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	Out of the Cage: After a wolf pack embraces their openly gay shifter’s human mate, Fate smiles upon them, causing change to fall like dominoes in many different directions.

	 

	Alpha Declan McIntire leads his pack of wolf shifters with a firm but patient hand. As paranormals hiding in the world of humans, their number one rule is to keep their species a secret. When one of his wolves ends up in a nearby zoo, Declan realizes that, somehow, his pack’s secret has become known to someone, and danger stalks them all. As Declan and his kind begin to unweave the mystery of who is targeting them, their search wields an unexpected result—meeting new people means more of his wolves begin discovering their fated mates, the other halves of their souls. While Declan finds it interesting that the couplings are between gay men, he accepts Fate’s gift for what it is—a blessing for his shifters. Each new pairing brings joy to many in the pack, but other reactions surface, too—anger, jealousy, and dissatisfaction. As Declan’s pack expands and diversifies, he must cultivate connections that keep his people safe from those after their kind, all while navigating the changing paranormal landscape needed to keep his shifters and their mates safe and happy.
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	Werewolf at the Zoo

	Wolves of Stone Ridge Book 1

	 


Helping his brother escape the zoo, Rainy discovers more than just an array of animals.

	 

	 

	Rainy scouts the zoo, planning a mission to rescue his brother, who’d been sold by poachers while in wolf form. He gets a whiff of the most intoxicating scent, the man Travis Carlyle, his mate. But he quickly finds out that before he can claim the handsome veterinarian, Rainy has to convince Travis that he’s worth coming out of the closet for.

	Travis leads a quiet, discreet life, avoiding any situation that could possibly out him to his family. After so many years alone, Travis finds the love, affection, and acceptance Rainy offers him too hard to resist. But just when he decides Rainy might be worth the persecution of revealing his sexuality, he discovers Rainy has been keeping secrets, a lot of secrets: Werewolves, Shifters, Mates? When he watches a shift with his own eyes, Travis is forced to accept the truth.

	Too bad not everyone wants Travis to know the wolves’ secrets, tossing him into a feud between shifters. When Travis’s father tries to come between them, can Rainy convince Travis to choose a dangerous, love-filled life with him instead of the comfortable, quiet existence he’s led with his family?

	 


Chapter One

	 

	 

	Rainy leaned against the fence and grinned. “Well, that’s quite the mess ye’ve gotten yerself into there, bro.” He couldn’t suppress the chuckle when the dark brown eyes on the other side of the fence narrowed, and he heard a low growl. “Keep yer fur on, I’ll have ye out soon enough. Then ye can tell me what the hell happened to land ye in the zoo.”

	This time the growl was unmistakable, followed by his brother launching at the fence and snapping at Rainy.

	“You really shouldn’t get that close to the fences. And what did you do to piss him off? You shouldn’t be teasing the animals.”

	Rainy turned to see a slender woman in brown slacks and a gray button-down shirt. The shirt had the zoo’s logo emblazoned on it. Her blonde hair was twisted into a bun at the nape of her neck, her full lips scowled, matching the hostile glint of her blue eyes and the hands resting on her hips.

	Out of the corner of his eye, Rainy noted his brother ease back from the fence and stare avidly at the woman. “I apologize. I didn’t mean to aggravate him.” He grinned and shrugged. “Guess he liked the smell of the jerky I was eating. I promise I didn’t give him any though.” Rainy glanced over his shoulder at his brother. “Since I have plans for tonight, I’ll be on me way.” Giving her a wink, he moved past her. “Thanks for yer concern.”

	He heard muttering as he strode away from the pen. He’d discovered what he needed to know anyway, the kind of lock on the cage holding the werewolf. When Rainy had heard his brother had landed in the zoo in wolf form, he’d laughed his head off. Cliff had been missing for two days before they’d figured out what happened to him, or where he was anyway. Only Cliff could give him some idea of how he’d ended up there. He chuckled. What would humans think if they knew there was a werewolf at the zoo?

	An appealing, musky scent hit Rainy’s senses and he paused. His gums began to tingle, and he had to concentrate to keep his canines from dropping. Taking several deep breaths, he glanced around. “What the hell?” he hissed.

	Rainy’s gaze swept the area, trying to find the source of the delicious scent. A glance over his shoulder had him focusing on a slender young man who stood talking to the woman he’d just left. The man’s shoulder-length blond hair was pulled into a short ponytail that brushed against his collar. He stood at medium height and muscle definition outlined the arm that held a black satchel. He wore the same outfit as the woman, with a white lab style coat over the gray button-down shirt.

	He and the woman headed into a building several feet away. When the man paused at the top of the stairs and glanced over his shoulder at him, Rainy’s breath stuck in his throat. The man had the deepest blue eyes he’d ever seen. His cock, already half hard from the man’s delicious, musky scent, filled the rest of the way and pressed against the seam of his suddenly too tight jeans. He took a step toward the man, but when the stranger’s eyes widened in surprise, Rainy forced his body to pause. His inner wolf wanted to whimper at the flash of panic in the man’s eyes before he slipped into the building and pulled the door closed behind him.

	Taking a deep breath, Rainy shook his head and cleared his senses. A moment later, he realized he still stood staring at the closed door and forced his body to turn away. “We’ll come back,” he promised the agitated inner wolf pacing inside him. Something about the man had stirred his beast. After dealing with the problem of his trapped brother, he’d take the time to figure out why.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	“Hey, sis.” Travis grinned when he saw Lisa frown at him. “Sorry, I’m late. Doc Martin needed an extra hand holding Sally down. She has a cut on her leg.”

	Lisa rolled her eyes. “Who named the crocodile Sally?”

	Travis chuckled. “An administrative assistant named Bernice, who worked here three years ago when the croc came in. I have no idea why the name stuck.”

	Opening the door, he ushered Lisa in. A tingle worked its way up his spine, and he paused in the doorway to glance over his shoulder. His gaze swept the sidewalks between animal sanctuaries, but he saw nothing amiss. Then his eyes fixed on a man twenty paces away staring right at him. Sweeping his gaze over the man, he wanted to moan. Oh, look at that body! He had a heavily muscled frame without being bulky, dark hair, and deep green eyes that focused on him with an intensity that caused a second shiver to race down his spine. Dark blue jeans hugged toned thighs and a black t-shirt stretched tautly over ripped abs. God, what would it be like to trace those with my tongue?

	Travis frowned, realizing the direction of his thoughts. “Shit.” His friend Roger had come out to his parents the second year of college. Roger’s family had disowned him, and Travis’s parents had supported their decision. He wasn’t allowed to be gay, unless he wanted to lose his family.

	Rolling his shoulders, he shoved the disturbing thoughts away. Movement snapped his gaze back to the man, and Travis saw him take several steps toward him. He felt his eyes widen as panic flooded his system. Oh, hell, no. If the man came over, Travis knew he’d end up doing something stupid and out himself. Getting his feet moving, Travis shut the door behind him and found his sister staring at him. He took a deep breath to get his racing pulse under control and noticed the tight lines around Lisa’s jaw. “What’s eating you?”

	She frowned. “Nothing. Just some jerk messing with the new wolf. God, some people are just so irritating.”

	Thank God she hadn’t notice his own moment of distraction. “What happened?”

	Travis watched her shrug. When her gaze landed on him and he lifted his brows, Lisa shook her head. “Not sure. When I walked up, the wolf had just launched itself at the fence. The guy thought it was funny.”

	“Then what?”

	For a second, Lisa looked confused. “Oh, nothing. When I questioned him, he made up some lame-ass story about the wolf liking the smell of his jerky and walked away.”

	Huh, he’d never seen Lisa this upset about a patron bothering an animal before. Sure it was frustrating that some people didn’t respect the animals, but if they let it bother them, they’d be angry every day, all day. “Easy, sis. I’m sure the wolf is fine. It was sitting quietly near the fence when we walked away.” Knowing a change of subject was in order, he forced a smile. “So, what do you need from me?”

	“We have two snakes that need to be checked. They didn’t eat the mice given to them last night.”

	Travis groaned. “Aww, shit. You know I hate snakes. Why couldn’t you get Carl to check them? He doesn’t mind the disgusting creatures.”

	He watched in surprise as Lisa shuddered. “Sorry, but Carl gives me the creeps. He keeps touching me. I’d rather not work with him.”

	“Touching you?” Travis growled, following his sister down the backside of the cages. “What do you mean touching you?”

	“All innocent stuff, ya know?” She waved her hand dismissively. “A hand on my arm or shoulder, that kind of stuff. But it still gives me the creeps.”

	“Well, if anything happens, you let me know. I’ll take care of him.” Whoa! Where had that protective instinct come from?

	Lisa’s snicker brought him back to the present. “What are you going to do, big brother? Quote the human resources policy on sexual harassment at him?”

	“Wow, ouch.” So he was a geek. He had to be. If his parents found out he would prefer to date men instead of the occasional woman his scholarly look attracted, he’d be screwed. And not in the way he wanted.

	“Sorry, Travis,” Lisa soothed. “It’s just, we both know you’re not much of a fighter.”

	“No,” he admitted. “But I do have seniority. I’ve worked here almost seven years. I can pull some strings to get him reassigned.”

	Lisa’s eyes widened. “You’d do that for me?”

	Wrapping an arm around her shoulders, he grinned. “Of course. You’re my baby sister.”

	“You’re the best, Travis. I’d do anything for you too, ya know?”

	“Sure, sis.” He turned away, heading along the cages. His heart thudded in his chest. Would she say that if she knew he would rather be fucked by a man instead of fucking a woman? Or would she feel the same as their parents? He couldn’t risk it. And what did it matter? He’d controlled his urges for years without anyone finding out. Damn sexy stranger! “Let’s see to these damn snakes and get out of here.”

	Lisa laughed. Travis smiled.

	 

	It took him longer than anticipated to finish checking the snakes, mostly because he put off touching them as much as possible. He didn’t know why Lisa enjoyed working with them. When he left the reptile house, he glanced at his watch and saw that it was nearly six o’ clock.

	“Do you want to grab a bite to eat at the café before it closes?”

	“Sure,” he said, nodding. Nothing waited for him at home except an empty apartment and a few science fiction books. Travis followed his sister across the park and into the café attached to the gift shop. It closed in twenty minutes, but that would be enough time for them to get their food.

	It was dark by the time they finished eating. The café had closed around them, and Donny and Casey, the cook and cashier, had sat and chatted with them for a bit. Travis glanced around the dark park, already missing the warm days of summer.

	“It sure gets dark early anymore, doesn’t it?” Lisa murmured from next to him.

	Travis nodded, staring out over the park. “Sure does, but I like the quiet of the night. There’s something to be said for listening to the animals settle in their pens.”

	“Yup. Are you going to Mom and Dad’s tomorrow for supper?”

	Nodding again, he grinned. “And have Mom on my ass for missing Thursday supper two weeks in a row? She still grouses about how I let these animals come before family.”

	Lisa rested a hand on his arm, and he turned to look into her concerned eyes. “She’s just worried because you never bring anyone to supper with you, and the only reason you ever miss it is for work.”

	Travis groaned. “Oh, God, Lis, don’t you start, too. I’m happy with my work.” At her hurt look, he bit back the rest of his classic rebuttal, mainly that he didn’t need anyone in his life. It was all a line of bull anyway. Instead, he said, “I’m sure that special someone is out there somewhere, I’m just not in any hurry to find them.”

	 


Chapter Two

	 

	 

	Rainy watched Cliff run a hand through his dark hair, so similar to his own. He knew the depths of his brother’s irritation by the deepening of his Irish lilt.

	“I’m pretty sure it was poachers. I was out stretching me legs when I smelled blood. I found an injured deer in a clearing. The scent of the deer’s panic was pretty overwhelming, so I didn’t notice the men until too late. They tranked me, but since I’m a were, it didn’t knock me completely out. I couldn’t move, but I remember them tossing me in a cage and taking me somewhere with a number of other cages. I could smell other animals, but they kept me sedated so I couldn’t change or look around much. Finally, I ended up at the zoo.”

	Rainy watched his brother rise and begin to pace, his movements jerky and agitated.

	“We’ve got to find these assholes and put a stop to this.”

	“Calm down, Cliff,” Declan said. The large African American, their alpha, rose and rested a hand on Cliff’s shoulder, squeezing in reassurance. “Since we had to put another wolf in yer place so it didn’t look like a theft, I’ve already put a call in to Detective Stryker. He’s going to look into how ye were purchased and try to track them that way.”

	Rainy smiled. Detective Grady Stryker wasn’t a wolf, but since he was a loner by nature and a good man to have around in a sticky spot, Declan had granted him access to pack lands. The massive Bengal tiger stayed clear of most wolves, but Rainy had struck up a friendship with him when they’d bumped into each other at a gay bar in the nearby city. They’d even dated once before, quickly deciding they were better off as friends. “If anyone can dig up the truth, it’s Grady. He won’t let us down.”

	Cliff nodded. “In the meantime, I’d like to go back to the zoo and see if I can learn anything by talking with the workers. If they’re getting animals from poachers, there’s gotta be someone smoothing the way from the inside.”

	After the alpha nodded his consent, Cliff clasped hands with their father, Duncan. Rainy heard a murmured, “I’m glad ye’re safe,” before Duncan released Cliff and his brother headed out the door.

	The memory of a sexy-as-sin blond with a ponytail had Rainy easing to his feet. “I think I’ll go with him.”

	Again Declan nodded, giving permission.

	Rainy strode swiftly out the door. He just managed to jump into the passenger seat of Cliff’s car before his brother backed it out of the driveway. Seeing the frown on Cliff’s face, Rainy chuckled, “Didn’t think I’d let ye do this alone, did ye? With poachers afoot, we need to watch each other’s backs.”

	At that, Cliff grunted his acknowledgement and turned the car onto the road.

	Rainy let the silence lengthen for a moment before turning back to his brother. “Are ye sure ye’re up to this, big brother? Getting caught like that’s quite an ordeal. Maybe we should wait until tomorrow.” Although his wolf protested the idea, he could tell by the fatigue lines around Cliff’s eyes and the white knuckled grip that he had on the steering wheel that his brother wasn’t well.

	Cliff glanced over at him before forcing a deep breath into his lungs. “I think I’ve found me mate. I need to go back.”

	“At the zoo. That’s great!” Rainy grinned over at him. “Why aren’t ye happy?” His eyes widened as a thought occurred. “It’s not one of the other caged animals, is it?”

	Cliff barked out a laugh. “God, no. It’s that woman who yelled at you.”

	“The one who yelled?” He couldn’t help the grin. That woman had also disappeared into the reptile building with the man who smelled oh, so good. Maybe they’d both be there. “Nice, I’ll help ye find her.”

	“So ye can butt heads again before I have a chance to woo her? I don’t think so.”

	“Ah, Cliff, that was really yer fault, ye know. If ye hadn’t attacked the fence, I wouldn’t have gotten into trouble.”

	At that, Cliff chuckled. “Sure, little brother.”

	The men fell into a companionable silence.

	Rainy took the opportunity to doze. Retrieving Cliff from the zoo the night before had gone smoothly, but had still taken most of the evening. Rainy had managed only about an hour of rest before heading out on the rescue mission and the lack of sleep was catching up with him. A smack to the arm had him jerking to full wakefulness, and the sign for the zoo appeared ahead.

	“So, yer mate’s a zookeeper,” Rainy mused. “How do ye know it’s her?”

	After paying their entrance fee, Cliff glanced at him and shrugged. “I just do. It’s in the way she smelled fucking fantastic. And the way me body reacted to her, like I couldn’t wait to strip her down, lick every inch of her body, and—”

	“Oy! Too much information there, bro. I get the picture.” The image of the young man he’d spotted yesterday came to mind, because damn, that was the reaction Rainy had to him. Could he be? His head snapped around as he drew in a breath of heady, musky goodness. “Fuck, over there.”

	Cliff swung around and followed him. “Good nose, Rainy, but how’d ye know?”

	“Because something smells absolutely wonderful, and there it is.” He couldn’t help letting out a low growl of appreciation when he spotted the young man he’d ogled yesterday. He could feel his prick perk up as his gaze swept over the blond man again. The growl from next to him surprised him, and Rainy turned to see Cliff glaring at him.

	“Mine,” his brother snarled.

	Rainy’s brows shot up. “What?”

	“The woman is mine. Don’t ye touch her.”

	It was then that Rainy noticed the woman speaking with the object of his lust. He laughed. “Damn, Cliff. Relax. As if I’d want anything with a pussy. Ye know me better than that.” He watched the tension ease from his brother’s stance and gripped his shoulder. “Come on. Let’s go introduce ourselves to our mates.”

	Cliff’s brows shot up.

	“Aye,” Rainy said. “The man next to her is mine.”

	Cliff nodded and led the way.

	As the younger brother, Rainy dropped back and followed Cliff down the path, their stride catching up with their prey just outside the penguin habitat.

	“Excuse me, miss?” Cliff called, touching the woman’s arm lightly.

	Both of them stopped and turned to Cliff. “Yes?” she questioned, her gaze shifting between the men before focusing back on Cliff.

	To Rainy’s pleasure, the man stared at him for a second before his eyes widened in recognition. He tried to focus on his brother’s words as the man talked about an empty crocodile exhibit.

	“Travis, here, would be able to tell you more. He’s one of the zoo’s vets.”

	Finding himself the object of everyone’s perusal, Travis blushed prettily.

	Oh, yeah! Rainy wanted to find out what else on Travis’s body would flush when he fucked him.

	“Sally had a cut on her leg, so she’s in observation right now. Someone tossed a bottle into her cage and it broke. We take good care of our animals here, so if I ever find out who did it, I’ll—”

	The woman laid a hand on the man’s arm.

	Rainy barely managed to suppress his growl at the personal touch.

	“Relax, Travis. She’ll be fine.” She turned back to them. “My brother takes the care of our animals very seriously, as do I.” Her gaze narrowed on Rainy. “Which is why neither of us like it when people mess with them.”

	And shit, she recognized him. Cliff must have realized it, too, because he held out a hand and introduced himself. “I’m Cliff MacDougal. This is me younger brother Rainy. He mentioned yer little altercation yesterday. Believe me, we’re both animal lovers and would never do anything to purposefully harm them.”

	Uh, did Cliff purposefully forget their almost weekly runs? It wasn’t like they didn’t hunt on them. Rainy had to bite back a groan. This could cause problems later on.

	“I’m Lisa Carlyle, and this is my brother Travis. I’m one of the keepers here.”

	“Lisa, lovely name,” Cliff smoothed. “I’ve always wondered what went on behind the scenes. Would ye do me the honor of dinner tonight? I’d love to learn more about yer work. I’m a warden for the nearby national forest, and I’m interested to see how it compares.”

	Lisa hesitated, her glance straying to her brother.

	Sensing her worry, Rainy offered, “Since ye’ve just met us, and I’m afraid I’ve not made the best of impressions, perhaps ye’d be more comfortable if we all went?” Rainy’s gaze drifted from Lisa to Travis. “Surely ye have to eat as well, Travis?”

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Holy shit! Was the man flirting with him? Right here in the open? Having no experience, Travis couldn’t be certain. He glanced at Lisa, whose brow rose in question. Travis could tell from her waffling that Lisa really wanted to go, but wasn’t certain about being alone with an absolute stranger. He ducked his head in a nod. “Sure, but we’re not available tonight. How about tomorrow?”

	Rainy and his brother exchanged a glance, messages passing between them as only siblings could do. The men nodded. “That sounds wonderful,” Cliff replied. After confirming the time and place, the two men took their leave and headed down a side path, talking and pointing at the exhibits they passed.

	When they were out of sight, Lisa clutched his arm. “Thank you so much, Travis. That man is the hottest thing I’ve seen in years.”

	Travis chuckled and pulled Lisa forward, continuing toward the reptile house to check on her snakes. He wanted it over and done with as soon as possible. And he felt certain that dealing with snakes would get rid of the boner he’d acquired at being so near Rainy. Sure, his sister thought Cliff was hot, but he didn’t hold a candle to Rainy. “You gonna tell Mom about your date tomorrow night?” he teased.

	“No way. And have her ask a million questions that I can’t answer? God, his arms were drool worthy, don’t you think?” Lisa gushed.

	Opening the door, Travis rolled his eyes. “I cannot believe you just asked me that. I am not commenting on attributes of your dates,” he groused good-naturedly.

	Lisa giggled, actually giggled. What was it about the two men that affected them so, because when Rainy had focused his penetrating green eyes on him, he’d wanted to giggle, too.

	“Sorry. Even you gotta admit that they’re both studs.”

	He shook his head and sighed, unwilling to say anything that may incriminate him. “Let’s go check your snakes.”

	 


Chapter Three

	 

	 

	This was not a date. He would not think about this as if it were. Lisa was going on a date, and Travis would chaperone. Sort of. He and Rainy were just going to keep an eye on things to make certain Cliff and Lisa were comfortable. Shit, who was he kidding? It felt like a fucking date.

	Grabbing a shirt, he held it up to his chest. Travis had changed three times and still couldn’t decide what to wear. He’d never been to the pub they’d decided to meet the brothers at and wasn’t certain what was the norm. Staring at his jeans and loafers, he shrugged. It wasn’t like he needed to impress anyone, right? So why was he stressing? Grumbling irritably, he tossed his shirt on the bed and stared around the sparsely furnished room. He’d moved into the two-bedroom condo three years ago after being promoted to a senior vet position.

	He looked at the clock and realized he should have left to pick up Lisa five minutes ago. Out of time, he abandoned his search for a different shirt, grabbed his keys off the table near the door, and dashed to his truck. He made record time and managed to make it to his sister’s on time. She came bounding out the door before he’d even parked. At least one of them was excited. And it should be Lisa who’s excited, Travis mentally admonished. She’s the one going on a date.

	“Hey. Thanks for coming to get me.” Lisa kissed him on the cheek and grinned. “I really appreciate you coming. This guy makes me excited and nervous at the same time. It’s really weird.”

	Putting the car in reverse, Travis chuckled. He knew exactly what she meant. Except in his case, it also scared the shit out of him. “Really like this one, huh?”

	Smiling at him, she nodded. “I hope he’s as sweet as he seemed yesterday.”

	“I’m sure he is. With a date like you on his arm, how could he not be?”

	“I knew there was a reason I brought you,” Lisa said with a grin.

	“Uh, in all actuality, I’m taking you, and it was Rainy who invited me,” he pointed out.

	Lisa just laughed. “So long as you don’t cramp my style.”

	“Don’t worry, sis. I’ll stay out of your way,” he replied dryly.

	“Hey, that’s not what I meant. Don’t be ridiculous. We’re just a group of friends going out to have a good time.” She focused on him for a moment. “Are you okay? You seem a little tense.”

	“I’m fine,” Travis assured, flashing his biggest grin. “I just have a lot of paperwork at home.” He felt his sister’s hand squeeze his arm.

	“It’s Friday, Travis. Put work aside for the night and have a little fun.”

	This time Travis didn’t need to force his smile. “I will, sis.”

	All too soon they pulled up to the Irish Pub. Travis followed a step behind his sister, then reached around her to open the door and usher her inside. He glanced around in surprise, impressed by the cleanliness of the place. A bar lined the far wall, booths ringed the other two, and plain, wooden tables filled the floor. He spotted the brothers at a booth to their left. They appeared deep in conversation, but as one, they both stopped and turned to look at the door. A welcoming smile broke over Cliff’s face when he saw Lisa. Travis risked a glance at Rainy and found the younger brother’s gaze boldly raking over him. He fought back a shiver at the heat in Rainy’s look and then the moment was gone. Rainy rose from the booth, following his brother toward them.

	After Cliff gave Travis a brief smile and nod, the man’s eyes were only for Lisa. Travis watched Cliff kiss his sister’s hand, rest the other on the small of her back without letting go, and lead her to the booth.

	“Don’t worry. I won’t do that to you.”

	Travis’s head whipped sideways at the whispered words. Rainy stood behind his left shoulder, his chest almost touching Travis’s back.

	“Not that it isn’t tempting, of course,” he breathed.

	All he could do was stare at the gorgeous man behind him.

	“Come on, handsome. Let’s join the others.”

	Rainy’s chuckle and hand on his shoulder broke through Travis’s shock. No, no, no, this is not happening. He’d been hiding too long to be outed because he couldn’t get his brain to work around this guy. It didn’t matter how good the man smelled, how the intense glimmer in his green eyes sent goose bumps over his skin, or how the innuendo in his words hardened his cock. Travis would not let this man get to him.

	Glaring over his shoulder at Rainy, he shrugged off the man’s hand. “Hands off. I’m here for my sister.”

	His eyes still twinkled, but Rainy removed his hand. “Of course. In that case, after you.”

	Travis walked to the table, a glance back showed Rainy’s gaze glued to his ass. Caught staring, the man grinned shamelessly and winked. Amazed at his brazenness and obvious comfort with his sexuality, Travis shook his head and sat down. Rainy slid in next to him far enough to rub their thighs together. Shifting as close to the wall as possible, he managed to get a couple inches between them.

	The waiter showed up, and Travis asked for a Sam Adams. A moment later, he gratefully took it and downed half the bottle in two swallows, anything to settle his nerves. After placing their orders, he glanced across the table and saw his sister in deep discussion with Cliff. No help there. Looking at the man next to him, he asked, “So, what do you do, Rainy?” He realized the question was a mistake as soon as the man turned to look at him with that sexy smile and twinkling gaze.

	“I’m an accountant. I may like animals just fine, but I’ve no desire to work with them. I’ll leave that to me brother.”

	“Your accent. Is your family originally from Ireland?”

	Rainy nodded and grinned. “Aye. Me family is originally from Ireland. Me parents emigrated a number of years ago. Our parent’s accent is pretty pronounced, so we get it from them, even though we’ve only visited the old country a few times.”

	He watched Rainy’s gaze flicker to his brother, and Travis glanced that way. As Cliff gave the younger man an approving nod, Travis wondered at the hierarchy between them. Rainy seemed to defer to the other man, following his lead and allowing him to make decisions. It was an interesting family mentality, and Travis wondered if it was an Irish thing.

	“Have ye always wanted to be a vet?”

	Rainy’s question brought Travis back from his thoughts. He shrugged. “Not really. I originally wanted to become a writer.”

	“Oh, ye write?”

	“I did when I was younger, but not too much anymore. Now I just don’t have time.”

	Rainy must have heard the regret in his voice because he asked, “How come ye became a vet then if it doesn’t give ye enough time to do what ye enjoy?”

	Travis saw the confused interest in Rainy’s eyes and had to smile. The man seemed to genuinely care, but how did he tell him that, in his father’s opinion, being a writer wasn’t an acceptable career.

	“Our parents.”

	Travis’s eyes snapped to Lisa. She’d evidently heard Rainy’s question, and he knew she hadn’t approved that he’d mostly given up his writing to follow his parent’s wishes. Now he used it mainly as a stress outlet.

	Lisa’s lips were pressed into a thin line. “They’re a bit controlling, to put it mildly.”

	“Controlling how?”

	Travis reached across the table and took Lisa’s hand before answering Cliff’s question. He appreciated that she felt outrage on his behalf, but she was on a date. She shouldn’t be getting worked up about this. “It’s fine, sis.” His gaze shifted to the man next to her. “Threats to cut off financial support mainly. I don’t need it now, but while in college I did.”

	He blushed, amazed he’d admitted to that. What was it about these men that encouraged him to share more than he normally would? Travis felt a light touch to his knee and turned toward Rainy. He couldn’t even begin to guess at the meaning of the look on Rainy’s face. The arrival of the waiter with their food broke the tension and his need to explain anything else. Never had he been so relieved by an interruption. Digging into his steak, he moaned his appreciation. Wow, that’s good.

	Rainy froze next to him, a bite halfway to his open mouth, his green eyes fixed on Travis’s lips. Travis swallowed hard, wishing his cock didn’t take that moment to harden almost to the point of pain at the look of unbridled lust on Rainy’s face.

	Flushing, Travis dropped his gaze. A glance up through his lashes showed him Cliff had seen the exchange, but Lisa continued to focus on her food. He let out a breath he didn’t seem to know he held and returned to eating.

	Suddenly, he felt an arm behind the back of the booth. Travis glanced at Rainy, but the man stared across the table at his brother. With some surprise, he realized the man had finished his steak already.

	“There’s a nice bar about a half hour away that has a good sized dance floor. What do ye say we move this party?”

	Lisa’s eyes lit up. “Dancing? Oh, that sounds like fun. What do you think, Cliff?”

	Her date grinned at her. “Ye mean get the chance to hold ye? That sounds like a fantastic plan.”

	Lisa grinned back, and Cliff ran a knuckle over her cheek.

	The check arrived, and Cliff swiped it without hesitation.

	“Wait,” Travis called.

	Rainy touched his shoulder with the hand behind him. “Relax, Travis, let him get this. Ye can buy him a beer or two at the bar.”

	Travis nodded, and the three of them headed out of the pub. Cliff caught up with them when they reached the parking lot. He grabbed Lisa’s hand and pulled her close. “Ye’ll ride with me, aye?”

	She glanced at Travis, and he grinned and waved a hand at her. “Get out of here. I’ll follow you guys.”

	He took a deep breath as he moved between cars toward his truck. Suddenly, he felt a presence behind him, and he glanced over his shoulder. He couldn’t drum up any surprise that Rainy had joined him.

	“I’ve been told to join ye. Hope ye don’t mind.”

	“No, not at all.” He tossed the keys to the man, who caught them and lifted a brow in question. “You know where we’re going. I don’t. You can drive.”

	Rainy grinned. “Really? Ye don’t mind? Some people are particular about their cars.”

	Laughter burst from his throat, surprising them both. He stopped next to his old pickup, rested a hand on the bed, and grinned. “I’m not one of those people. This bucket of rust is mine. Still wanna drive?”

	“I’d still be happy to. And ye should do that more often.”

	“Do what?”

	Rainy grabbed his upper arm and pulled him close. “Laugh. Ye’re far too serious.”

	The whispered words went straight to his groin and the erection that had never gone away throbbed against his zipper. He had to bite back a moan as air caressed his ear. How he wanted to give in and take what this man offered. It had been so long since he’d been tempted, but even in college he’d always maintained control. What if word got back to his parents? The thought had his eyes flashing open, and he knew Rainy saw his panic.

	The larger man smiled before pulling away. “Relax,” he murmured and opened the truck. “There’s no one around but us. No one saw.”

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Rainy glared at the steering wheel and waited for Travis to get in. He took the opportunity to take a deep breath, but it didn’t ease his engorged cock. Fuck, he was hard enough to pound nails. Travis’s scent permeated the truck, and Rainy wanted to turn the man over the bench seat and drive balls deep into his ass until they couldn’t tell where he stopped and Travis began.

	But the man was so deep in the closet it would take chains to drag him out. Chains, now there was an idea. Chains, a bed, and—Rainy growled and slammed his fists on the wheel. Shit!

	“Is everything okay? Won’t it start?”

	Sending a smile Travis’s way, he nodded. “Yeah. Sorry. Are ye ready?” He glanced meaningfully at the seatbelt that the man still hadn’t put on and ignored Travis’s confused look. He grabbed his own belt and clicked it into place. Sure it was almost impossible to kill a werewolf, but a human wasn’t that hardy. Rainy would have to be careful with his human mate.

	“Oh. Yeah.”

	After hearing the click of the belt, Rainy started the truck and drove out of the lot. Silence reigned for several minutes.

	Travis asked, “So, do you like being an accountant?”

	Rainy grinned. His little mate liked to fill the silence. Interesting. “Most of the time. I enjoy working with numbers, so that’s a definite plus.” Wanting to know more about Travis, he asked, “How long have ye worked for the zoo?”

	“Almost seven years. I was hired on as an assistant while still in school and have worked my way up. Now I’m one of two head vets.”

	He could hear the pride in Travis’s voice and grinned. “Nice. Do ye get along with all the animals? Or are there some ye like to work with more than others?”

	Warmth spread through Rainy at Travis’s chuckle, and his cock jerked. God, he couldn’t wait to break down the man’s walls. He wanted to make him laugh all the time, especially if it continued to have this result on his libido. Soon, Rainy promised his inner, pacing wolf. Soon.

	“I have to say I dislike reptiles. Right now, Lisa has a couple snakes that swallowed something they shouldn’t and dealing with them gives me the willies. All I want to do is run the other way when she pulls those things out of their cages. I don’t know how she works with them.”

	He chuckled, nodding in sympathy. “I’d rather not deal with them meself,” he admitted. “Some animals are much more loving than others.”

	“Speaking of loving, we have this zebra—”

	Rainy listened as Travis told him about one of their zebras and its love of Doritos. The beast would do anything for a chip, even so far as twisting its lips through the fence to pull bags out of people’s strollers. As he listened, he glanced at Travis from the corner of his eye. The man relaxed against the door, his near leg cocked up on the seat as he talked animatedly. He looked so comfortable. What would it take to get Travis that relaxed while Rainy held him? He’d dated closet cases in the past, but normally it didn’t move beyond a second or third date because of their fear of what others thought. Knowing that this time it was his mate on the line, Rainy needed to figure out how to prove to Travis that being with him was worth the risk.

	All too soon, Rainy steered the truck into the bar’s parking lot. He spotted Cliff’s sedan and parked near him. He grinned when he saw the partially fogged windows and shook his head.

	“What? What’s wrong?”

	“Not really wrong, I’d say.” Rainy pointed toward the car. “It looks like yer sister won’t need us to chaperone anymore.”

	Travis’s eyes widened before he glanced away, blushing.

	Rainy grinned and unhooked his belt. He reached over and rubbed the man’s thigh. “Come now. I’m sure ye’ve steamed up yer share of windows.”

	“Yeah, but—she’s my sister,” he muttered. “My baby sister. I don’t need to—” Travis let out a sigh. “Let’s go.”

	Chuckling, Rainy followed Travis toward the building, admiring the man’s sexy ass and easy movements. They paid their way and settled on stools at the bar. Each ordered a beer, chatting and watching the couples dancing.

	Cliff and Lisa joined them ten minutes later, Rainy taking in the slightly rumpled clothes that bespoke of a heavy petting session. He scented the air and just made out the telltale smell of cum on Lisa’s hand when she rested it on the bar. He lifted a brow at Cliff, but his brother’s expression gave nothing away. Too bad the same couldn’t be the said for the wolf’s scent, relaxed and satisfied. Rainy grinned into his beer. A hand job. Damn, he worked fast.

	The pair didn’t stay long before disappearing onto the dance floor.

	A woman appeared to Rainy’s right and asked him to dance. He smiled and shook his head. “Sorry, darling. I’m here with someone, but thanks.”

	After she slipped into the crowd, Travis leaned toward him. “You’re here with someone? She was hot. Why didn’t you dance with her?”

	Rainy clenched his jaw to hold back the possessive growl as he realized his mate had been checking out someone else. He took a deep breath and then lifted a cocky grin at the man. “Of course I’m with someone. I’m with ye. And, yeah, I realize she’s hot, but she doesn’t have what I want.”

	“She doesn’t have—” Travis’s eyes widened as he realized what she would be missing.

	Rainy leaned closer, taking in his mate’s musky scent of arousal, “Ye, on the other hand, have exactly what I want.”

	“I’m not gay,” his mate hissed.

	Rainy couldn’t help but laugh. Who was Travis trying to convince, Rainy or himself? He’d bet his right to hunt on the alpha’s land that it was himself. Sliding his hand behind him on the bar, he leaned toward the man. “Ye’re as gay as I am, and I’ve noticed a part or two that stands up for me to prove me point.” An idea formed and he grinned. “However, if dancing with a few women would make ye feel better, I could be persuaded, for a price.”

	“A price? What are you talking about?”

	His mate’s whispered words and heavy breathing told Rainy how much Travis wanted to give in to his desire. All he needed to do was give him something to think about as he danced. Leaning close, he whispered into Travis’s ear. “Gorgeous, we both know that anything between us would be explosive. In less than three minutes, I could have ye moaning against the wall, right here in front of everyone, me hand squeezing yer cock, as ye begged me to let ye come. But since ye’re in the closet and don’t want yer sister to know ye’re gay just yet, I’ll make ye a deal. We’ll go find a couple girls to dance with, and when ye drop me off tonight, ye’ll give me a kiss.”

	To his surprise, Travis let out a whimper and nodded. “Okay,” he whispered.

	Travis’s musky scent permeated the air around them, and Rainy took a deep breath and moaned. “Oh, baby, ye don’t know what ye do to me.” He grabbed Travis’s hand and headed onto the dance floor. His grip tightened as he struggled to control his inner wolf. If he couldn’t fuck his mate, he knew he’d have to go for a long run soon to placate his beast.

	Stepping out onto the dance floor, he turned the man around and pushed him toward a likely candidate. Rainy circled to the girl’s backside and began to dance. It didn’t take long to get his erection under control, but then he had to deal with jealousy as he watched girls surround his sexy mate. Three beers had loosened up the man, and he weaved between women with a grace the man probably didn’t realize he had.

	Rainy felt an elbow in the ribs. Turning his head, he smelled his brother. “How’s it going?” he asked.

	“I’m great,” Cliff said. “I’ll have me mate claimed in no time. What about ye?”

	After a snort, he shook his head. “I think I’m making progress, but Travis is so far in the closet it’ll take a winch to drag him out.”

	“Ouch,” Cliff hissed. “Anything I can do to help?”

	He thought about that for a second as they danced back to back. “Yeah, don’t tell her about shaggy until Travis is at least willing to come out.”

	Cliff groaned, but nodded. “Hope that doesn’t take too long, bro. Anything else?”

	“Well, maybe. When he does come out, he’ll need his sister’s support. They seem really close.”

	“Ye mean like us?”

	Chuckling, Rainy grinned at the ceiling. “Something like that.” Because were-creatures aged slower than humans, they had to move around every couple decades so others didn’t notice their lack of aging. It made for close bonds between family and pack, but few true friends outside of it. “Just make sure she doesn’t freak out. I’ve got a funny feeling his parents will do that enough for all of them. Losing his sister will crush him.”

	“I sensed that, too. I’ll do what I can.”

	“Thanks, bro.”

	“Sure thing. We’re going to get out of here. I’ll see ye tomorrow.”

	Rainy watched him go from the corner of his eye before dancing his way back to Travis. The man was surrounded by three women, all grinding against him. Although his mate looked to be enjoying himself, Rainy couldn’t find any scent of arousal coming off the man. The women, well, he wouldn’t worry about that.

	Pulling Travis a few steps away, he wrapped his hands around the man’s shoulders and rubbed his erection against his backside, knowing the throngs of people around them would hide his actions as he tried to ease the ache. He leaned forward and called over the music, “Lisa and Cliff are taking off. Are ye ready to go?” He felt Travis push his ass back against him and groaned softly. “I’ll take that as a yes, gorgeous. Come on.”

	His mate followed willingly enough. Once they got to the parking lot, he pulled the keys out of his pocket, helped Travis into the passenger seat, and climbed behind the wheel. Twenty minutes later, he pulled up in front of his small bungalow and realized Travis had fallen asleep.

	“Well, damn,” Rainy muttered, before he chuckled. “Ah, baby. I have no idea where ye live, so unless ye want to spend the night at me house, ye need to wake up.”

	He slid his hand through Travis’s hair, loosening the ponytail, loving the feel as the strands slid through his fingers, but the man didn’t respond. “All right. I suppose ye can stay the night.” He chuckled. Pocketing the keys, he walked around the truck, picked up Travis, and carried him inside.

	Not hesitating, Rainy took Travis into his bedroom and laid him on the bed. He undressed him to his boxers before tucking him in. As he stared down, he frowned. “Not a drinker, or just overworked?” He had a funny feeling it was a combination of both. Men in the closet seemed to fill their times with distractions, which often ended up being work.

	Without any way to get the answer right away, he undressed himself, cleaned up, and crawled into bed next to Travis. He didn’t have a spare bedroom, but he did have a couch, however, Rainy had no intention of playing the gentleman. There was no way in hell he would pass up sleeping with his mate, even if it really was sleeping.

	 


Chapter Four

	 

	 

	The sunlight filtering through his eyelids from a nearby window made Travis wonder how he’d forgotten to pull the blinds the night before. He cracked an eye open and saw an unfamiliar, heavy wood dresser. Travis frowned. Memories of last night seeped into his mind. Then the heavy weight of an arm around his waist registered and he stiffened.

	“Relax, darling. It’s too early to be thinkin’ so hard. Nothing happened.”

	The half-asleep state deepened the man’s accent. God, that was so sexy. He had to bite back a moan, but the shudder he couldn’t hide.

	Rainy chuckled, shaking his chest. “Aye, I think ye liked that.”

	The whispered words sent warm currents of air across the short hairs on the back of his neck, and Travis shivered again. The arm around his waist tightened, pulling his back flush to Rainy’s chest. The man smoothed his hand over the quivering muscles of his stomach and slid beneath his boxers to caress the curls surrounding his dick. Heat flushed from his neck through his chest to his groin, and he gasped, his cock jerking.

	His chest heaved as he tried to suck in enough air to breathe. Travis stared at the dresser, but he didn’t really see it. He should stop Rainy. He shouldn’t allow this to go any further. But the man’s hand on him felt so good, he couldn’t make his throat form the words, or get his body to move. Suddenly, a fist that wasn’t his own wrapped around Travis’s morning wood. His body bucked and this time he couldn’t hold in the groan. “Rainy,” he hissed, feeling the callused hand slide up and down his hard shaft.

	“Yeah, baby? What is it?”

	Rainy continued to massage his dick and all his blood flowed southward, making speech impossible as his cock throbbed. The man rubbed his thumb over the head of his cock, scooping up the generous amounts of pre-cum that leaked from his tip. Rainy tightened his grip and began to stroke. Travis’s breathing slowed further until he panted. “Rainy,” he cried out, trying to breathe. “Please!”

	“Want to come, sweetness? Need release?”

	“Yesssss, please!” He hardly recognized his own voice and couldn’t have stopped the begging if his life depended on it. He needed to come. He needed that callused hand to stroke him faster, harder. He needed release. He rocked shamelessly against the man, his ass pushing back against Rainy’s hard shaft behind him before rocking forward through his fist.

	His whimpered cries were answered when Rainy’s hand tightened and moved faster. He could feel the hard dick against his lower back. Warm, wet liquid leaked from Rainy’s cock where he rubbed against him. A groan escaped his lips. “Oh, God. Harder,” he moaned as he felt the telltale tingle at the base of his spine.

	“That’s it, baby. Show me that ye like me hand on yer dick,” Rainy’s sexy voice hissed into his ear. “Come for me, darling. Come all over me hand. I want to feel it.”

	“Aaahhh!” He couldn’t have held back if he tried. Travis’s balls drew up tight to his body, and his release pulsed up his penis and shot out over Rainy’s hand, slicking the fingers that massaged him, prolonging the pleasure. “Rainy,” he called, as his body continued to shudder through the most intense orgasm he could ever remember.

	“I got ye, baby. I’m right here,” Rainy murmured against his neck.

	He relaxed into Rainy’s arms, whimpering softly and enjoying the waves of pleasure that swamped him. Several moments later, Travis recognized the wetness against his lower back and ass. He wasn’t the only one who had come. The knowledge forced his situation into reality.

	“Shit! What have I done?” Travis shot from the bed and stumbled a few paces away, before gaining the courage to turn and look at his new lover. God, the man looked amazing. His abs were better than he’d imagined, an eight pack graced his core instead of the traditional six. Just what did this accountant do to work out?

	Rainy didn’t even try to cover himself as he returned the steady look. Milky white cum smeared across his abs, proving what they’d just done. “I’d say we just enjoyed a very nice bout of morning sex.” The man rose from the bed
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