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      “Stop trying so hard and just do it,” Leona said with a shake of her head. “It’s like fighting. You don’t focus on what move to make next, you just block the kick and punch the guy in his stomach.”

      “Yeah, once I know how to do it,” I argued, but focused and tried again.

      Fox sat on a patch of grass in front of our house, growing pieces of vines and braiding them in a long rope. I attempted to change his attitude, to make him angry, but he just kept smiling and braiding.

      I sank to my knees on the grass with a sigh. “I’m pooped. I can’t do anymore.”

      Leona patted my shoulder and sat beside me. “Your stamina is improving at least.”

      “My stamina of not being able to do anything? Wonderful.” I hung my head.

      “Lunch!” Rhys called from inside the house.

      Fox turned and smiled at me. “Done for today?”

      I nodded.

      He picked me up under the armpits until I was standing, and then kissed me. “Good, because I have something fun planned for us.”

      “Okay.” I returned his smile despite still feeling a bit defeated. We hadn’t seen any trace of Justina or Brayden, aka Triton Douche, in four months, and while I was glad to have time free of danger, it worried me. I was certain they were planning something and I wanted to get stronger, so I could be an asset in their defeat.

      “Make sure you eat protein,” Leona ordered me as she followed us into the house. “And a bit of sugar.”

      “Yes, ma’am,” I said and saluted her.

      “I’m going out,” she said and headed for the garage behind the house. “I’ll be back tonight.”

      “Oh, are you on your way to visit a werewolf with a special hammer?” I teased.

      She smiled, undaunted by my teasing. “You know it! I’m still trying to convince him to use that hammer on me.”

      Fox burst into laughter.

      “Have fun!” I called to her as we walked inside.

      “What’s so funny?” Deryn asked Fox.

      He shook his head. “I am not repeating that.”

      “What’s for lunch?” I asked, kissing Deryn on the cheek before following him down the hallway.

      “Not sure. Nico made it,” he said with a shrug.

      “Nico cooked?” Fox’s eyes widened and then he ran down the hallway, disappearing from our view.

      Nico was a great cook, so I totally understood Fox’s desire to get there and start eating.

      Deryn linked our hands and squeezed. “You okay?”

      I looked up into his handsome face. His dark eyes were focused, the corners pinched in concern.

      “I’m fine. Just tired from using so much magic. Also, frustrated because I still didn’t accomplish anything,” I said and frowned.

      He squeezed my hand again. “You’re improving. Leona told me you are.”

      “Not fast enough,” I whispered.

      We made it to the dining room, and found Rhys, Fox, and Nico sitting at the table. The table had several main dishes and side dishes.

      “What’s this?” I asked. “What’s the occasion?”

      Nico stood with a wide smile, his eyes sparkling with warmth. “No occasion. I just felt like cooking you a delicious meal.”

      I walked to him and gave him a deep kiss. “It looks and smells delicious.”

      He pulled out a chair for me and pushed it in when I sat.

      We chatted about random things while I stuffed my face. Once finished, I relaxed back in my seat with a satisfied sigh. I gazed at Nico “That was amazing.”

      “I’m glad you enjoyed it.” He kissed my cheek and began cleaning up.

      “Let me clean,” I said and tried to push him out of the way.

      He smirked. “How about we clean together?”

      I nodded and took my place at the dishwasher. He scrubbed, I put the dishes in, and when they were done, we would both put them away. It was a system we’d worked out recently.

      “Come on,” Fox said. “It’s time for our date.”

      “Date?” I asked.

      He nodded. “Remember? I said I had something fun planned for us.”

      “Right!” I agreed, smiling wide. I kissed Nico and then followed Fox out of the house. “Where are we going?” I asked.

      “It’s a surprise,” he said. “You’ll see when we get there.”

      We went into the garage, a huge building with room for eight vehicles. Currently, there were four, one for each of my mates. I had asked about getting my own car several times, but they preferred that I rode with one of them. Plus, Thor often drove us around anyway.

      Fox’s car was a sleek, silver sports car. I had no idea what the make or model was, just that it was pretty and super expensive.

      He opened the door for me, and I climbed in.

      “Ready?” he asked as he started the vehicle.

      I nodded and buckled up.

      Our fun date ended up being a trip to a karting place. The guys were planning on building one at our house, but kept arguing over details, so it wasn’t finished yet.

      Fox paid for us, completely ignoring the looks the women at the counter were giving him. I brushed my thumb over the mating crystal beneath his eye, and he kissed my palm. “I love you,” he whispered with a wide smile.

      My heartbeat became erratic and I returned his smile. “I love you, too, Foxfire. So much.”

      His smile turned cocky. “I know.”

      I laughed and smacked his chest lightly. “Butt.”

      “I do have a nice one,” he said and glanced over his shoulder. “Though, I notice you looking at Deryn’s more.”

      I rolled my eyes. “Yes, you have a great ass. And, I do look at yours a lot. I just do it when you aren’t looking.” I winked. “I can’t let your ego get too big.”

      We walked to the track, and I realized that no one else was there. The entire place was empty.

      “Did you buy out the entire track?” I asked him. Not that it would surprise me. My mates were stupidly rich.

      He nodded. “Yep.”

      Not a single ounce of remorse. That was my Fox.

      He helped me put on a helmet, and then we climbed into a couple karts.

      A teenage-looking male walked towards me and said, “Head over to the start line. There will be a horn signaling you to start. You get ten laps. I’ll wave a flag for the final lap and then the finish flag. Got it?”

      I nodded and saluted him. “Yes, sir.”

      He rolled his eyes and stepped back so I could go.

      There was just a gas and brake pedal, plus the steering wheel of course. I could drive a manual transmission, but I was glad that the kart was so simple. I lined up in the middle of the starting line and Fox pulled up on my left.

      “I’m going to destroy you,” he said with a wide smile.

      I opened my mouth to reply, but Deryn replied before I could. “Not a chance! This time, you’ll eat my dust!”

      I turned and stared in shock at my other three mates, all in karts lined up beside me.

      “You guys!” I yelled.

      They chuckled.

      “I wanted to surprise you,” Fox said. “I originally planned for it to be just you and me, but it’s just so much more fun when it’s all of us.”

      “Tonight, you and I can have some alone time, since you sacrificed our date,” I told him.

      “Now, I’m jealous,” Rhys said.

      He wasn’t. My mates were never jealous of each other. Something that my brain had a hard time understanding. Just the thought of them with another woman made me see red.

      “Easy,” Fox said and reached over to rest his hand on my forearm.

      I exhaled and shook my head. “Sorry.”

      “We’re yours,” he whispered. “You don’t have to worry about that.”

      I smiled at him. He always seemed to know what I was thinking. “I know. Sometimes just imagining it is enough to make me mad.”

      “Well, stop imagining it,” he said and laughed.

      I kissed the back of his hand and then put the visor on my helmet down. “Prepare to lose!” I threatened all of my mates. I turned to Nico. “No magic.”

      He pouted. “I wasn’t planning to, but fine. I’ll play fair.”

      “Only if he is winning.” Rhys chuckled, and Nico flipped him off.

      “Ready?” the bored teenager asked while chewing on some gum.

      “Ready!” we all yelled.

      I gripped my steering wheel, a huge smile splitting my face.

      The horn sounded, and I slammed my foot down on the gas. The kart was much faster than I thought, and I squealed in delight as it shot forward. I bumped into Deryn, shooting him a wide smile as I continued on. The first turn came up, and I didn’t slow down. I waited until I was right at the turn to slam on my brakes and jerk the steering wheel to the side, making the kart drift around the corner.

      “What!” Fox demanded as they chased after me.

      I laughed loudly, but it was cut off as Rhys caught up to me. I swerved in front of him, preventing him from passing me.

      “Hey!” he yelled.

      “Cheater!” Deryn yelled.

      “It’s called winning!” I yelled back.

      “We’ve been played!” Nico yelled. “She’s raced here before!”

      “No one asked!” I reminded them, drifting around the next turn.

      I had come here twice before I moved to Jinla. I’d been trying to figure out where to live and what apartments to apply for at the time.

      Deryn and Fox were on either side of me as I drifted, and I couldn’t help the joyous laugh that escaped my lips.

      “It’s on!” Fox yelled.

      “Already thought it was,” I teased, letting my words float over my shoulder as I took the hairpin turns before us.

      Nico shot past me, and I gasped. “Cheater!”

      He winked as he held the steering wheel in one hand, flexing his free arm’s bicep. “Nope. Just pure skill, baby.”

      “Isn’t that my line?” Rhys asked, slamming into Nico’s side and making both of their bodies shudder from the impact.

      I heard the teenager who worked there sigh, but didn’t look for him. I knew we weren’t supposed to hit each other, but I also knew if we broke the karts, we would pay for replacements.

      I charged after Nico and Rhys with Fox and Deryn on either side of me.

      The teenager waved the final lap flag, and I was too busy laughing at my mates’ shenanigans to care that I came in last. I clutched at my stomach as I continued to laugh.

      “Again!” Fox yelled as I pulled past the finish line.

      “This time I won’t go easy on you,” I teased, driving my kart back to the starting line.

      He said something in another language and we all lined our cars up. Nico winked at me and I saw his fingertips glow slightly. What was he up to?

      The horn sounded and we all took off. All of us except Fox, who was stuck at the starting line.

      “Nico!” Fox yelled.

      Nico laughed, and I high-fived him as I drove beside him.

      Fox’s kart was finally freed from Nico’s magic and he raced after us.

      Each race had different results, but each was just as fun as the last. After the tenth race, I parked the kart to get some water and take a break. The guys continued racing, and I took a seat on the viewing deck to watch them.

      “They’re so gorgeous,” one of the girls said. She had long blonde hair that brushed her hips and startling blue eyes.

      “I bet they’re amazing in bed,” the other girl with tanned skin and brunette hair said.

      The girls looked to be in their early twenties, but I wasn’t sure. They were both beautiful, but neither had a bloodstone. They caught me looking and just stared back.

      “They are amazing in bed,” I said. “Mind blowing.”

      Their mouths dropped open.

      “You’re their mate?” the blonde asked.

      I nodded.

      “Wait! You’re the Siren Princess!” the brunette shouted.

      I nodded again.

      They took seats at my table.

      “What’s it like?” the brunette asked, her eyes wide and cheeks slightly reddened.

      “What?” I asked.

      “Being with four males?” she clarified.

      “At times, frustrating. Think about your relationships and how you have to take into consideration their feelings and wants. Now, multiply that by four,” I said.

      The brunette cringed.

      “But, I love them and they love me. They’re a lot of fun, as you can see,” I motioned at them laughing and racing each other still. “They’re the most caring males I’ve ever met and do all they can for their people.”

      “Can you make people fall in love with you?” the blonde asked. “Is that how you snagged them?”

      Anger boiled within me, but I quickly shoved it down and shook my head. “No, we can’t make people fall in love with us. If that were true, I would have had a mate long before I met these four.”

      “And that would have been a pity,” Nico said from the chair he now sat in beside me.

      The girls yelped and jerked back in shock at his sudden appearance.

      “What’s up?” I asked, turning to face him with a smile.

      He kissed my cheek and then trailed a finger down my jawline. “Just wanted to touch you.”

      That was something we’d both been doing a lot lately. I smiled and kissed his lips lightly before looking at the other three, still engaged in an intense race. “Thanks, for coming.”

      He stood and kissed my forehead. “Anything for you, my flower.”

      He disappeared and was in his kart in the next instant.

      “Whoa,” the brunette whispered.

      “You get used to the teleporting,” I said with a smirk.

      “No, you weren’t kidding about them loving you. He really does love you,” she said, her eyes slightly unfocused.

      “What are you?” I asked.

      She blushed. “Human, but I can see auras. When he was with you, his aura was pink, full of love. I rarely see that, even with couples who have been together for decades.”

      “Survive a few life and death situations together, and your bond runs pretty deep,” I told her. My smile didn’t waver despite the bit of pain that flared in my center. So many painful memories. Especially, the one of me trying to kill Nico.

      All four karts slowed and I shoved the memories away, letting the joy fill me again. “Want to hear some stories no one else has?” I asked the girls.

      The karts resumed their intense speed.

      I told the girls a few funny stories, ones I knew the guys wouldn’t care about being shared, and then walked down to the track. All four were removing their helmets and putting them away.

      “Dinner?” I asked them.

      “Dad invited us over,” Deryn said.

      I smiled. “Great! I haven’t seen Dan this week.”

      “I know. He keeps reminding me,” Deryn muttered. “‘It’s been four days since I saw her. It’s been five days, Deryn. Deryn, where’s my daughter,’” Deryn said, mimicking his father.

      My mates’ parents loved me, all except Nico’s father, Johann, anyway. It had taken quite awhile for Rhys’s mother, Adelaide, to accept me, but I had finally gained her approval.

      “I know you’ve been wanting to see the twins, too,” Rhys said.

      Rhys was talking about my ex-boyfriend Martin’s twin daughters. I was their unbiological aunt, and I tried to see them at least once a month. But, the last two times I had visited the werewolf den, they hadn’t been there.

      “Are they there?” I asked.

      Deryn nodded. “Yep, Dad confirmed that they are there tonight.”

      My smile widened. “Great! Let’s go.”

      I climbed into Fox’s car and let him drive me, since it had been his idea for us to go on the date. He held my hand as we drove, and I relaxed in the passenger seat. Fox was a great driver, calm and attentive.

      He parked at the werewolf den, and we waited for the rest of the guys to arrive before we headed to the house. Dan opened the door and pulled me into a giant hug.

      “Hello, Father,” I whispered against his incredibly wide chest.

      “Daughter, you’ve been gone too long. You need to visit me more often,” he chastised.

      “I’m sorry. I’ve just been busy with my lessons,” I explained.

      “I told him,” Leona said from inside the house. I couldn’t see her because Dan’s massive body was filling the entire doorframe.

      “How did I know you would be here? You heard free food and couldn’t stop yourself, could you?” I teased her.

      “You never look a gift horse in the mouth,” she reminded me.

      Dan stepped aside and let me enter the house.

      When I’d been at Atlantis, Dan had been tricked into thinking that I had died. In his grief, he had destroyed his house. Now, he had a brand new house, one that had rooms for me and my mates to stay in, as well as two additional rooms for our potential future children. He’d also built a much larger dining room, a play room for children, and two living rooms.

      “Your new bed was delivered,” Dan informed me.

      “Really?” I asked and started to head up the stairs.

      “Auntie Jolie!” twin girls yelled as they raced out of the children’s room near the stairway. Their noses were still in the air, tracking my scent. They rushed over and slammed their little bodies into me.

      Martin and Sharla walked out of the room and both hurried over to hug me.

      Sharla pinched my arm. “You’ve been gone too long!” she chastised me, giving me her mom voice.

      “I just talked to you two days ago,” I reminded her.

      “But I haven’t seen you in over two weeks!” she said and pouted. “I missed your face.”

      “She does have a beautiful face,” Martin said. Martin was Sharla’s mate and my ex-boyfriend.

      Sharla growled and pulled me into her arms. “No, I won’t share her. You had her for years before I did,” she said.

      I chuckled and patted her back. “We need a girls’ night.”

      “I don’t know if I like the idea of you two going out together,” Deryn said, eyeing Sharla.

      “I’d be there to keep an eye on them,” Leona said, draping an arm around both of us.

      “That makes me even more nervous,” Deryn said.

      “Girls’ night!” I shouted.

      “Tonight?” Sharla asked, smile wide and eyes gleaming.

      “Yes!” Leona and I agreed.

      “Oh, boy,” Dan said softly.

      “You need a guard,” Martin said.

      “We can take Thor,” Leona said and smirked.

      “Not a chance!” I yelled at her.

      “Who are we going to take then?” Sharla asked. “I’m not taking Martin. Leona can’t take Thor. You can’t take any of the princes.”

      “How about me?” Ezio asked, walking in from the dining room. His copper hair glowed and his sapphire eyes focused on me.

      “Ezio!” I breathed. Even mated to four gorgeous and powerful males, Ezio still affected me.

      He hugged me and slid his cheek along mine. “Hello, Jolie.”

      “Why didn’t you tell me you were in town?” I asked, inhaling his scent that reminded me of cologne.

      “Sorry,” he apologized and kissed my cheek.

      “Great!” Dan said. “That settles that. Ezio will go out with the girls to protect them. Everyone’s happy.”

      “I don’t know about everyone,” Deryn muttered.

      I turned and arched a brow at him.

      He smiled and pulled me away from Ezio to kiss me and nuzzle my neck. “I can’t help being jealous.”

      “Moon Moon. I’m yours. We’re mated,” I reminded him.

      “Yeah, but look at him,” he whispered. “He looks like a god.”

      I burst into laughter and only stopped when Deryn nipped my neck.

      “I’m sorry,” I said, trying to contain my laughter. “But, you know I’m not one to be unfaithful.”

      “I know,” he whispered, his hand snaking around my lower back to pull me closer to him. “I’m trying to work on my jealousy.”

      “As long as you’re working on it, that’s all I ask for.”

      “Come, let’s eat,” Dan said. He clapped a hand on his son’s shoulder. “I need to speak to you after we eat.”

      Deryn nodded. “Okay.”

      We made our way into the dining room and took our seats. Dan and Deryn sat at the heads of the table. I sat to Deryn’s right and Nico sat on my right. The table was set with a bunch of food and pitchers of tea and lemonade.

      I reached for the lemonade, but Nico beat me to it, filling my glass for me.

      “Thanks,” I said and kissed his cheek.

      Everyone filled their plates and ate, chatting about random topics. I listened and relaxed. This was what I had always wanted my life to be like. Surrounded by those I loved, enjoying life, and just being happy.

      Nico set his hand on my thigh and rubbed his thumb across it slowly and gently.

      I leaned my head against his shoulder for a moment while chewing. Our connection was so much stronger now. Apparently, trying to kill him had helped us. Who knew?

      There was an explosion outside the house, so close that the dishes rattled on the table. Nico and Deryn wrapped their bodies around mine, protecting me in case anything came near us. The next second, all of the males, except Fox and Martin, were gone. Martin and Sharla each held one of their daughters and Fox was behind me.

      “What is it?” I asked, trying to look outside.

      “Shelter,” Martin growled and spun around.

      Sharla followed him, and Fox nudged me after the family.

      I didn’t want to go hide in the shelter. I wanted to find out what was going on.

      “Once you’re inside, I’ll find out what’s going on and—”

      “All clear,” Ezio said as he entered the house, saving me from going into the shelter. “Jolie, you should come outside.”

      I hurried out and came to a stop by Rhys. He linked our hands together, squeezing mine for reassurance.

      “They caught me away from home,” Johann gasped.

      He had blood coating his shirt and dribbling from his chin.

      “Mom?” Nico asked.

      “She’s at home. She is safe.”

      “Why come here?” Dan asked.

      “I teleported to Nico,” Johann explained.

      “Katar is on his way,” Rhys said.

      Johann groaned, his eyes squeezing shut as he tensed from pain. “It’s too late.”

      I dropped to my knees beside him. “Stop talking,” I ordered him. I set my hands on his chest and opened my bond with Fox to begin healing him. His internal injuries were much worse than any of us knew. That’s why he was giving up. He was bleeding internally and had several broken ribs and a pierced lung.

      Johann set his hand on top of mine. “Take care of him. He’s going to need all the help he can get to be king,” he whispered.

      “No,” I rasped, tears welling in my eyes.

      Fox knelt and ran his hand along Johann’s chest and stomach. “He has extensive internal injuries,” Fox told Nico.

      “Dad,” Nico whispered and knelt by him. “Who was it?”

      “Dhampirs,” Johann said. He looked at me. “Your dreams might be premonitions after all.”

      Shit. That was not what I wanted to hear. In my nightmares, my mates died.

      Nico’s body was beginning to glow. His fury and grief were beginning to consume him.

      “Take care of each other,” Johann whispered to Nico and gripped his hand. “Don’t make the same mistakes I did.”

      “Dad,” Nico whispered.

      Johann took a big breath, held out a ring to Nico and then all of his remaining magic siphoned into it. Johann’s body fell limp to the ground just as Katar came up.

      Katar dropped next to Johann and set his hands on Johann’s chest. “Dammit! No!”

      Kara hugged Nico and whispered something in his ear, but Nico didn’t seem to hear.

      “I need to check on my people,” he said as he slipped on his father’s ring.

      “Do you want me to—”

      He disappeared before I could even finish my question, but luckily Fox had set his hand on Nico’s shoulder and went with him, so at least he wasn’t alone.

      Rhys pulled me to my feet and hugged me. Johann hadn’t liked me much, but he was my father-in-law and he had been a good king. Plus, I could feel Nico’s grief through our bond and it hurt me.

      “Where are the dhampirs?” I asked Rhys, trying not to cry.

      “Dead. He said he managed to kill them and then teleported here,” Rhys whispered.

      Dan knelt beside Katar, tears in his eyes as he stared at his dead friend.
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      Rhys took me inside and gave me a warm mug of tea. I sipped on it silently, staring at the floor.

      Johann was dead. Dhampirs had killed him. I couldn’t let my mates die, too.

      “He just needs some time,” Rhys said. “Fox will help him deal with his initial grief.”

      Shouldn’t I have felt worse about Johann’s death? He was my father-in-law. But, he had said so many things to me.

      “He’s closed our bond,” I whispered and rubbed at my chest.

      Rhys nodded and rubbed my back. “He’s doing it so you don’t endure his grief.”

      “I should be helping him,” I said.

      “You will. For now, he needs to deal with it with his family and Fox. Your time to help him will come. You should still go out tonight,” Rhys said.

      “Really? You think I should still go out?” I asked.

      He nodded. “Yes.”

      “Come on. Now’s the perfect time to go out for a drink,” Leona said with a wide smile.

      “There’s nothing for you to do right now,” Rhys said. “I think it would be best if you went out with your friends.”

      “Are you sure?” I asked. It felt wrong to go out after such a tragedy.

      Rhys nodded. “I’m sure.”

      “Okay,” I agreed with a sigh.

      “Ezio!” Sharla called.

      “Yes?” he asked, walking down the stairs.

      “You ready to take us out?” she asked him.

      He looked at me a moment and then said, “Yeah.”

      “Keep a close eye on them,” Rhys ordered Ezio.

      Ezio glared at him, but said nothing.

      I set my tea down and kissed Rhys. “Love you.”

      He rested his hand on my cheek and smiled. “I love you, too.”

      Ezio drove us to Leona’s favorite bar. It was a decent sized place with a dance area and served drinks with plenty of alcohol for the cost. It also usually had patrons around our age and good music. She had forced my mates and I to go several times since she’d arrived in Jinla.

      Leona sauntered up to the bar, smiling at Rowdy, the owner and bartender.

      “Hello, gorgeous,” Rowdy greeted her. He looked at me and Sharla. “You brought more beautiful women for me to meet?”

      I rolled my eyes. With Leona around, men forgot about any other women with her. I had met Rowdy multiple times, but he only remembered Leona.

      “They heard you had the best drinks in town, and we desperately needed a girls’ night,” Leona told him.

      He picked up a silver shaker and flipped it around a few times before catching it. “What are you girls having?”

      “Three of your special drinks,” Leona said.

      “I’m going to find a dark corner to stand guard in,” Ezio said, his breath stirring my hair.

      “Okay,” I said. “Sorry you were relegated to babysitting us.”

      He smirked and kissed my cheek. “I’ll babysit you anytime you want.”

      I laughed and joined Sharla and Leona on barstools at the bar.

      “You good?” Leona asked.

      I nodded. “Ezio’s making himself scarce so we can enjoy our night.”

      Sharla smirked. “He’s still got a thing for you.”

      “He also knows he can’t have me and he respects me enough not to really try anything,” I said. And, it was true. He may flirt on occasion, but he wouldn’t actually try anything. One, he knew I would turn him down. Two, he didn’t really want to deal with fighting my four mates.

      “Could you stop hogging all the hot guys?” Leona asked me with fake irritation, her brows furrowed. “Do you know how hard it is to find a single guy who isn’t in love with you?”

      Sharla tossed back her head and laughed.

      “Stop looking at werewolves and you’ll find some,” I teased.

      “I saw clips from the Summit. You’ve got all the hottest guys in love with you,” Leona said. “If I didn’t know your siren abilities were locked back then, I’d assume you lured them somehow.”

      I rolled my eyes at her. “You know that’s not what happened.”

      “I know. You’re just too damn likable!” she said and sighed. “You were as a kid, too. I wanted to hate you, but you were just too nice and too much fun.”

      I smiled triumphantly. “Say it.”

      “I love you,” she said. Then grumbled, “Jerk.”

      Sharla and I laughed loudly, but were cut off when a guy draped his arms around Sharla and my shoulders.

      “What can I buy you beautiful ladies?” he asked.

      “Some space?” Sharla asked and pushed his arm off her shoulder.

      “Oh, don’t be like that,” he said and moved closer to me.

      “We’ll pass, thanks,” I said and smiled sweetly. “We’re on a no-guy type of night.”

      “Just your luck, I’m a yes-guy type,” he smirked, thinking he was clever.

      “The ladies have been nice and now I’ll be rude. Move the fuck on,” Ezio growled.

      I turned, finally able to catch a glimpse of the guy now that his arm was gone. He was cute, middle-aged, and not cowed by Ezio at all.

      “I thought this was a no-guy night?” he asked me.

      “He’s the muscle,” I said. “He doesn’t count.”

      “Plus, she’s already tasted that several times,” Leona whispered around her drink.

      I glared at her.

      Rowdy slid my drink to me. “Here you go.”

      “Thanks!” I said and took a big gulp. It was fruity, sweet, and amazing.

      “Leave the girls alone,” Ezio said. “Now.”

      “Whatever. These old hoes aren’t that pretty anyway,” the man grumbled.

      Before I could stop him, Ezio punched the guy. The guy fell to the ground, unconscious.

      Leona cheered and Sharla clapped.

      “Ezio,” I whispered, my mouth agape. He very rarely lost control.

      He looked at me and his cheeks reddened slightly. “What?”

      I shook my head, mouth still open, but
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