their shoes, he’d be offended, but when he looked at them, all four of them were staring at Francis as if he were an interesting insect they were about to squash—although Ryan kept glancing at James’s car as if he was wondering if he could hide inside. 

Matty’s attention drifted to Sullivan. He wondered what the mage thought of all of this. He had to have been stunned when Lester had called him. Being here was a risk for him and his friends, yet he hadn’t hesitated. He wanted the coven to stop what they were doing as much as Chance and the rest of the pack, and Matty hoped they could trust him.

“They’re not becoming pack members,” Chance said in a tone that told everyone who knew him that he was losing his patience. “They’re only here for a meeting. It’s not the first time I’ve allowed leaders and alphas to enter this territory to meet with me. What do you want, Francis?”

“For everyone who isn’t a bear shifter to leave. You’re putting us in danger. Can’t you see it?”

Matty hated Francis with a burning passion. Francis probably didn’t realize the implication of what he’d said, but even if Chance forced everyone who wasn’t a bear shifter to leave, some of them would be allowed to stay. Matty hadn’t been born in this pack. He’d lived on the streets with his family for a long time, but that didn’t make him any less of a bear shifter. Francis wouldn’t want him to stay, though. He didn’t hate shifters who weren’t like him or mages. He hated anyone who hadn’t been born in the pack.

“I’m trying to save us,” Chance snapped.

If Francis wasn’t careful, he was going to get his ass beaten. Matty would pay to see that happen. Francis didn’t seem to realize it, though. At this point, Matty wondered if maybe Francis would just push until Chance exploded and kicked his ass or forced him to leave the pack.

“This is going to end in the death of the pack,” Francis said. “I won’t allow that. I’m taking my family and leaving.” He stopped talking, clearly waiting for Chance to answer.

Matty bit his lower lip. If he had to guess, Francis expected Chance to beg him to stay. He thought Chance would choose him over the mages and Theo.

He really should have known better.

“You’re free to leave the pack whenever you want,” Chance said with a shrug. “I’ll be sorry to lose your family since you’ve been pack members for generations, but I can’t force you to stay. Have a good life, Francis. Keep your family safe now that you’re responsible for them.”

He turned around, dismissing Francis. Francis gaped at him, frozen in place, and Matty had to resist the urge to stick his tongue out at him. It would be juvenile, and even though Matty was only twenty-two, he felt like more of an adult than Francis. He hadn’t been the one who’d thrown a tantrum in front of so many people.

“Let’s go inside,” Chance said, gesturing at Sullivan and the others to follow him.

They moved as one, Sullivan taking the lead even though Matty knew that Braden was a coven leader. He would’ve been intimidated just because of that, but the fact that Braden could snap him in half without even breaking a sweat made him stay away as they walked past him. Michelle seemed nice, while Ryan still looked like he wanted to run.

Then, there was Sullivan. Matty didn’t look away as he walked past him. If possible, the man was even more handsome than he’d been the last time he’d visited pack territory. Matty kind of wished he could talk to him, but Sullivan wasn’t here to make friends, or rather, not the kind of friend Matty wanted to be. Sullivan was here to talk to Chance and come up with a plan to kick the coven leaders to the curb. There was nothing Matty could do to help with that.

Sullivan looked up, and his gaze caught with Matty’s. Matty sucked in a breath, feeling his eyes widening but unable to look away. It wasn’t his fault that Sullivan was so handsome. Not only was he tall, but his floppy dark hair fell in front of his face, giving him a mysterious aura. His brown eyes seemed to sparkle, and his lips stretched into a smile that was just for Matty.

Or at least, Matty hoped so.

Sullivan was older, and he looked like he could protect Matty. Matty could protect himself, but he didn’t particularly want to. After everything he’d gone through already, he wanted someone who would take care of him and pamper him. He wouldn’t go as far as wanting a Sugar Daddy, but he couldn’t deny he was attracted to bigger and older men.

Which was what Sullivan was.

Seth knocked his shoulder against Matty’s. “Breathe,” he muttered.

Matty did just that, and by then, Sullivan was inside the house. His friends followed, then Red and Charles and Theo. Matty made to go after them, but Seth caught his arm. “Are you sure this is a good idea?”

Matty frowned at him. “Why shouldn’t it be?”

“I don’t know, maybe because it’s obvious you’re going to do something with Sullivan.”

“I don’t even know him.”

“Yet. I know that face, Matty. You should leave him be. He’s a mage, and I don’t know if I can trust him.”

“We also don’t know if we can’t trust him. I’ll be fine. It’s not like I’m going to throw myself at him.”

“Are you sure about that?”

Matty wasn’t because it was tempting, but he ignored Seth and slipped in. If there was anyone who could answer his questions about Sullivan, it was Theo, and he happened to be inside the house.

* * * *
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Sullivan had known that Chance had to deal with people who were unhappy with what was happening, but he hadn’t expected to see that kind of scene. He was surprised that Chance had allowed it to happen in front of people who could be considered his enemies. In a way, it looked like Chance had chosen Sullivan and the other mages over his pack member, which didn’t make sense, but Sullivan knew how complicated relationships within the coven or pack could be. Clearly, the man who’d been yelling outside had already given Chance trouble. Sullivan was curious, but it wasn’t his place to ask.

“Sorry about that,” Chance said as he led them to his office. “You can understand better than a lot of people what it’s like not to agree with your leaders.”

Sullivan snorted. “We can, but if any of us ever dared stand up to our leaders like that man did, we wouldn’t make it to the end of today. You were incredibly gracious.”

“I don’t know that Francis will feel the
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