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1st edition 2025
For years, Lynne hid from those in the pride who stalked her. She didn't dare dream of mates or a future with a family. With new alphas in the pride, she can relax a little. She never expected her life to change at a routine pride meeting. But she met them there. Her mates. 

Saul, Dillon, and Keith came to Cold Springs to make a life outside of their families' shadows. Joining a rebuilding pride gives them a chance to make a life on their own terms.  At their first pride meeting, they find her. Their mate. 

She eagerly embraces life with her new mates, but the changes are hard. She's losing one of her best friends. Her freaking lion is taking forever to come out. And now, someone is trying to hurt her. After two attacks, she has to admit she's definitely the target. 

Danger lurks, even within the pride, but Saul, Dillon, and Keith stand ready to protect her. She'll fight to stay with them. Now that she can see a future and family, she won't let anyone tear it away. 

The heroine of this story has three love interests and no need to choose between them. 
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COLD SPRINGS, WASHINGTON

A new life. A chance to make their own place and build something of their own loomed ahead of them. But the future was as unknown as the roads he now drove on. They’d have to see where it would take them.

Saul glanced in the rear-view mirror. The black car followed them at a safe distance.

“Sara won’t turn around and go back to New York.” Dillon chuckled, lounging in the back seat. “And she’s a perfectly safe driver.”

“On top of that, if she likes this place, she might come back after she finishes this last bit of her time in the Assembly.” Keith glanced over at Saul. “I think that there’s a good chance of that. With the way your dad is so overprotective, I don’t see her living under that kind of scrutiny.”

“I just hope she sees the potential of it even though it’s in flux. There were a so many people kept out of the pride under its old leadership.” Saul heaved a sigh. This was the right decision for him, Keith, and Dillon, but maybe it would fit her plans as well.

“Look. Your sister is in the Assembly. The Division operatives face more danger in general, but I guarantee she’s slept in worse than a prefab temporary home. And she gets her own to live in as well for her time here.” Keith shrugged.

Saul laughed. “You have a point. Our time with the Division certainly was desensitizing. I could sleep damn near anywhere at any time.”

A long road led through the towering trees. The elevation rose the farther they drove. The forest was beautiful.

When they drove out of the trees, a community spread out before them. Two separate areas had obvious construction ongoing and temporary houses placed along the edges of existing housing.

“Where to first? They gave us the location of our home and the place where the alphas are staying.” Dillon stared down at his phone. “We can drive by our home first, or we can go straight to the Alphas for the keys and introductions.”

“Let’s talk to the Alphas and introduce ourselves. We’ll see the house later. We’ll have time to explore the area.” Keith leaned forward. “Plus, I’d like to learn if there were any developments or danger. They caught the rogues, but I haven’t heard anything since then.”

“That’s a good idea. We should be aware if there’s any active danger. We can’t do much here. The trucks with our furniture are still four hours out. We can’t even put out the little furniture we’re using in our temporary home.” Dillon nodded. “Saul?”

“Sounds like a solid plan. Alphas first, then we settle in.” Saul made the turn onto the community streets. “We can see what facilities they have here for a pride-based office before we start the search for a city office.”

“And I begin looking for a spot for my restaurant. I do have an area I like, across town from the other pride owned restaurant, but I have to secure that before I tell any of those willing to move down here with us to start packing.” Keith rubbed his hands together.

“A new start for all of us.” Dillon nodded. “I can’t believe this pride survived so long without a legal representative. Usually, there are at least local issues. Not to mention dealing with the United Council and any issues brought there.”

“You and I both searched the records. There’s nothing about this pride for over seventy years within the council. Local litigation, the last time that happened was with one of the halflings. They stayed away from the council and the leaders there and had to be severely insular.” Saul shrugged. It wasn’t the only pride run that way, but usually it didn’t last that long. In most cases, a legal incident led to the discovery and brought the pride to the Council’s attention.

Saul drove through the streets to one of the identical prefabricated homes. Exactly as the alphas described in the phone conversations. The buildings weren’t large, but they’d do until the workers could build a home for them.

Saul recognized them. The Council sent these emergency homes where needed. They were sturdy and easily put up. Suitable for any weather, they provided shelter to those who needed them in trying times. When he was in the Division, he’d seen these used after disasters or really bad incidents.

Saul smiled. It was a start. He stopped in front of the house with twenty-four on it.

“This it?” Keith unbuckled his seatbelt.

“Yes, they tore down the old alpha house. They’re building houses or businesses on that space, but the new alpha house will be among all the new people brought into the pride.” Dillon glanced over at Keith.

“When did you learn that? I don’t remember it during the last talk we had with the alphas?” Keith frowned.

“When I called to tell them about Sara coming with us, they mentioned it.” Dillon opened his door. “Ready to go talk? Your sister is here so she can introduce herself as well.”

“Yeah, let’s go. I’d like to meet the men who are pulling this pride together.” Saul got out of the car and walked around to Dillon and Keith. “As soon as Sara gets out of her car.”

“Hey, bro, loitering for a reason?” Sara walked up to them.

“No, just waiting for you. You have to talk with them as well.” Saul smiled. “Let’s go see them.”

They walked up the path lined with flat stones to the door of the small wooden porch at the front of the house. He rang the bell. The door opened and a red-haired man stood in the entry. The man smiled.

“Hello, we’re here to check in with the Alphas. We’re moving here. I’m Saul Houston.” Saul smiled.

“Come in. We’re expecting you and your sister.” The man nodded. “I’m Roman Spencer, one of the alphas. I’ll introduce you to Easton and Santiago.”

“It’s nice to meet you, Alpha.” Saul nodded.

They followed Roman into the house. He led them into a large room with three couches. The walls were a bland off white. It was a large room, but it looked like they’d modified the space to remove the dining area so they could have a bigger meeting/living space.

“Come sit down.” A blond man waved them into the room. “Did you want something to drink?”

“Water would be good. The trip here took a little longer than I expected.” Saul strolled around one of the couches.

“Water for me, as well, please.” Dillon followed and settled onto the couch.

“A glass of water would be great.” Keith nodded.

“And you? Sara, isn’t it?” The blond tilted his head.

“Yes, it’s Sara. I’m not thirsty. I just finished a soda as we drove in.” Sara smiled as she took a seat at the end of one of the couches. “Thank you for the offer.”

“I’m Santiago. I’ll get the water and grab Easton from the office. Then we’ll talk for a little while before you go to your houses.” Alpha Santiago smiled.

“Thank you.” Saul nodded and settled on the couch.

“How was your trip here?” Roman settled on a couch and looked at them.

“It was good, but long and felt even longer than it was.” Dillon waved his hand.

“I know what you mean. When we drove in, we felt the same way.” Roman chuckled. “It was good to get out of that seat and move around.”

“Hell, yeah, it was. If it was necessary in the following days, I didn’t go anywhere.” Santiago carried in three glasses of water and put them on coasters on one of the coffee tables. “This is Easton, our partner and the other Alpha of this pride.”

“Welcome to Cold Springs Pride. If you introduced yourself to Roman or Santiago, would you mind giving me your names?” Easton, a black-haired male with gold eyes, smiled as he took a seat.

“Thank you. I’m Saul Houston. This is my sister Sara.” He pointed to his sister and then his partners. “And these are my partners, Dillon Long and Keith Rhodes.”

“Which two of you are the lawyers?” Santiago glanced at them.

“Dillon and I are lawyers.” Saul smiled.

“And you both plan to set up a practice in Cold Spring?” Roman tilted his head.

“Yes, with a branch here if you’re agreeable.” Dillon nodded.

“We are. You’ll be the only lawyers here unless another moves in. Are any of your staff planning to move down here?” Easton tilted his head.

“No, our staff all had either mates with solid jobs there or family ties. We’ll need to find at least paralegals and office staff.” Saul shrugged. Just a fact of moving down here. They had to get offices and fully staff the place.

“We might be able to help with at least one paralegal.” Roman leaned forward. “Kelsi is a paralegal with a firm in the city. She agreed to interview for the position with your firm. From our work with other prides, we know that having someone to work with in the pride can benefit almost every type of business owner as well as the employees.”

“It can help having a pride mate within the business, especially on cases where we’d want to keep our part of it to people who we can absolutely trust.” Dillon shrugged.

“Is she looking for a mate or mated?” Saul asked. Hopefully, the woman wasn’t looking for someone. Once was more than enough.

“Kelsi found her mates recently. She’s with a couple of the men who came with us.” Santiago smiled. “Were you hoping to have your mate working for you or something?”

Sara chuckled. “No, they had an incident with a secretary where she became obsessed with finding a mate and set her eyes on them. Mate hunger. Her friends mated and started having children. It hasn’t stopped them from hiring unmated women, but they are extra careful about keeping a distance now.”

“That’s relatively rare in women.” Easton frowned. “Did she find her mates or is she still obsessed?”

“She found her mates. Once they knew what was wrong with her, the alphas sent her to other prides to see if she recognized them there. It took three visits, but she did discover them.” Saul exhaled. And it was a relief when she did. That obsession wouldn’t fade until she had an actual focus for those urges.

“We’ll interview Kelsi and if possible, post on the pride website about the other positions we’ll need. First though, we have to set up an office, both here and in town.” Dillon grimaced.

“And you’re the chef, Keith?” Santiago asked. “I saw that there were petitions for housing for your people in the future.”

“Yes, I am. When they come down depends on when I can find a space for my restaurant. I’m still partner with my brother in New York, and he’ll be a partner in this one as well.” Keith grinned. “It could be a while.”

“When you do get your people down here, would you mind helping with pride meeting meals. The owners of another pride restaurant are helping now, but it would be good for them to get some meetings free of the duty.”  Easton cocked his head to the side.

“I and my crew will be glad to help. We did at meetings in the old pride. If you have something specific you want or plan, just tell us ahead of time.” Keith grinned. “And if not, we do have a list of meals we usually did for the old pride.”

“If you’ll let us see it, we can add it to what we’re working up.” Roman pulled out his phone. “When they get here, we’ll talk more, but I’ll send you the list now that we’re working off. It’s all pretty basic stuff.”

“Sara, we’re glad that you came down here with your brother. How much time do you have left in service?” Santiago leaned forward.

“A little over six months. Considering the brief time, nothing too big in the future for me.” Sara waved her hand. “I’ll be out and building a new life soon. It’s a little strange to think about what I’ll do afterward.”

“If you’d like, you can come back after your last tour to see how this pride will fit for you. You might have another pride in mind, but the invitation is open.” Easton smiled. “In six months, things should be more normal here.”

“I don’t have a pride in mind. To be honest, I’ve only seen a few stable prides. I’ll certainly come back here after I finish my tour. I want to find my mates and I’d love to have connection to the saner part of my family as well.” Sara glanced over at Saul.

“Saner?” Santiago raised an eyebrow.

“My parents and other brothers are a little overprotective of her even though she’s served in the Assembly for years.” Saul sighed. And at their home pride, it wasn’t easy for her to do anything without them knowing it. And they did get in her business.

Sara laughed shortly. “A little overprotective is a mild description.”

“Okay, it’s not anything except family issues. I do understand those can be especially frustrating.” Easton’s shoulders relaxed.

“Yeah, I’m the baby of the family and they’ve never taken me seriously.” Sara sighed and shook her head. “I made sure joining the Assembly was an established fact before even mentioning it to them. I wouldn’t have put it past them to try to stop me.”

“You want people to see you as an individual not just the little sister to your brothers or your parents’ daughter. Yeah, I understand that. They weren’t overprotective, but I lived in my fathers’ and brothers’ shadows. My fathers were the alphas of the pride where I grew up.” Roman turned to her. “Your brother is here, but you can bring something important on your own if you decide to return and stay.”

“That’s very attractive. I’ll be back after I’m out of the Assembly to see my brother at least. And then I’ll see if I can find my mates.” Sara grinned.

“Good. Let’s get the keys and you can settle into your new homes. Sara, your home is mostly furnished as we told your brother. It will be a good place for you to stay while you visit this time and perhaps by the time you come back, we’ll have a more permanent guest residence.” Easton rose to his feet. He walked over to a cabinet and pulled out two sets of keys with different tags on them.

“Saul and his partners aren’t overly protective, are they?” Roman raised a brow.

“No, they’re good about that. They’re the only ones who didn’t try to pry into my business.” Sara laughed.

“Good. Your homes aren’t together. You’re on the south side. They’re in a home a little bit farther down this street. We kept one aside for them once we got word that they would move down here.” Santiago rose. “Thank you for stopping by.”

“Thank you for allowing us to move here.” Saul rose to his feet. He took the key from Easton.

“And thank you for allowing me to visit with my brother before I go back to the service.” Sara nodded.

Easton handed Sara her key. Saul walked with his partners and sister from the alphas’ house. Sara drove toward her home and Saul drove down the street until they found their home. Time to build their new life.
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DILLON WALKED INTO the large hall. The building had cream walls with dark brown half-wainscotting. The ceilings were high, increasing the feeling of space. Not bad. It had been one of the first buildings put up since the pride didn’t have a place for large meetings before.

Saul and Keith followed. Dillon paced through the path between the tables. The alphas told them to talk to people and find a place to sit. They could pick anywhere to eat. The alphas encouraged everyone to mingle. Even the new alphas were still getting to know their people. Now to find a place where they could sit together.

Sara was here somewhere. She’d texted a couple minutes ago asking if they’d arrived yet. He didn’t see her though.

Easton waved at them. A woman and two men stood with the alpha a couple tables ahead of them. Dillon frowned. Did the Alpha want to introduce them to someone?

“Let’s go see what the Alpha wants.” Keith patted him on the shoulder. “Luckily, we’re as unpacked as we can get until we move into a larger home. We can get to know our pride mates and relax now.”

They strolled over to where Easton stood with woman and two men. Easton smiled when they stopped in front of the group.

“Keith, Dillon, Saul. Good to see you. We told you about the woman who is a paralegal. This is Kelsi and these are her mates, Raleigh and Vander.” Easton gestured to the woman and then the blond man and the black-haired man, respectively.

“It’s nice to meet all of you.” Dillon nodded. He glanced at the woman standing between her mates. “Do you have a job with a law firm currently?”

“Yes, I work with a firm in the city. The alphas mentioned applying for the position when you set up your offices here because pride lawyers need someone who can work with them on pride matters.” Kelsi nodded.

“That is true. Bringing in a human isn’t optimal unless there isn’t a choice, or they are unquestionably loyal to the pride. That’s a hard thing to come by.” Saul nodded.

“And you’re mated which solves one of the problems that we occasionally have with paralegals and secretaries.” Dillon smiled.

“Yeah, I’ve worked around enough lawyers that I wouldn’t have anything to do with them in a dating relationship unless they were my mates. And that’s no longer a possibility for me.” Kelsi laughed and glanced at her mates. “The secretary part I can’t help you with. When you get your offices set up, I’ll apply and interview if you want for the paralegal position.”

“We have to set up an office. We’ll find the city office. It may take a month or so to find a suitable building in the city. At the same time, we need to obtain a place here to temporarily work and look for a permanent pride office. You have an advantage. You’re already part of the pride. We’ll contact you when everything is in place, including our website.” Dillon nodded.

“Are all of you lawyers?” Raleigh, the blond male at Kelsi side asked.

“No, I’m a chef and intend to start a restaurant here. I keep them fed and sane on nights when they need to work into the wee hours on a case.” Keith smiled. “I’ll start looking for a place to set up a restaurant. It will take me longer to get everything in place to start my business. I have more to do. They need to find offices, maybe renovate a little, and then they can open.”

“He’s a great chef and yeah, he’s kept us from starving when cases took over our lives.” Dillon nodded.

“What kind of law do you practice?” Kelsi tilted her head to the side.

“With the pride, it’s usually more on the business law side with occasional forays into criminal trial law. Our firm will focus on both but usually practice more criminal law than business law.” Saul smiled. “What does the firm you’re with currently do?”

“Mostly criminal cases, but some business and estate stuff as well with one particular lawyer.” Kelsi shrugged.

“Good, you know a lot of what we expect to deal with.” Dillon relaxed. It wouldn’t be difficult to train her if needed, but she seemed to have the experience in the necessary areas.

A gust of wind blew through the hall as someone opened the door and held it. A sweet scent of vanilla drifted to him. He inhaled and turned toward the door. A woman came in followed by a family with two children.

“Are either of those women single?” Dillon turned back to Kelsi and gestured toward the woman and the small family.

Judging by the two men with the woman and two kids, that woman had mates, but the other one on her own might be single. Hopefully, she was the source of that delicious scent and not one of the women seated at the tables between them and the door. Walking around and sniffing women wasn’t a great way to introduce themselves.

“Lynne is. She’s the chestnut brown-haired woman walking in front.” Kelsi grinned. “Why don’t I see if she’ll come over here? Pardon my yelling in doing it.”

Dillon chuckled.

“Hey, Lynne.” She lifted her arm and waved her hand.

The dark brown-haired woman turned. She was classically beautiful. She had an oval face and creamy skin. Her red lips curved into a smile.

She wove her way around the tables and paced toward them. A bright, gem blue shirt emphasized the curve of her breasts and tucked into the long black skirt she wore. Nothing overtly sexy to the outfit, but his fingers itched to unwrap her.

“So, her name is Lynne? Lynne what? Is that short for anything?” Saul turned back to Kelsi.

“Lynne Farrow and no Lynne isn’t short for anything, but you can get her middle name out of her when she gets here. I’d keep the interrogation/cross examination levels low. Especially if what I suspect is behind your interest.” Kelsi grinned. “Probably best to keep her in a good mood.”

“No plans to sit her down and demand answers. I want to know everything about her, but I can wait to learn more when the time is right.” Dillon shrugged.

Lynne edged around the table and walked over to them. She smiled, but the expression trembled as she drew in a deep breath.

“Hi, Kelsi, you yelled.” Lynne looked at her friend and then back to them.

“Yeah, these men wanted to meet you. Let me introduce you to Dillon Long, Saul Houston, and Keith Rhodes.” Kelsi grinned, stepping over to her friend.

“Are they what I think they are? Because while my sense of smell is good, I’ve never felt like this. When I got close to this group, I wanted to get even closer.” Lynne licked her lips.

“I’m fairly sure you are. Dillon caught a scent when you and the people behind you came into the hall. He was practically craning to see who it could be.” Kelsi patted her shoulder. “They’d know for sure, and they won’t lie about it. That’s a terrible thing in most prides.”

“Are you my mates?” Lynne turned mahogany brown eyes to them.
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“YES, WE ARE. AND KELSI is right. Lying about being a mate to someone is something that can get lion males into trouble. It’s not a ticket to easy sex.” Dillon stepped forward and took her hands. Privacy was out since the meeting would start soon. “I’m Dillon. Would you like to go sit down at a table and we can talk and get to know each other a little before the meal and meeting begin.”

“Weren’t you talking to Kelsi? I saw you when I came in.” Lynne frowned.

“Nothing to worry about, Lynne. Alpha Easton just wanted them to know who I was. It was basic conversation by the time you came in.” Kelsi waved that away.

“If that’s true, then I’d love to go sit and talk with you.” Lynne smiled. “Do you already have seats?”

“No, let’s go find somewhere we can sit together.” Saul stepped forward. “I look forward to discovering everything about you. I’m Saul. I’ve hoped to find my mate for years.”

“Ah, everything is a tall order for maybe ten minutes before the meeting and meal begin.” Lynne chuckled. “I dreamed of finding my mates for years but didn’t have much hope about it happening until recently. I want to pinch myself to see if it’s true.”

“It’s real, but I know what you mean. I wondered if we’d ever find someone for us.” Keith walked up beside them. “I’m Keith. There seems to be an open area on that table to the right.”

“Looks good to me. You three aren’t the only ones who want to know more. I’d like to know more about you. I barely even know your names and it’s the first time I’ve seen you.” She tugged at Dillon’s hand and drew him forward.

They walked with her. Dillon pulled out a chair. She sat down and glanced at them. Saul took the seat next to her while Keith moved around the table to the open seat across from her. Dillon took the seat on her other side.

Dillon inhaled. Definitely vanilla. His mouth watered and hunger coiled low in his gut. He slid his fingers over her hand. Better keep the touch light. Anything more would only add to the torment.

“What do you do for work?” Saul leaned forward.

“I’m a game designer. I work for a company in the city, Mystic Realms Gaming. It’s owned by wolves so it’s not like the human company I worked for once.” Lynne smiled.

“Do you like your job? I’ve heard that some game companies work their employees a crazy number of hours.” Dillon frowned. Those stories of twelve-to-sixteen-hour days sounded horrible.

“Yes, I like my job. The human company I worked for was like what you’re referring to. There were times I came home and fell into bed and went to work in an almost zombie-like state. But this company is so much better. It’s rare I even have a ten hour day. But just to be clear that will probably happen a little in the upcoming weeks. We’re debugging prior to a release right now.” Lynne worried her lower lip with her teeth.

“It’s rare. Do they only do that leading up to a release?” Keith reached over and grasped her fingers.

“Yeah, it usually happens right before a release. They aren’t the type of company who will set a date and not move it back if there’s a major issue, but that isn’t the case here.” Lynne tightened her fingers on his. “This is fixing last minute bug finds and should be done before the launch easily.”

“Any issues with the work that might hold it up?” Saul turned to her.

“Not at the moment. We just worked out a bug that was recurring despite fixing what should have been the answer. There are still a few problems on the list to get through, but we shouldn’t have an issue. But that could mean longer days.” She shrugged.

“Alright, I understand longer days with something big coming up.” Dillon nodded.

“What do you do?” Lynne focused on Saul. “Well, all of you, actually, but I’d have a hard time understanding if you all spoke at the same time.”

“I’m a lawyer as is Dillon.” Saul grinned.

“And you, what do you do, Keith?” Lynne tilted her head.

“I’m a chef.” Keith grinned.

“Do you and Saul plan to join a practice in the city or will you start your own?” She glanced over at Dillon.

Dillon grinned. Warmth and interest filled the brown eyes. “We’ll start our own practice. It will be easier to handle the time we need to spend on pride business if we have our own firm. We were part of Karr, Houston, Long, and Associates, a practice in New York so it won’t be much difference.”

“Did you have to do another bar exam to practice here?” She leaned forward.

“Yes, we did, but we did that before we started the process of moving down here.” Dillon nodded.

“But why would you two leave a practice in New York to come here?” She glanced over at Saul and back at him.

“More opportunities, a chance to make a name for ourselves here, and to not be the younger brother or son of the owner. I wanted people to see me. With so much family around, I was just one more face.” Saul shrugged.

“So, your fathers and brother are lawyers? Well, maybe your mother, too?” She stared.

“Almost everyone in my family are lawyers. Mother, Fathers, brothers. Only my sister decided to do something different and believe me she got push back for that.” Saul exhaled heavily.

“Yeah, my family is about the same as his. They wouldn’t push someone away for not wanting to be a lawyer, but if you are a lawyer and practice in the area, you’re expected to be part of the family business.” Dillon grimaced. And like Saul’s family, he’d grown up in the shadow of his father and brothers. At the firm merit mattered, but with so many people related, it was hard to step out of preconceived roles.

“What about you, Keith? Are you planning to open a restaurant here? Or are you working in an established restaurant?” She tilted her head.

“Yeah, I’m starting a restaurant here, but I’m not technically doing it on my own. I own part of the restaurant with my brother in New York, and he’ll own part of this one here. I’ll do all the leg work here while he supplies part of the money.” Keith waved his hand. “I started that restaurant with my brother after we both built up from food trucks. I know what I’m doing, and I do have my brother to talk to if I need a sounding board or advice.”

“So, you and your brother must be close to work together like that. That must be nice.” She sighed.

“It depends on the day, but generally we are. What about your family? Are you close?” Keith frowned.

“They don’t live here anymore.” Her teeth worried her lower lip. “They left the year before I turned eighteen, but there’s no animosity between us and I still get to talk to them on the phone and video call.”

“That sounds like there’s a story behind it. I’m willing to wait until you’re ready to tell us about it.” Saul patted her arm.

“I will tell you all about it some time, but it’s not something I talk about a lot and definitely not in casual conversation.” She shrugged.

“How have you felt about the changes going on in the pride and the change in the leadership? What do you think about the reactions to it? I’ve heard of a few rough spots. You’ve lived here a while so what’s your perspective.” Keith traced his fingers across her knuckles.

“Um, overall, it wasn’t as bad as I thought it might be. Some people harassed us, but I thought there would be more pushback to it. I like the changes. I like being part of a pride and it’s what I thought I’d never find. It’s almost like a family.” Lynne smiled. “I’ve found more acceptance from the new people here than I expected.”

“Where do you live? Are you in one of the areas scheduled for a new house soon?” Dillon asked. Maybe if she was scheduled to get a house sooner than they were, they’d move in with her.

“No, I live in the northern area, and I believe that’s the last area to be put in new housing.” She laughed, shaking her head. “What about you? I know you don’t live in my clustered neighborhood. I would have noticed a moving truck on the street.”

“I like the clusters with the green space in between. We’re in the west, next to last. Have you talked with the architects?” Dillon raised a brow. They’d have to do that themselves.

“No, I did send in a list of things I’d love to have, but they are focusing on those closer to getting their homes built. I can get you that list and we can work on what we’d like together.” She shrugged.

“So how would you feel about moving in with us?” Saul skimmed his finger over her arm.

“I think it’s more logical than having you move over to my place. There are three of you and getting my stuff will be easier than shifting your stuff to mine. Plus, we’d get a home a little earlier.” She grinned. “I’m all for letting that happen.”

“How is the size of the house in comparison to where you lived before?” Keith leaned forward.

“It is a little smaller than what I lived in before.” She grimaced.

“How are you doing with living there? Have you felt any anxiety or panic with the confinement?” Saul leaned back in his chair as a young woman came up to them and placed glasses in front of them.

“I’m doing good there. We’ve had formal get-togethers outdoors and impromptu barbecues almost weekly. It starts with a text ring early in the week. They post a list on the pride website on the neighborhood page. I’m sure they gave you the log in for that. Have you felt a little confined?” She tilted her head and reached out for the glass of tea.

“Not yet, but I have wondered if I would.” Saul exhaled and smiled at her.

“Hey, bro, is this what I think it is? Please tell me it is.” Sara dropped into a seat next to Saul.

Dillon grinned. Saul’s parents would soon receive calls updating them on the news.

“Lynne, this is my sister Sara. Yes, Sara, we found our mate. Her name is Lynne and she’s a member of the pride.” Saul took Lynne’s hand.

“Oh, that’s great. Have you told Mom and the Dads? They’ll be glad to know that you’ve found a mate and are settling down.”  Sara eased back to give the young woman space as she put a glass in front of her.

“No, we just discovered her as she came into the hall.” Saul shook his head. “We’ve talked with her. Letting everyone else know will wait until at least tomorrow.”

“Okay, since you just met her, I’m sure they’d understand.” Sara nodded.

“Are you the woman who is taking Gina with her when she goes to the Assembly?” Lynne turned to Sara.

“Actually, yes, but it’s more just
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