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      "Baby, have you seen my keys?" Marcus called out to Brian from the other room.

      Sammy and Dylan, their twin terrors, raced through the house, squealing at the top of their lungs. Charlie, Jake and Rick's two-year-old daughter, and William, Jason and Alex's eighteen-month-old son, ran along behind them screaming and laughing. Zack and Simon's daughter, Lilly, was still a little too young to join in with the others, though she tried her best.

      Four brothers, their mates, and all their kids sharing a house made for one very busy environment. However, none of them would have it any other way, because they weren't just family but pack as well.

      "I've got no idea. Where did you put them last?" Brian yelled over the top of the noise. He didn't know if Marcus could hear him or not.

      "I've no bloody clue. That's why I'm asking you. They should be with my wallet." Marcus and the kids were now competing to see who was loudest. Brian loved having so many kids in the house, all growing up together, but Jesus, they could rattle a man's eardrums.

      "Oh, this is stupid," Brian muttered to himself before he switched to the mental link he shared with his mate. Have you asked the boys? You know what they're like when you leave things lying around.

      Brian chuckled at the aggrieved sigh he got in return.

      They're your sons, Marcus Holland.

      Only when they're good. Every other minute of the day, they're yours.

      Brian laughed. The squealing stopped, and Brian overheard Marcus in the other room trying to talk to the boys. Getting anything out of them when they were like this was nearly impossible. Thankfully, they usually crashed hard shortly afterwards.

      Brian had no idea what he was going to do when Sammy and Dylan started prep school in a week's time. How had the time flown by so quickly? Brian had a feeling he was going to cry like a baby when he dropped the twins off for their first day. He'd never been separated from them except when they were at their grandparents'.

      Jason walked into the kitchen with William sitting on his hip.

      "The twins hide Marcus's keys again?" he asked as he buckled William into one of the high chairs placed around the large dining table.

      "Yeah, you think one day he might learn to put them out of reach of the boys?" Brian asked his best friend.

      Jason chuckled. "Nope. That would spoil all our fun of watching him scramble when he's running late for work." Jason removed a bowl with carrot sticks and a small pot of peanut butter from the fridge. "Shopping needs to be done," he noted as he walked back to William, who hadn't taken his eyes off his daddy.

      "Yeah, I have a list. I'm going to take the boys with me this morning so you can hopefully get a little work done when William goes down for a nap. That should give you at least an hour or two of peace and quiet."

      "Thanks. I must admit it's been harder to concentrate with so many people at home during the day. School's back next week, which means Hayley and Zack will be gone for the day. And Charlie and Lilly will be heading to Maryanne's."

      "Not to mention the boys will be gone a half day as well. You won't know what to do with yourself with all that quiet time."

      Jason got a far-off look in his eyes, and Brian laughed, then threw a tea towel at his head. Jason laughed with him.

      Marcus walked into the kitchen a couple of minutes later, and Brian wolf whistled. He loved the way his man looked in his police uniform. Marcus grinned wickedly as he pulled Brian tight against his chest.

      Brian wrapped his arms around Marcus's neck and stood on tiptoe. Still, Marcus had to lean down for Brian to kiss him.

      "Find your keys?" he whispered as he waggled his brows.

      Marcus growled and Brian laughed. "I have to go, baby. Be good and stay out of trouble while I'm at work."

      Brian snorted. "This is Leyburn. What trouble could I possibly find? I plan to do the grocery shopping with the boys, put them down for an afternoon nap, then curl up on the couch and watch The Lion King with them while we wait for you to come home. See, I lead a very exciting life."

      "Sounds perfect. I'll see you tonight." Marcus bent and took Brian's lips in a scorching kiss, then turned and walked out the door.

      Brian watched the way Marcus's dark-blue uniform pants hugged his ass and thighs. He wondered if later he could convince Marcus to leave the uniform on for a little extra fun. The boots, the pants, the dark-blue shirt—hell, he even loved the way the Kevlar vest looked on Marcus. Even though he was a detective and they lived in a small town, Marcus still wore a full uniform the majority of the time.

      "Get that dirty thought out of your head right now," Jason said. Brian startled as the tea towel sailed through the air and hit him in the face. Jason laughed. Brian scrambled to catch the offending cloth before it hit the ground, then scowled at his friend.

      "What thought?" he asked innocently.

      "The one where you were peeling your mate out of his uniform… with your teeth." Jason grinned wickedly, and Brian tried to swat his friend, but Jason sidestepped as he pulled a loaf of bread off the bench and removed a couple of slices. "You hungry?"

      "No thanks. I should probably try to round up the little terrors I call children and see if they need feeding again. Because you know, that's exactly the right thing I should be doing, refueling my boys before I take them shopping."

      Jason laughed as he placed his bread in the toaster. "Yeah, good luck with that."

      Brian flipped his friend the bird, being careful that William didn't see. Luckily, his nephew was too busy smearing peanut butter all over his face as he chowed down on carrot sticks.

      Jason gasped exaggeratedly and placed his hands over his heart. "You wound me, kind sir."

      "Oh fuck off," Brian whispered. He left the kitchen to the sounds of Jason's laughter.

      The boys had gone quiet after Marcus left. Seeing as how his little men had never met a silence they couldn't fill, it always worried Brian a little when he couldn't hear them.

      He made his way around the corner into the lounge room with trepidation of what he would find. Brian sighed in relief. Sammy and Dylan, along with Hayley and Charlie, were lying on the floor, large sketchbooks in front of them, with a massive pile of crayons in the center. If there was one thing all the kids did well, it was sharing.

      Hayley, the oldest at just over six years, was the unofficial leader of the pack whenever she was around. They looked so cute together, all lying on their bellies. The twins and Charlie had their legs crossed and bent at the knees. Sammy poked out his tongue whenever he concentrated on something, and Brian thought it was the cutest thing, though he hoped he'd grow out of it as he got older.

      Brian didn't want to disturb the peace, as he didn't know how long it would last. He'd feed the boys as soon as they were hungry. They could play for a little longer, then he'd do his best to bundle them into the car and take them shopping. For now, though, there was a Kindle app with his name on it. Brian didn't often get a couple of minutes to himself, so he made the most of it when he could.

      He headed back to the kitchen. A nice cup of tea sounded really good.

      Brian nearly ran smack into Zack as he came down the passage. Brian quickly lifted his finger to his lips. "Hayley has them all under control and drawing. If you go in there, you'll disturb our peace and quiet."

      Zack nodded, then followed Brian to the kitchen. Even though every adult in the place prayed for the moment when all the kids were down for the night, Brian strangely missed the sound of the kids. They brought life to the house.

      Jason quirked a brow as he bit off a large bite of his Vegemite toast.

      "Hayley has them all entertained at the moment," Brian answered his friend.

      "It never lasts for very long," Jason replied.

      "Nope, but I'm going to enjoy it while it does." Brian grinned.

      Brian flicked the kettle on and pulled down everything he needed. "Coffee, tea?" he asked the other two.

      "Yes, please," they both answered. Brian grabbed two more mugs and set about making the drinks. After living together so long, he knew exactly how Jason and Zack liked their
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