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  Prologue


  


  “Ahh, there is my puppy.” The gentleman smiled from his chaise lounge as the wolf shifter walked into the room.


  “Now, old boy. Where are all of my hybrids?” In the background, a wail filled with despair resonated through the house. The wolf shifter shuddered.


  “Sounds beautiful, doesn’t it? At first my pain expert had nearly all of them singing at once. It proved to be annoying. So now he is working through them one at a time. I get to enjoy each agonized scream as it erupts from the depths of their soul.” The gentleman crossed one leg over the other.


  “I will have them soon. There’s nothing anyone can do, not even the council,” the wolf said, staring at the floor.


  The gentleman snapped his fingers and watched as Payne stepped from the shadows.


  “I have a present for you. I love giving presents. Payne, if you would, please?” The gentleman nodded to his servant. The wolf snarled when a thick, black, leather collar was secured around his neck.


  “I am having a hard time believing you. So I am going to explain things to you slowly.” He reached into his top pocket and pulled out a sleek, metal case.


  “You are going to get me the hybrids I desire or you get to enjoy your present.” The gentleman calmly pressed the red button. Immediately the wolf shifter screamed and dropped to the plastic-covered floor, writhing in agony. The gentleman watched in fascination as the shifter twitched and jerked for minutes, whimpering and cowering until the effects wore off.


  “This is absolutely dreadful. I love it! Payne, we must order more of these,” the gentleman said, accidently pressing the button again. The smell of urine and feces wafted up to his nose. The gentleman sighed.


  “That was my fault.” He watched as the wolf’s spasms slowed down.


  “You have my neighbors to thank for this little invention. I watched them last week trying to train their dogs not to cross the property lines, and it hit me. Shock collars for shifters. I mean, it’s so obvious I’m surprised no one else has thought of it before now. I hear that the pain a shifter feels from an electric current is a thousand times harsher than that of a human’s, since you feel your own pain and the pain of your animal.” The gentleman spun the remote with a childlike glee.


  “Now stand up. There’s a good boy. Good boy!” The gentleman clapped.


  “Go get me my hybrids.” The gentleman’s voice was no longer happy and laughing but cold. Shaking, the wolf walked unsteadily toward the door.


  “Oh, and Devon?” The gentleman called out. Slowly the wolf turned to look at him.


  “You will not like what will happen to you if you fail.” The gentleman scrunched up his nose.


  “Payne, can you please air out the room? It’s a bit…ripe in here.” The dark figure nodded and closed the door behind them. The gentleman sat down and eyed the red button. Unable to resist its allure, he pressed it again. In the distance he heard a howl of pain. Laughing, the gentleman relaxed against his lounger. Shifters were so much fun.


  Chapter 1


  


  Liam lay back in his favorite lounge chair next to the pride’s pool, enjoying the early morning sun. He refused to believe he was sulking. He was brooding. It was a more manly term. But if he had to be honest with himself, he was pouting. His lion wanted their mate, preferably naked and begging for forgiveness. The man in him was still nursing a wounded heart and banged-up pride. Of all people, Sebastian should have felt safest with him, been able to come to him with his problems, but in the end he had been too scared. Only his fear for Rebecca’s safety had forced him to reveal himself to the others. He sighed.


  He wished he were a painter or a poet so he could languish, but unfortunately for him, he had no patience to truly reflect on his feelings. Normally his emotions were happily surface level. He tended to lash out like his cat when he was hurt and purr when he was happy. But over the past two weeks he found himself wearing a stale smile when others asked how he was doing. His heart hurt and he felt raw. It wasn’t like him.


  Liam kept replaying the moment in the apartment when Sebastian had shifted and his scent changed as he took human form. He had instantly recognized him as his mate. He frowned as he recalled the devastated look on his mate’s face as he walked. It still haunted him.


  Okay, he was terrified. Still, he should have come to me. But then again, I really don’t know what he went through and I haven’t given him a chance to explain.


  Liam scowled to himself. He had been steadily avoiding the smaller man for the past couple weeks. In retrospect it seemed immature and childish, but he couldn’t help the way he felt. In the end what he really wanted was to hold his mate and tell him everything was going to be okay. To assure him that if anyone threatened him again, he would happily gut them and leave them to die.


  Was it as simple as that? The more he thought about it, the more he realized that he wanted his mate beside him more than he wanted an apology. Staying away from his sexy kitten wouldn’t change the past. His mate hadn’t set out to hurt him, so he could forgive him. His mate needed him, so he would go to him. They would have an honest discussion and get everything out in the open so they could complete their mating. Then Sebastian could move into the pride house and they could live happily ever after. Simple. Yup, it was good to have a plan. Find his mate, talk about what happened, bring him home, mate, and then find and kill the psycho that hurt his kitten. Rebecca had told him how Sebastian had escaped the lunatic collecting hybrids.


  His grandfather had called him and Rebecca last week to update them on the case against the wolf Alpha Devon. Sentinels had gone out to Devon’s pack lands and came up empty handed. No one in the pack had any knowledge of anyone being kept against their will. Sebastian’s old Alpha testified, defending Devon, stating that Sebastian became mentally unstable when his parents were killed in a random shooting. Devon testified that Peyton was trying to get revenge against him for a bad break up. In the end it was Sebastian and Peyton’s word against two established Alphas. Rebecca had been warned sternly about shooting visiting Alphas, that her next offense may have serious consequences. Liam shook his head as he remembered how he had to quickly jump the table to cover Rebecca’s mouth before she said something to his grandfather they would both regret. Thank goodness it had been a conference call where he could do that, instead of an in-person visit. His grandfather adored Rebecca, but Liam knew that the old man shouldn’t be pushed. They would find a way to deal with Devon on their own. He just couldn’t shake the look of pure terror that had been on Peyton’s face. If Peyton was that afraid, what must Sebastian be feeling as one of the ones who had been caged and abused? Liam felt a growl float up his throat at the thought of his mate in a cage.


  “I’m not going out there now, he’s growling to himself again! Last week he nearly ripped Rex’s head off when he asked about something benign like patrol rotations. Beau and Kaden have pretty much stayed in the game room to avoid him, y’all are not sending me into the lion’s den, like literally!” Rian’s voice floated out of the open kitchen window and down to Liam’s ears. He paused mid-mental tirade and perked his ears up. Okay, he had to admit, he may have been a teensy bit hard to live with lately, but dammit, his mate had rejected him!


  “Rian, you and Damian have known him the longest. He probably won’t gut you if you ask.” They officially had his interest now. That was Rex. He was known to take his responsibilities seriously. He would not be participating in any of Rian or Damian’s normal hijinks.


  “That only means I’ve had more time to piss him off in general. How about you, Talon?” Rian offered.


  “No fucking way. I haven’t been here long enough to discuss this with him. It has to be one of y’all who have been in the pride the longest.” Talon’s southern drawl was unmistakable.


  “Not it!” He heard Damian practically shout.


  “Damn it!” Rian cussed. Liam leaned back and closed his eyes behind his sun glasses. He couldn’t wait to see what his pride was up to now.


  He didn’t have a long wait before he felt a shadow cross his face. He opened one eye to see Rian standing over him, and he was wearing his damn Stetson!


  “You’re wearing my hat,” he said and closed his eye.


  “Liam, look, we know that you’ve been going through a rough time with Sebastian and all,” Rian started.


  “You’re wearing my hat.” Liam interrupted without opening his eyes.


  “Yes, I know. Listen, the pride has been talking, and we want you to bond with Rebecca so that we are protected from outside challenges the way the pack is.” Rian stared down at his Alpha, his hands on his hips.


  Liam let the growl rise up from his gut and out his mouth. He opened his eyes and pulled off his sunglasses.


  “Am I so damn untrustworthy that my own pride doesn’t feel safe with me as Alpha?” he demanded. He saw Rian’s eyes fill with compassion briefly before they narrowed in anger. He knew there was a reason why he didn’t try to kill Rian on a regular basis, but he couldn’t remember it at the moment.


  “Liam Aloisius Lewenhart!” Rian yelled, crossing his arms over his chest and sticking one hip out in a defiant position. Liam winced at the full use of his name. Only Rian and Damian knew his hated middle name.


  “Lions don’t have betas, but if we did, I would be yours and you know it. So you know I say this with all the love I have for you. You. Are. Being. An. Asshole!” Rian threw his arms up, exasperated, and Liam’s mouth dropped. He was pretty sure he was the Alpha here.


  “Let’s start with the pride. Did you ever stop to think that we were trying to protect you? You have given some of us the only true home we have ever known. You pay all the damn bills, and if anything happens, your life is on the line to defend us. How do you think that makes us feel? We want to keep you safe because you represent home to us and if being bonded to our little Rebecca cements that, then so be it.” Rian waved his hands around. Liam stubbornly stared out across the lawn.


  “Now about your mate. That poor man needs you. Stop being such a drama king and go get him. You’ve made him suffer long enough. You’re not exactly showing him how trustworthy and reliable you are by ignoring him and hurting him further. Now go get him!” Rian pointed to the gate.


  “You’re wearing my…” Liam started.


  “Now!” Rian screeched, and Liam jumped up and headed for the gate leading to the driveway. It wasn’t until he was in his car that he realized that he just let his “beta” order him around. He scratched his head. He was the Alpha, dammit. He started the car and grumbled the entire drive into town.


  


  * * * *


  


  “He’ll never forgive me!” Sebastian lay his head down over his crossed arms on the table. Rebecca and Kate each leaned in and wrapped their arms around the shaking man. All three sat at their usual table in the diner. It was just after the breakfast rush and the diner was mostly empty.


  “Of course he will. Liam is one of the most wonderful men we know. He’s just had a bit of a shock, that’s all.” Rebecca rubbed Sebastian’s back soothingly.


  “Rebecca’s right. Liam has the emotional depth of a teaspoon. It won’t take him long to bounce back from this,” Kate offered. Sebastian looked up hopefully.


  “Do you really think so?”


  Rebecca and Kate both nodded.


  “Pretty soon he’ll be driving you nuts the way our mates drive us crazy.” Rebecca giggled.


  “You have to admit it’s sexy when they get possessive and growly,” Kate countered. Rebecca nodded.


  “I wish Liam felt that way,” Sebastian said sadly. He couldn’t blame his lion for ignoring him. In his mind he knew that he could trust the man, but his heart feared the Alpha in him. Every single instance dealing with men in power had resulted in pain and horror, and he couldn’t bear it if his own mate treated him the same way. But even as he came to realize that Liam wouldn’t hurt him, he started to fear his mate’s reaction for deceiving him. It was a vicious cycle that continued until he had shifted to save his best friend. He could still hear Liam’s accusing words.


  “You knew! You had to know!”


  Sebastian looked up to see one set of anxious violet eyes and one set of worried blue eyes watching him. His heart turned over. He had wonderful people as friends, people who cared about him, he couldn’t let them worry about him so much. He reached up and patted each woman on the shoulder. They unwrapped their arms and sat back in their chairs, looking at him.


  “I…” he was about to say he would be all right when Liam walked into the diner. Liam’s eyes searched the room until they fell on their table. Sebastian couldn’t help but stare. The man was simply divine. He was tall, but not as bulky as Rebecca’s bear, for which he was grateful. He liked the way he could see Liam’s muscles as they moved under his skin. He subconsciously licked his lips, and Liam’s eyes widened. A slow smile crossed his lion’s features. When he took a step forward and started coming towards them, it was with a definite swagger in his step. Was his lion showing off for him?


  Liam walked up to the table, grabbed a chair and sat down between his mate and Rebecca. He smiled at Sebastian, reached over and took his hand. Sebastian looked to Rebecca, then Kate, who were grinning like idiots at him.


  “Hi,” Sebastian mumbled, staring down at the table where their hands were joined.


  “Hi, kitten.” Liam lifted Sebastian’s hand to his cheek and rubbed his face across it.


  “You’re not mad anymore?” Sebastian asked. Liam shook his head.


  “I was hurt you didn’t come to me, but I never gave you a chance to explain why. I’ve been walking around out of sorts and snapping at everyone in my pride. We’ll have a long talk later, but you’re my mate and I’ll support you. I’m going to stop acting like a grumpy-ass bear, because they are freaking annoying, and give you the chance to get comfortable with being with me, so I can understand your story. Besides, my lion is dying to mark you. He’s been snarling at me for the past two weeks to be near you.” Liam kissed Sebastian’s hand.


  “Yes! Yes, yes!” Rebecca was pumping both small fists in the air and kicking her feet, laughing happily. Sebastian looked around the table and everyone was smiling at them.


  Liam turned to Kate and Rebecca.


  “Good morning, my luscious ladies. And how is my baby boy doing today?” he asked, making kissing noises at Rebecca’s stomach, sounding like his normal self. Rebecca beamed up at Liam, obviously relieved at his familiar, laid-back persona.


  “Aleks said the next time you referred to his son as your boy he was going to choke the life out of you.” Rebecca looked around, snatched up Kate’s coffee cup and took a healthy swig.


  “I saw that! No more caffeine for you, Rebecca Arkadion, doctor’s orders,” Connor yelled across the diner. Rebecca winced and set the cup down, grumbling about stupid doctors and what do they know.


  Sebastian removed his hand from Liam’s, winked at his mate before sucking up all the soda in his cup. Under the table he popped off the lid, then he reached across the table, grabbing Kate’s mug. When Connor’s back was turned, he carefully poured Kate’s coffee into his soda cup and put the lid back on. He handed it to Rebecca, who started bouncing excitedly in her seat. She accepted the cup and held it in front of her.


  “Sebastian, you are the bestest!” She was about to take a sip when a large hand swooped in and grabbed the cup.


  “And no soda either. That has caffeine, too,” Connor said, before taking the cup to the kitchen sink and pouring it out. Sebastian’s eyes widened as he saw Rebecca’s face turn to a mask of horror before her bottom lip started to quiver.


  “Oh no,” Kate said, looking around for another cup of coffee.


  “Connor hates me and Doc hates me!” Rebecca ranted.


  Sebastian looked over to Liam pleadingly. Liam smiled and nodded. He stood up and scooped Rebecca up in his arms before sitting down and settling her on his lap.


  “Okay, baby girl, why did they take you off caffeine?” He asked gently. Sebastian’s heart was melting. His mate had to be the kindest man he had ever met, how could he have ever doubted him? Rebecca had to be one of the most exasperating, but amazing women he had ever met. Living with her he’d had some of the best times of his life. Liam seemed to have infinite patience when it came to the tiny human.


  “They think I’m too excitable, that I’m all over the place and expending too much energy. I tried to tell them that this is au naturel”—she pointed to herself—“but they didn’t believe me. All because I’ve lost a pound or two.” She sniffled, looking at Liam pitifully. Sebastian’s ears perked up and he saw Kate lean forward.


  “What do you mean, ‘a pound or two,’ Rebecca?” Kate asked sternly.


  “It was only two pounds and ninety-six ounces,” she mumbled. Liam frowned. Sebastian looked at Kate, who was frowning down at her fingers.


  “You’ve lost eight pounds? Since when?” Sebastian asked, putting them both out of their mathematical misery.


  “Since last week.” Rebecca sighed and stared down at her lap.


  “Rebecca!” Sebastian gasped. Liam saw the shocked expression on his mate’s face before turning to stare with concern at his friend.


  “Is that a lot?” Liam asked, looking from Sebastian to Kate and back.


  “In addition to what she lost in the first trimester due to morning sickness, it’s drastic,” Ma said, coming from behind the counter. She held out a tall frosted glass with what looked like a milkshake to Rebecca.


  “What’s that?” She eyed the glass with a colorful swirly straw sticking out of the whip cream suspiciously. She took the glass and scrunched her nose. Ashby and Gabriel walked into the diner.


  “That is my newest concoction. I made it especially for my Alpha Mother. I gave Ma the recipe last week and made sure we had all of the ingredients here.”


  “Is it a milkshake?” Rebecca asked, perking up. Ashby winked at Ma.


  “Something like that. Try it.” He sat down next to Kate as Gabriel took the last empty seat filling the table. Rebecca took a small sip from the glass and her face brightened.


  “It tastes like coffee!” She attacked the straw and inhaled half the cup. Ashby winked at Sebastian and nodded to Rebecca, who was sucking up the last of the concoction through the straw, trying to get the whipped cream off the side of the glass.


  “What was that?” Sebastian asked curiously, leaning forward and taking a sniff.


  “It’s a mochachino-flavored protein shake that I doctored up. Not only does it taste like coffee with no caffeine, it’s filled with all her daily vitamins, and also acts as a meal replacement, which will hopefully help her gain weight.” Ashby looked extremely proud of himself. Rebecca looked at Ashby, her eyes wide.


  “But it didn’t taste bad.” She frowned down at the empty glass.


  “That’s the point. It should help satisfy your coffee cravings too. Ma and I have been worried about how much weight you’ve lost, so I thought this would be the closest thing to coffee you can get. Don’t you like it?” he asked, looking dejected. Rebecca quickly backpedaled.


  “Of course I like it. I love it! I’m just surprised I like it.” Rebecca rubbed her small belly.


  “I’m full,” she said, and yawned. Sebastian had the urge to shift and curl in her lap. He had been looking after her for months, and it was hard to let old habits die.


  “Aww, is my baby boy purring? Yes he is! He liked the new milkshake,” Liam said, making baby noises at Rebecca and rubbing her stomach. Sebastian and Ashby laughed.


  “Put my mate down so I can beat you to death.” A low grumble filled the diner.


  “Look, Rebecca, it’s your grumpy bear. Be careful or he might find out about our torrid affair. Shush,” Liam said in a mock whisper. Sebastian rolled his eyes. Gently, Aleks lifted Rebecca out of Liam’s lap. He pulled over a chair from another table and sat down with Rebecca snuggled against him.


  “As if she would touch your mangy ass. And the baby isn’t purring, he’s growling. He doesn’t like you.” Aleks grunted. Rebecca thumped his shoulder.


  “Don’t say that. The baby loves his Uncle Liam.” She yawned again. Liam pouted and looked down at his empty lap.


  “Now my lap is empty.” He looked up at Sebastian meaningfully. Sebastian stared at him for a moment, shyly stood up and walked over to Liam, who grabbed him around the waist, pulling him into his lap.


  “Come on, Becca, time for your appointment. We get the test results back about your vitamin levels today,” Aleks said, putting Rebecca on her feet before standing.


  “Thanks for my magic shake, Ashers. I can’t wait to have another one for lunch.” Rebecca leaned down and kissed his cheek. He smiled up at her.


  “I have to watch out for my godson,” Ashby replied.


  “I’m out too. Caleb and Bran have a surprise picnic waiting for me,” Kate announced.


  “If it’s a surprise how do you know about it?” Sebastian asked. Kate winked.


  “I have my ways. Later guys.” She waved and headed out behind Rebecca and Aleks.


  “I hate to ruin what is obviously a much-needed tender moment, but I was wondering if I might discuss something with you, Liam?” Gabriel asked.


  Sebastian thought that the elegantly dressed prince seemed out of place at the diner. The way the vampire kept looking at Ashby, he could see that Gabriel wouldn’t let the beautiful man out of his sight for long, even if it meant hanging out in the diner.


  “Sure, what’s up?” Liam asked.


  “The townspeople haven’t warmed up to my coven yet, in particular a Mr. Gilberton, the proprietor of Bobbles and Things.” Gabriel’s melodic voice soothed Sebastian’s frayed nerves. He felt himself relaxing into Liam, who tightened his hold.


  “Gilberton is a nasty old bastard who hates everyone. What has he done this time?” Liam sighed. He had grown up in Arkadia, and everyone knew that he and Mr. Gilberton had bumped heads on more than one occasion. The old man usually backed down because he believed that Liam would one day inherit his grandfather’s council seat and become an Elder.


  “He said some particularly nasty things to David and Daniel. Now they don’t want to leave the house. They were the only ones willing to venture into town, and I’m afraid the entire coven is now suffering from their boredom.” Gabriel sighed, and Sebastian peeked over to Ashby, who was rolling his eyes. Sebastian had to agree with Gabriel, though. The twins were a handful.


  “I’ll speak with him today. I’m not saying he’ll listen, but I’ll warn him about the potential negative side effects on his business, if he were to piss off my pride. I swear they eat their weight in chocolate on a weekly basis.” Liam shook his head.


  “Actually, I have a favor to ask regarding the pride,” Ashby said, twisting a napkin in his hands. Liam looked at Ashby’s nervous gesture and raised an eyebrow.


  “Ashby, relax. You’re my friend. Now, what can my crazy bunch of lions do for you?” he asked, as his hand started to rub up and down Sebastian’s back. Without conscious thought, Sebastian arched his back and began to purr. When he realized what he was doing, his head snapped down and he looked at Liam, Ashby and Gabriel, embarrassment flooding him. Liam leaned in and whispered, “Never be embarrassed by how I make you feel. I think that purring is the sexiest shit I have ever heard.” Liam nipped Sebastian’s ear. Gabriel cleared his throat and Ashby elbowed his mate, his cheeks turning pink.


  “What Ashby was going to say, is that we would like to extend an invitation to the lions to visit us at the coven house. Of all the groups here in Arkadia, your pride has been the most welcoming, especially Rian and Talon. We’d like to foster as many friendships as possible.” Gabriel explained.


  Sebastian knew that Rian and Damian had already been to the coven house a few times. He didn’t know about the rest of the pride.


  “They were probably looking to get laid,” Liam said bluntly. Sebastian’s mouth dropped and he slapped Liam’s chest. He looked down, confused.


  “What?” he asked, and Sebastian could tell he had no idea at all why he was being hit. He palmed his forehead with his hand and shook his head. He heard a snort. When he looked up Ashby, was trying to contain his giggles.


  “I’ll explain later,” Sebastian whispered, and Liam shrugged.


  “That’s cool, Gabriel. Just let me know what you’d like to do and I’ll let my guys know.”


  Gabriel and Ashby stood.


  “Excellent, I’ll get Roman to organize an event. We have to do something, it makes me uneasy that the people are still nervous around us. Nervous people sometimes react in fear.” Gabriel’s eyes changed from a deep blue to an impenetrable black before turning back to blue. Sebastian and Liam stared up at him, unblinking.


  “Cool,” Liam said. Gabriel raised a single dark brow, his eyes twinkling.


  “I’m glad to see that the two of you have found your way to each other. May your mating be a happy one.” Gabriel inclined his head before he and Ashby walked out of the diner.


  “I’m glad we found our way, too,” Sebastian said quietly.


  “Let’s go chat with Gilberton and then head to the pride house so we can relax and talk, would that be ok?” Liam asked


  “I’d really like that,” Sebastian said, getting choked up. Liam pulled him down and kissed him on the top of his head.


  “Come on, kitten, we’ll walk to Bobbles and Things then head home.” Sebastian hopped down and Liam stood. Sebastian prayed to every single deity he had ever heard of that what Liam said would be true and that the pride house would become his home.


  


  * * * *


  


  “Mr. Gilberton, I just had an interesting conversation with Prince Gabriel,” Liam began as he and Sebastian walked through the door. Gilberton looked at Liam through thick, gray, bushy eyebrows and muttered.


  “What did the fag bloodsucker want?”


  Sebastian’s eyes widened as he edged behind Liam, trying to make himself as small as possible.


  “To discuss your attitude and blatant contempt towards not only vampires but also homosexuals, who, by the way, make up a large percentage of your clientele,” Liam said, crossing his arms over his broad chest, widening his stance as he stood in front of the counter. Sebastian saw that Lucy, the store’s only employee, had backed away from the old man to stand closer to one of the display cases. The red panda clearly did not want to be associated with Gilberton.


  “I see the rumors about you mating with that little fag are true. Your parents would be ashamed to call you their son, Liam Lewenhart,” Gilberton spat venomously.


  Sebastian felt Liam tense at the mention of his parents. He placed his hand against Liam’s muscled back in a show of support.


  “Mr. Gilberton, my parents are as closed-minded as you are. Evidently you don’t need pride business or fag money. Come on Sebastian, let’s head home,” Liam said, firmly wrapping an arm around his small mate.


  “Don’t threaten me, cub! Your father was a thousand times the Alpha you will ever be. I’m sure he’ll be interested to know his only son is a cocksucking queer!” Gilberton shouted.


  Liam heard the bells on the door chime. He and Sebastian turned to see Kate, Caleb and Bran standing in the doorway. The men held the twins. Kate’s mouth was open and she appeared to be speechless.


  The small, dark-haired boy in Caleb’s arms leaned forward and began to growl at the old man. The other twin mimicked his brother and alternated between growling and hissing.


  “I’m not craving chocolate for our picnic anymore,” Kate announced as she turned and left the store, her mates right behind her.


  “You are costing me business!” Gilberton shouted.


  “No, the hate that you spew is doing that. Come on, Sebastian.” Liam led Sebastian out of the store. Kate, Caleb and Bran were waiting for them on the wide sidewalk outside of the shop. Kate’s face was pinched in anger.


  “I had no idea he was treating people like that. If I hadn’t met up with my boys coming out of the grocery store and decided I wanted chocolate, I would never have heard that crap. If he says those types of horrible things to you as the lions’ Alpha, what must he be saying to others?” She shook her head.


  “You know we support you, Liam. I’ll spread word around the pack to find another place to get their sweets.” Bran bounced Landon, who was now all smiles and blowing kisses to Liam.


  Sebastian could see Liam’s eyes softening as he reached for Landon. Bran smiled knowingly as he passed the boy over.


  “Have you missed your Uncle Liam? I bet you’ve missed Uncle Rian, too,” Liam said, kissing the small boy on the neck and making him squeal. Sebastian leaned forward and began to purr. Landon broke out into giggles and began to purr loudly, sounding like an excited kitten.


  “We’ll bring them by later in the week. I take it that the two of you…” Kate let the thought trail off as she pointed between Liam and Sebastian. Liam smiled, showing off his even, white teeth against his golden tan.


  “Yup, I’ve pretty much pulled my head out of my ass and we’re going to make this work,” Liam said.


  “Good! Rebecca and I were planning an intervention. If you hadn’t come into the diner we were going to hunt you down.” Kate’s eyes danced wickedly. Sebastian had to hide a smile as he watched his big, bad Alpha pale and swallow hard.


  “No, we’re good! I swear.” Liam nodded.


  “We better let Ashby know he may be getting more people in Sweet Nothings, if the pack can’t come here for candy,” Caleb said.


  Liam groaned and handed Landon back to Bran.


  “Let him know I’m cutting the pride off as well,” Liam offered.


  Sebastian winced at the thought of poor Ashby and the increased business, especially since the tiny shifter wanted to spend more time with his prince. His thoughts immediately went to Gabriel’s request.


  “Could you…maybe…could you see if some of the wolves could help the vampires integrate more? Most of the town is still afraid of them.” Sebastian spoke quietly. Liam kissed the top of his head. Sebastian relished the feel of his mate’s lips on him.


  “Thank you for remembering, baby.” Liam turned to Bran, Kate and Caleb.


  “Gabriel is worried that people are still afraid of the vampires. Scared people, especially shifters, may make poor choices on how they react to a perceived threat. Gabriel has invited my lions over for a mixer. You may want to see if you can do the same for the wolves. The last thing we want is tensions getting any higher in Arkadia. Rebecca hasn’t said anything, but I know this has to be weighing heavily on her, since she pushed to have them move here.”


  Bran frowned. “We’ll do what we can, but we’re trying to overcome hundreds of years’ worth of fear and distrust.”


  “If people see the leaders actively welcoming the vampires, that will go a long way,” Liam said.


  “We can do that.” Caleb nodded. Sebastian knew that Caleb had a soft spot for Ashby, since Ashby and Nic had watched the twins for him before Ashby mated.


  “Great, I think people just need to see that the vampires aren’t just going to run around town ripping people’s throats out,” Liam said, rubbing a hand up and down Sebastian’s back. It seemed his mate had to touch him as much as he desired to be touched. Sebastian couldn’t be happier.


  “No, but David and Daniel might talk them to death.” Kate laughed. Sebastian had to smile. David and Daniel were trouble.


  “That’s the honest truth,” Bran said, kissing the top of Landon’s head.


  “Okay, we’re off to find Ashby, then get to our picnic. See you guys later,” Caleb said, taking Lucas’s hand and helping him wave bye-bye. Liam and Sebastian waved as they walked away.


  “Come on, kitten, let’s go home,” Liam said, and Sebastian loved the sound of that.


  Chapter 2


  


  As they walked through the door, they passed Rian and Damian heading out.


  “Ri, can you let the pride know that we are no longer buying anything at Bobbles and Things? If you have to special order something let me know, I’ll help defray the cost.” Liam kept walking with Sebastian as if he hadn’t given Rian a reason for a total meltdown.


  “Why the hell not!” he demanded, sputtering. More than half the pride was standing around them acting as if they were already starting withdrawal symptoms.


  “Because he has strong opinions about Alphas who are cocksucking gays. He also shared that my parents would be ashamed of their only son,” Liam said bitterly.


  Rian’s head snapped up and he opened his mouth as a long hiss escaped.


  “That bigoted motherfucker! Come on, Damian,” Rian said, turning towards the door. Damian and, surprisingly, Talon and Rex started to follow.


  “Riiiaaann. Don’t cause any trouble,” Liam warned. Rian turned back to his Alpha, a bright happy smile on his face.


  “Trust me,” he sang, and the four walked out. Liam sighed and pinched the bridge of his nose.


  “They’ll be fine. At least Rebecca isn’t involved,” Sebastian offered. Liam looked up and gave a half smile.


  “Thank heaven for small favors. Come on, kitten, let me show you the house.” Liam pulled Sebastian close.


  “Through there is the kitchen and…” Liam said walking through the house. Sebastian stopped and stared at the floor.


  “I know,” he whispered. Liam stopped walking and then turned around. When Sebastian looked up, he could see the muscle in Liam’s jaw working before a tight smile crossed his face.


  “I keep forgetting that you’ve been here before.” Liam sighed and dropped his head back. He took a deep breath, and when his head came back up his smile was gentle but his eyes were sad.


  “Come on, kitten, let’s go to the library. From what I can remember of your cat days, you liked that room the most.” Liam held out his hand. Sebastian jumped forward and grabbed it. He rubbed his cheek along Liam’s hand similar to the way Liam had done to his at the diner. Liam’s face brightened and his smiled widened. Wordlessly, they walked through the house until they were in the pride’s library.


  The library was Sebastian’s favorite place, because this is where he had made the most friends in his cat form. The gentlemen that lived here always seemed to be in need of a snuggle here, a purr there, or the simple contact that a cat provided. They needed human contact more, but like himself, they were too afraid to reach out.


  Sebastian knew a lot of people thought that the lions were a lazy bunch who weren’t very bright or accomplished. But when he stayed here as a cat, he watched certain pride members slip into the library to sneak a book or five. There was one lion who had quickly become one of Sebastian’s favorites. Kyle had been kicked out of his familial pride when he was twelve years old. He had been found kissing the Alpha’s son. He worked hard every night in the library trying to earn his GED. Since he suffered from anxiety attacks in public settings, it made the local high school impossible to attend.


  “Come here, kitten,” Liam said, bringing Sebastian back to the present. He patted the leather sofa beside him. Sebastian walked over and sat down, fidgeting under his mate’s gaze.


  “Sebastian, do you think I would ever hurt you?”


  Sebastian shrugged. “I know that you would never hurt me. In my head I know we are mates. But sometimes it’s harder to make my fear understand,” Sebastian murmured as he pulled at the threads on the pillow.


  “Do you know why I was so upset?” Liam reached forward and lightly began to run his hand up and down Sebastian’s arm. Sebastian shook his head, visibly relaxing at the gentle touch.


  “I was upset that you didn’t trust me. That you were hurting and I wasn’t there for you. From the little I was told of what you endured, it was horrific, and it tears me up inside to imagine you in a cage.” Liam’s voice became harsh. When Sebastian looked at his mate he could see that Liam was barely holding back his tears. Without another thought he climbed into Liam’s lap and wrapped his arms around his mate, holding him close as his legs straddled the man’s thighs.


  “I’ve been waiting for my mate ever since I heard about what they were,” Liam said into Sebastian’s shoulder.


  “How old were you?” Sebastian asked.


  “Five,” Liam mumbled.


  Sebastian felt a grin form. “Five? What did your parents tell you?”


  “Parents? My parents didn’t do parental things like explaining mates, or going to track meets or graduations or anything like that. I asked Ma about it one day after school because Aleks said that he wanted a mate for Christmas, because he wanted to be mated like his Ma and Pa one day.” Sebastian could hear the love in his voice for the Arkadions, but surprisingly nothing but scorn for his own parents.


  “Where are your parents?” Sebastian asked. Liam sat up and looked his small mate in the eye.


  “After we graduated from college, Rian and Damian came out of the closet. They figured they were grown and felt they shouldn’t have to hide. My father motioned to kick them out of the pride. I was still trying to figure my own sexuality out, so his reaction pissed me off. The thought of losing my two best friends was too much. They made living in this place bearable. So I challenged my father for dominance of the pride and won. Refusing to admit he was defeated, my father and my mother rallied their generation together. They all left, including Rian and Damian’s parents and siblings. They took pretty much the entire pride with them. My father moved everyone to Florida. Only me, Damian and Rian were left. My father thought that with only three single men left here in Arkadia that my grandfather would let him retain the title as Alpha of the Lewenhart pride.” Liam chuckled.


  “But the old man refused to move the Lewenhart pride out of Arkadia. My father was furious for having lost the title of Alpha to one of the most prestigious prides in the world. I can remember the old man coming to Arkadia after a heated discussion with my father, where my father threatened to go before the council accusing me of dereliction of duty when it came to running the pride. Grandfather found me, Rian and Damian drunker than hell out in the pool. I swear we may have accidently drowned ourselves if he hadn’t pulled us out of the water. He waited until morning then held reveille on our asses.” Liam tightened his hold around Sebastian’s waist.


  “He pulled me around by the hair and threw my ass into my father’s chair in the office. Rian and Damian were yelling and waving their arms behind us. He asked me what I was doing with the pride. I remember laughing that there wasn’t a pride. He just asked what I planned on doing about that.” Liam shook his head.


  “Flippantly, I told him I was going to open the pride to any gay lion that had been kicked out of their home, so they had a place to go. The old man just stood there and then for the first time in my life he smiled at me. I’ll never forget what he said next.” Liam subconsciously was rubbing up and down Sebastian’s sides. Sebastian leaned forward, eyes wide.


  “What happened then?” he asked eagerly. Liam looked surprised for a moment and then continued.


  “He said ‘If anyone was ever destined to be the Alpha of a pride of gay lions, Liam, it’s you. Give our lost sons a home.’ Then he left. Rian and Damian got really excited. Well, you’ve seen them. They are like little terriers with a bone when they latch onto a project. We got the word out that we were accepting gay lions and Arkadia was a safe place to go. We slowly started filling the pride house.” Liam smirked and then laughed out loud.


  “At one point, Rian had ‘Gay? Head our Way’ T-shirts all over the damn place. I told Rian I would choke him with one if he didn’t get rid of them.” Sebastian started giggling and his entire face lit up. Liam’s breath caught at the unguarded moment with his mate. He leaned deep into the cushions.


  “What about your parents?” Liam asked softly. And just like that, Sebastian’s laughter died and his face shut down. He looked down and shrugged. Liam was beginning to hate that shrug, because he recognized it as the defensive measure it was.


  “What happened, baby?” Liam coaxed.


  “Last year, after I graduated from college, I got a job out of state. My family was extremely well off so they didn’t have to work. So when I decided to move, they wanted to move with me. They let me pick out a condo then bought a home nearby. We petitioned the local wolf pack for membership. They agreed. In the spirit of full disclosure, my parents advised of what they were and what I was. They had no problems with it. I started my job and things were great. The second full moon, the Alpha summoned my parents before the pack and accused them of conspiring to murder him to take control of the pack. Death by challenge is completely acceptable, but as you know, murder is an unforgivable offense.”


  Liam nodded.


  “I joined the meeting late and arrived just in time to see him shoot my parents in the head at point-blank range. I lost control and shifted to my tiger. But he was ready, they shot me full of a drug that forced me to shift to human. Once human, the Alpha said I had a choice. Shift to a small animal and get in the cage or die with my parents. So I shifted and got in the cage.” Sebastian sat back on Liam’s lap and wrapped his arms around his body.


  “Then what happened?” Liam peeled Sebastian’s hands away from his body and slowly rubbed small circles into the back of Sebastian’s hands.


  “He sold me to another wolf Alpha. Alpha Devon was collecting hybrids, he had shifters in tiny cages in his workshop. He had been collecting for years, waiting for the right price. He said we were worth a lot of money. Sometimes they wouldn’t feed us. Or they would pull us from the cages and beat us. Most had given up hope when Peyton pulled the lever that opened all the cages and set us free.” Sebastian gripped Liam’s hand so tight that his knuckles were turning white.


  “You were betrayed by the very people who were supposed to protect you, and I was abandoned by the people who were supposed to love me. We’re a matched pair, aren’t we?” Liam smiled sadly at Sebastian.


  “But I have you now, and you won’t betray me, and you have me, and I will always love you,” Sebastian said as his cheeks turned red. Liam felt his breath catch.


  “Will you, baby? Will you love me?”


  Sebastian nodded. “I started falling in love with you when I watched you comfort Rebecca in the alley the day we met. I was there when you guarded Rian and the twins when the hyenas attacked. You’re the most amazing man I have ever met,” Sebastian admitted. Liam simply leaned forward and captured his lips.


  Sebastian dissolved as their lips met. Finally! He was finally kissing his mate. At first the kiss was hesitant and tender. But when he nipped playfully at Liam’s bottom lip, his lion’s eyes darkened, and he demanded Sebastian open his lips to him. Once admitted, he took full advantage and tongue-fucked his mate’s mouth. Sebastian moaned and started to thrust his hips forward. Liam pulled back and grinned playfully at his mate.


  “To think we could have been doing this for months,” Liam said good-naturedly. Sebastian flushed.


  “I tried to let you know, in my own way. I was always jumping into your lap and purring around you.”


  “Yeah, but you jumped into Kent’s lap and purred around him, too,” Liam said, smiling. Sebastian felt the blood drain from his face. Liam’s eyes widened. Sebastian was sure Liam could hear his heart rate start pounding out double time.


  “Baby?”


  “I’m sorry. I’m so sorry. I didn’t know what to do.” Sebastian started shaking in his mate’s arms. He could hear Liam’s breathing become erratic.


  “Wait, are you telling me what I think you’re telling me?” He asked. Sebastian could hear the strain in Liam’s words as if he were trying to keep his voice even.


  “Kent smells good to me like you do. He is my mate, too.” Sebastian felt his fear rise as Liam’s breathing became more erratic.


  “Please,” Sebastian whimpered, and brought his arms up over his face.


  “Baby, look at me.” Liam said evenly. Sebastian looked up. Liam had tears coming down his face.


  “I will never, ever hurt you. I swear it. Please don’t turn from me in fear.” Liam moved his hand over Sebastian’s hair.


  “I’m sorry!” Sebastian cried before he flung himself completely into Liam’s arms. He wrapped his arms around his mate and tried to bury his face in his sternum.


  “This is all I wanted, baby. For you to need me. My parents didn’t want me anymore, I couldn’t stand it if my mate turned from me too,” Liam said burying his face in Sebastian’s neck.


  “I do, I do, I do!” Sebastian chanted brokenly.


  “Shush, kitten. I have you now. Are you sure about Kent?” Sebastian looked up and nodded.


  “Is there anything else you need to tell me? Now is the time to get it out,” Liam said.


  Sebastian’s eyes darted to the left as he hesitated for a second. “There’s one more thing, I promise to tell you, can it just be later?” Sebastian asked.


  “Just one more thing, that’s it? Are you sure?”


  Sebastian nodded. “Yes, I’m sure.”


  “Okay, then. As long as you promise to tell me later, I’m okay with not knowing now. Wow. Okay, let’s go see our mate.” Liam took a deep breath and cupped Sebastian’s face. “It’s gonna be okay, kitten. You’ll see.”


  Sebastian rubbed his cheek against Liam’s open palm before sitting back and nodding.


  “Okay, let’s go.”


  Chapter 3


  


  Sebastian walked hand in hand with Liam as they left the library and headed to Liam’s office. Without knocking, Liam opened the door.


  “Oh good, you’re back. If you didn’t need to do actual work in this office I would ban you from it. You are a complete slob when it comes to paperwork,” Kent said, without looking up. When he did finally tear his eyes from the screen, he smiled.


  “I see that you’ve resolved things with Sebastian. Good. Maybe you can concentrate on your overdue reports. Your grandfather called while you were out and wants your feedback regarding the pride-to-pride transfer policy,” Kent said from behind the computer monitor.


  Liam scowled. “He already knows how I feel about the delays in pride to pride transfers, especially for gay males,” Liam said stepping away from Sebastian and walked around the desk to stand next to Kent.


  “Yes, but as pride Alpha, you need to send him an official document with your position so he can use it in council.” Kent looked up at Liam, his baby blue eyes smiling. Sebastian shifted his weight. He felt like an outsider watching them discuss pride politics. Kent and Liam’s eyes found their way to Sebastian.


  “Have you two come to complete our mating?” Kent asked, looking from Sebastian to Liam.


  “How in the hell did you know that?” Liam demanded.


  Kent shrugged. “I could scent that Sebastian was my mate when we ran into each other last week at the diner. I knew that you and he were having issues so I decided not to press my claim until after the two of you had worked things out. So I figured since he’s here and you’re okay with him being here then the time has come to claim each other. Am I wrong?” Kent asked looking from Sebastian to Liam and back.


  “Well no, I mean yes, no. What?” Liam babbled.


  “Time. For. Sex?” Kent drew out each word, his blue eyes sparkling.


  “Yes!” Both Liam and Sebastian replied.


  Liam’s hands immediately went to his jeans. He let them drop, stepping out of them as he pulled his T-shirt off over his head. He stood naked in front of his mates and looked from one to the other. Sebastian felt his mouth begin to water as he stared at the ten-inch cock that was already dripping cum from its slit. His hands froze mid-attempt at unbuttoning his jeans. He looked over to Kent. He wore the same gob-smacked expression he was sure was on his own face. Kent’s hands hovered over his tailored shirt’s buttons.


  “You went commando?” Kent asked in a harsh whisper. Liam gave a slow smile.


  “Always, my mate. Always.” Liam winked before his features turned into a frown.


  “You know this will only work if we’re all naked,” he said matter-of-factly. Sebastian unfroze and practically ripped his jeans off before removing his shirt. He shimmied out of his boxers and turned to look at Kent, who was slowly and methodically removing each article of clothing before carefully folding each piece and stacking them neatly on his desk.


  “Okay, how bad does it make me that I can’t wait to get my neat mate sweaty and dirty?” Liam asked with a leer. Sebastian laughed as Kent blushed. He had removed everything but his boxer briefs as he stood in front of Sebastian and Liam with his hands crossed over his groin, looking embarrassed.


  Smiling gently, Liam walked over to Kent and removed his hands from over his groin, taking each of his hands in his own.


  “Sweetheart, there is no reason to be embarrassed. We’re your mates. We’re not going to judge.” Liam leaned up, closing the small gap in their height, and ran his tongue up the side of Kent’s neck. Sebastian watched the erotic scene and felt his prick begin to fill. Kent’s knees buckled and Liam’s quickly wrapped an arm around his waist, pulling him close. Sebastian stepped closer to Kent and ran his hands up and down his chest, grazing the top of Liam’s forearm, sending shivers through both of his mates.


  “Sweetheart, be honest, how experienced are you?” Liam asked softly. Kent began to struggle to get out of their arms.


  “Sweetheart! What is the matter?” Liam said trying to hold Kent.


  “There’s nothing wrong if you don’t have a lot of experience. I wish I didn’t have some of the experience I did. Dating is like walking through a minefield,” Sebastian said, laying his head on Kent’s chest. Kent stopped his thrashing and looked down at Sebastian, his eyes wide and full of sympathy.


  “Oh my God, Sebastian, I didn’t think about that. I was just embarrassed because the two of you are gorgeous. I’m tall, goofy and awkward. Never in a million did I think Fate would’ve matched me with two men like you.” Kent leaned forward and kissed Sebastian on the forehead.


  “You are tall. I don’t know who told you that you were goofy and awkward, but they were wrong. You have a lean, muscled build that I want to explore and lick every inch of. When you have your glasses on and are working on something you look like a powerful executive, and I want to be your naughty personal assistant.” Sebastian purred up at Kent.


  “The glasses really are fucking hot,” Liam agreed, and resumed placing gentle kisses along Kent’s neck.


  “I wasn’t always like this. In college I was so thin and lanky that it was almost impossible to find clothes. The only guy that I ever expressed interest in told me he didn’t fuck sticks. After that I stayed to myself,” Kent admitted, hanging his head. Sebastian’s mouth dropped.


  “Well, you have definitely filled out, my mate. And I can’t wait to discover every inch of you. I think it’s hot that Liam and I will be your firsts.” Sebastian rubbed his cheek against Kent’s chest. He stepped back and, looking up into Kent’s face, he slowly ran his hands down his body and into Kent’s boxer briefs. Kent kept eye contact with Sebastian until his hands found their prize. Sebastian watched the look of surprised ecstasy cross Kent’s face and redoubled his efforts. Taking his mate’s low moan as a green light, he dropped to his knees, pulled Kent’s boxers down and helped him step out of them. His mate’s cock was huge! It was at least eleven inches long and so thick he seriously doubted he would be able to fit it in his mouth. He looked up and saw Kent and Liam watching him with rapt attention. Feeling bolder than he ever had before in the bedroom, he wrapped his hands at the base of the thick prize and began to swallow his mate down.


  He heard Kent begin to incoherently babble, and mentally gave himself a high five.


  “Play with his balls, kitten,” Liam ordered, his eyes never leaving Sebastian’s efforts. Sebastian reached up and rolled his mate’s balls in his hands.


  “Please, please, please more. I need more,” Kent begged. Sebastian swallowed more of Kent’s cock down and began to convulse his throat muscles to work Kent’s dick. He felt Liam walk past him and heard the open and close of a desk drawer. A few seconds later he felt Kent widen his stance and gasp. Sebastian could feel his fingers brush Liam’s as his Alpha prepared Kent’s virgin hole.


  “Fuck! I like that, I really, really fucking love that!” he heard Kent exclaim, and felt his mates balls draw up close to his body. He pulled back, letting Kent’s prick pop from his mouth.


  “He’s close. I’m going to stretch myself for him. You can be his first time bottoming while I’ll be his first time topping.” Sebastian knelt. Liam nodded and threw him the small bottle of lube. Sebastian turned around and dropped to all fours. He looked over his shoulder to see that as Liam worked Kent’s entrance they both watched him. Both of his mates watching him made him harder than he had ever been in his life. Placing his chest on the floor, he reached behind him and pulled his ass cheeks apart. He heard moans behind him.


  “See that pretty pink prize, Kent? It’s waiting for this huge dick of yours,” Liam said, stroking Kent, his arm wrapped around his body as his other hand pushed three fingers in and out of his mate’s hole.


  “You’re going to fuck me real good, Kent. I can’t wait to feel you inside of me.” Sebastian groaned and speared his own channel with two fingers. He loved a little burn. He played with his ass as his mates watched.


  “Sebastian, you ready?” Liam asked. Sebastian looked behind him and nodded.


  Gently Liam pushed Kent down to his knees as Sebastian turned over on his back and spread his legs wide. Kent looked up at Liam, scared.


  “What if I hurt him?” he asked. Liam shook his head and kissed his lips softly.


  “You won’t. He is ready for you. Don’t worry, sweetheart, we’ll take this slow.” Liam helped Kent lean forward and push the head of his cock into Sebastian’s tight hole.


  “He feels so fucking good.” Kent dropped his head back on his shoulders.


  “More. I need more of that monster cock of yours. Pound into me, my mate,” Sebastian whimpered.


  “See how prettily he begs, I think you should give him what he wants,” Liam said, nodding. Kent pulled out before slamming his full length into his mate. Sebastian went wild under him. He snapped his hips forward.


  “You two are the most perfect sight I have ever seen,” Liam whispered. Sebastian looked up to see Liam’s eyes swim with emotion.


  “Kent, are you ready?” Liam asked, and Kent stilled his movements. Sebastian watched the bigger man nod slowly. Liam pushed Kent forward until he was on his hands and knees over Sebastian’s body. Sebastian took advantage of this new position and captured his mate’s lips. He reached up and ran his hands up and down Kent’s back. He felt Kent tense.


  “Push out, it helps,” Sebastian whispered. Kent opened his closed eyes and looked down at Sebastian. He grinned and then groaned.


  “See? Much better,” Sebastian cooed.


  “More, Liam. It’s okay,” Kent said in a strangled voice. Liam pulled back and pushed forward again until he was fully seated. He did this a few more times. Sebastian watched Kent’s expression carefully.


  “Harder, Liam, he’s good. Fuck us both,” Sebastian demanded. Liam’s eyes widened and he thrust into Kent’s body, driving it harder into Sebastian.


  “Yes! Both of my mates fucking me! This is perfect,” Sebastian shouted.


  Sebastian heard Kent’s roar seconds before Liam’s and then both men were biting down on either side of his neck. He felt his dick explode at the overwhelming sensations. He felt two warm spheres enter his body. Seconds later, he opened his eyes as he watched Liam sink his canines into the side of Kent’s neck. With Kent’s cock still inside of him, he gave into instinct and sat up to bite deeply into the other side of Kent’s neck. When he tasted his mate’s blood on his tongue, a new wave of pleasure swept through him. He pushed his hips up, trying to drive Kent’s dick further inside of him. When the second orgasm was cresting both he and Liam pulled out of and off Kent. As soon as Kent was free to move, he flipped his Alpha over on his back, lowered his ass on his cock again, and began riding him frantically.


  Sebastian scrambled up and climbed between them. Liam sat up and helped support Sebastian’s weight as Sebastian impaled himself on Kent’s cock. It wasn’t long before Sebastian felt another climax rushing towards him. When Liam’s hand wrapped around his cock he screamed. He leaned forward and bit Liam on the right as Kent bit down on the left. He felt the mating bonds snap into place. He could feel not only his own pleasure but also Kent’s and Liam’s. They were truly one now.


  Kent’s thrusts slowed down until finally everyone was shuddering and breathing hard. Sebastian crawled off of Liam and lay on one side, and Kent collapsed on the other side, both of them pushing close to their Alpha’s warmth.


  “Not…so…bad…for a first time,” Kent said between gasps for breath. Liam pulled Kent down close and kissed the top of his head before doing the same to Sebastian.


  “Not…bad…for round one.” Liam said. Sebastian and Kent moaned.


  “You’re cleaning the office later. I don’t know how I’m going to get any work done knowing what we did in here.” Kent yawned.


  “Totally worth it.” Liam chuckled.


  “Round two, then food?” Sebastian asked, sitting up and resting his chin on his hand.


  “Sounds like a plan.” Liam nodded.


  “It’s good to have plans,” Kent grinned.


  Chapter 4


  


  Later that afternoon, Liam was relaxing by the pool. Sebastian was basking in the sun on his left and Kent had moved the umbrella over so it shaded his lounger to his right. Kent had an open folder in front of him as he reviewed the pride’s accounts. Rian and Damian had their heads together at the pool bar mixing up some drinks, and Rex was working the grill. Just another typical day at the pride house.


  “What did you four end up doing to Gilberton?” Liam asked. Rian shrugged.


  “What makes you think we did anything?”


  “Because I know you.” Liam laughed as Rian began to grin mischievously.


  “We bought some colored sidewalk chalk from the grocery store and showed the kids how to make rainbows. It was pure coincidence that it was outside Bobbles and Things.” Rian’s eyes were bright and innocent, completely belying the troublemaker within.


  Liam threw his head back and laughed.


  “If anyone needed more color in their life it’s that old bastard.” Liam relaxed, feeling happier than he had in weeks. He turned his head to watch Kent.


  “If I gave you a blow job, would you put the paperwork away and relax?” Liam asked casually. Peripherally, he saw Sebastian’s head pop up. When he cracked open one eyelid Kent was staring at him with his mouth open.


  Kent quickly recovered and smiled down at Liam.


  “You relax enough for the both of us. However, if you insist,” he said pointing down to where his swim trunks were starting to tent. Liam laughed, and for the first time in a long time he didn’t feel weighed down. Just as he was about to lean over to his waiting treat, his cell phone rang. Sighing, he answered.


  “Yello?”


  “What is this I hear about you being a fag? It’s bad enough that you have disgraced the Lewenhart name, but you let those two queer friends of yours turn you gay? I knew I should have killed those two when I had the chance. I’m going to call your grandfather and take over the Lewenhart pride so that you don’t ruin our family name with your degrading and sinful ways,” a loud angry voice shouted through the phone.


  “Nice hearing from you too, father. How is mother?” Liam said in a tight and controlled voice. Kent and Sebastian leaned forward and each placed a hand on Liam’s thigh in a show of support.


  “Don’t ask about your mother with the same mouth that you use to suck cock, you aberration!” his father screamed.


  “Is that Lamar Lewenhart on the phone? Can he claim the Lewenhart name anymore since he lost the dominance fight? I can never remember,” Rian asked as he, Damian, and Rex stood in a semicircle around Liam.


  “Tell that demon spawn not to talk to me. Pack your things, all of you, I am going to the council. Since Liam has decided to be queer, he won’t be able to produce an heir for the Lewenhart line. The title and the house will revert back to me,” Lamar yelled.


  “Listen here, you closed-minded, cold bastard. I challenged you and won. I am the Alpha of the Lewenhart Pride and this is my motherfucking home. Go ahead and go to the council, Grandfather hasn’t changed his mind about supporting me and the way I run this pride. But let me make one thing crystal fucking clear,” Liam said, standing to his full height.


  “You come down here and threaten my pride and I won’t let you live this time. I will fucking end you and mail your body pieces back to mother in a fucking cooler are you hearing me, Lamar Scotts?” Liam roared into his cell phone, the lions around him roared their response. Liam had deliberately used his father’s post-dominance-challenge name, Scotts. It was his mother’s maiden name, and a true sign of his loss in status.


  “This isn’t the end, I should have killed you as a cub!” And the line went dead.


  Liam yelled wordlessly as he threw his phone in the pool. He then turned and went into the house alone. Sebastian and Kent looked at Rian and Damian, a pained expression on their faces.


  “It’s sad that they have paid him more attention in hating him after the dominance challenge than he ever received from them growing up. Go to him, he’s going to need you,” Rian said with tears in his eyes. Damian nodded at the two, who jumped to their feet and hurried after their mate.


  They found him pacing and snarling to himself in the master bedroom.


  “Liam, what do you need?” Kent asked, standing in the doorway, his arm wrapped around Sebastian.


  “A new family!” Liam shouted.


  “Okay, how many cubs do you want?” Kent asked, his voice sensible and gentle. Liam halted in his pacing and turned to stare at Kent.


  “What?” Liam asked, shocked into stopping.


  “You want a new family, that’s easy. You already have me and Sebastian as mates. Rian and Damian as brothers. Aleks, Rebecca and Kate as best friends. We can find a surrogate and start having cubs of our own. Our own family,” Kent said, stepping into the middle of the room with Sebastian walking beside him.


  “Babies?” Liam asked, suddenly breaking out into a huge grin, the hurtful words from his father temporarily forgotten.


  “An entire houseful. Don’t think I haven’t noticed how much you dote on Lucas and Landon. We can have as many children as you want,” Kent continued.


  “They won’t have grandparents,” Liam said bitterly. Sebastian snorted.


  “That’s a lie. Ma and Pa would snatch our kids up in a heartbeat and claim them, and you know it. They love you like a son,” Sebastian said.


  “Our kids?” Liam repeated a goofy smile on his face.


  Kent and Sebastian finally closed the gap to wrap their arms around their mate.


  “Yes. Family are the people who love you no matter what. We have that. Pride and Pack. Vampires and Bears. We have people who care about us, those are the ones that matter,” Kent explained, kissing the side of Liam’s neck. Sebastian rubbed his face against Liam’s chest.


  “How are you so even-keeled all the time? It’s like nothing ever gets to you,” Liam asked. Kent smiled sadly.


  “I’ve never really lived life. My childhood was boring, no drama, both of my parents loved me until they died. I went to college, graduated, and kept my nose in the books. It was safer that way. But it also means I’ve led a very hollow life until mating with the two of you. If all of those years of being alone, of being the objective party, means I can be the rock in the storm for the two of you, then the years of walking around feeling empty and screaming silently are worth it.” Kent closed his eyes and rested his head on Liam’s shoulder.


  Liam held Kent’s head to his shoulder and kissed his forehead.


  “We can try new things, anything you want,” Liam whispered.


  “I’m happy just being with my two mates. This is what I always wanted.” Kent pulled Sebastian so that he was pressed between the two of them.


  “You are the only family I need. Fuck!” Liam exclaimed suddenly. Kent and Sebastian looked at him, surprised.


  “We need to let my grandfather know that Lamar is going to try and stir up trouble. You guys go ahead back outside. Since I threw my cell in the pool I’ll call my grandfather from the office, I’ll be out in a few minutes.” He smiled at their worried expressions.


  “Go on, I’m fine, really. After we eat we’ll head to town so we can all get cell phones. Don’t think I hadn’t noticed that neither of you had one.” Liam wagged a finger at them. Kent shrugged.


  “I never had anyone to call,” he said.


  “Me either.” Sebastian agreed.


  “Well, I don’t like that you’re not able to call me in an emergency. We’ll hit Johnny Five’s then maybe get some ice cream. I know a certain kitten who loves Butter Pecan.” Liam leaned forward and kissed Sebastian’s forehead, who blushed at the simple kiss before Liam turned his face to Kent, kissing him gently on the lips.


  “Don’t be long.” Kent said, and he and Sebastian left the bedroom. Liam took a deep breath before heading to the office. He walked in and shut the door. He sat at his desk and marveled at the difference between his work area and Kent’s. His was littered with candy wrappers and snack foods. Papers were piled carelessly, precariously balanced in haphazard stacks. His filing cabinet was filled with food and there was a weird stain on the corner of his desk. Kent’s desk was immaculate. He had a beautifully organized work area, where the papers were stacked neatly in letter trays in color-coded folders. His filing cabinets held actual papers and there weren’t any strange, foul smelling stains on his desk. Yup, Fate knew what she was doing with this mating. Shaking his head, he reached for the phone and dialed his grandfather’s number.


  “Lewenhart,” a gruff voice answered.


  “Grandfather.”


  “Liam, you wouldn’t happen to be calling because of your idiot father, would you?” Lachlan drawled. Liam sighed.


  “He said he was going to return to Arkadia and take back the pride.” He pushed an empty candy bar wrapper around his desk with the tip of his finger.


  “He’s blowing smoke. It’s against our laws to issue a challenge after you have already lost a dominance fight. What did you say to him?” Lachlan asked.


  “That if he came down here and threatened my pride I would kill him and send his body in pieces back to Daphne in a cooler.” Liam mumbled. A short bark of laughter came through the phone.


  “Liam, never ever doubt you are my grandson. I don’t know what went wrong with your father, but you are more than making up for it.”


  “Even though I have two male mates?” Liam asked quietly.


  “Wait, two? I heard about Sebastian, but nothing so far about a second mate.”


  “I just recently found out. Kent is also my mate.” Liam found himself holding his breath as he waited for his grandfather’s reaction. He was not prepared for the gales of laughter from the other end of the phone. After a couple minutes, he started to get offended.


  “Grandfather!” Liam yelled to get his attention.


  “I’m sorry, Liam. It’s just that he is perfect for you. He’s your complete opposite when it comes to logistics. Now I know your reports and paperwork will be on time. That man is meticulous when it comes to his work.” Liam was shocked to hear pride in the old man’s voice.


  “You don’t mind that I’m gay?”


  “Liam, I could care less what you do in bed. You have turned the Lewenhart pride into a shining example of what it means to be a lion. I couldn’t be prouder. Now, enough of this emotional stuff. I told your young man Kent that I needed your stance on pride-to-pride transfers. Now I know he told you my message, which means you are behind in your work again. I need it by tomorrow morning, Liam.” Lachlan growled. Liam rolled his eyes as he smiled.


  “I’ll get it to you by morning.”


  “Good. Talk to you later.”


  “Good-bye, Grandfather.” Liam replied.


  “Bye, son.” Was the gruff response. Liam teared up as he put the phone down. Kent and Sebastian were right. He had his own family.


  


  * * * *


  


  “Liam, seriously? This is like your fourth phone this year. It’s only June! What are you doing? Eating them or something?” The small, dark-haired man exclaimed.


  “Sorry, Johnny, my temper got the better of me, the latest phone is lying at the bottom of my pool. Whatcha got that’s new?” Liam asked, looking over the cases.


  “Not much since last month. Did you want to stay with an iPhone?” Johnny asked. Liam nodded.


  “I also need to get my mates phones. Johnny, this is Sebastian Wakefield and Kent Fieldings,” Liam said, smiling at his mates who were drooling over the phone case.


  “Nice to meet you guys. If you ever need anything electronic, I’m your man.” Johnny grinned, blowing his long bangs out of his eyes.


  “Sounds like you stay busy.” Kent chuckled.


  “Shifter males with tempers and no patience, yeah, they don’t mix well with technology.” Johnny rolled his eyes.


  “Can I get an iPhone, too?” Sebastian looked at Liam hopefully.


  “Let’s all get the same phone,” Kent suggested.


  “Okay, Johnny, three iPhones it is.” Liam took Sebastian and Kent’s hands.


  “Okay, give me about an hour to activate these for you. Will that be okay?” Johnny’s green eyes blinked up at Liam.


  “Yeah, that’s cool. We’re heading to Ashby’s anyway to grab some ice cream.”


  “Great, have fun.” Johnny grabbed three small phone boxes and headed over to his computer. Liam led his men out the door and down the street towards Sweet Nothings. As they walked in he heard an irate female voice above the larger-than-usual crowd.


  “I don’t want a vampire serving me!”


  “Miranda, please. Look around, I need the help. All they are doing is scooping the ice cream,” Ashby pleaded, pointing to David and Daniel, who both wore crushed expressions on their faces. It seemed that David and Daniel’s foray back into town wasn’t going well. Liam looked at Kent and Sebastian. Both wore concerned expressions. He let go of their hands and stepped forward, walking to stand right next to Miranda at the counter.


  “Sweet! David and Daniel are working the counter, now I know my sundae is going to be awesome. Mix it up crazy like you did last time,” Liam said in a playful, relaxed voice.


  “You know them, Alpha?” Miranda asked. Most of the customers looked on, curious.


  “David and Daniel? Of course I do. These two are not only fabulous at mixing up new combinations, but they are super smart IT guys. I’m thinking about getting them to do a pride website,” Liam said looking at a surprised Miranda. He leaned down and acted like he was about to tell her a secret.


  “Miranda, I know you like to be up on the news. David and Daniel are the hottest thing in Arkadia right now. If you want, I can drop a hint or two to them about the online store front you’ve been looking to do,” he said in a conspiratorial whisper. She looked at the red-headed twins as if seeing them for the first time. She nodded to Liam.


  “That may not be a bad idea. Thank you, Alpha.” She turned to David.


  “What do you recommend in chocolate?” David’s eyes widened and he practically stumbled over his words he was so excited.


  “I would do the Belgian milk chocolate ice cream and mix in the Death By Chocolate cake and then drizzle the entire thing in raspberry syrup,” David offered. Miranda licked her lips.


  “One of those please, that sounds heavenly.”


  “What do you recommend for caramel?” the gentleman to her left asked Daniel. Liam stepped out of line as Daniel rattled off his concoction. Liam looked up and caught Ashby’s grateful smile as he mouthed the words “Thank You.” Liam nodded and headed back to his mates. Kent was shaking his head and chuckling.


  “You are an amazing man, Liam Lewenhart. It’s no small wonder that you are Alpha.” Kent grabbed the back of Liam’s head and kissed him passionately. When they broke apart, Sebastian immediately went on tip toe and gave him another heated kiss.


  “I can’t wait to get you two home,” Liam said, giving them smoldering looks. Sebastian pouted.


  “Can we go home now?” he begged, rubbing his body against Liam, who groaned at the sensation of a full body rub.


  “We still have time to kill before the phones are ready,” Liam reminded his mate.


  Sebastian sighed, then perked up. “I guess it’s worth the wait to get that phone. Do you know all the stuff you can do with that thing?” Sebastian asked excitedly.


  “Liam can you wait with Sebastian to get his Butter Pecan? I’m heading to the diner to see if they have Ma’s cherry pie,” Kent asked.


  “Sure. Grab me a slice, too?”


  “Absolutely, see you in a bit.” Kent blew kisses to his mates and walked out of the ice cream parlor. He had an idea, and if he was lucky, the people he needed would be in the diner.


  Luck was on his side. As he walked into the diner he could see Rebecca and her mate, with Kate and her mates frowning at what Rian was telling them. He watched as Aleks’s face kept getting darker and darker. He walked up to their already full table, pulled a seat over, and sat next to Rian.


  “I take it Rian has filled you in on what Liam’s father said?” Kent asked. Rebecca and Kate nodded, both of them quiet and looking pissed off.


  “Good. Because I have an idea. Liam is acting like he’s over what was said, but I know that it’s eating at him. He never really had his family support him and Sebastian was betrayed by the Alpha that was sworn to protect him. So I was trying to think of a way to show them both how loved they are. Any ideas?” Kent asked and the table went silent.


  “That is the most I have ever heard you say at once,” Rebecca said.


  Kent shrugged. “I never really had anything important to say until now.”


  Rian winced, and said, “Liam also got upset when the pride asked him to bond with Rebecca, so that we could be protected from dominance challenges like the pack. It backfired, though. He thought it meant the pride didn’t trust him to protect us.” Rebecca frowned, then an excited look crossed her face and she clapped her hands.


  “I know! Let’s do a pool party! It will be the We Love Liam, We Love Sebastian and Congratulations on your Mating pool party!” Aleks, Caleb and Bran growled.


  “Rebecca, don’t use this as an excuse to get your pool party so you can ogle pride and pack members,” Aleks chastised. Rebecca’s eyes narrowed at her mate.


  “I’m not! I’m thinking of Liam. He’s most relaxed out by his pool. Even when it was too cold to go in, he prefers to be outside in the sun on his lounger. We could do a huge backyard bash. Rian, what do you think? Can you pull it off by tomorrow?” Rian thought about it for a second, tapping his fingers to his chin before nodding.


  “It’s totally doable. I’ll get started now.” Rian stood and kissed Rebecca on the cheek.


  “Marvelous idea, babes. I’ll call you with details later. Bye, Bee!” he hurried out the door.


  “You three stop with the growling, this is for Liam.” Rebecca swatted her mate’s arm. Kate gave Caleb and Bran the evil eye.


  “I can’t thank you enough. Those two really need the support right now.” Kent smiled as he stood.


  “Ma, can I get a cherry pie to go?” he yelled across the diner.


  “Sure thing,” was the warm reply.


  “What about you, Kent, how are you doing?” Rebecca asked. Kent smiled.


  “If we can get those two to realize their worth, I’ll be just fine.” He winked at Rebecca and took the pie that Ma had walked over to him.


  “You’re a good man, Kent Fieldings.” Ma smiled. He inclined his head.


  “It might not be a bad idea to invite just a couple of vampires. There was a scene that Liam diffused at Sweet Nothings. The more we show them support, the better for the town I think.” Kent said looking at Bran, Caleb and Aleks. They nodded.


  “We were talking about that earlier. We knew there would be some resistance, but we never thought the town would balk this badly. We’ll continue our efforts, though.” Bran spoke up.


  “Okay, gotta run, I was only supposed to come for pie.” Kent waved as he headed out of the diner, feeling really good about the upcoming plans.


  


  * * * *


  


  “Is it just me, or is Rian more high-strung than usual?” Liam watched the small man pace back and forth on the back deck, waving his hands and yelling into his phone. Kent watched on, thankful that they were far enough away in the kitchen that Rian’s plans couldn’t be heard.


  “I don’t know, that seems pretty typical for him, but you know him better.” Sebastian munched on his sandwich and chips. They had decided to have sandwiches for dinner since it was quick and easy. Liam watched his friend for a minute more, then looked at Sebastian.


  “Is he using your phone?” Liam took a bite of potato salad and moaned. He loved Ma’s potato salad, he always ordered big batches of it to keep at home. When he looked up, Sebastian and Kent were giving him heated glances. Sebastian shook his head as if to clear it. Kent could only imagine the dirty thoughts their little kitten had been thinking, mostly because he was thinking them too.


  “Yup. He begged me to borrow it. I couldn’t say no.” Sebastian blushed. Liam cackled.


  “He pulled the big, sad Puss in Boots eyes, didn’t he? He’s the only one I know who can do that,” Liam said, smiling. Sebastian nodded.


  “He said he would show me how it worked later.” Sebastian eyed his plate and popped the last chip in his mouth.


  Rian sashayed into the kitchen. He walked up to Sebastian, handed him his phone and kissed him on his cheek.


  “Thanks for letting me borrow the phone. Mine’s so old I might as well be tapping away on stone. Kent, can I talk to you for a second about that invoice you needed?” Rian asked ruffling Sebastian’s hair. Sebastian batted at Rian’s hand playfully. Kent stood, threw his empty plate away, and nodded.


  “Sure we can go to the office. Be right back.” He smiled at his mates and walked with Rian into the office before closing the door.


  “You never turn in invoices even when I threaten you, so what did you really want to talk about?” Kent asked, leaning against the desk.


  “You need to get Liam and Sebastian out of the house tomorrow.” Rian sat cross legged on the leather chair across from Kent’s desk.


  “How am I supposed to do that?” Kent asked, running a hand through his hair.


  “I don’t know, offer them blow jobs in the woods or something,” Rian offered casually. Kent stared at Rian, thoughts of seducing his mates in the woods filling his mind.


  “Focus!” Rian said, standing and snapping his fingers in front of Kent’s face.


  “Don’t say stuff like that and expect me not to lose focus,” Kent complained. Rian sighed and rubbed his face with both hands.


  “Take them to Rebecca’s. They both have to be worried about her. Tell Rebecca she’s not allowed to let them leave until 5pm.” Rian turned around and started walking out of the office.


  “What if she can’t stall them?” Kent asked. Rian turned around looked at him, started chuckling, then turned back around and walked out.


  Okay then. Kent walked back out to the kitchen.


  “Get it all straightened out?” Liam asked as he and Sebastian shared a pint of ice cream. Their trip to Ashby’s hadn’t satisfied their sweets cravings.


  “Yes, I gave him the correct forms to fill out, so he should be set.” Kent said sitting down on the barstool next to Liam. Sebastian put his spoon down and rubbed his distended stomach.


  “I can’t eat anymore,” he groaned. Liam put his spoon down, replaced the lid on the ice cream, and put it back in the freezer. Sebastian lay his head down on his arm which stretched across the counter. Kent watched as Liam tried to hold back a yawn and failed. It proved contagious as Kent found himself fighting back a yawn.


  “Are you guys ready for bed?” Kent asked. Sebastian raised his head and he blinked sleepily. He nodded and rubbed at his eyes with his fists. Kent felt his heart melting for their littlest mate. He turned and saw that Liam was also watching Sebastian with love in his eyes. When Sebastian looked up and saw Kent and Liam looking at him, he smiled and blew them kisses. Kent grinned.


  “I can’t believe I’m about to say this, and if you ever tell anyone I’ll deny it, but I’m not really feeling like sex tonight.” Liam walked back to stand between Sebastian and Kent.


  “Thank goodness! I didn’t want to deny my mates, but I can barely keep my eyes open,” Sebastian admitted.


  “I think we’ve all had a really long day.” Kent felt giddy at the thought of sleeping with his two mates.


  “Let’s go to bed then, um, Liam’s room?” Sebastian asked, turning pink. Kent looked to Liam, who nodded.


  “I have the largest bed. Come on, my mates, let’s go get snuggled in.” Liam stepped forward and swung Sebastian in his arms. Kent chuckled at the tiny yelp their mate gave, and wrapped his arm around Liam’s waist as the three made their way upstairs to spend their first night together as a mated triad.


  Chapter 5


  


  Liam was having the most perfect dream. He and his mates were stranded alone on a deserted island. All of their clothes had been lost at sea and they were forced to walk around naked. Liam felt himself harden as he watched his two mates brush against each other, laughing as they attempted to get in a hammock. He took a step forward and tripped over a large log. But suddenly it wasn’t a log. In horror he ran his hand along the hard ridges and realized it was an alligator. It opened its large mouth, revealing jagged teeth. He looked around for his mates and couldn’t find them. In a panicked state, he woke.


  Dripping sweat and tangled in sheets, Liam sat up in bed. Breathing hard, he clutched his hand to his chest. He took a deep breath in and out, trying to slow his frantic heart. Shaking his head, he lay back down. Instinctively he rolled over on his side and reached to pull Sebastian close when his hand landed on a hard, rigid surface. He froze as he felt ice water flood his veins. He pulled back the sheet, and lying where his little mate had been was a fifteen foot alligator.


  He opened his mouth and a scream erupted somewhere from the recesses of his soul. He scrambled to get off the bed and fell, hitting his head on the corner of the nightstand. The door behind him flew open as Rex and Talon stormed in, hands shifted, and skidded to a halt. Behind them, Damian and Rian stepped into the room, slowly taking in the entire scene. Liam had scooted so that his back was against the wall as he faced the bed.


  “What in the hell is that?” Rex asked.


  “That’s a gator,” Talon replied.


  “I can see that it’s an alligator, what in the hell is it doing in their bed?” Rex demanded. Talon just shrugged. Rian hurried forward, pulled Liam away from the wall, and eyed his bleeding forehead.


  “I think that it’s Sebastian,” Talon offered.


  “Liam, are you okay?” Rian picked up one of the discarded shirts off the floor and tried to staunch the bleeding.


  “We were getting in the hammock and then there was an alligator,” Liam muttered.


  “Whoa! That was freaky,” Rex said, taking a step back. Liam followed Rex’s line of sight and saw that the alligator was gone, and in its place was a large porcupine. Liam shuddered as he imagined certain body parts cuddling up to that. His head snapped up.


  “Kent! Is Kent okay?” he asked, as Rian helped him to stand. He cursed loudly at the throbbing in his head and knee from his hard landing.


  Rex walked around the bed and nodded.


  “Sleeping like a baby. He told me once that he sleeps like the dead. It’s no wonder he missed you screaming like a girl,” Rex teased. Liam leveled a cold stare at his pride member. Rex swallowed hard.


  “Well, everything seems to be okay here, Alpha. You don’t really need me, I’ll just head back to bed.” Rex quickly bolted past Talon.


  “Goodnight, Alpha.” Talon dipped his head and walked out behind his friend.


  “Want me to get a guest room ready?” Damian asked.


  “Do you think it’s safe to leave Kent in bed with him?” Liam stared down at his two mates. Rian nodded.


  “I think so. Neither one of them look like they have moved around much. They should be fine.” Rian threw the bloody shirt into the hamper.


  “I’m going to stay here anyway, just in case.” Liam sighed and picked up the blanket that they had kicked off the bed in the night. He looked at his recliner, then looked at the porcupine.


  “You’re a good mate, Liam.” Damian said, smiling. Rian patted him on the shoulder as they both walked out, shutting the door behind them. Liam gave another sigh. It was going to be a long night.


  


  * * * *


  


  The next morning, Kent woke up and stretched his long frame. He reached across the bed only to find it empty. Liam and Sebastian were already up. He smiled and inhaled the dual scents of his mates before swinging his legs over the side of the bed. He quickly showered and pulled on the clothes he had brought to Liam’s room last night. He looked around the messy room and decided that sometime in the near future he would have a talk with his mate about cleaning up after himself. As he walked out of the room he saw a blanket in the recliner. He frowned, wondering how it had gotten there.


  He followed his nose downstairs and found Rian at the stove cooking for the pride. The smell of pancakes and bacon filled the Tuscan-style kitchen. Kent looked at Liam, who was scowling into his coffee, and immediately looked for Sebastian. Their small mate sat at the table across from Liam looking completely dejected.


  “Sebastian, baby, what’s wrong?” Kent asked, hurrying over to the table. Sebastian looked up and tears spilled from his eyes. Kent scooped him up and sat down with him on his lap in the chair next to Liam. Liam sighed.


  “Sebastian, kitten, I’m not mad. It was just a little…shocking, that’s all,” Liam said, leaning back in his chair.


  “What? What did I miss?” Kent asked, looking from Sebastian to Liam. Sebastian buried his face in Kent’s chest. Kent looked over to Liam for an explanation.


  “From what Sebastian has told us this morning, hybrids need to shift regularly to sort of stretch their legs. Sebastian was forced to stay in one small shape when he was captured before becoming Rebecca’s cat. Now that he is in a place where he is relaxed and feels safe, his body is shifting at night when he goes to sleep,” Liam explained, putting down his coffee mug. Kent remembered the blanket.


  “You slept in the recliner, didn’t you?” Kent asked. Liam nodded.


  “I’m so sorry!” Sebastian wailed.


  “It’s fine, I’m sure the more he shifts the less he’ll need to at night,” Liam yawned. Sebastian looked up, sniffling.


  “You’re really not mad?” he asked. Liam shook his head and Kent could see sadness there. That was when he realized that Sebastian had turned to him for comfort and not Liam. He knew that only time could help resolve this issue, but until then he would do his best to help smooth things over.


  “Good, I couldn’t stand walking in here with you looking like you’re about to murder someone every morning.” Kent reached to the center of the table and poured more coffee into Liam’s mug. When he glanced up Liam was staring at him, looking surprised.


  “I looked like that?” he asked, eyeing Sebastian. Kent laughed. Sebastian giggled and took his face out of Kent’s chest, wiping his eyes. He nodded.


  “You looked really angry.”


  “I’m sorry, kitten, I think it was the alligator that threw me.” Liam shuddered. In the background Kent heard someone cough. His head turned around and he saw Rex turning bright red. Talon started patting him on the back. Talon waved off Kent’s concern with his other hand.


  “He’s fine.”


  “He won’t be,” Liam grumbled. When Kent looked down at Sebastian, his eyes were wide.


  “I was an alligator?” he asked, sounding excited.


  “Yes, then a porcupine, then a vulture, then it was a lamb for a while, which I thought was adorable. I almost got back in bed at that point, but then you shifted into a badger so I stayed in the recliner.” Liam sipped more coffee.


  “That is so cool!” Sebastian sounded excited. Kent shuddered, imagining sleeping next to all of those animals throughout the night.


  “Porcupine?” Kent asked. Liam raised his head and paled.


  “Yes, complete with quills.”


  “Okay, who’s ready for pancakes?” Rian asked. He carefully slid pancake after pancake onto the platter. Sebastian snorted when he saw the shapes. They were small alligators.


  “Not funny, Rian.” Liam’s eyes narrowed at Rian. Rian chuckled and tossed a pancake on Liam’s plate.


  “So what are y’all’s plans for today?” Rian asked, giving Kent a meaningful look. Kent cleared his throat.


  “I was thinking about just relaxing today. How about we drive out to the ranch and visit Rebecca? I know you two have been worried about her,” Kent said. Liam stared at him so long he thought maybe they were on to his plan.


  “Let me get this straight. You want to relax and visit Rebecca?” Liam asked. Kent nodded. Everyone in the kitchen started laughing. Kent shook his head, chuckling.


  “Okay, let me rephrase that. Let’s visit Rebecca to make sure she is okay. Then we can come home and relax.” Kent picked up a pancake with his fingers and took a bite.


  Softly Sebastian said, “Rebecca has serious moments when she’s alone. She worries about everyone in town. She takes her role as Alpha mother seriously. I think she feels like she has to do more since she’s human. Even on mornings when she had been sick, she was constantly making plans and trying to think of new ways to keep us safe.” Everyone quieted down.


  “She needs to take better care of herself! We’re shifters, predators. She’s tiny and human and pregnant, for goodness’ sake!” Rian slammed the frying pan down on the stove. He stood with his back to the room, both hands on either side of the burners, hunched over, breathing hard. Damian walked over and wrapped an arm around his friend. Rian tensed for a second before visibly relaxing into Damian’s taller frame.


  “I’m worried about her. To her, we are her family, she loves everyone. It’s up to us to watch out for her tweaky little self.” Sebastian leaned against Kent. Seeing his opening, Kent kissed the back of Sebastian’s head and spoke up.


  “Let’s go make sure she’s taking it easy. Would that make you feel better, baby?” He asked. Sebastian nodded. Kent looked over to Liam.


  “Is that okay with you?” Kent asked.


  “I’d honestly feel better checking on her too. I don’t like that she has lost so much weight.” Liam agreed. Rian turned back around.


  “Okay. Liam, eat your alligators so you can head out.” Rian chimed in sounding more like himself. Rex couldn’t help the chuckles that escaped this time. Sebastian ducked his head, smiling. The mood in the kitchen lightened, but Kent could see that the entire pride took Rian’s concerns to heart.


  Kent thought it was amazing how much one small human could affect so many shifters. He couldn’t wait to spend more time with her.


  Chapter 6


  


  Kent couldn’t wait to get home. They had been at Rebecca’s all afternoon and he was exhausted. The petite woman never sat still. She bounced around like a ping pong ball, seemingly jumping from subject to subject as easily as she went from room to room. Sebastian was completely relaxed, as if he were visiting his childhood home. Liam watched Rebecca like a hawk, making sure she took it easy and showered her with a brotherly type of affection. Kent smiled, remembering the exuberant way she had greeted them, hopping around, excited to show them the cake she had made. The worried expression on Liam’s face clearly showed that he was afraid she would collapse at any moment, and he had only relaxed when she finally sat down at the table to eat with them.


  Kent looked down at his phone. It was four o’clock in the afternoon, they still had another hour before they could head home. Kent was suddenly unsure if a surprise party was the best idea. He was relatively new to town and had only been with his mates a short while. His earlier excited butterflies were quickly turning to sludge in his stomach.


  “Kent, you don’t have to sit by yourself like a lump,” Rebecca chided. Kent’s attention snapped to the present.


  “Sorry, Alpha Mother, I was just thinking about the dessert you made for us. I’m now an official fan of lemon drop cake,” Kent said glibly.


  “I can get you another piece,” Rebecca said quickly, her eyes going to the clock on the mantle over the fireplace.


  “Actually, we need get going,” Liam said, standing. Rebecca gave Kent a panicked look.


  “You just got here,” she countered. Liam smiled and shook his head.


  “We can come back, Becca.” Liam laughed. Kent was about to speak up when he saw Rebecca’s eyes fill.


  This should be entertaining


  “You don’t love me anymore!” Rebecca howled and threw her head into the couch pillow. Liam stared down at her in shock. Sebastian stood from where he had been sitting next to Liam and went over to Rebecca, giving his mate dirty looks.


  “You’ve upset her, Liam,” Sebastian accused. Liam’s mouth opened and closed like a guppy.


  Liam turned to Kent, looking confused. Not one to waste an opportunity, Kent shook his head.


  “You were really kinda harsh, Liam. Sebastian, is she okay?” Kent stepped forward, turning his attention to Rebecca, who was giving a world-class performance. When he looked back over to Liam he had to quickly turn away or give the whole thing up. The look on his Alpha’s face was priceless. Liam quickly crossed the room wedging his large frame between the couch and the coffee table.


  “Becca, honey, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to upset you.” Liam tried to pull the pillow away but Rebecca, keeping her face buried, jerked out it of his grasp.


  “Rebecca, we can stay a little longer,” Sebastian cooed, rubbing her back.


  “I’m so lonely, no one cares about me anymore! Ashby is mated and you’re mated. Liam is being a meanie! I still have your favorite mousey!” Rebecca wailed, burying her head under the pillow. Kent could see her shoulders moving up and down. He knew she had to be fighting back gales of laughter under that pillow. Sebastian looked at Liam and Kent, empathy welling up in his eyes. Liam looked at Kent helplessly.


  “We can stay a little longer, right?” Sebastian asked, his hand still rubbing Rebecca’s back.


  “Of course we can stay.” Liam quickly agreed. Rebecca’s head popped up and she sniffed once.


  “Really?” she asked, her voice wobbly.


  “Try to get rid of us,” Sebastian cajoled playfully and sat back, pulling Rebecca back into a seated position. He snuggled into Rebecca’s side, letting a purr escape. Liam scooted on the other side of Rebecca, pulling her under his arm. Rebecca looked up at Kent, who could have sworn he saw a flash of victory before she gave him a covert wink.


  “Okay, if you guys insist,” she said, wiggling around between them, getting comfortable.


  Kent inclined his head in a respectful gesture. He knew he was looking at a master. She grinned impishly up at him. Out of nowhere, music began to play.


  “Is that Rachmaninoff’s Piano Concerto No. 2?” Liam asked. Kent stared at his mate in astonishment. Liam did not seem like the type who would know classical music.


  “Yes, it’s a favorite of mine,” Kent said, meeting Liam’s eyes.


  “Mine too.” Liam agreed.


  Yup, it was official, he had the world’s most perfect mates. He would have to show them later after the party how grateful he was. Kent felt himself starting to harden.


  “Why is it coming from your crotch?” Rebecca asked, her head tilted.


  “What is?” Kent asked, his voice breaking slightly. Liam began to laugh.


  “I think it’s your phone, sweetheart.”


  “Oh. Oh!” Kent scrambled and pulled his phone out. “Hello?” he asked.


  “Chello! We’re bored, come home. Toodles.”


  “That was Rian. He said the lions are bored and to come home,” Kent conveyed. Liam paled slightly and turned to Rebecca.


  “Becca, honey, you know I love you, but we really do have to leave. The last time the pride got bored and I wasn’t there, they dumped a thousand boxes of Jell-O into the pool in an effort to play Jell-O volleyball. It took months and thousands of dollars to clean that up,” Liam recalled, looking slightly ill. Rebecca patted his arm.


  “Then you have to go and make sure they stay out of trouble. You have to promise that we can visit another time.” She pulled his head down and kissed his cheek.


  “Really? You’re okay? Really?” Liam asked, standing. She nodded brightly.


  “We’ll come back real soon. I promise,” Sebastian said, getting up and moving to stand by Liam.


  “Sounds like a plan. See you soon,” she said meeting Kent’s eye.


  “See you soon.” Kent snickered.


  


  * * * *


  


  Liam walked through the front door, holding it open for his mates. He felt his blood pressure begin to rise when he heard music and laughter coming from the back of the house.


  “They couldn’t get a thousand boxes of Jell-O in Arkadia, could they? I mean, there couldn’t be that much Jell-O in town, right?” he asked, striding towards the back door. He looked over his shoulder to find his mates were right behind him. Sebastian also looked worried, but Kent was just smiling. Liam opened the back door and stepped onto the back deck before stopping abruptly.


  “Surprise!” a myriad of voices yelled. He heard a gasp and saw Sebastian’s eyes widen as he stepped forward to stand beside him. Kent stood somewhat apart, grinning at them. That sly…he had planned all this! He looked around to see Rian and Damian giving each other high fives from across the pool.


  “Yay! Surprise!” A bright but breathless voice chirped above the crowd. He looked to his left, and standing near the backyard gate were Rebecca and Aleks. Aleks was chuckling, and Rebecca was jumping up and down trying to see them.


  “You!” he exclaimed, pointing to Kent, who shrugged and spread his hands. He whipped around back to Rebecca, who was now standing in front of the crowd beaming at him.


  “You!” He pointed to the tiny female, recalling her dramatic scene at her house not thirty minutes ago. She was laughing so hard she was wiping tears off her cheeks. Everyone was laughing and clapping. Rian walked up and kissed her on the top of her head.


  “Okay, everyone settle down.” Rian said holding up his hands for quiet. The large backyard barely contained the entire pride, Bran’s entire pack, the townspeople, and a couple vampires. Everyone had turned out for this party.


  “Liam, we can tell from your expression that our efforts to have a surprise party worked beautifully. But you’re probably wondering why.” Rian looked at Liam, who simply nodded.


  “Your wonderful mate confided that you and Sebastian needed a little boost. Everyone has things from their past that haunt them. He wanted to celebrate the strength of his mates, who have overcome so much to make your mating work,” Rian said, pointing to Kent, who was turning molten shades of red. Liam and Sebastian went to their mate and wrapped themselves around him.


  Never in his life had anyone ever done something so wonderful for him, not even his parents.


  “Before you molest him, we have a toast planned.” Rian grinned as people chuckled. Then his smiling face became somber. Damian joined Rian and stood shoulder to shoulder with him.


  “Fifteen years ago Damian and I had a long conversation in our dorm room about what we would do after graduation. Both of us agreed that we didn’t want to hide who we were anymore. When we came out of the closet to our families and your father started a motion to ban us, I had never been more scared in my life. Arkadia was the only home we had ever known.” Rian looked up, tears in his eyes.


  “And out of nowhere, you jumped in front of us and stood up to your own father.” Rian’s voice shook, he tried to keep talking but couldn’t. Damian grabbed his hand and took over.


  “You shouted him down and said that being gay was not a good enough reason to be kicked out of a pride. That this was our home too. You challenged him, your own father. Watching that fight was the hardest thing we have ever had to do. We felt every gouge, every bite as if it were happening on our own bodies. In the end you won, but it cost you your family. The next day everyone we had ever known and loved left the pride to avoid living with gay lions.” Liam felt the knot in his throat threaten to cut off his air, all he could do was keep swallowing hard in an effort to keep his tears from falling.


  “Rian and I made a solemn vow that night that we would defend and take care of you, our Alpha, for the rest of our lives, even if it was just the three of us.” Damian’s grin was shaky.


  “But it wasn’t the three of us for long,” Rian said, taking over the story.


  “You started looking at a picture bigger than Arkadia. You began to think of every other displaced lion living alone because they were strong enough to embrace who they were, and you opened up the pride to them,” Rian said, gesturing to a young man who stepped forward.


  “I was only in seventh grade when my dad caught me kissing the Alpha’s son. He said I was evil and I was trying to spread my wickedness. He turned me over to the Alpha personally. That night every male in the pride took turns beating me and humiliating me.” The youth drew a ragged breath. Ma stepped forward and placed a hand on his shoulder. He looked up over his shoulder and flashed her a sad smile before continuing.


  “The next morning, I was barely breathing when my older sister snuck outside to tend my wounds. She helped me get dressed and gave me all the money she had, two hundred dollars, which for a sixteen-year-old was a lot. She told me to run. That she had overheard our father yelling on the phone about the Lewenhart pride taking in gays. She told me to run to Arkadia and never look back.” The young man took a deep breath.


  “It took me eight days to get to Arkadia. I’ll never forget…” the man looked up, and tears were streaming down his cheeks.


  “I had passed out just inside the perimeter. When I woke up there was this gorgeous guy smiling down at me. He said that I would be safe now and that he would protect me no matter what. He paid for my medical expenses, got me clothes and never once yelled about how much I was eating. He got me a tutor to help me catch up on my studies and he never once asked me for a single thing. I never thought my future Alpha would be my savior.” The young man looked Liam in the eye, and Liam was shocked at the depth of fierceness he saw.


  “I would gladly give my life for you, Alpha, because without you I wouldn’t have one.” Liam wanted to go to Kyle so badly. He knew how hard it was for him to be center of attention, and for him to do this made Liam realize how much he himself had underestimated his own pride.


  Rex and Talon stepped forward. Talon laid a hand on Kyle’s other shoulder. Rex took a deep breath and started.


  “Our old Alpha knew what would happen if we were kicked from the pride. He knew that we would come here. He didn’t want us to be happy, so he had the pride males challenge us every night to prove that we were strong enough to defend the pride. Old pride law states that any lion who isn’t strong enough to defend the pride could be killed without reprisal. Only one challenge could be issued per night, so every other night, Talon and I fought for our lives. Every night we would fight someone new, while our day-old wounds were still healing. It was a slow way to die.” Rex’s eyes were dark. Talon turned to face his Alpha.


  “Then one day the pride was getting ready for a routine visit from our Elder. Rex and I knew he supported his grandson’s views, so we took a chance in approaching him for a transfer out of our pride.” Talon grinned as an older version of Liam stepped forward between the two men.


  “It seemed to be my fate to collect gay men on that trip, because in the pride visit after that I discovered a wonderfully serious young man with an immeasurable capacity for love. I never thought I would be sending my grandson one of his mates.” He nodded to Kent smiling. Lachlan stood next to Rex and Talon, who were two massive warriors, and though his build was smaller, Lachlan seemed to take over and dominate the very space where they stood.


  To Liam, his grandfather was the epitome of being a lion. To see him standing before him, with his pride, saying these things, was too much for Liam. He turned and bent his head so that his cheek lay flush against Kent’s chest and he pulled Sebastian into his arms and under his chin.


  “It is my honor and pleasure to announce that the council has passed a law that stipulates that any shifter can petition to leave their group if they are in fear for their lives. They no longer need to have their group leader approve their request. The petition will go straight to the council. We have also eliminated the waiting period for transfer. Men and women can leave their group without fear of reprisal or fear of rejection from another group,” Lachlan announced to the stunned crowd.


  “We are calling it Liam’s Law,” Lachlan said. Liam’s head swung around and he stared at his grandfather.


  “I have never been more proud than I am at this very moment. No one has ever deserved the name Lewenhart more than you, Liam. I have no regrets in announcing you as my sole heir.” Liam’s mouth dropped. Around them everyone started whispering. Liam knew that in becoming Lachlan’s sole heir, his father had been disowned and he was next in line for the council seat.


  When he looked up, he stared into his grandfather’s eyes. He saw sadness, which he knew came from having to turn his back on his only child, but there was more than sadness. There was a look of immense love in the old man’s gaze, that maybe being older and mated, he finally recognized.


  “I am honored to be your heir, though I don’t think I am worthy of it.” Liam said stepping out of his mates’ embrace to stand tall.


  “You’re not getting out of the council seat that easily, you lazy cat. I happen to know that one of your mates can shift into a cat larger than you, I can always get him to help me keep you in line,” his grandfather said drolly, winking at Sebastian. Everyone started to laugh.


  “Hurry up!” Rian said to Bran and Caleb who seemed to be struggling to carry the largest cake Liam had ever seen. They placed it on the empty table that was set up next to other tables laden with food.


  In bold blue icing the message read,


  Congratulations, Sebastian and Kent!! Thank you for taking care of our Alpha. Welcome Home!


  Congratulations on your mating, Alpha! From your family, with love.


  Liam heard sniffles and saw that both mates were crying. He pulled them into a three way hug.


  “See, you have your family, my love. They were there the entire time,” Kent whispered.


  “Love?” Sebastian squeaked. Kent blushed in their little huddle and nodded.


  “I love you both so much!” Sebastian threw his arms around Kent and practically attacked his face, giving him a passionate kiss before grabbing Liam.


  “What did I say about molesting your mates? Save it for later.” Rian grinned and pulled Liam out of their arms, giving him a huge hug.


  “You can’t do this to me when I’m pregnant!” Rebecca said tearfully as she tried to wrap her arms around Rian and Liam, failing miserably.


  “How do I know these tears are real, you little actress?” Liam joked. Rebecca looked up and her eyes narrowed before she deliberately wiped her nose down Liam’s shirt sleeve.


  “There’s snot when I cry for real,” she said looking up. Liam stared down at his sleeve in horror.


  “Ugh that’s disgusting!” He bellowed. Hearing laughter, he looked up to see Aleks bent over, holding his stomach.


  “You should have known better than to ask,” Aleks guffawed.


  “Might as well take it off anyway, Liam, this is a pool party!” Rebecca yelled.


  “Whoo hoo! Take it off, Alpha!” She heard another female voice yell, and Liam and Rebecca turned to see Kate waving at them as Bran and Caleb frowned, holding the boys.


  Laughing, Liam winked at his mates. He took a step forward and slowly he began to peel off his snotty shirt. He turned so that he could watch his mates’ expressions. As his arms lifted he made sure to tighten his abs, displaying his eight-pack to its fullest advantage. He pulled the shirt off over his head and strutted around, shaking his ass at Kate. He saw Kent swallow hard and Sebastian whimper.


  “You’re a sexy bitch, Liam!” Kate yelled, pushing her growling mates away, rolling her eyes. In their arms Landon and Lucas giggled and waved.


  “I take back all the mean things I said about you after the council met with that asshole wolf Alpha,” Rebecca said, hugging his grandfather around the waist when he walked up. Lachlan looked down at Rebecca, an amused expression on his face.


  “Thank you, my dear. You really can’t shoot everyone that aggravates you, trust me, there wouldn’t be many people left.” He dropped a kiss on her cheek and she blushed, which had Aleks growling. Rebecca began to fan her heated face.


  “Kent, Sebastian, you are lucky. If Liam takes after his grandfather you know he’ll look hot when he gets older. I mean, damn,” Rebecca said, grinning.


  “I second that. Elder Lachlan, you are definite eye candy.” Kate said, walking up with Landon in her arms, her mates and Lucas behind her.


  “What’s a poor old man like me to do? All of you delectable young women are mated. It just breaks this old man’s heart.” Lachlan pouted and both women crooned “aw,” before leaning in at the same time to kiss him on either side of his face. The old man patted their butts familiarly as their mates snarled behind them.


  Liam’s cheeks were starting to ache from smiling so much. He had never seen this playful side to his grandfather before. Maybe he did take after him more than he thought. Kate and Rebecca were giggling outrageously at something Lachlan had said, Liam shook his head.


  “Elder, a word?” a familiar gravelly voice demanded. Everyone turned around, and from the shocked expressions Liam knew he wasn’t the only one surprised to see Mr. Gilberton at the party. Lachlan straightened his shoulders and stepped back from the two women, who glared at Gilberton.


  “Of course, Frances. Ladies, I will be right back.” Lachlan winked and stepped away from the crowd with Gilberton to a corner of the backyard.


  “I’m surprised he’s here,” Liam said, staring at his grandfather.


  “I’m not. That old man loves you to distraction. I think you have projected the way your father always treated you on to him,” Rian said, eating a piece of cake.


  “He’s dreamy,” Kate sighed.


  “He’s just so…you know?” Rebecca asked. Rian and Kate nodded. Aleks, Caleb and Bran shook their heads, not understanding.


  “It’s not his position, he just wears his power around him. Like Gabriel. Super hot,” Rian added, sipping the punch.


  “Thank you, I think,” Gabriel said, stepping into their circle with Ashby.


  “My man is super hot, though.” Ashby smiled.


  “We need to find me one,” Nic said.


  “Mee ruu,” Rian said with a mouthful of cake. He quickly chewed. “Me too!” he repeated.


  “Gabriel, thanks for coming. Did you bring anyone from your coven?” Liam asked.


  Gabriel was just about to answer when a gut-vibrating roar echoed through the back yard, followed by complete silence. Liam looked over and his grandfather stood toe-to-toe with Gilberton. His long, thick, grey hair billowed about his head and shoulders like a full mane. Liam couldn’t stop the answering roar from erupting from his own throat, which was echoed by his pride.


  “I will not discuss this with you or anyone else again. Get out of my sight!” Lachlan roared. Gilberton, seemingly against his will by the way his body moved in jerks, bared his throat before turning and quickly walked away. The gate shut behind him and utter silence floated like a miasma amongst the party goers.


  Out of nowhere a tiny roar was heard, echoed by a second one, both from little throats. Kate and Caleb stared down at Landon and Lucas. Both boys released teeny roars again. A booming and rolling laugh erupted from Lachlan. Everywhere people began to chuckle and laugh as the tension dissipated.


  Lachlan walked over and simply plucked Landon from Kate’s arms.


  “Who is this little fellow?” He asked.


  “This is Landon, and that is his brother Lucas. They belong to Caleb, Kate and Bran,” Liam supplied. Lachlan tickled the boy, evoking squeals.


  “Babies are a blessing. You have a beautiful family,” Lachlan said, handing the boy back to Kate.


  “Thank you, Elder,” Kate replied, blushing.


  “Snow leopard, if this old nose can be trusted. So few of them are left. They are true treasures.” Lachlan sighed.


  “Lions may soon join them in facing extinction, so few females are being born. That’s why prides like this are important. With fewer females, traditional prides are just not working anymore. When I was travelling and visiting different prides, I was approached by another cat group who was completely comprised of gay males. They were all different types of cats, that had come together to keep each other safe. They came to me to ask my advice about finding mates.” Lachlan smiled.


  “I told them to find a local witch to see if she can help locate their mates. I hope it works out for them, they were good men.” Lachlan shook his head.


  “You should have brought them here! I’m never going to find a mate!” Rian lamented. Liam chuckled. He knew that wouldn’t stop the man from going through all the frogs to find his prince.


  “Rian, why don’t you and Damian head to Johnny’s tomorrow and get new phones, my treat, for arranging this amazing party,” Liam offered. Rian’s eyes went wide. The man squealed and threw himself into Liam’s arms.


  “You are the bestest Alpha ever, I lurves you!” he said before immediately detaching to go over and tell Damian the good news.


  “Prince Gabriel, it’s good to see you. How do you like life in Arkadia?” Lachlan asked.


  “My vampires are more relaxed than I have ever seen them. I never realized how much they worried about my safety. I’d be more comfortable if the townspeople warmed up to us more. I only brought Daniel and David tonight since they are the least threatening and they seem to have made some headway with the people already,” Gabriel admitted.


  “It will take time. All our lives we were told that the perimeter was put into place to keep us safe from vampires. To others it may seem like they aren’t safe here in Arkadia anymore. People don’t react well when their sense of well-being is threatened,” Liam offered.


  “Well said, grandson. Yet another reason why you are my choice as heir, you aren’t held back by preconceived notions from our past. You look at a problem from all angles before making a decision. You have never followed any train of thought simply because that is the way things have always been,” Lachlan said proudly.


  “Actually, the perimeter was only supposed to keep out humans. That was the original intention,” Gabriel said. Everyone turned to stare.


  “You were there, weren’t you?” Kent asked excitedly. Rebecca also leaned forward a light in her eyes.


  “We have been combing through the town’s archives for months trying to find more information about the perimeter, and we have practically an expert right here!” Kent exclaimed, slapping his forehead. Rebecca shook her head.


  “I didn’t think about it either, so don’t beat yourself up about it.” She turned to Gabriel. “What can you tell us about the perimeter? There is nothing, absolutely nothing in the history books prior to the town being founded,” Rebecca asked breathlessly.


  Gabriel smiled softly and sighed. He pointed to a nearby picnic table. Everyone took a seat as Caleb went to find Ma and Pa. Sebastian was practically vibrating in his seat next to Liam. He looked up and caught Liam staring at him. He grinned sheepishly.


  “I love stories,” he admitted.


  “You are so adorable.” Liam leaned in and kissed his mate. Both mates looked on the other side of Liam where Kent sat, his elbows on his knees, a rapt expression in his face as he waited for Gabriel to begin. Sebastian and Liam smiled at each other.


  Ma and Pa arrived, walking quickly. They sat down and Gabriel launched into his story.


  “Thousands of years ago, shifters were not organized the way they are now. They lived amongst humans openly. Some thought them to be demigods, and they were treated well. Some humans thought that shifters were from the Underworld and were to be destroyed. The minds of men were fickle, and their attitudes were based on how well the crops were doing and how prosperous the village was. I miss the simple life that ancient Greece offered.” Gabriel looked lost in thought for a moment before he continued.


  “The original council members numbered fourteen.”


  “But there are only thirteen now,” Rebecca interrupted.


  “I’ll get to that.” Gabriel smiled gently at Rebecca, who blushed.


  “Sorry,” she mumbled. He patted her knee.


  “Originally there were fourteen council member seats. Seven seats were held by the Arkadions. They were thought to be the first shifter family, descended from Arcas, son of Callisto. Callisto was said to have been turned into a bear by the jealous mother goddess Hera, creating the first form of shifters.


  “The Arkadions held seven seats, one for each son. The other seven were held by Elders of each major animal group. Wolf, Lion, Hyena, Eagle, Badger, Horse and Whale. The Wolf spoke for all canines, the Lion for all felines, the Hyena for all scavengers, the Eagle for those who flew the skies, the Badger for the forest animals, the Horse for the herd animals, and the Whale spoke for all water creatures.


  “Each group wanted to create whole cities and communities to keep their people safe. They approached the Alpha Mother at the time, Selena, the only human until Rebecca to be mated to an Arkadion. Her best friend Celeste was the most powerful witch in the world. Selena asked Celeste to help create a perimeter for the shifter communities to keep out humans and keep them hidden. These towns would be home to all paranormals.” Gabriel sighed.


  “Something bad happened, didn’t it?” Rebecca asked. Gabriel nodded.


  “Shortly after giving birth to her seventh son, the Alpha Mother was kidnapped. Hyenas helped a crazed vampire sneak into the Arkadion citadel and take Selena. The Arkadion king went insane with rage. He gathered his brothers and stormed the council chambers where the newly formed shifter council was hammering out what is now shifter law. Each group provided their best fighters and trackers from their species. Leon Lewenhart and Roald McGregor, Alexander Arkadion’s best friends, joined the hunt personally, putting aside the duties they had assumed as Elder.” Gabriel paused when Rebecca gasped.


  “His name was Alexander and he had a human mate too?” She took Aleks’s hand. Gabriel nodded.


  “Though, if it makes you feel better, the two of you are nothing alike. She was tall, elegant and breathtakingly beautiful. She was soft-spoken, more like a queen.” Gabriel grunted when Ashby elbowed him in the ribs. In a rare display of vulnerability, Gabriel blushed. The men looked anywhere but at Rebecca.


  “Not that you aren’t amazing in your own ways,” he said. Frowning at him, she nodded. Breathing a sigh of relief, Gabriel continued.


  “They finally tracked the hyenas and vampire down, but they were too late. The vampire had already drained Selena of her blood. Alexander arrived in time to see the vampire drop her body to the ground.” Gabriel’s eyes looked haunted and far away. Ashby scooted closer and lay his head on his mate’s shoulder. Aleks picked up Rebecca and placed her in his lap. He wrapped his huge arms around her as if to keep her safe. Beside him, Liam felt both of his mates lean closer to him. He wrapped an arm around each of them.


  “Alexander was about to rip the vampire’s head off, when I stepped forward. I told him that death would be too easy. If he handed him over and I would ensure he suffered for all eternity.” Gabriel shut his eyes at the memory.


  “La douleur de l’eternite,” Ashby whispered. Gabriel nodded.


  “Alexander agreed, but warned that if he saw another vampire again he would kill them on sight. Relations between both races ceased that night. I was allowed one final trip back to Arkadia. I testified to the shifter council as a neutral source regarding the betrayal of the hyenas against the Arkadions. My testimony was needed, as I was the one who killed the hyena Elder when his clan barred the way into the palace where Selena was being held.


  “We buried the vampire in Arcadia and returned to the Arkadion citadel to lay Selena to rest.” Gabriel took a deep breath as if bracing himself against the memories of such a painful time.


  “When Alexander carried his mate’s body into their home, Celeste was overcome with grief. Both of them lay across her body and sobbed. When Celeste looked up and saw me standing there with Leon and Roald, she flew into a fit of rage. Her eyes turned black and the elements bent to do her bidding. In the language of her people she began to chant, weeping the entire time. Lighting flashed and it seemed to strike the center of the room. When I opened my eyes, I was a mile away from Arcadia. From that time forward, no vampire has ever set foot in that city.


  “Years later I discovered that Alexander Arkadion, in his grief, could not stay in Greece. There were too many memories of his lost mate. He packed up his entire family and set sail, coming here to an undiscovered country. The seven Arkadian towns and cities were founded as the nation grew, and each town was protected by that same barrier that Celeste created in Greece.


  “For their betrayal, the hyenas were stripped of their council seat and lost a voice in the governing of their people. Their punishment was to live on the outskirts of any shifter community like the scavengers they were. This gave the Arkadions and future Alpha Mothers the upper hand in council meetings. The Alpha Mother speaks for all seven seats. It was the only way to compensate the Arkadions for their loss.


  “It’s not exactly a happy story. I’m sorry I ruined your festive spirit,” Gabriel said.


  “Nonsense. We all needed to hear the history of our people. I think that tonight was a perfect night for it. Everyone gathering here today shows that we are strong and that together nothing can defeat us,” Liam said, his voice full of emotion.


  “I would love to get a copy of that for the archives,” Kent said.


  “Got it,” Rebecca said, playing with her phone. “I just need to edit out that part about how Gabriel thinks I suck.” She stuck her tongue out at Gabriel, whose eyes widened.


  “Now Rebecca, you know I don’t feel that way.”


  “Humph!” She refused to look up.


  “I’ll get David and Daniel to create that inventory software you need for the library,” he offered. She looked up and stared at him with a soulful expression. He sighed.


  “I’ll get you the calendar you want.” Her face broke into a huge smile.


  “Really! You are the most amazing man ever!” Aleks bit down on her shoulder.


  “Ow! Okay, okay, second most amazing man ever.” She tilted her face up and Aleks leaned down to kiss her senseless.


  “Okay, enough of this serious stuff, leave that for old men like me. You all have some celebrating to do,” Lachlan said loudly. Everyone stood up and began talking at once. Sebastian, Liam and Kent ran inside to quickly change into swim trunks. Liam grumbled the entire time because their clothes were still in separate rooms, which meant he didn’t get to see his mate’s bodies. Until he made room in the master closet, Sebastian had what little he owned hanging in the guest room. Liam still wasn’t happy with how little his mate had.


  Kent and Sebastian walked up behind him after they had changed and each grabbed an ass cheek before darting past him to race outside. Growling playfully, Liam chased after them. Once outside, Liam found himself scanning the crowd for his mates.


  “Liam, look! We got you something!” Rian yelled. Liam turned to look and stared at the monstrosity in Rian’s hands.


  “Why did you get him a blow-up alligator floaty?” Aleks asked curiously. Liam felt himself flush with embarrassment. Kent stepped up next to him.


  “Siblings torture each other. They love you too much to leave you alone.” Kent kissed Liam’s shoulder. Liam felt better after hearing Kent’s reasoning, and found himself smiling at Rian’s antics spanking the alligator. He was totally unprepared for what happened next.


  Sebastian walked up to Rian smiling. He took the alligator floaty from his hands and passed it to Damian then very calmly he pushed Rian into the pool. He quickly dropped his swim trunks and shifted right there in front of everyone. It was the quickest and smoothest shift he had ever seen. Where his little mate had stood was the fifteen foot alligator from the other night. Sebastian quietly slipped into the pool. Wolves and lions jumped out in record time. Rian took one look at the advancing alligator and a high-pitched scream emerged. One right after another.


  “What the fuck!” Aleks exclaimed.


  “Aww he’s so cute, I want to hug him!” Rebecca said trying to climb out of Aleks’s lap. The man kept a death grip on his wife.


  “What the fuck!” Aleks exclaimed again as Rian’s screaming continued nonstop in the background.


  “Liam, you better go get Rian, I think he’s going to manage to drown himself in the shallow end,” Kent said, laughing hard.


  “What the fuck!” Aleks exclaimed again.


  “I wonder what else he can do? Maybe a dinosaur!” Rebecca bounced around on Aleks lap and his face turned a deathly white color.


  “Help!” was the one-word screech being repeated in higher and higher octaves. Finally deciding that he needed Rian with all of his mental capacities, Liam screwed up his courage and jumped into the pool. He waded over to where Rian was freaking out and hauled him out of the water. Rian practically climbed up his back.


  “Rian! Ri-an! Quiet down, you know it’s Sebastian, he’s not going to hurt you,” Liam yelled. Rian quieted down to a whimper. Sebastian’s large body floated over to where Liam stood in waist-deep water. Sebastian’s body seemed to shiver before he transitioned into a baby seal.


  “Aw, I want one!” Liam heard Rebecca say.


  “See, look how cute he is,” Liam said, trying to shake Rian off his back.


  “He is kinda cute that way. But no more shifting into scary things, Sebastian. I apologize for teasing Liam, so please don’t eat me,” Rian said, stepping out from behind Liam. Sebastian darted over to a beach ball and balanced it on his nose before head-butting it to Rian. Rian smiled and caught the ball. Sebastian shifted one more time, back into his human form.


  “I don’t mind you and Damian playing around with Liam, but no teasing like that. You hurt his feelings,” Sebastian accused. Rian turned to Liam, remorse written all over his face.


  “Liam, I’m so sorry. I didn’t mean to hurt your feelings,” Rian rushed.


  “I know, Rian, you take good care of me, buddy. This party is amazing,” Liam said, staring heatedly at his mate, knowing he was naked under the water.


  “Um, I still get my phone, right?” Rian asked. Liam rolled his eyes.


  “Yes, you still get your phone. Kent, can you grab his bathing suit?” Liam said stalking towards his mate. Kent walked up to the edge of the pool and threw the swim trunks to Sebastian. When Liam saw that Kent was also staring at their mate with lust-filled eyes, his control snapped. Knowing his mates were feeling his growing need was his undoing. He lifted Sebastian out of the water and flung him over his shoulder. He stepped out of the pool from the shallow end where Kent was now waiting for them. Kent ran his hand down Sebastian’s crease and with his other hand grabbed the back of Liam’s head, kissing him desperately. Liam felt Sebastian’s hand go down the back of his swim trunks to massage each of his ass cheeks. Being mated to both of them, they could feel everything through their bond.


  “Liam, hurry up and take us inside, I’m about to blow and I don’t want to give everyone a show,” Sebastian moaned. Laughing, Liam and Kent broke apart and grabbed hands before running for the house.


  “Tear that ass up!” Rian yelled.


  “Happy mating!” Ma yelled, laughter in her voice. Liam waved good-bye to everyone before shutting the back door behind him.


  “Hurry!” Sebastian whimpered. He and Kent sprinted for the stairs. They made their way up in record time and nearly ripped the door off the hinges flinging it open. Liam threw Sebastian on the bed as he and Kent stripped off their bathing suits. He heard the drawer open and close and when he looked over to Sebastian, his little mate already had three fingers deep in his own ass.


  “God, I can’t wait. I’ve never been this hard,” Sebastian said, pushing frantically. Liam had to grab the base of his cock to keep from coming at the sight. He heard a moan and he turned to his right. Kent had one hand reached behind him and he seemed to be wiggling something.


  “Sweetheart, are you wearing a butt plug?” Liam nearly swallowed his tongue when his gentle giant of a mate nodded. Liam carefully removed his mate’s glasses before pushing him onto the bed.


  “Kent, fuck our little slut there while I take this tight ass of yours,” Liam said his voice dropping an octave as his lion came to the surface. “Do you like being called our little slut?” Liam asked, unsure if he had crossed a line.


  “Yes, please fuck your slut.” Sebastian’s face went slack with need.


  “I need your huge cock so bad my mate, my love.” Sebastian moaned. Kent’s eyes became unfocused as he stalked Sebastian on all fours on the bed. He easily flipped their mate over onto his hands and knees.


  “Hard, fuck your slut hard,” Sebastian said, taking on the role beautifully.


  Kent fed the head of his swollen prick into Sebastian. He paused before slamming the entire length into him, bottoming out. Sebastian screamed in pleasure. Unable to stay away a second longer, Liam climbed onto the bed and pushed Kent over Sebastian.


  “Our little slut deserves pleasure, reach around and grab that gorgeous cock of his, Kent,” Liam said, pulling the butt plug out of Kent excruciatingly slow. Kent dropped his forehead to Sebastian’s back and moaned. He wrapped on arm around the body of his small mate and began to stoke Sebastian.


  Liam pulled apart Kent’s ass cheeks and licked the small, pink hole.


  “Oh fuck!” Kent yelled.


  “You taste like heaven,” Liam said before leaning forward to spear his mate with his tongue.


  “Please Liam, please fuck me, haven’t I been a good mate, too?” Kent asked, panting.


  “Yes, you both were very good mates today.” Liam sat back on his knees and took his dick in hand. With no preamble, he thrust forward and began to ram into his mate’s greedy hole.


  “Kent, you helped to arrange this party to show your mates how much you care.” Liam reached down and inserted a finger alongside his cock. Kent went wild bucking into Sebastian and then back to impale himself on Liam.


  “Sebastian, you stood up for your mate, you defended me. No one has ever done that for me before,” Liam said, hoping the bond would share with his mates how he felt. How no one had ever taken care of him before and how much it meant to him.


  “I love you Liam, I love you Kent. I want to stay like this forever!” Sebastian screamed out his release.


  “I love you both so much,” Kent said, thrusting as deep into Sebastian as he could as Sebastian’s pleasure washed through them all.


  “You both are my everything, I have never loved anyone like this,” Liam said before his orgasm compounded by his mate’s raced through them, expanding through every cell before exploding. Liam could feel everything. There was no Kent, Liam, or Sebastian. It was if they were all one. Groaning, Liam eased Kent and Sebastian to the left, gently laying them all on their sides, the entire time their cocks laid deep in each other.


  Slowly, their cocks began to harden again. Through tears of joy and release, they made love moving as one body. They moved slowly, savoring every touch as it was magnified by three. Shortly before dawn, their collective orgasm ripped through them, and all three of them gave in to the darkness.


  Chapter 7


  


  Liam was yawning at the table the next morning when his grandfather walked in whistling, wearing jeans and a button-up white shirt with the cuffs rolled up. The casual look on him was something different. Liam cracked his neck and sighed with relief when it popped. He had spent last night in the recliner again after waking up to an arm full of armadillo.


  “You’re still here?” Liam asked, sipping his coffee.


  “I thought I may visit for a while. It’s been a long time since this house has felt so warm, I’d like to see what changes you have made to the place.”


  “Oh! I didn’t know you were coming down for breakfast or I would have cooked something fancier,” Sebastian said, frowning down into his frying pan.


  “Don’t be silly. You’re my grandson now, you can relax,” Lachlan said, pouring himself a glass of juice.


  “Don’t be fooled by the smiling face. That just means he’s going to figure out a way to work you more,” Liam grumbled. Sebastian spun around and frowned at his mate.


  “Be nice to our grandfather or no crepes for you,” Sebastian chided. Liam pouted. Kent walked into the kitchen in his normal suit, glasses in place, looking sexy as sin. Liam felt himself getting aroused thinking about office games. Sebastian moaned, bracing himself against the counter, and Kent stopped dead in his tracks and swallowed hard.


  “Liam, be good,” Kent admonished.


  “My mates are picking on me,” Liam whined to no one in particular.


  “Lachlan, you were right, the southwestern pride was the only hold out. The threat of sending in the Sentinels had them responding. They are sending us one of their own.” Kent took a deep breath. Sensing his mate’s pain, Liam stood and went to his mate.


  “What is it?” he asked, taking the folder and placing it on the table. Gently, he pushed his mate into the chair.


  “How bad is it, son?” Lachlan asked, frowning.


  “He’s only eight. His name is Brendan Walters. He told his mom that he liked boys. They have been keeping him in the basement.” Kent’s voice broke.


  “He comes here. We’ll take him,” Liam said, rubbing his hands over his mate’s. Liam felt Sebastian move toward them, and then his heat was suddenly at their backs as he wrapped his arms around them.


  “We’ll take them all, won’t we, Liam? All the kids with no homes?” Sebastian asked. Liam looked at him then at Kent, both of them waiting on his answer.


  “Yes, we’ll take them all.” Liam knew that he could never turn a child away.


  “You did say you wanted a large family,” Sebastian snickered above them. Liam stilled. Reality hit. They would have a child living with them again. It had been so long since Kyle had joined them, and he was practically a teenager when he moved in. This boy was eight. Liam would bet that he still believed in Santa Claus. Christmas! They were going to have so much fun shopping.


  “What did you just think of that has you glowing from the inside out?” Kent asked. Lachlan chuckled.


  “He must be thinking about Christmas. It’s his favorite holiday. Every year his parents would take off to go skiing, leaving him with the Arkadions. He looked forward to Christmas every year,” Lachlan said.


  “You knew?” Liam asked, surprised that his grandfather knew what his parents were really like.


  “Where do you think your presents came from? You didn’t know?” he asked at Liam’s surprised expression. Then Lachlan shook his head.


  “Never mind, you were never supposed to know.” He sighed.


  “Liam, I’ve known since you were very small how your parents treated you. As much as it pained me as a parent to admit that my only son would ever hurt his child, I knew it would kill me if he ever did. Think about it, Liam, if I had shown you any kind of favor growing up, what would your father have done?” Lachlan asked.


  “Nothing, but I would have probably died in a horrible accident,” Liam admitted. Sebastian gasped.


  “Exactly. I may have announced you as my heir last night, but your name has been on my will for almost twenty years.” Lachlan said sadly.


  “We’re going to have real Christmases in this house again, hopefully I’ll be invited.” Lachlan winked.


  “Of course you’re invited,” Sebastian said, kissing the tops of Liam and Kent’s heads before walking back to the stove.


  “When is the boy coming here?” Liam asked, turning to Kent.


  “Not until next year. His uncle, Pierce Johansen, will be dropping him off here before heading up to Arkadiatown in Massachusetts. They aren’t able to come sooner since Pierce is under contract designing a city center down there. They have moved out of the pride and they are staying with the local wolf pack. The wolves don’t seem to have problems with their pack members being gay.” Kent said.


  “Do you think he’ll want a race car bed or a Batman bed?” Liam asked, rubbing his hands together.


  “Maybe he’ll like books instead. We could get him a Kindle or an iPad,” Kent said, smiling.


  “We should start shopping now… I said the ‘S’ word and Rian didn’t jump me. Now that I think about it, it’s been really quiet, where is he?” Liam asked, looking around.


  “I think he was afraid you would rescind your offer for a new phone. He and Damian were up at the crack of dawn heading to Johnny’s,” Sebastian said, walking over with platter for the table.


  “It’s just crepes, some are sweet and some are savory. I didn’t know what everyone would want.” Sebastian twisted the kitchen towel in his hands.


  “I’m sure it’s perfect,” Liam said and lifted the fork to his lips. The next second Kent put his fork on the table and was out of his chair. Chewing and laughing, he swung their mate around.


  “It’s ’elicious. My mate is a genius.” Kent kissed him and set him back down before returning to his breakfast. Liam hurried up and took his bite. He had gotten a strawberry and cream cheese one, and the flavors exploded across his taste buds.


  “Amazing, right?” Kent said, inhaling his.


  “What did you get?” Liam asked, digging into his plate.


  “Feta and spinach,” Kent said with a mouthful.


  “I’m glad you like them. After breakfast we can go shopping. What was his name, Kent?” Sebastian asked.


  “Brendan Walters. You guys go ahead into town. I’m going to stay up here and finish up Brendan’s transfer paperwork,” Kent said between mouthfuls. Liam frowned.


  “Maybe I should do that, being Alpha and all,” Liam offered. Kent looked up at him and raised a dark eyebrow.


  “I’d like to get the poor child to Arkadia before he turns eighteen, Liam.” Kent finished his plate and Lachlan chuckled.


  “He knows you so well already.” Liam eyed his mate.


  “I know that it requires my signature,” Liam grumbled.


  “That’s okay, my love, I’ve been forging your signature since the day I took over finances. I sign your name better than you do.” Kent stood and leaned over to kiss Liam, then Sebastian, before picking up his folder and returning to the office.


  “That young man will go far.” Lachlan smiled into his juice, and Liam grunted.


  “I’m going to go up and change, then we can go.” Sebastian finished drying the frying pan he had washed and wiped his hands on a dish towel.


  “I’m the Alpha around here,” Liam said under his breath.


  “And yet I noticed you only said that when both of your mates were out of ear shot,” Lachlan pointed out.


  “I’m the Alpha, not stupid.” Liam grinned and finished up his breakfast.


  


  * * * *


  


  Sebastian had put more items on the counter than he could carry out of the store. It was a good thing his mate was arranging for a delivery.


  “Having fun, baby?” Liam asked, walking up behind him and nuzzling his neck. He sighed happily. He loved whenever his mates touched him.


  “Kids need a lot, you know. Plus we don’t know how much he had to leave behind. If we start now we can have his room ready by the time he gets here,” Sebastian pointed out.


  “Getting hungry?” Liam asked. Now that he said something Sebastian could feel the emptiness of his stomach.


  “Starved. I wonder if Ma still has that chicken mac and cheese. I had some last week and it was amazing.” Sebastian licked his lips.


  “Let’s head over.” Liam pulled Sebastian close. They waved good-bye to Miranda as they left the clothing store. Unsure what sizes to get, they had bought a huge assortment of sizes. If they didn’t fit Brendan, they could be used later for another child. Sebastian liked the idea that the pride would be taking in children who had nowhere to go.


  Sebastian enjoyed the short but leisurely walk from the store to the diner. The man at his side made something so everyday and normal seem special. When they pulled open the diner door, a cacophony of noise assailed their ears.


  “Why? We’re all shifters,” a sassy voice demanded. Sebastian’s ears perked up. He knew that voice. He rushed past Liam into the diner and stopped. He couldn’t help the smile stretching across his face if he tried. There in the middle of the diner, butt naked, was none other than his best friend Felix Kilpatrick.


  “Because you’re shocking people,” Emmett said, grinning from ear to ear as he pointed across the diner to a scandalized, standoffish Eliza Pruitt. Felix looked over to where the women sat frowning. Felix swung his hips making everything flop around.


  “Sorry honey, I’m gay.” He blew air kisses at her.


  “First vampires and now this. This town is going downhill,” she squeaked, picked up her purse pushing past Sebastian. Felix, sticking his tongue out, followed her as she walked out and came face-to-face with Sebastian.


  “Bastian! I found you!” Felix ran and wrapped himself around Sebastian.


  “You’re here! Are you okay?” Sebastian hugged his friend fiercely. Felix pulled back and shook his head.


  “Look at you, you were always the waterworks of the group.” Felix leaned past Kate and pulled a napkin out of the dispenser and proceeded to wipe Sebastian’s cheeks. A loud throat-clearing had Sebastian and Felix turning around. Sebastian could see that muscle working double-time in Liam’s jaw.


  “Now this is what I’m talking about. Hello, sexy,” Felix purred up at Liam. Sebastian cuffed him on the back of the head.


  “Ow! What was that for? Cock blocker!” Felix complained.


  “Damn right, cock blocking! That cock belongs to me.” Sebastian growled. Felix’s eyes brightened.


  “You’re mated? I knew this town would be perfect. Any other hotties available for me?” Felix asked, instantly losing interest in Liam.


  “Boys, language! And Felix dear, please put on the sweats we gave you,” Ma yelled from behind the counter.


  “Sorry, Ma. Felix, get dressed. I think I may know a few you would love. But first, meet my mate Liam. Liam, this is my bestest friend in the whole world. We met in captivity. If it weren’t for Felix I don’t think I would have made it out of there sane or alive,” Sebastian admitted.


  “In that case, you’re forgiven for hugging my mate naked and not spending more time grieving over the fact that I’m unavailable,” Liam winked.


  “Sorry, there are too many other men for me to pine away.” Felix sauntered up to the counter and took the clothes from Emmett. He blew kisses at the large bear, who shook his head, laughing.


  “Sorry, little guy, I bat for the other team.”


  “That’s okay, no one’s perfect.” Felix sighed.


  “Come sit with us. I can introduce you,” Sebastian said, sitting at the table with Rebecca and Kate. Sebastian watched as Felix sat down, he and Rebecca eyeing each other carefully. The bells on the door chimed as it swung open and Rian and Damian walked in.


  “Eight feet, six feet…two feet. Oh. Damn, it’s just Sebastian.” Rian sighed and dramatically flopped into the empty chair. Damian was shaking his head and joined them.


  Sebastian couldn’t help but stare at Kate’s face. He could almost see every thought racing across her features. Felix, Rian and Rebecca looked at each other and the silence grew.


  “That’s what happens when tornado meets a volcano,” Kate hummed.


  Caleb and Bran nodded.


  “Isn’t that Eminem?” Liam asked. Sebastian couldn’t help but agree.


  “Tornado, volcano and hurricane,” Sebastian added, nodding at Felix.


  Caleb, Bran, Aleks and Liam stared at the three. Tension grew in the diner as Rebecca, Felix and Rian stared at each other.


  “What were you saying when you came in the door, Rian?” Kate asked, unable to take the silence. Rian looked over and held up his brand new phone, beaming.


  “It’s a dating app,” Rebecca said.


  “And how would you know that?” Aleks growled. She pointed to Rian.


  “It’s an app to find gay shifters in your area. It lets you know how far away they are for a hook up,” Sebastian added.


  “And why do you have that app?” Liam demanded. Sebastian pointed to Rian.


  “Do you have the app that shoots lube out of your phone for quickies?” Felix asked. Rian’s head snapped around so fast, Sebastian winced.


  “There’s an app for that?” Rian asked, wide eyed, staring at his phone in wonder. Felix broke out into a fit of giggles. Rebecca joined in. Rian groaned and rolled his eyes, but had to smile.


  “He is so going to fit in here.” Rebecca chuckled.


  Felix looked around the table. “Do you guys know of a place where I can stay? I need a place to crash until I can find a job and get my stuff sent here. That is if my friends didn’t throw it all away when I disappeared.”


  Sebastian looked at Liam with large, pleading eyes.


  “Of course he’s welcome. He’s your best friend.” Liam leaned forward and kissed Sebastian’s temple.


  “Thanks! You really are a good guy. You may deserve my Sebastian after all,” Felix said.


  “Mine!” Liam rumbled and pulled Sebastian onto his lap. Sebastian rolled his eyes, and Rebecca laughed and pointed.


  “See! Now you know what I have to deal with. ‘Mine, my woman.’ Pound chest.” Rebecca yelped when Aleks picked her up and sat her in his lap.


  “The only way I know you’re not getting into trouble is to keep you on my lap,” Aleks said, nipping at her ears playfully.


  Suddenly someone’s phone went off, and the Bloodhound Gang’s “The Bad Touch” lyrics were filling the diner.


  Sebastian realized that everyone was staring at him and Rian was cracking up.


  “That’s me?” He patted his pants down until he found his phone and pulled it out. It was Kent calling. “Not funny.” He glared at Rian. “Hey, sweetheart, miss us?” Sebastian asked.


  “Listen carefully. Lachlan and I are bringing a lawyer into town to meet with Liam. Lachlan thought it would be best if the meeting took place with Ma and Rebecca there. He’s here to investigate how Liam is running the pride and current complaints sent in to the council about Rebecca as Alpha Mother. Depending on how we respond, he could take these complaints to the council to get Liam unseated as Alpha. You don’t have a lot of time. Get Liam to bond with Rebecca. We’ll be there in less than thirty minutes. Love you both.” Then the line went dead. Everyone was staring at the phone. Aleks and Liam were growling loudly, their canines descended. Rebecca looked from person to person, being the only one who didn’t hear the phone call.


  “What! What is it? Is everyone okay?” she yelled, struggling to get out of Aleks’s lap.


  “Becca, baby, you need to calm down. Remember what the doctor said about staying calm,” Aleks said in a steady voice which belied his enraged state.


  “Fuck calm! What in the hell is going on?”


  “It sounds like the council has agreed to let a representative come to Arkadia to investigate how things are being run and if they are in the best interests of the town,” Ma said in a tight voice.


  “Call Gabriel, he should be here, too,” Pa said, hopping off his normal barstool and taking a seat next to his son. Ma sat in a chair behind Liam, both older Arkadions showing their solidarity by supporting Liam and Rebecca.


  “But we haven’t done anything wrong!” Rebecca looked around, confused.


  “I don’t think that is really why they are here. I think they are here because of Lachlan’s announcement naming Liam as heir. There are still a lot of conservative animal group leaders that do not support Liam’s Law, which not only makes it easier for gay men and women to get to safety, but it also helps abused wives, mates and children escape their abusers,” Ma said.


  “Aleks, take her gun,” Connor said as he took a seat strategically by the door.


  “Becca, hand it over,” Aleks said, holding out his hand. She shook her head and pulled her purse to her chest.


  “I need it!”


  “Not in a room full of shifters. Now please. You should be focusing on creating a bond with Liam,” Aleks said through clenched teeth. Sighing, she handed him her purse, and he handed it off to Emmett, who put it behind the counter. Emmett walked between the tables and took a seat next to Connor by the door.


  Sebastian caught Felix looking at him, and knew what he was probably thinking.


  “I thought Arkadia would be safe.”


  “This is our home now. We have to keep it safe,” Sebastian said out loud. Felix nodded, and Ma smiled at Sebastian.


  “You’re starting to sound like an Arkadian now, Sebastian,” she said.


  “What in the ham sandwich is going on now?” Ashby cried as he barreled through the door.


  “Mon ange, what have I told you about letting our security detail enter a building first?” Gabriel said, walking quickly behind him.


  “Then they better keep up!” Ashby said, and immediately went to Rebecca, who looked close to tears.


  “We didn’t do anything wrong,” she whispered. Ashby nodded.


  “I’m here, too.” Nic pushed past Gabriel and Baptista to get to Rebecca and Ashby. Kate changed her seat, allowing the four of them to sit as close together as possible.


  “Look, I’m new here and everything, but just point me in the direction of the bad guy,” Felix said, flexing his small but lean arms.


  “Thanks squirt, but us bigger guys have this covered.” Emmett winked at Felix.


  “I knew you lurved me,” Felix teased, garnering a weak smile from Rebecca.


  “Rebecca, Kent said we didn’t have a lot of time. We need to establish a bond. If my grandfather suggested it then the pride is in danger,” Liam said, standing. Rebecca nodded but continued to frown. Sebastian looked at the shifters she had next to her and in an epiphany he knew that the bonding with Liam would never work. He pulled Liam’s hand until Liam sat down again abruptly.


  “It won’t work with you,” Sebastian said.


  “Why not? I love Rebecca,” Liam announced and blushed. Rebecca smiled and Aleks glared at Liam.


  “I love you too, but I think he’s right. You’re too dominant. Even as laid back as you are, I think you are Alpha enough to subconsciously try to take over the bond,” Rebecca said. “That and I don’t have the fuzzy feeling thinking about bonding with you,” she said, rubbing her chest.


  “The lions need a tie to the Alpha Mother,” Liam said, frustrated.


  “Guys, no pressure, but we have about five minutes,” Connor said, watching the door.


  “The wolves have a tie to Rebecca, but not through Bran,” Sebastian said, looking at Rebecca. She smiled widely and nodded.


  “I have that fuzzy feeling now. Come here, Sebastian.” She opened her arms wide, giving him the warm smile that he had seen nearly every day for the past couple months. Sebastian was unable to stop the change as he shifted from man to cat. It was as natural as breathing. He looked up and saw Liam looking down at him with love in his eyes. He butted his head against Liam’s side and rubbed his face against his mate, marking his territory. Satisfied that his mate had his mark and carried his scent, he jumped up on the table and into Rebecca’s waiting arms. She sighed heavily and buried her face in his fur.


  “I’ve missed you so much, Sebastian.” She squeezed him close, just like she used to do when she was stressed and he was living with her as a cat.


  “Sebastian can bond with Rebecca as Liam’s mate. It should be easy since they’re so close,” Nic said, reaching forward to pet Sebastian. Sebastian soaked up every scrap of attention. He had to be honest with himself, he did miss this. Being a cat made people drop their guards. He got to see their real personalities and worries as he eased their spirits with his soft fur and purring. Looking up at Rebecca, he tilted his head, exposing his furry neck. She leaned forward and she touched her lips to the downy fur right below his ear, her favorite place to pet him.


  They both sighed as a warm cascade of love seemed to envelop them. First it was Rebecca, then Ashby, followed by Nic and finally Kate. The circle seemed to expand past them, and through Rebecca they felt the bears. Strong, indomitable pillars that guarded every shifter in Arkadia. Through Ashby, they felt the dark, terrible and beautiful power of the vampires, patient and waiting as time marched around them. Through Nic they felt the solitary shifters as they reached towards the warmth promised by Arkadia, their souls searching for a place to call home. Through Kate they felt the thrill of the hunt from the wolves, true to their animals. They were the sentries of the night who patrolled the woods keeping their borders safe. And through him and his mating bond with Liam, they felt the lions, noble and bold. Their simple joys and bone-deep devotion to their Alpha. An unwavering steadfast loyalty as consistent as the sun. The circle searched on and found prisms of colors dancing in the dark, scattered, lost. They were desperately trying to find a way to safety. It was the other hybrids searching for Arkadia. Together, the five of them became Arkadia.


  When the waves of power receded, Sebastian was in human form. He, Rebecca, Ashby, Nic and Kate were huddled together on the floor beside the table where they had been sitting.


  Rebecca sat up and yawned opening her mouth wide.


  “That was freaking awesome,” she said, looking around the room. Everyone was smiling down at the group, which in the shifter world should have represented the small, weak, beaten and abused. But here in Arkadia they were the ones holding everyone together.


  “Come on, Becca, up you go,” Aleks said, picking up his mate.


  “Kate,” Caleb said as he and Bran each offered a hand to help her get up.


  “You keep doing things that threaten to stop this old heart, mon ange,” Gabriel said as he and Baptista helped Ashby and Nic off the floor. Nic blushed up at the large protector.


  “Come here, kitten,” Liam said. When Sebastian looked up, Liam was holding out his clothes. He quickly put them on and launched himself into Liam’s arms.


  “It was the most amazing feeling. Not as sacred as a mating bond, but close.” Liam sat down, pulling Sebastian in his lap. Sebastian snuggled close and began to purr happily.


  “Well isn’t this a picture of domesticity. Or it would be if the lion Alpha were holding a woman,” a snarky voice said from behind them. After the floating sense of warmth, acceptance and love they had all just experienced, this man felt like a cold intrusion.


  “We don’t discriminate against anyone here in Arkadia,” Ma said from her chair next to Aleks and Rebecca, arms crossed over her chest.


  “According to our records, you, Margaret Arkadion, are no longer Alpha Mother. I don’t have anything to say to the diner’s owner. I was told that the lions fall under the Alpha Mother’s jurisdiction now.” The man looked down his nose at her. Behind him Connor and Emmett stood growling.


  “Boys, please,” Ma said, shaking her head.


  “Hmm, it may be worse than I was led to imagine. The brutes here are barely civilized.” The man took a step forward and looked around the diner, distaste clearly written on his face. “Elder, did we really have to meet in such a plebian establishment? I mean, do they even clean here?” he asked, wiping a fingertip across a table, shuddering.


  “I assure you, Mr. Salsiby that this diner provides only the best,” Lachlan said, walking forward, kissing Ma on either cheek before taking a seat on the barstool at the counter. Kent stepped quickly in the man’s wake and made his way to his mates. He sat down and laid his arm across the back of Liam’s chair. Wiggling, Rebecca made Aleks put her down. She walked over to Mr. Salsiby.


  “I’m Rebecca Arkadion, the Alpha Mother here. Welcome to Arkadia. Elder Lewenhart is correct. Ma serves some of the best food I have ever had. Would you like to sit down and see a menu?” She asked brightly. The man eyed her as if she were a bug on the sidewalk. Sebastian felt the hair on the back of his neck start to rise. He suppressed the hiss that was fighting to come out.


  “You are the human trying to lead a shifter community. How quaint. I have reports that you are mentally unbalanced and prone to fits of violence,” the man said, taking the nearest empty seat. He opened his briefcase and pulled out a folder. Crossing his legs, he read from the profile as if he were chastising a small child in the principal’s office.


  “It also says that you have taken it upon yourself to invite our greatest enemy into Arkadia, making it unsafe for the entire town.” He looked up at her from over the rim of his glasses. Sebastian held his breath as everyone waited to see what Rebecca would do.


  “It is true I am a human and it is true I am leading this shifter community. I have never been diagnosed by anyone to be mentally unbalanced, in fact I have scored off the charts on every IQ test I have ever been given. I am only prone to violence when those who I care about are being threatened, as I am entitled to according to shifter law. As for inviting vampires into town, that is also true, I did invite them to live in Arkadia. However, the statement you made alluding to the fact that they are our greatest enemy is false. The vampires that live within Arkadian borders help to protect every citizen in this town.” Rebecca took a step forward so that even her small frame seemed to stand over him as he stayed seated, turning the tables on the thin, acerbic-looking man. Gabriel scowled and gave the sour man a frosty look.


  “Vampires have longed to live in peace alongside shifters. The actions of a few do not dictate the actions of the whole.” Gabriel spoke and the entire room felt ten degrees cooler. Sebastian could see now why Gabriel had the reputation for being the coldest man of his race. Right now he looked like he was capable of destroying entire civilizations. The pencil-pushing lawyer posed as much threat as a bug at his feet, oblivious that the being above it could easily decide its fate.


  The man looked over at Gabriel, shivered, and resumed his unblinking stare at Rebecca before pulling out another folder.


  “I also have reports stating that Liam Lewenhart has been seen conducting himself in lewd and immoral ways. That I can clearly see to be true,” he said, pointing to where Liam sat with Kent and Sebastian. Liam began a low growl that persisted in the catlike way of a purr. Rebecca began to laugh, the tinkling sound filling the diner.


  “That statement is completely left to biased conjecture. There is no way to quantify a person’s morality based on personal bigotry and opinion,” Rebecca said, crossing her arms. The man’s left eye began to twitch.


  “Do you deny that he is gay?” he asked. Rebecca shook her head.


  “Liam is happily mated to two men. That makes him very homosexual.”


  “Then you yourself admit that he is immoral.” He waved his hand as if to say “there you go.”


  “I do not believe that it is immoral to love someone of the same sex. Furthermore, based on shifter law, Fate and Fate alone dictates who our mates are. To turn your back on your mate is the worst crime to all shifters. Your entire premise that immorality is tied into our sexual preferences is illogical and in no way admissible in shifter court. Therefore no complaint can be made against Liam Lewenhart based solely only on his preference for men,” she said, placing her hands on her hips.


  “Would you trust your male child in his care?” the man asked. Sebastian felt his anger spike and knew that he was feeling his emotions and his mates’. Peripherally, he saw Kate’s eyes darken and Ashby’s lips form a thin line.


  “Are you going on record of accusing Liam Lewenhart of misconduct towards a child?” Rebecca asked her voice turning as cold as ice.


  “No, simply asking for a personal opinion,” Salsiby said.


  “I would not only trust any child of mine to his care, I plan on doing so,” Rebecca said, pointing to her small belly.


  “I would like to say, for the record, that we trust Liam to watch our boys. When hyenas attacked, Liam guarded them with his life. They love their Uncle Liam,” Bran said, standing.


  “Ah yes, the orgy mating. I hadn’t quite gotten that far yet,” he said, opening a new folder.


  Kate’s eyes bugged out and Caleb reached around to clap a hand over her mouth.


  “Once again, Mr. Salsiby, Fate and Fate alone dictates who we mate. Kate could no more turn her back on Caleb than she could Bran. Citing the first shifter law that mates come first, she had no choice but to accept the gifts Fate has given her,” Rebecca said, her right fist clenching and unclenching. Sebastian turned his head to see that Aleks was watching the entire thing his lips pulled back, revealing his canines.


  “Honestly, if you don’t have more substantial issues, I’m going to have to ask you to excuse me, because frankly you’re wasting my time,” she said, tapping her foot. Salsiby slapped the folder on the table and stood quickly. Rebecca stepped back and missed her footing only to fall against Pa. The large, older man had moved so quickly Sebastian hadn’t seen him leave his chair. Pa stood as quiet and immobile as a mountain behind Rebecca. Salsiby gulped visibly. Sebastian wished he could see whatever look Pa was giving him, it had to be priceless.


  “I’ll take my leave for now, but know that more allegations are being investigated. NOAH is taking these complaints very seriously.” He hurriedly picked up the folder and nearly tripped over his own feet in trying to leave as quickly as he could.


  “Aaron!” Ma exclaimed.


  “You gave that poor man ‘the look’ didn’t you?” she said, chiding laughingly. Emmett, Connor and Aleks all shuddered at the mention of ‘the look’.


  “He was upsetting my baby girl. She should be resting, not dealing with the likes of him,” Pa said simply, and scooped Rebecca up, nuzzling her neck and making her squeal. Smiling, he handed her to his son who was reaching out for his mate with both hands.


  “What is NOAH?” Rebecca asked.


  “A pain in my sun-loving ass, is what,” Lachlan said. Somehow in the middle of all the tension he had helped himself to a large bowl of chicken mac and cheese.


  “They are a conservative group amongst shifters that hate everything not shifter or not heterosexual. Anything outside one man and one woman is deemed immoral or deviant. They get their name from the story of Noah’s Ark. Two of each creature, male and female,” Gabriel explained.


  “Boring,” Felix sang out. Rebecca and Sebastian smiled.


  “He’s right, though, how boring would that be, if everyone were the same?” Emmett added.


  “God, I’m starving. Ma, can I have some mac and cheese too?” Liam begged.


  “Help yourself, baby boy,” Ma said. Liam jumped up, grinning.


  “You two want any?” Liam asked. Kent shook his head. Ashby nodded.


  “I’ll just have some of yours,” he said.


  “Okay, two bowls of chicken mac and cheese coming up. ’Cause I’m not sharing mine.” Liam jumped the counter smoothly, then immediately checked to make sure that his mates saw his cool move. Sebastian looked at Kent as they both rolled their eyes. Liam chuckled.


  A twangy song started playing from the table.


  “I don’t need the jukebox with all the phones in here.” Ma shook her head.


  “Isn’t that the theme to True Blood?” Kent asked.


  “Shit, that’s my phone. It’s my ringtone for Talon. Aleks can you grab it?” Liam said, dishing out a huge helping for himself and a smaller one for Sebastian. Aleks grabbed the phone since it was closest to him.


  “Hello, asshole cat’s phone,” Aleks answered.


  “Hey Aleks, can you let Liam know that old man Gilberton called, there is a shipment of chocolate at Bobbles and Things for the pride that he is demanding be picked up,” Talon’s voice said without missing a beat.


  “Sure. Later.” Aleks went to turn the phone off but started scrolling instead. His nostrils flared. He set Rebecca into the empty seat next to him just as Liam set both bowls on the table. Aleks grabbed Liam by the throat and began hitting Liam in the head with the phone.


  “Aleks!” Rebecca yelled, trying to grab an arm.


  “Hey!” Kent and Sebastian exclaimed, trying to pull Liam out of the chokehold Aleks had him in.


  “Boys! Outside!” Ma yelled above the noise.


  “Just a second Ma, and it won’t be an issue, because this mangy, lazy-ass cat will be dead,” Aleks said, still hitting Liam on the head with his own phone.


  Finally, Liam shifted one hand and poked Aleks in the ribs with a claw, forcing Aleks to let him go.


  “You...have…no….sense of humor. No wonder Rebecca likes me more,” Liam said and ducked quickly behind his mates.


  “Aleks what in the hell…” Rebecca said, yanking Liam’s phone from his hand. She stared down at the phone and looked up. Sebastian could feel through their bond that she was trying to keep a straight face, but on the inside she was roaring with laughter.


  “What is it?” Kent demanded, dabbing at a cut above Liam’s right eye.


  “Liam has me in his phone,” Rebecca said quietly her mouth twitching.


  “Well shit, so do I, is he going to beat me too?” Kent demanded angrily.


  “Liam has me in his phone as ‘Baby Momma,’” Rebecca said and couldn’t keep it in anymore. She laughed so hard she was crossing her legs.


  “Oh Liam,” Kent said, dropping into the chair next to his mate.


  “I won’t deny our love anymore, Rebecca! I will be there for our baby!” Liam said and sniffed, pretending to wipe a tear. He looked up to see Aleks reaching for him and ducked behind Sebastian.


  “Alligator-chomp his ass, kitten,” Liam yelled, pointing at the raging bear.


  “I freaking love this phone, keep going!” Rian said, holding up his phone and recording the whole thing. Sebastian palmed his forehead and closed his eyes.


  “Kate! Help! Gotta pee!” Rebecca yelled, laughing. Kate jumped up and half-carried Rebecca to the bathroom.


  “Come on, Alpha, let’s go before you get mauled to death,” Kent said, pulling Liam toward the door.


  “I’ll be back, Rebecca!” Liam yelled.


  “Get out of here, you fool boy,” Ma said lovingly, wiping away tears of laughter.


  “Love you, Ma,” Liam said, dropping a kiss on her cheek.


  “Love you too, now scoot.” She pushed his shoulder.


  Once they were away from the diner, Sebastian reached up and cuffed Liam in the back of the head.


  “What was that for?” Liam asked.


  “So it’s okay if I let everyone think I slept with Aleks?” Sebastian asked, placing his hands on his hips. Liam’s eyes narrowed and he snarled.


  “See! Now be nice to Aleks,” Sebastian said. Liam straightened and shrugged.


  “I can’t promise that. I was born to torture him. It is my sacred mission in life. Besides, you know I would never go after Rebecca, she is like a kid sister, it would be all types of wrong.” Liam shuddered.


  “And you’re gay.” Kent bumped his hip against his mate.


  “Very.” Liam wagged his eyebrows, leering at both of his mates.


  “Shit, Felix!” Sebastian said, turning toward the diner.


  They turned to see the small, flame-haired man racing after them. He was struggling to hold up the pair of sweatpants which were three sizes too big. In his other hand he held a large to-go bag.


  “Forget about me?” Felix asked, poking out his bottom lip.


  “Yup, though I don’t know how, with that beacon fire you have on your head,” Liam said, reaching forward and messing up Felix’s hair.


  “Gingers are sex gods, remember that.” Felix turned his nose in the air and walked down the sidewalk.


  “Now which one is our ride?” he asked, swaying his hips from side to side.


  Liam raised an eyebrow to Sebastian who just shrugged his shoulders and spread his hands.


  “Should we swing by Bobbles and Things and pick up the chocolate?” Kent asked. Liam shook his head.


  “Nah, let’s leave it there and piss the old man off,” Liam said, taking both of their hands.


  Sebastian smiled as they walked behind a sashaying Felix.


  Chapter 8


  


  “Wow, Sebastian, you landed a rich mate!” Felix said as he stood in the foyer, turning to look around. Most of the pride members were starting to congregate in the open family room, filling the many sofas, love seats and recliners.


  “Who’s the hottie?” Rex asked, whistling at the strutting Felix. Felix turned and blatantly eyed Rex up and down, pursing his lips. He shook his head and turned his attention to Sebastian, ignoring Rex’s dropped mouth and incredulous stare.


  “Why is everyone in the family room? I know I’m amazing and everything, but they couldn’t know I was coming,” Felix said as the door opened and slammed behind them.


  Sebastian turned, and Rian and Damian were rushing in, also heading to the family room.


  “Family movie night,” Sebastian and Kent said in unison, smiling at each other.


  Family movie night was Rian’s brainchild, and something that Sebastian loved about the pride. One night a week everyone would get together and watch a movie. They would eat popcorn, do bad voice-overs or simply enjoy the movie. It all depended on what was on. Every week, every single pride member would stop whatever they were doing for family night.


  “Grab a seat, Felix, someone should be bringing out popcorn soon,” Sebastian said. Just then, Talon walked up with bowls of popcorn.


  “Right here, squirt, grab it while it’s hot!” He grinned, handing out smaller bowls and dishing out different flavors.


  “Regular, extra butter extra salt, extra salt only, extra butter only, dry as hell with nothing on it and my personal favorite, Tabasco-flavored.” Talon made sure everyone got some Tabasco popcorn.


  Sebastian hurried over to the long sofa, sat in the middle patting both sides, and looked up at his mates. Liam and Kent walked over and sat on either side of Sebastian. Kent accepted a large bowl of popcorn with nothing on it and Liam grabbed a bowl of extra salt and extra butter. Sebastian looked down at his bowl of regular popcorn and smiled to himself. He really was the middle ground in his mating. Liam and Kent also looked down at their selections and smiled at each other. Talon walked along and dropped a handful of red popcorn in each bowl.


  “I have a seat for you, cutie. Felix, wasn’t it?” Rex asked.


  “I’m good,” Felix retorted, sitting between Damian and Rian. Rex shrugged and dug into his popcorn.


  “What do we have tonight, Rian?” Kyle asked, sitting cross-legged on the floor.


  “Pollyanna.” Rian beamed and held up the movie case.


  “I haven’t seen that since I was a kid.” Kent smiled. Rian popped the movie in and everyone sat back to enjoy Disney at its finest.


  By the time the movie was over, Sebastian was yawning and resting against Liam.


  “I love that freaking movie,” Rex said, gruffly wiping his eyes.


  “It’s so sad how fragile humans are. We have to watch out for Rebecca more. Does she climb trees?” Talon asked.


  “I don’t know, probably, though,” Sebastian said, yawning again.


  “I think it’s my kitten’s bed time,” Liam said, rubbing his nose on the top of Sebastian’s head.


  “I’ll take the guest room so you can get some sleep. It’s not fair that I keep forcing you out of your own bed.” Sebastian frowned.


  “Nope, I’m gonna sleep next to my kitten, even if it’s for a little while, it’s better than nothing.” Liam kissed Sebastian’s nose.


  “Oh. Hot and sweet. The perfect combination,” Felix said. Liam and Sebastian turned to see his red hair popping up from the top of the sofa in front of them, his blue eyes dancing.


  “Rian, can you get Felix settled?” Liam asked.


  “Sure thing, boss.” Rian nodded.


  “Good, come on, kitten, sweetheart. Time for bed. Good-night, guys.” Liam waved at his pride. They all said good-night. As Liam lifted him up to carry him upstairs, Sebastian felt like he was finally home.


  


  * * * *


  


  “What was it this time?” Kent asked the next morning at the breakfast table. Liam kept turning his head this way and that trying to crack it. Kent saw Lachlan approaching his mate from behind but kept his mouth shut when Lachlan put a finger to his lips.


  Liam sensed him at the last minute, turned his head quickly and there was a loud pop. Liam sighed dramatically. He eyed his grandfather.


  “I love you and hate you. Good morning,” Liam said, lifting his coffee mug.


  “Love you too. Sorry I missed family night, I stayed at the diner to discuss some things with Margaret,” Lachlan said, pouring himself his own cup of coffee.


  It was the first caffeinated beverage Kent had seen the old man drink, so he knew that he and Ma must have been talking late into the night.


  “You must have been discussing the lawyer,” Kent surmised. Lachlan looked up and simply nodded.


  “What for? He left. Tail between his legs, too.” Liam grinned. Kent shook his head.


  “That was like a scout effort. A shot across the bow. I think he was gauging what kind of support we had. We may have tipped our hand a bit,” Kent murmured. Lachlan raised a brow and smiled at him.


  Kent felt a distinct kinship with the older man. Lachlan had pulled him aside and flat out told him that politics was not Liam’s strength. Kent knew that Lachlan would be depending on him to help Liam lead in the future. He was comfortable doing that. He liked running things behind the scenes, anyway.


  “So he’s a threat, after all.” Liam nodded as he pulled a phone from his shirt. He turned it on, scrolled through his list of contacts before tapping one, and put it to his ear.


  “David, hey it’s me. Anything?” Liam asked. After a few minutes with Liam nodding, he thanked David and ended the call.


  “So he represented Alpha Devon to the council when he brought charges against Rebecca. Known to follow the law to the letter, but uses his ‘powers’ for evil, by representing some of the worst our races have to offer. But neither David nor Daniel can find out why he really is here, which means it’s really bad for the cover-up to be this good,” Liam summarized. Kent was staring at him.


  “Look, I know that I don’t get a lot of the council intricacies. Sometimes I agree with Rebecca and think we should just shoot the ones who hurt the people we care about, but we can’t do that because it’s against the law, both human and shifter. I may not be able to follow all the twists and turns of politics, but don’t count me out for strategy. I aced all of my history and war studies classes. I knew I would be essentially leading what is tantamount to a small army someday. I can plan a battle with the best of them.” Liam drained his coffee mug.


  “You are so fucking hot right now.” Kent blurted out. Lachlan ducked his head to hide his smile as Liam pulled Kent across the table to kiss him senseless. Kent felt small hands in his hair and when he broke his kiss with Liam he was immediately thrown backward in the chair as Sebastian filled his lap. The small man kissed him thoroughly.


  “You were both gone when I woke up,” Sebastian said, pulling away from Kent and breathing hard when their kiss ended.


  “Your last shift was into a tiny bunny. Neither one of us could bear to wake you so we let you sleep in,” Kent said, twitching his nose at Sebastian, who laughed.


  Kent was glad to see their little mate wasn’t getting upset about his nightly shifts anymore. It wasn’t like he could help it, anyway.


  “You stay the fuck outta here! Liam!” They heard Rian shout from the front of the house.


  All four men immediately jumped to their feet, Kent and Sebastian just steps behind Liam and Lachlan. When they reached the foyer they saw that Mr. Salsiby was standing there with five extremely large wolf shifters. From their scent Kent guessed three were part of Devon’s pack. He couldn’t identify the other two.


  “There is the other one, seize him,” Salsiby said, pointing to Sebastian. Kent pushed Sebastian behind him as Liam and Lachlan moved in front of Kent, barring the way. Across the room Kent could see that Rex and Talon were defending Felix in a similar fashion.


  What in the hell was going on?


  “You better start explaining the meaning of this real fast, because to me it looks like the attempted kidnapping of an Alpha’s mate and an Elder’s grandson,” Lachlan said as his large canines descended slowly. Kent was thoroughly impressed, those things looked deadly.


  “It’s quite simple. Prior to Liam’s Law being passed, twelve men were reported missing by Alpha Devon. They had gone rogue and left his pack. They are to be apprehended and handed back over to their Alpha at once,” Salsiby explained, a smug look on his face.


  “He’s mated now, he stays here.” Liam growled.


  “And normally, had he not abandoned his pack, it would be a simple transfer. But unfortunately, he left his pack and ran. The council takes rogues very seriously. He could be facing the death penalty. Pity.” Salsiby grinned at Liam. Liam roared and Lachlan put a hand on his chest to hold him back.


  “We were never part of his pack! We were sold to him!” Felix yelled.


  “There is no evidence to prove those allegations. All the paperwork that Alpha Devon has presented to the council is signed and notarized showing a proper and legal pack transfer.” Salsiby pointed to Felix and Sebastian again, and the five wolves took a step forward.


  Low grumbles, growls and hisses echoed through the entire pride house as long lean cats came forward, stalking the wolves from every direction.


  “I suggest you call off your kitty cats, Alpha. They could be shot on sight legally.”


  Liam held up a hand and all of the lions crouched down, halting their forward progress, but continued to stare down the intruders.


  “We request a continuance. According to shifter law, we can request a twenty-four-hour continuance before being taken into custody to help arrange our defense and contest the charges,” Kent said suddenly. Salsiby frowned at him.


  “The continuance will be denied due to flight risk. Both men have fled before.” Salsiby indicated that the wolves were to continue with their apprehension of the two small men.


  “Considering one of the men is mated and will not leave his mates and the other has no other place to go, I give my word of honor that they won’t run,” Lachlan said, stepping forward. Kent drew in a breath. To give his word was a power play. As a council member, if he went back on his word, all cats, not just the Lewenharts, would lose their council seat. Lachlan would be killed if he broke his word.


  “Agreed.” Salsiby grinned suddenly and waved off the wolves, who took a step back. Kent had a sickening feeling they had just played right into the lawyer’s hands.


  “I know that you weren’t about to leave without giving us a copy of your evidence and testimonies,” Lachlan said in clipped tones, stepping forward, his arms crossed over his chest. Salsiby glared at the older lion. He reached into the briefcase and thrust two folders at Lachlan before turning to walk away.


  “We’ll see you again this time tomorrow. Good day, gentlemen.” He nodded his head and all six of them walked out, shutting the door behind them.


  There was silence for a second before Sebastian burst into tears and Felix began having a meltdown.


  “I can’t go back! I can’t. I can’t go back to the cage, I’d rather die. Just fucking kill me now! I can’t go back in the cage.” Felix dropped to the floor and began to rock back and forth. Rex and Talon immediately tried to soothe the small, red-headed man. Kent held on to Sebastian tightly.


  “I can’t live without you two, I can’t! I can’t go back into that cage and be alone. They’ll kill us, I’ll never see you again.” Sebastian cried and couldn’t seem to catch his breath. His chest tightened, painfully stopping his breath. Liam walked over and pulled Sebastian and Kent into his arms, shaking, tears running down his face.


  “He’s not taking you from me. I’ll kill them first!” he roared.


  “We’ll fight and die for you, Alpha!” Rex yelled. Lions all around them roared out their agreement.


  “You can’t fight them without destroying the pride,” Lachlan said, sighing heavily before sitting down on one of the armchairs.


  “I was afraid it would come to something like this. They knew they couldn’t fight us in the open, so they resort to this.” Lachlan growled.


  “What do we do, Alpha?” Kyle asked, sounding scared. Liam, with his back to his pride, looked at his mates. Only they saw the fear in his eyes. Kent looked around the room at the lions and back to his mate.


  “In a battle, if you find yourself outmaneuvered, what do you do?” He asked Liam softly.


  “You fall back, reassess, call in cavalry…” his eyes widened and Kent nodded.


  “Call in the rest of your family, Liam. You have been there for them, let them be there for you,” Kent said softly. Liam grinned and leaned forward to kiss Kent over Sebastian’s head. He then pulled Sebastian in his arms, turned the tear-streaked face up and kissed him deeply.


  “No one is taking you from us, baby. Believe that.” Liam turned, and Kent could see that there was no longer any fear in his eyes, only fire.


  “Rian, call Rebecca and…” Rick James’s “Super Freak” floated out over the room.


  Sebastian fumbled for his phone out of his pocket, wiping his eyes on the backs of his hands.


  “Rian, you suck!” he said before answering the phone. Rian smiled.


  “Sebastian, what is it? Why are you so upset?” Rebecca demanded. Seconds later another cell phone went off. This time it was Sam the Sham and the Pharaohs “Li’l Red Riding Hood.”


  Liam grabbed his phone.


  “Hey Kate. No, everything is not all right. That fucking lawyer was back, they are trying to take Sebastian and Felix…I wish I could gut the bastard, but they are operating within shifter law…yes please come we need everyone we can get. Later.” Liam hung up the phone and Kent concentrated on Sebastian’s conversation.


  “And then he said we had to go with him, and then the lions almost died from attacking the wolves, and then he smiled all smarmy like he had a secret. Oh Rebecca, I don’t think we can fight this one,” Sebastian wailed.


  “Oh fuck that! Aleks! Aleks! Call your ma and your brothers. We are going to Liam’s. That asshole lawyer is threatening to take my Sebastian. I’m calling Ashby.” Everyone in the room clearly heard her yelling into the phone. Sebastian began to smile.


  “We’re on our way, Sebastian. Don’t worry, no one is taking you guys.” Rebecca hung up the phone and Kent raised an eyebrow at Sebastian.


  “She really likes me.” Sebastian blushed.


  “She clearly loves you. But what about me? I don’t have a mate or friends like that,” Felix said softly. Kent had forgotten the small man was there. Sebastian rushed to his side.


  “You have me and my mates. We’re not going back Felix. We’re not.” Sebastian shared a look with Felix that Kent couldn’t decipher. Kent glanced over to Liam and saw he had caught the look shared between the two hybrids as well. Kent prayed that they would never find out what that look meant.


  


  * * * *


  


  The next hour was crazy. Kate, Caleb and Bran showed up with a large portion of the pack, mostly their best fighters. Ma and Pa showed up with Leona bringing trays and trays of food. Kent had to hand it to Ma, when there was a major crisis, that woman could throw down in the kitchen.


  The Arkadion brothers worked with Rex and Talon to set a perimeter around the pride house, effectively locking it down. Thirty minutes after that, Gabriel and Ashby showed up with David, Daniel and Baptista. Gabriel said that the other vampires were watching over the town from the surveillance cameras that he had installed the week prior, when Rebecca had incessantly voiced her concern that Alpha Devon’s wolf pack still had access to town.


  Kent suggested that Sebastian call Mojo to advise him to keep Peyton at the bar and out of the lawyer’s sight. Kent had a feeling the nervous lion was also on the list of ‘rogues’. Mojo said he was shutting down the bar and not to worry, that Peyton hadn’t set foot outside the bar since Alpha Devon’s visit weeks ago.


  Kent looked around as everyone worked together trying to keep the two hybrids safe. Kent glanced over to where Liam stood shoulder-to-shoulder with Bran and Aleks. The three Alphas looked deep in discussion. Ma and Rebecca were comforting Sebastian and Felix. When Kent looked across the room, he saw that Lachlan was watching him, the older man’s face drawn tight with worry. Kent felt his stomach sink. He looked around and realized everyone was preparing for an attack, which wasn’t the case. This battle would be fought using law and arguments, not tooth and claw.


  Lachlan nodded and Kent knew that his realization must have been on his face for everyone to see. Come morning, if they stood their ground and fought, the entire town could be considered rogue and dealt with. Feeling sick, he saw that Liam and Sebastian had stopped talking and were looking at him.


  “Sweetheart, what is it?” Liam asked, walking over.


  “He has come to the same conclusion that I have,” Lachlan said.


  “We can’t fight this,” Kent whispered.


  “Like hell we can’t!” Liam shouted. Kent shook his head.


  “We literally cannot fight this. They are operating within the letter of the law. If we resist, then we could all be declared rogue. Arkadia could lose its sanctuary status.” Kent stared at Sebastian.


  “We could leave and hide,” Felix offered. Kent shook his head.


  “By giving his word that you would not run, Lachlan has put his council seat on the line. If he lost it, all felines would lose their voice and we would lose a known ally on the council,” Kent explained.


  “You gave your word?” Ma whispered, her hand covering her mouth. Lachlan nodded.


  “It secured us a twenty-four-hour continuance to organize a defense. It also kept Liam from being arrested if he had attacked the guards that would have taken Sebastian.” Liam looked over to his grandfather, a panicked look on his face.


  “You didn’t have to risk so much for me!” Liam clenched his fists. Lachlan’s face softened.


  “If not for you, then who? You are my grandson and my heir, it is my job to look after you, cub. You still have some growing up to do,” Lachlan said, smiling sadly. Everyone looked around at each other, a feeling of hopelessness filling the room.


  Liam turned to Rebecca.


  “Becca, you’ve been studying shifter law, what can we do?” Kent’s eyes went to the small human latched on to his mate. Her eyes grew wide and she looked around the room.


  “I–I don’t know. I’ve only scratched the surface. I don’t know everything about shifter law.” She hung her head and instantly Aleks was there, wrapping an arm around her, glaring at Liam.


  “I’m sorry to put you on the spot, Becca, it’s just that you stood up to that asshole in the diner, and I hoped you would know what to do. It’s my job to defend my mates, not yours, please don’t feel bad.” Liam ran his hands over his face.


  “I wish I had the answers,” Rebecca said, burying her head into Aleks’s shoulder. Kent inhaled.


  “You do have the answers! Rebecca, you’re a genius!” Kent said, picking up the tiny human and swinging her around.


  “I do?” She asked breathlessly when Kent set her back down on her feet.


  “You work in the library. Can you help us find the law books? We have all day to look for some answers.” Kent grinned. Rebecca’s face lit up.


  “My keys are in my purse! We can go now.” She raced over to the sofa and grabbed her purse off the floor. “Talon, Rex, Aleks, Caleb and Emmett, you guys are with us to do the heavy lifting,” Kent said. He walked over to the large clear bowl on the pedestal by the front door and fished out keys. He threw a set at Talon, who left with Rex and Caleb and grabbed his own.


  It took them nearly two hours to identify the books that may have the answers and get them boxed and loaded. It took nearly another hour to get them spread out in the family room at the pride house. Everyone grabbed a couple books and settled in to start reading. Groups formed to discuss what had been found and rotate reading circles. Only a few could sit down and read for hours at a time. Kent was hard pressed to keep up with Rebecca. The way her eyes flew over a page, at first he thought she was skimming. His mouth dropped when he realized that not only had she read and understood the material but could recall it perfectly. Her only limitation was how fast her small hands could turn a page.


  When the sun set, everyone had to fight with Rebecca to get her to put the book down and join everyone for dinner. Kent felt the same as Rebecca. His mate was in danger and he wanted to do everything he could to keep him safe. He eyed the petite human and knew they had made the right choice to stop for a break. She had dark circles under her eyes and he knew she couldn’t afford to skip a meal.


  Lachlan had spent the day with the vampire twins Daniel and David setting up a video conference panel in Liam’s office. Lachlan had insisted on covering the costs for the upgrades, as he knew Liam would have to use it for council meetings he would be expected to sit in on as his heir. In the morning they would meet in the office and plead their case before the council members that Lachlan had contacted.


  Kent sat between his mates and tried to eat one of Ma’s sandwiches, but nothing tasted good to him. Kent was still going over what he had read in his mind when Sebastian took his plate from his hands and climbed into his lap.


  “I want to memorize how it feels to be held by you in case they take me away tomorrow,” Sebastian whispered softly. Kent barely heard the heartbreaking words. He wrapped his arms around Sebastian and his eyes immediately looked for Liam. Their Alpha was looking down at them with tears in his eyes. Kent reached his hand up behind him and motioned for Liam. Liam walked up behind their chair and wrapped his arms around the both of them. He felt Liam’s body shudder behind him and knew that Liam was fighting back tears.


  “Shifter law sucks! And the council sucks!” Rebecca exclaimed loudly, sloshing her soda. Liam’s head came up and he smiled at the indignant Rebecca.


  “Becca, my grandfather is on the council,” he said as her chin came up in defiance.


  “What good are laws and councils when innocent people get hurt?” she asked. Everyone got quiet.


  “You’re right, Rebecca. No one’s perfect. We can only learn as we go and hope that our changes benefit everyone.” Lachlan patted Rebecca on the knee.


  “You don’t suck,” she said in a small voice.


  “Don’t spread that rumor, I may never get lucky again,” Lachlan drawled and winked. Both of Rebecca’s hands flew to her mouth in an effort not to giggle. Kent looked up and saw Liam’s mouth hanging wide open.


  “Grandfather?” Liam asked, stunned.


  “Wonderful sandwiches, as always, Margaret,” Lachlan commented.


  “Why thank you, Lachlan,” Ma said, hiding her grin.


  “Okay people, enough play time. Back to work. Chop chop!” Rebecca said, clapping her hands. Grinning down at Rebecca, everyone stacked their plates and headed back out to the family room.


  “Come on David, Daniel, we still have a network to finish,” Lachlan said, also standing and putting his plate aside. Sebastian reached up and closed Liam’s mouth for him before hopping down. He turned and grabbed Kent’s hands, pulling him up.


  “Time for you to get back to the books. I get to fantasize about seducing you in the library as you flip through pages with your glasses on,” Sebastian said, leering at his mate, who blushed furiously.


  “Maybe we can change things up a bit after we send that lawyer packing. I’m dying to feel you inside me, Sebastian. We’re going to put you between us and not let you go,” Liam said huskily. Sebastian swallowed hard.


  “We can do that!” he squeaked. Kent laughed and kissed both of his mates before heading back out to the family room to continue his research.


  Chapter 9


  


  By morning, pack, pride and sloth had consumed more gallons of coffee than Kent could count. Despite the extra caffeine, everyone was yawning and rubbing their eyes when the sun began to rise. Rebecca stood and walked into the center of the room.


  “Okay people what do we have? Jerk-o lawyer will be here soon, we need to have our defense ready,” Rebecca said, climbing on top of the ottoman so that she could be seen. Aleks scrambled and stood behind his mate to keep her steady.


  “I have been looking at Liam’s Law, why can’t they just be grandfathered in?” Rex asked.


  “Because by the time the law was passed, everyone who escaped and been declared rogue. We are not fighting to use Liam’s Law, we are trying to overturn the rogue status. Once they are cleared of those charges, we will be able to use Liam’s Law,” Rebecca explained.


  “I have a case Davidson vs. Alcott, where a woman was declared rogue until she presented her case before the council. She was a legal member of the pack and left without permission. The Alpha declared her rogue but she was able to prove that he was abusing her and got the charges reversed,” Talon said, holding up a book. Aleks took it and put it in a pile at Rebecca’s feet.


  “Great job Talon, that sets precedence. They have overturned rogue status before after someone has run due to abuse,” Rebecca said, clapping excitedly.


  “I’m afraid that may be all we have, except for our testimonies. The council has rarely sided against their Alphas, which is why Liam’s Law is so important,” Lachlan said. Everyone looked defeated.


  “We have Peyton’s written statement along with Felix and Sebastian’s accounts of what happened. It will have to be enough,” Liam said, holding Sebastian. Rebecca picked up the book that had the case Talon had found and began to memorize the case. She motioned to Daniel and David and whispered in their ears. Both men began to nod and ran off to jump on their laptops.


  Less than an hour later, the doorbell rang. Pack and pride members lined both sides of the room as Liam opened the door, letting Salsiby and the wolves in.


  “Let’s make this quick, we need to get these two back to their Alpha,” he said as the wolves stepped forward.


  “Not so fast. We have a council session scheduled for this morning in Alpha Liam’s office. We will be presenting a defense for both Sebastian Wakefield and Felix Kilpatrick,” Lachlan said, gesturing to the hallway which led to the office.


  “How do I know that it isn’t a trick?” Salsiby demanded.


  “If we wanted to kill you, you would already be dead. Look around. Not only would these men gladly help me tear you limb from limb, but they would also help me hide the bodies.” Liam’s cold smile made the lawyer shudder.


  “Very well, it shouldn’t take long. There is no possible defense for this case,” Salsiby said, following Lachlan, Liam, Kent, Sebastian, Felix, Bran, Gabriel, Aleks and Rebecca into the office.


  Kent walked into the office for the first time since the video upgrades were installed by the twins, and he was impressed. Along one wall was a panel of monitors. Each LED screen held the face of a council member.


  “Good morning, gentlemen,” Lachlan began.


  “Morning, Lachlan. Is your grandson ready to present his mate’s defense?” A deep voice came from the screen with an older man with black-and-white-streaked hair. Rebecca looked around, eyes wide. Lachlan placed a hand on her back in support. Kent could identify with how she felt. Looking around the room that held Lachlan, Gabriel, and the presence of the shifter council, it was easy to feel small and unimportant.


  “We’re ready, Ora,” Lachlan confirmed.


  “Rebecca, starting in the upper, left-hand corner, the gentleman that just spoke is Ora Takumi. He is the Whale Elder. Below him is Phillip Marah the Horse Elder. In the upper center slot is Olson Brock the Badger Elder. Below him is Giles Andor the Eagle Elder, and finally in the upper right-hand corner is Ramsey McGregor.” Lachlan introduced each Elder to the small Alpha Mother. She stepped forward and stood squarely in front of the monitors.


  “It’s nice to finally have faces to go along with names,” Rebecca said and unleashed her potent smile. Kent turned his head to grin. He could visibly see each man relax. She really was too adorable to resist.


  “Are you ready to start, Alpha Mother? Do you need to sit?” Ramsey asked. Kent saw Rebecca beam up at the man.


  “I’m ready, and no, I can stand. I’m doing much better now. I know that Bran keeps you updated on how things are in town. I didn’t know I was a topic for discussion,” she said, turning to look at Bran who had a blush creeping up his neck. Ramsey laughed.


  “Bran sings your praises, Alpha Mother.”


  “I hate to interrupt this touching moment, but we do have business to attend to,” Salsiby said, stepping forward. Kent watched in fascination as each council member’s face shut down and became stoic. They clearly did not like the man.


  “By all means.” Ramsey bit off each word.


  “We’d like to cite the case of Davidson vs. Alcott,” Rebecca began before Salsiby interrupted.


  “That case, though similar, bears no resemblance to the one before us today.”


  “I agree that they are not the same but…” Rebecca started.


  “Good, then moving on,” Salsiby said. Rebecca’s head whipped around until she faced the monitors.


  “If he interrupts me again can I shoot him? I’ll use little bullets.” Rebecca asked. Everyone got quiet. Ramsey coughed to cover his laugh.


  “I hate to disappoint you, Alpha Mother, but no,” Ora said kindly. His eyes hardened when he looked up at Salsiby.


  “If you interrupt her again, I will order you silent for the rest of the proceedings,” he said.


  “You can’t do that. I am my client’s representation!” Salsiby protested.


  “Then it’s in your client’s best interest that you not interrupt her again,” Ora said.


  “Thank you.” Rebecca practically purred.


  “Now, in the case of Davidson vs. Alcott, Helena Davidson left her Alpha. They were not mates and he had become abusive and she feared for her life. In the case notes, I see that there was no physical evidence, just Helena’s and the pack housekeeper’s testimonies about the sequence of events. It was enough to remove her rogue status,” Rebecca recounted.


  “We would also like this council to forgo physical evidence on the basis that any abuse these men suffered at the hands of Alpha Devon have healed since leaving captivity, due to the accelerated healing rate of shifters.” Rebecca stood up straight.


  “We will concede that point,” Ora said.


  “I have emailed you gentleman the three sworn statements of Sebastian Wakefield, Felix Kilpatrick and Peyton Miller. Sebastian and Felix’s testimonies recount how they were sold to Alpha Devon because they were hybrids. They describe in detail how they were caged and abused while waiting to be shipped to vampires wanting their blood,” Rebecca said, holding up her printed copies.


  “The statements of the men who are being charged can hardly be considered an objective testimony,” Salsiby argued. Ora nodded.


  “As much as I hate to agree with the man, he has a point.” Ora looked at Rebecca gravely.


  “Do you have any further evidence, Alpha Mother?” Ramsey asked.


  Rebecca looked around the room helplessly. She was about to speak when a knock sounded at the door. The room turned to see Daniel and David pop their heads in.


  “We have it, Alpha Mother,” he said, beaming. Kent felt a spark of hope flare.


  “These are closed-door proceedings, they aren’t even shifters. They have no say here,” Salsiby objected. He motioned to one of the wolves, who stalked toward Daniel and David. They quickly moved to the far corner. Gabriel stepped forward, and Kent felt waves of power wash away from the prince. The wolf stopped in his tracks and turned slowly to stare at the prince in horror. Each wave seemed to weigh the wolf down more and more until he was on his knees. Kent could feel every muscle in his body screaming at him to get away from this powerful being. His lion was struggling to move away. Only the knowledge that this terrible power wasn’t directed at him kept his feet still. When he looked up he could see every other shifter in the room was tense, everyone except Rebecca, who smirked at the wolf.


  “I am mated to Ashby Fairfax, who is bonded with Sebastian Wakefield, which very much makes this my business. Come forward Daniel, David, they won’t hurt you.” Gabriel held out his hand.


  “What did you do to him?” Ora asked, sounding curious.


  “I merely showed him that to me, he is nothing more than a pup.” Gabriel shrugged as Daniel and David moved to stand on either side of Rebecca.


  “The Alpha Mother was not affected,” Ramsey stated.


  “Rebecca has a nearly pure aura or what you would call a soul. I have only seen it once before. She does not fear me simply because she knows I would never hurt her. She has the absolute faith that we lose as children. In her heart she would never betray me, so she believes—and accurately—that I would never betray her.” Gabriel took a step to stand next to Aleks behind Rebecca.


  Sebastian edged closer to Kent. Kent took his hand and gripped it tightly. Liam came up on their right and wrapped an arm around them both. Kent had never been so happy to have powerful friends.


  David and Daniel held open their small laptop in front of Rebecca. Kent saw her eyes moving quickly and a smile broke out on her face.


  “I am emailing new evidence to you now, gentlemen,” she said, her hands moving over the keys.


  “I demand a copy,” Salsiby said, and provided his email address. After just a few minutes, the whale shifter spoke.


  “I understand what I am reading, but not how it pertains to this case,” he admitted.


  “Gentlemen, before you are the tax records for the twelve men that Alpha Devon has deemed rogue going back five years. Eleven hybrids and Peyton Miller. Does anything stand out to you?” She asked.


  “None of the twelve have filed taxes in the past two years,” Ramsey said, his eyebrows rising. Rebecca nodded triumphantly.


  “These twelve men are all educated, and up until two years ago had budding careers. But within the past two years nothing was filed, no income earned, no paper trail for them at all,” Rebecca said. Kent saw the light go off in Ramsey’s eyes.


  “It definitely supports the claim that they were held in cages against their will,” Ramsey said.


  “It proves nothing. Alpha Devon provides for his pack in much the same way Liam Lewenhart provides for his pride. I bet there aren’t many tax records for his pride members, either,” Salsiby said. Kent felt his heart sink as he watched the excited look fade from Rebecca’s face.


  “I’m afraid he is right, Rebecca. Without an unbiased testimony similar to the Davidson vs. Alcott case, we will have to side with Alpha Devon and these men will have to return to his pack and face punishment,” Ora spoke sadly.


  “This is impossible! How do you prove a negative? How can you prove a loss of freedom? Of course his own pack would testify in his favor. How else could eleven men disappear and be held against their will for so long?” Rebecca protested.


  “I am truly sorry, Alpha Mother,” Ora said.


  “No! You can’t take him from us!” Liam shouted.


  “Please don’t send us back, they’ll kill us!” Felix yelled.


  “It’s not right, I never asked to be sold!” Sebastian shouted.


  “Unfortunately, we have to follow the law. Gentlemen.” Ora nodded to the wolves in the room.


  Two wolves grabbed a struggling Felix and two moved to grab Sebastian. Lachlan and Bran fought to hold back Liam and Aleks as they stood between the wolves and Sebastian. Kent turned over Rebecca’s words in his mind and an idea began to form. He dropped Sebastian’s hand and picked up the folder from the desk. Sebastian stared at him with pain in his eyes. Kent turned his back so that he could read the contents of the folder without the distraction of his mate’s pain shining in his eyes.


  “No! Kent, grab him!” Liam yelled. Kent ignored the room for a second more, before turning back to the chaos.


  “Alpha Liam, if you continue this course of action you will be found guilty of obstructing council justice and executed!” Ora yelled.


  “I don’t care! Give him back! Give him back to me!” Liam pleaded. Kent took a deep breath and pushed down the panicked emotions coming from both his mates. Placing his fingers to his lips, he released an ear shattering whistle. Every shifter in the room stopped what they were doing to cover their ears. The quietness which followed was deafening.


  “Council, I have multiple unbiased testimonies I would like to submit for review,” he said, stepping forward, the knot from his stomach trying to claw its way up his throat.


  “You are?” Ora asked.


  “Kent Fieldings. I am Liam Lewenhart and Sebastian Wakefield’s mate,” he said.


  “What unbiased testimonies could you possibly have?” Salsiby sneered.


  “The ones that you provided,” Kent said coolly. Ramsey’s eyebrows lifted. Each council member sifted through the papers in front of them.


  “Which ones are you referring to?” Olson asked, his gravelly voice gruff. It was clear why he wasn’t the main speaker.


  “The testimonies of Marcia Earnheart, Anne Rafferty, and Milo Lagrange,” Kent said.


  “Mr. Fieldings, I don’t understand. These are the testimonies used to prove that Alpha Devon was innocent of holding the eleven men captive,” Phillip said, his voice rolling out in a smooth cadence


  “Each of the three in their own way said almost the exact same thing,” Kent said. “Marcia’s testimony says ‘I don’t know of any hybrids living on pack lands.’ Anne’s testimony is ‘There are no hybrids here.’ And finally, we have Milo’s testimony, which states ‘There are only wolves on pack lands, there aren’t any hybrids’.”


  “Oh my God!” Rebecca whispered.


  “There before you are three sworn testimonies from Alpha Devon’s own pack members that there have never been any hybrids in their pack or on pack lands. Yet the tax records that Alpha Mother Rebecca has provided show that none of these men have any sort of a financial trail to support themselves in two years. If they were truly living off of Alpha Devon and in his pack, wouldn’t they have known about them?” Kent asked, looking up into the faces of the council. A slow smile spread on Ramsey’s face.


  “Interesting, very interesting.” The wolf Elder smirked.


  “It proves nothing. I can go back and get clarification,” Salsiby started.


  “And coach those pack members on what to say? I don’t think so. I think in the rush to ensure his innocence to the Sentinels in his kidnapping charges, Alpha Devon overlooked the fact that he could claim that these men had gone rogue. If he had, maybe the statements taken from his pack may have been different. Either he is guilty of kidnapping and holding eleven men against their will, or he revokes the claim that they are rogue and must return to his pack,” Ramsey concluded staring Salsiby down.


  The small man looked from council member to council member.


  “What will it be, Salsiby?” Ora demanded.


  “Alpha Devon is innocent.”


  “Then I motion that Sebastian Wakefield and Felix Kilpatrick are cleared of their rogue status and are free.” Ramsey looked around.


  “Agreed,” the other council members said smiling.


  “Thank you, Elder. However, I would like to request that the rogue status be lifted from all twelve men, the eleven hybrids and Peyton Miller, so that they can finally be free to restart their lives, no matter where they are,” Kent asked, and held his breath. Ora stared at him for a long moment before nodding.


  “I believe that to be fair. Congratulations on your mating Liam, I look forward to seeing you in council meetings. Though, you may want to bring your mate with you.” He grinned and his screen went dark.


  “Congratulations gentlemen. I will submit the paperwork today.” Olson nodded before he too signed off. The last one to end his session was Ramsey McGregor.


  “Too bad, Salsiby, you almost had that one. It’s really too bad that the wolf packs statements were so damning. I expect that the wolves you borrowed will leave Arkadia immediately without causing any trouble. Is that clear?” The wolf Elder leveled a gaze at the five wolf bodyguards Salsiby had brought, before his eyes shifted from amber to wolf yellow.


  “Yes, Alpha,” they all agreed, and as one turned to leave Salsiby standing alone in the office.


  “Have fun,” Ramsey said, and winked, his yellow wolf eyes laughing. His screen also went dark.


  “I suggest you leave town immediately, old boy,” Lachlan said, grinning, his eyes also shifting to a tawny lion color. Salsiby grabbed his suitcase and scrambled out the door.


  Kent felt his legs give out and suddenly he was on his hands and knees on the floor gulping for air.


  “Delayed reaction, give the boy some room,” Lachlan said when everyone crowded to see if he was okay. Seconds later Liam was beside him on the floor pulling him into his lap, as if he weren’t the shorter of the two. Sebastian cuddled up close on their side.


  “We’ll leave you three alone,” Lachlan said, grinning.


  “Don’t think you have all day, we’re going to party like rock stars to celebrate!” Rebecca said.


  “Yeah, make it a quickie,” Felix said, blowing them kisses. Giggling, Sebastian buried his face in Kent’s neck. Everyone filed out before shutting the door behind them.


  “I’m so sorry I doubted you!” Sebastian gripped Kent’s shirt tightly.


  “You weren’t the only one, kitten. For a second there when you turned around, I thought you had given up.” Liam squeezed Kent tighter.


  “I’m so sorry for that. I didn’t mean to ignore you, I just couldn’t see and feel your pain and think at the same time,” Kent explained softly.


  “I love you both so much. I few minutes ago my whole world was falling apart now I have my friends and family celebrating in the back yard.” Liam leaned his head back against the desk with a loud thump.


  “I need you both!” Sebastian said starting to claw at his mate’s clothing.


  Kent smiled and pulled Sebastian onto his lap.


  “You have us. Because I’m never letting you go.” Kent smashed his lips to Sebastian’s, he could practically taste the desperation. Suddenly Sebastian pulled away from their kiss and moaned loudly. Kent looked to see that Liam had snaked his hand down their small mate’s pants.


  “Baby, are you wearing a butt plug?” Kent asked, his fingers trailing the hard line of silicone between his mate’s cheeks. He could feel a rising heat as he began to harden.


  “Holy shit, kitten, how big is this thing?” Liam asked, looking at Kent with wide eyes. Sebastian panted and looked at his two mates.


  “I have something to tell you,” he said, sitting back on his knees. Kent looked at Liam, who shook his head.


  “What is it, kitten?” Liam asked.


  “Whatever it is you can tell us,” Kent said, hoping that after the morning they had, he would be able to handle whatever his mate was about to confess.


  


  * * * *


  


  Sebastian sat back and wondered how in the hell was he going to tell his mates his deepest secret.


  “Kitten, you’re scaring us. What is it?” Liam asked. Sebastian was so scared he was about to ruin his mating. He had kept things from Liam before and they were just moving past that. He wasn’t sure if Liam or Kent could forgive him this.


  “Do you remember when you asked if there was anything else I needed to tell you, and I said yes, but wanted to tell you later? Well it’s later.” Sebastian twisted his hands in front of him.


  “Okay, kitten, just blurt it all out. Rip the Band-Aid off, then we’ll deal,” Liam said, moving Kent to sit beside him.


  “Okay, here it goes. Icangetpregnant,” Sebastian rushed out. Liam and Kent stared at him, not saying anything. Unable to take the silence, he began to babble.


  “All hybrids can, we can shift anything, literally. I didn’t know if this would really freak you out so I didn’t say anything since I didn’t want to ruin our mating. I put in the XXXL butt plug in hopes that if we won the case, you could take me, you know, together.” That was as far as his mates let him get before jumping him. His mates’ hands were everywhere, pulling his clothes off and stroking his hot skin. Sebastian felt a hand wiggle the butt plug. He couldn’t help the deep moan that escaped. Sebastian opened his eyes when one set of hands disappeared. He saw Liam quickly shucking his pants as Kent stroked up and down Sebastian’s leg while playing with the butt plug. When Liam was completely undressed, he took over from Kent while their last clothed mate quickly removed his clothes. Sebastian cried out when Liam swallowed him down. He felt the tip of his cock hit the back of his mate’s throat. Wanting both his mates, he opened his eyes and looked for Kent. He saw his mate coming towards them from behind the desk.


  “Hurry,” he whispered.


  “Liam,” Kent said. Liam pulled off of his new favorite treat as he removed the butt plug. Kent lay down on the floor before Sebastian climbed on top of their gentle mate and straddled his waist. He stared down into his shining eyes before he reached behind him and guided Kent’s huge cock into his ass. As he slowly sunk down, he dropped his head back at the amazing feeling of his mate inside of him. He began to ride his mate.


  “You really don’t mind or think I am a freak?” Sebastian asked and looked down at Kent.


  “What are we feeling, baby?” Kent asked. Sebastian paused in his movements and reflected on what he felt in his soul. Joy. Pure joy. When he turned around to look at Liam, their Alpha had tears on his face and he didn’t even bother to hide. Sebastian, still half-turned, watched as Liam came up behind him. A second later he felt Liam slip a finger in beside Kent’s dick.


  “Yes,” Sebastian hissed.


  The finger was removed and he felt the head of Liam’s cock begin to slowly push its way forward. Sebastian gasped. He had never felt so full. Just when he thought he couldn’t take anymore Liam finally bottomed out inside of him. Both Liam and Kent were panting hard.


  “We’re going to make a baby. It will be a part of all three of us. God, baby, I love you both so much.” Liam whispered the words into Sebastian’s ear.


  “Do you want to try now?” Sebastian asked, surprised. He felt Liam’s forehead nod against the back of his head. He looked down at Kent, who was nodding, his tears trailing down his temples to disappear in his hair line. Sebastian took a deep breath and concentrated on shifting just certain parts of himself.


  Finally he relaxed against Liam’s chest.


  “It’s done,” he said. That seemed to be the catalyst for his men to move, because suddenly they were pistoning themselves in and out of his body.


  “Full, so full.” Sebastian felt his body being pushed and pulled by their cocks ravaging his hole. He began to push back against Liam before thrusting against Kent. Feeling utterly free, he moved his hands up his body to pinch his own nipples.


  “Let me, kitten,” Liam said against his ear, sending shivers down his neck. Liam reached around and savagely twisted and pulled his nipples, causing him to keen loudly.


  “Almost there!” Sebastian whispered.


  Kent leaned up on one elbow and reached forward to tightly fist Sebastian’s dripping dick. That was all it took to send Sebastian over the edge, taking Kent and Liam with him.


  Sebastian was unsure of how much time passed. When he opened his eyes he was face down on the floor. He watched Kent clean himself. He grinned when Kent caught him looking. He suddenly gasped when a large, unyielding object was thrust inside him.


  “We’re keeping our seed inside of you baby,” Liam said and kissed down his spine. Sebastian held up his hand, showing his thumbs-up. A sudden slap across his ass cheeks brushed against the butt plug, causing him to groan.


  “Come on, kitten, time to celebrate with our family,” Liam said.


  “Sadist,” Sebastian whimpered.


  All three were grinning wildly when they joined the others outside. Sebastian walked behind Liam gingerly, and when they made it to the back porch and watched as pack, pride and sloth run amok. He had to admit. He was definitely home.


  Chapter 10


  


  “You didn’t shift last night,” Liam said as he munched away on his Lucky Charms.


  “I finally feel safe,” Sebastian admitted, staring into the pantry. Grabbing a box of cereal, Sebastian poured himself a bowl of Cheerios and sat next to his mate.


  “Please tell me there is coffee,” Kent said, stumbling into the kitchen, rubbing his eyes.


  Liam pointed to the coffee pot.


  “What are we doing today?” Sebastian asked, inhaling his cereal.


  “I don’t have any plans. What about you, Liam?” Kent asked.


  “I have to finish all of the damn paperwork from the hearing yesterday, plus transfer paperwork.” Liam growled.


  “Oh,” Sebastian said, feeling disappointed. Liam’s head came up.


  “What’s the matter, kitten?” Liam asked. Sebastian looked up to see Liam and Kent staring at him intently. He blushed. He pushed a lone Cheerio around his bowl with his spoon.


  “He is turning red, like real red,” Liam said, sounding fascinated.


  “I know we don’t know for sure, but I was thinking, maybe before we know, and I can’t do much to help. We could shop to turn the room next to the master bedroom into a nursery,” Sebastian said softly.


  Liam immediately began to choke on his Lucky Charms and Kent cursed as his hand jerked, spilling hot coffee on his hand.


  “You guys didn’t really think things through yesterday, did you?” Sebastian asked, sounding amused.


  Kent finally leaned over, whacked Liam’s back, and a small purple horseshoe flew out of his mouth.


  “Could you be? I mean already? Doesn’t that shit take time? Like months?” Liam asked flabbergasted.


  “I could be, yes. No, it doesn’t take months, it could happen anytime,” Sebastian explained. Both his mates were pale. Kent had to put his coffee cup down, his hand was trembling so hard.


  “It could take weeks, months, or even years. But we can always start planning,” Sebastian said. Liam nodded his head absently, but Sebastian could tell he had checked out. He looked up. Yup. Kent wasn’t much better. Rolling his eyes, he stood up to carry his bowl to the sink.


  “Where are you going?” Liam shouted, jumping up to take his bowl.


  “Sit down, you need to sit,” Kent said, also jumping to his feet.


  “Okay. Look at my lips. I am going to speak really sllooowwly. Even if I am pregnant, I can still function. Wait until we know for sure before you turn into idiots. If you do it beforehand, I may kill you both in your sleep,” Sebastian said, taking his bowl and pushing past his mates to rinse it in the sink.


  When he turned back around, his mates were still staring at him. Resigning himself to a weird couple weeks, Sebastian turned to head out of the kitchen. He yelped when two strong hands pulled him back.


  Kent nuzzled one ear and Liam the other.


  “It’s no fair you both know my weak spots,” Sebastian said, sighing happily.


  “I’ll drive you to town and we can shop. We can pick up some things for Felix, too,” Kent said, kissing his neck.


  “Where is Felix?” Sebastian asked as Liam’s hand rubbed him up and down on his belly.


  “Sleeping it off. He drank enough to put down three shifters twice his size. I think he was that relieved that he could stay,” Liam said. Reluctantly, Sebastian stepped out of their arms or they wouldn’t get anything done.


  “I just have one request,” Sebastian said.


  “Anything, baby,” Kent and Liam agreed together.


  “We don’t say anything about me being able to get pregnant until after we already know for sure I am.” He looked up at his mates. Both were nodding.


  “You do know that no one will mind. Rebecca will probably be ecstatic. She loves her little kitty to pieces,” Liam joked and Sebastian batted away Liam’s hand as it went to scratch under his chin.


  Secretly, he was relieved that his mates were treating him normally, albeit like fragile glass, but not as if he was a sideshow circus attraction.


  “Come on, baby, let’s go see what we can find in town,” Kent said, taking his hand. Liam sighed.


  “Catch up quick,” Sebastian said, blowing him a kiss.


  “I will. Love you both.” Liam waved as they walked out of the door.


  


  * * * *


  


  “I’m glad we skipped the baby stuff until Liam could be with us,” Sebastian said as he and Kent walked out of the clothing store. They had fun picking outfits for Felix.


  “Me too, it didn’t seem right without him. Baby, are you hungry?” Kent asked. Sebastian nodded.


  “I would kill for one of Ma’s chicken pot pies.” Sebastian licked his lips.


  “That woman sure can cook,” Kent said.


  They walked hand in hand to the diner, Kent carrying their shopping bags. Kent reached forward and pushed the door open for them. Sebastian smiled up at his mate. When they walked inside, Sebastian realized that in its own way the diner was home to him, too.


  “There you are! I’ve been up for hours. You’re just in time to discuss The Doctor,” Rebecca said. Sebastian hurried forward and sat with Rebecca, Ashby, Kate and their mates. Nic sighed dreamily.


  “I wish I could meet a man like that,” he said.


  “Like what? What doctor?” Kent asked, taking a seat next to Sebastian.


  “The Doctor,” Sebastian said.


  “Is he single?” Rian asked from the next table. Rebecca giggled and shook her head.


  “He’s a doctor on TV,” she explained.


  “Dr. Who?” Kent asked.


  “Exactly!” Rebecca, Sebastian, Ashby, Kate and Nic said at once.


  Sebastian watched as Kent shook his head. He noticed that his mate shared his confused look with Aleks, Gabriel, Caleb and Bran.


  “Speaking of Saturdays, who do you call during our Doctor time and leave the phone on speaker for, Ashby?” Rebecca asked. Gabriel’s eyebrow went up.


  “What’s this, mon ange?” he asked. Ashby looked everywhere but at his mate.


  “Angel?” Gabriel asked again. Ashby looked at his mate and sighed.


  “It’s Mikhail.” Ashby said. Gabriel stared at Ashby. Ashby stared back. Finally, Gabriel blinked.


  “Mikhail?” he asked.


  “Yes,” was Ashby’s one word reply. Gabriel shrugged.


  “He always did have odd tastes.” Ashby rolled his eyes.


  “Where is Liam?” Kate asked.


  “Finishing up paperwork. Even as slow as he is, I expected him to be done by now,” Kent said, frowning.


  “Maybe we should have stayed in to help him,” Sebastian offered. Kent shook his head.


  “Then nothing would have gotten done.” He kissed the side of Sebastian’s neck.


  “Whoo hoo, y’all are like newlyweds.” Kate whistled.


  Out of nowhere a muffled song went off. It was Nine Inch Nails’ “Closer.” The chorus line was on loop.


  Everyone looked at Sebastian before all eyes swung around to Rian, who was staring at Sebastian with wide eyes.


  “It wasn’t me this time,” Rian said, sounding shocked. Sebastian shrugged and winked at Rebecca, who collapsed against Kate giggling.


  “Hey, Liam,” Sebastian said, answering the phone.


  “Hello, kitten. Listen, can you and Kent do me a favor? Old man Gilberton has called up here again telling us to pick up the chocolate or he was going to call the sheriff. Can you guys pick it up? I should be there in a little bit,” Liam said, growling then cursing as Sebastian heard paperwork in the background.


  “Sure, my love. Hurry, we miss you,” Sebastian said.


  “Miss you both too.” Liam made kissing noises before hanging up.


  “I’ll go. I don’t want you lifting anything,” Kent said. Sebastian froze in putting his phone away.


  “Why can’t he lift anything?” Nic asked. Shooting an apologetic look to Sebastian, Kent hesitated to answer.


  “Because he and Liam put a crook in my back last night, if you know what I mean. They are going to baby me today. Isn’t that right, Kent?” Sebastian asked.


  “All day long.” Kent smiled, leaned in, kissed Sebastian’s cheek and whispered, “Sorry.”


  “Love you, big guy,” Sebastian said, and popped Kent on the ass as he walked away. Kent turned and gave him a heated look before walking out of the diner.


  “Phew, is it getting hot in here, or is it just the newly mated raising the temperature?” Nic teased. Sebastian blushed.


  Ma came out carrying his chicken pot pie.


  “Thanks Ma, this smells heavenly.” Sebastian dug into his lunch. Beside him Kent’s tuna on whole wheat sat on his plate. Thinking about his mates and how lucky he was, he worked on his pot pie. He was about halfway through with his lunch when Rebecca’s voice interrupted his thoughts.


  “For heaven’s sake, just go help him. If you check the time on your phone anymore you might break it.” Sebastian grinned at her.


  “Watch our lunches for us?” He asked. She nodded and he jumped up to head out to Bobbles and Things to help his mate so that they could hurry up and see Liam.


  


  * * * *


  


  Liam walked into the dinner thirty minutes later and saw Rebecca and Kate laughing.


  “Hello, my ladyloves.” His eyes went to Rebecca’s stomach. She shook her head.


  “I wouldn’t if I were you. Your mates aren’t here to protect you from Aleks.” Rebecca wagged a finger at him. Liam looked around.


  “Where are my hot and sexy mates?” Liam asked. Rebecca shrugged.


  “They left about thirty minutes ago to pick up the chocolate from Bobbles and Things. I thought that maybe they forgot about their lunch and headed back to the pride house,” she said.


  “I bet they got sidetracked at one of the stores. Hold their food and put an order in for me for a burger. I’ll go find them,” he said standing. Walking around after spending most of the morning in his office sounded great. He walked out of the diner, made a right on Market Street and headed to the candy store.


  When he got to Bobbles and Things, he noticed David and Daniel sitting on the curb outside of the store.


  “Hey guys, what are you doing sitting out here?” Liam asked. Daniel looked up.


  “Sebastian said he would give us some of the chocolate from the pride order. Ashby introduced us to the stuff, now we’re addicted.” David explained.


  “Why don’t you just go in and get some?” Liam looked from David to Daniel. The twins shook their heads.


  “Mr. Gilberton is really mean. He said if we came into his store again he would call the sheriff. We’re new in town and didn’t want to cause trouble,” Daniel said, and Liam nodded.


  “Well let me go see what is taking so long. Hang tight.” Liam turned and walked into the colorful candy store. He walked up to the counter where Gilberton was doing paperwork.


  “Gilberton, have you seen Kent and Sebastian? They were supposed to come and pick up the chocolate order for the pride.” Liam ground his teeth in an effort to be civil.


  “You cock-loving fags have come and gone. Good thing too, I didn’t want them in my store any longer than it took to get the chocolate, which was taking up valuable inventory space, I’ll have you know,” Gilberton sneered. Liam took deep breaths to keep from punching the old man in the face.


  “Good day, then,” Liam said, and walked back out of the store. When he got back outside he saw David and Daniel jump up and walk over to him.


  “I must have missed them. He said that they have come and gone already. Maybe they’ve gone to the pride house already,” Liam wondered out loud. David and Daniel exchanged concerned looks.


  “Liam, Sebastian never left. We arrived the same time he did and we waited right outside the door for him to come out. He hasn’t come out yet,” David explained. Liam could feel a rising panic enter his body like jet fuel.


  “David, run back to the diner and tell Aleks exactly what you just told me. Daniel, you’re with me,” Liam said, turning to head back up the steps into Bobbles and Things.


  He swung open the door so hard he heard the glass panes crack.


  “What is the meaning of this!” Gilberton demanded, coming around the counter. He saw Daniel and hissed.


  “Out of my store, you undead abomination!” he screamed.


  Daniel turned to Liam, his normally green eyes glowing bright red.


  “I smell blood, Liam.”


  That one short sentence had Liam’s world imploding. Liam reached forward and grabbed Gilberton by the throat and easily hefted the heavier man off the floor.


  “Where. Are. My. Mates?” he asked his voice surprisingly cold and evenly toned.


  “I don’t know what you are talking about!” Gilberton protested. Daniel walked past Liam and Gilberton, following his nose.


  “The smell is stronger down there,” Daniel said, pointing to a door.


  “You’re coming with me,” Liam said, throwing Gilberton against the wall next to the door. With two quick strides he was at the doorway heading downstairs. He grabbed the older man’s long, white hair and started to drag him down the roughhewn wooden stairs. Halfway down, Liam heard something break on the old man.


  Once down the stairs, Liam froze. Crumpled in a corner, not moving, was Kent’s prone figure. Laying next to Kent was Sebastian. Both had pools of blood fanning out from their heads. Liam threw Gilberton at Daniel and roared out his anger. He ran over and pulled both of his mates into his lap, crying.


  “Please don’t leave me! Please, my loves!” Liam yelled out, rocking their bodies.


  “Liam!” Voices called out from upstairs. Liam heard footsteps on the wooden floor above.


  “We’re down here!” Daniel yelled. He easily held onto the thrashing Gilberton. Seconds later Aleks, Caleb, Bran and Gabriel came rushing down the rickety steps.


  “What in the hell happened?” Aleks asked, taking Gilberton by the arm.


  “That crazy bastard hit me in the back of the head,” Kent’s voice sounded pained. Liam looked down at his mate to see Kent blinking his eyes and trying to sit up. Kent looked over, saw Sebastian’s still form in Liam’s arms, and his hands shifted to claws.


  “I had to do it! We can’t have a queer on the council, he is an abomination!” Gilberton screamed, foam forming at the corners of his mouth. Aleks snarled down at the man.


  Liam handed Sebastian over to Kent, who retracted his claws to hold their mate.


  “Give him to me, Aleks,” Liam demanded. Aleks shook his head, his eyes pained.


  “I can’t, Liam. He was taken alive, he has to go on trial for what he’s done, if you kill him now it will be in cold blood and you can be tried for murder. After what we just went through yesterday, don’t waste the chance you have been given to be with your mates,” Aleks said calmly.


  “Give him to me!” Liam screamed until his throat felt raw, his eyes and hands shifting.


  “Liam?” The weak voice was barely heard over Liam’s rage. Liam swung his head around to see Sebastian watching him from Kent’s lap.


  “Kitten? Are you okay?” Liam asked going to his mates and dropping to his knees.


  “My head hurts, but other than that I’m fine.” Sebastian reached up and pulled Liam into his arms. Kent reached up and held them both.


  “You’re sick! You’re going to hell. Freaks, deviants!” Gilberton’s steady stream of hate was cut short when Aleks reared back and punched him right between the eyes, effectively shutting the old man up. Liam raised an eyebrow. Aleks shrugged.


  “He’s still alive.” Aleks frowned down at the man dangling from his grasp and shook him. “I think.” He shook Gilberton again until a moan was heard. Aleks sighed in relief.


  “Aleks, let’s get Sebastian and Kent to the diner. Claybourne is out of town at a convention, so Ma will have to look them over,” Bran said. Liam stood and scooped Sebastian up in his arms. Bran and Caleb helped Kent to stand. Each man supported the large shifter under each arm and slowly made their way up the stairs. Aleks dragged Gilberton behind him, followed by Daniel, who kept smacking Gilberton in the face when Aleks’s back was turned. Once upstairs, Kent was steady on his feet, and everyone filed out of the candy store to head to the diner where Ma, Rebecca, Kate, Ashby and Nic waited out front on the sidewalk. Lachlan, on his cell phone, came rushing towards them from his parked car.


  “Are they okay?” Lachlan asked Liam, breathless. Liam nodded and nuzzled the top of Sebastian’s head. Kent rested his head on Liam’s shoulder. Lachlan looked to where Aleks stood, still holding Gilberton by the back of the neck.


  “Is he alive?” Lachlan asked.


  Aleks nodded. “Kinda.” He shook Gilberton until he groaned, waking up. When his eyes opened, he looked around at the crowd and hissed.


  “Thank God! Yes, Ora, they managed to take him alive. Yes, I’d like to arrange the trial immediately,” Lachlan said. Liam watched as Rebecca made her way over to Aleks. At first he thought that she was going to her husband, but instead she leaned in and whispered something so softly to Gilberton that he couldn’t hear what she said. She stood back and smiled sweetly at him.


  Seconds later Gilberton began to thrash around trying to escape.


  “Gilberton, stop resisting, you’re only making this harder on yourself,” Lachlan yelled. Bran and Caleb stood in front of Kate, Gabriel pushed Ashby behind him, and Ma pulled Rebecca into her arms. Liam slowly backed away with Sebastian and Kent.


  “You won’t infect me! Deviants! Sinners!” Gilberton screeched.


  Gilberton broke free from Aleks and lunged at Liam. Without thinking twice Liam shifted his hand and gutted him before Gilberton could reach his mates. Liam watched, completely detached, as the older man fell to his knees and kneeled over, blood pooling around him. The wound was so severe that even the accelerated healing powers of a shifter couldn’t save him.


  “Ora, that trial won’t be necessary after all. Gilberton broke free from Aleksander Arkadion and made another attempt at Sebastian and Kent. Liam had no choice but to kill him. Yes, please contact the next of kin. That would be an enormous help. Good-bye, talk to you soon.” Lachlan ended the call, looked at the body, and sighed.


  “Cleaning up dead bodies is so damn messy.” He shook his head.


  “Luckily Aleks has some experience with that,” Ma said, pushing her son forward. Aleks pointed to his chest.


  “How did I get stuck with body detail again?” He demanded. Ma just pointed to where Liam stood between his two mates, looking pale. Heaving a sigh of his own, he nodded.


  “Fine, but if I kill someone, one of y’all will have to deal with the body,” he grumbled, walking over to the body, kicking it so that it lay flat. Ma rolled her eyes.


  “Liam, let’s get you boys inside. I have some hot soup that will be just the thing to set you to rights.” She herded everyone inside.


  Hours later, most of the pride had shown up and stayed close to their Alpha and their Alpha’s mates.


  “Are you sure he’s dead?” Rian asked for the tenth time. Finally, Ma’s patience snapped.


  “Did you want to help Aleks with clean up? Why do you keep asking?” She demanded. Rian gave a catlike half shrug.


  “I wanted to maul him a little. But it’s no good now the bastard is dead and wouldn’t feel it,” Rian explained.


  “He’s in a body bag at the station’s morgue if you want to have a go,” Aleks offered. Rian shook his head.


  “I have a question, why didn’t we feel anything through our bonds? I should have felt something since we’re bonded. Liam too,” Rebecca asked the group.


  “I think it’s because we were hit from behind. There was no chance to get scared or generate panic. Just a tiny second of pain and then blackness. I bet he was planning on taking our bodies outside of the perimeter to kill us so that he wouldn’t lose Arkadian protection,” Kent explained.


  “He was a cruel old bastard. I’m glad he’s gone,” Liam said, still looking a bit pale from almost losing both of his mates.


  “Now we really won’t have any chocolate,” Kate said, and everyone turned to look at her.


  “What?” she asked.


  “You just saw a man get gutted and you’re worried about chocolate?” Kent asked. Kate looked at him, confused. Rebecca, seeing the dilemma, spoke up.


  “He thinks because we’re women that we’re emotional. Personally, I’m glad that hateful bigot is dead. He meant to kill two people close to me, so he deserved to die. I hope he is rotting in hell…” Her attention wavered as her eyes drifted over the menu.


  “Yes! You made lasagna for dinner. I love you, Ma,” Rebecca said. Her words so contradicted her voice and small stature that Liam wasn’t the only one staring at their Alpha Mother.


  “Rebecca, sweetheart, can I ask you a question?” Lachlan asked, having heard the entire conversation. Liam watched Rebecca’s head pop up.


  “Sure, Lachlan,” she said, smiling. Liam knew that smile. That was Rebecca’s I-did-something-clever-and-I-got-caught smile.


  “What did you whisper to Gilberton right before he tried to go after Sebastian and Kent again?” Lachlan asked. Liam leaned forward. He was dying to know, too.


  “Oh that,” she said.


  “I simply advised him that it was poetic justice that he would be going to jail to enjoy lots of butt sex considering how much he hated homosexuals.”


  “You twisted little genius,” Liam said. In that instant he knew that he would do anything for the pint-sized human who had taken steps to ensure his mate’s safety. Aleks buried his face in his hands. Lachlan’s mouth opened, then closed. The corner of his mouth twitched before he began to laugh. It was contagious, because soon everyone was laughing.


  “Rebecca, you really do have a violent streak,” he said, wiping his eyes. In a rare serious moment, she looked up at Lachlan.


  “I will do anything in my power to keep my family safe,” she said, looking at Liam, then Kate and then Aleks.


  “Try not to break any laws,” Lachlan said, shaking his head. Her face brightened into the sunny smile that Liam was familiar with.


  “I have memorized all the laws now,” she said. Liam could just hear the unfinished sentence.


  So I know how to work around them.


  “I need a drink,” Lachlan announced, and stood. “You are the most dangerous person in this damn town, human or not,” Lachlan said and walked out of the diner.


  “Duh!” Rian drew out, rolling his eyes.


  “Damn right! That’s why she’s our Alpha Mother,” Kate said.


  Liam smiled at the sound of Sebastian’s giggle. His eyes met Kent’s. When Kent’s eyes darted down to Sebastian’s stomach, he felt ice cold.


  “Kitten, how do you feel?” Liam asked. Sebastian stopped his giggles and looked up at Liam.


  “I feel fine,” Sebastian said, placing his hands over Liam’s.


  “When the doctor gets back in town we’ll have him check you both out,” Liam said. Kent nodded.


  “Whatever you think.” Sebastian snuggled closer to Liam.


  “Let’s head home,” Liam said. Sebastian looked up, and a broad smile stretched across his face.


  “I like the sound of that. Let’s go home.”


  Chapter 11


  


  “Y’all are here too?” Sebastian asked, walking into the diner.


  “Yeah, Aleks got a call from Gabriel at six o’clock this morning, something about a public works meeting. I stayed in bed and told him I would catch up to him later. You guys, too?” Rebecca asked. Sebastian nodded.


  “Liam, Kent and most of the pride left this morning, too.” Sebastian yawned. His mates had been treating him like a precious, fragile gift. They were going to drive him crazy if he was pregnant. But he could definitely get used to some of the pampering. He sat down next to Kate and turned to Felix, who had left with the pride that morning.


  “Do you know what’s going on?” Felix shook his head.


  “No, I wasn’t really interested. I wanted some of Ma’s fresh-out-of-the-oven muffins this morning so I bummed a ride. Thanks for the clothes, by the way, I found out all of my stuff was thrown out the second my rent was overdue. I’m still trying to get new ID and bank cards. This is taking being kidnapped to a whole new level of suck,” Felix complained.


  Sebastian nodded. He was in the same boat. Thank goodness Liam had money, because his was tied up. Since he wasn’t able to step forward when his parents were murdered, their family lawyer had put the entire estate in probate. His only stroke of luck was that because both he and his parents had still been in the process of moving in, most of their belongings were in storage. Their estate lawyer had moved the contents of the house into the storage units and set up payments from escrow. As soon as the paperwork went through, he’d be a very rich hybrid.


  “We need a lawyer,” he said out loud. Everyone blinked at him.


  “We don’t have one here in town. I have a feeling that what happened with the council is just the tip of the iceberg. If more hybrids show up in Arkadia, they will need a lawyer that can help them get their lives back together,” Sebastian explained. Rebecca nodded and looked over to Ma.


  “I’ll ask around and see if anyone knows of someone who would like to move here,” Ma said.


  “Who wouldn’t want to live in Arkadia?” Rebecca asked, confused. Felix snorted.


  “I love Arkadia, I do. Especially since this town kept my skinny ass out of that crazy wolf’s cage. But it can be a little too Mayberry. I’m used to a bigger city with shops and restaurants and God! Shopping!” Felix moaned.


  “I like the small-town feel. There aren’t many places like this anymore,” Sebastian said. Felix nodded.


  “It’s real homey and I love that. I just miss the shopping, I guess.” Felix said.


  “But then you wouldn’t have my muffins,” Ma said, bringing over a plate of assorted muffins. Everyone around the table took in deep breaths and sighed happily.


  “Kate, who has the boys?” Sebastian asked, biting into his cinnamon apple muffin.


  “Gina and Ethan. I think the Wade children have pretty much adopted Landon and Lucas.” Kate took out a chocolate and lemon muffin and set them aside. Sebastian watched her. She looked over and smiled.


  “You know Rian and Damian will be here any minute demanding to know what’s going on,” she explained.


  “So true.” Rebecca nodded.


  The diner door opened and Nic walked in, yawning.


  “Why are all the men in the street outside?” he asked. Everyone looked at each other before they jumped up and raced past a confused Nic to go outside.


  Sebastian stepped next to Rebecca in an attempt to figure out what the men were doing. Most of the pack, pride, and sloth’s men were there arguing over heavy machinery. Rebecca tilted her head, trying to figure out what they were doing. Just then the smell of tar reached them.


  “Are they going to try and repave the road? By themselves? Do any of them know anything about construction?” Sebastian asked, getting worried. He saw Liam trying to hit Aleks with an orange traffic cone and Kent looked like he was reading them directions out of a book. Felix sighed.


  “Ma, do you have keys to the clinic?” he asked. She nodded.


  “Good idea.” She quickly untied her apron and grabbed a set of keys. Everyone turned to look at Felix.


  “I’m a registered nurse,” he admitted.


  “Good thing, too, with Dr. Claybourne out of town,” Ma said as she and Felix headed across the street to the clinic.


  “Not to sound mean, but isn’t he kinda spazzy to be a nurse?” Kate said. Rebecca nodded.


  “I bet he is really good with patients, though,” Nic said. Kate nodded.


  “He was always taking care of us when we were able to get out of the cages. I think it’s second nature for him to nurture,” Sebastian said quietly. Then an idea came to him.


  “Be right back.” He rushed to meet up with Felix and Ma at the clinic.


  “God lord, this man needs to get laid. I mean really, who makes sure all the tongue depressors face the same direction? This is scary organized,” Felix complained as he dug through Dr. Claybourne’s supplies.


  “You can head back, Ma, I’ll help Felix,” Sebastian said, smiling. Ma nodded and handed the keys over to Sebastian.


  “Make sure you boys lock up,” she reminded them, and walked out.


  “Okay, why did you want to get rid of Ma?” Felix asked.


  “I need to know if I’m pregnant,” Sebastian said quietly. Felix’s head came up.


  “Seriously? I mean I knew it was possible for us, but you’re only like the second guy I’ve known to try it among hybrids,” Felix said. He looked around and then stood up. “Let’s go to the examination room. I bet they have testing kits in there,” Felix said, pointing to the back.


  Sebastian hopped up on the paper-covered table. Felix came back with a needle.


  “I would have you pee on a stick, but it’s probably too soon to tell from your urine. However, shifter pregnancies are detectable almost immediately after conception with a blood test. When you average in the different type of animal’s gestation period with a human one, the average shifter pregnancy is about six months. Because the gestation is so much shorter, changes pop up that much sooner. Things happen at a rapid rate. Now hold still,” Felix said, wrapping the elastic band around his arm. Sebastian barely felt the tiny pinch and seconds later Felix held a couple vials of blood.


  “Okay, let me find his testing equipment. Be right back.” Felix walked away and Sebastian lay back on the paper. Would having a baby change things with his mates? Everything had been so crazy over the past few weeks. He sighed. Maybe this is exactly what they needed. Proof of their love and a tie to hold them all together. He felt himself smile. He could just imagine a crazy blond-haired menace running around or a dark-haired, studious scholar. Suddenly he couldn’t wait to find out. He wanted to be pregnant so he could hurry up and meet their children.


  “Congratulations, your men know how to lay down the pipe. You are preggers! Good thing shifter nurses are also trained as lab techs, huh?” Felix said about twenty minutes later. Sebastian smiled and then began to cry.


  “Oh honey, don’t cry, this is happy news. I’ll be the best uncle in the whole world,” Felix promised, holding Sebastian tight.


  “You always did take care of me. I’ll never be able to repay that. You took the hits for so many of us,” Sebastian said, wiping his eyes. Felix just shrugged.


  “Someone had to take care of you guys. I didn’t do anything special,” Felix said, looking away, embarrassed.


  “I know what you did, and I won’t ever forget. You not only kept us alive, but your craziness kept us smiling, kept us sane in those damn cages.” Sebastian looked up at Felix, stark terror running through him.


  “What if Alpha Devon finds out and takes my baby?” Sebastian whispered. Felix growled.


  “That will never happen! I will learn how to shift into the scariest shit on earth and eat that fucker if he comes near us!” Felix promised. Seconds later Sebastian’s phone began to ring.


  “Kitten, are you okay? Where did you go?” Liam demanded.


  Shit!


  Sebastian had forgotten about the mating bond. No wonder Liam sounded frantic.


  “I’m fine. I’m with Felix in the clinic, he just scared me with the skeleton model, that’s all,” Sebastian said, lying his ass off. He could hear a relieved sigh from Liam.


  “Tell him not to scare us like that. Especially after the other day,” Liam grumbled.


  “Okay, baby, have fun breaking stuff,” Sebastian said. Liam laughed and ended the call.


  “Come on, honey, let’s head back. You picked the best town to hide in. These people are crazier than we are.” Felix picked up the medical supplies he had gathered and they both walked out, locking the door behind them.


  When they got back to the table, Rebecca noticed Sebastian’s red rimmed eyes.


  “What’s wrong?” She rushed over and hugged him.


  “He was just worried about Alpha Devon getting to us.” Felix said in a half truth. Sebastian shot him a grateful look.


  “Don’t worry Sebastian, that asshole wolf can’t get you.” Rebecca hugged his arm to her. He looked down at his best friend, which was saying something because at five foot six he wasn’t used to looking down at many people.


  “Thanks for being my friend,” he said and licked her cheek, the same way he did as a cat. She giggled and wiped her face.


  “All right, sexy people. I have bandages and burn ointment. If any injury needs more than that we can take them to the clinic,” Felix said as he handed over the clinic keys to Ma. He set down a bag of supplies on a nearby table.


  “Is that Rian and Damian?” Kate asked, shielding her eyes, looking down the street.


  Sebastian turned and had to bite his lip to keep from laughing. Rian and Damian were shirtless in baggy pants and suspenders. Both had rainbow colored hard hats on. They came sauntering over.


  “Hey Rian, do the Village People know you stole their look?” Felix asked, blowing kisses.


  “Hey squirt, and ha ha very funny. I figured with all the men in one place I could show off my attributes,” Rian winked.


  “Some of the vampires are coming, aren’t they?” Rebecca asked. Rian and Damian nodded, wagging their eyebrows.


  “I thought you didn’t fool around with anyone in town, RiRi,” Kate said.


  “I don’t, but that doesn’t mean I don’t flirt my ass off.” Rian shook his ass from side to side.


  “I see the two of you came prepared for today,” a deep voice resonated through the morning air. Everyone sighed as the vampire prince approached.


  “Some days I just hate you, Ashby,” Rian said, pouting.


  “Don’t be a hater, Rian. As amazing as you are I wouldn’t be surprised if Fate had three men waiting for you,” Ashby said, kissing Rian’s cheek. Sebastian watched as Rian’s face instantly brightened.


  “You really think so?”


  “Yup, you deserve three hot men to cater to you, Rian,” Rebecca agreed.


  Everyone jumped as a loud noise boomed down the street. Smoke billowed out from the machinery for a few seconds before trailing off. Men’s curses rang out. Gabriel smiled.


  “What in the hell are they thinking?” Rebecca asked as she watched Aleks pick up a large orange cone and hit Liam in the back of the head with it, sending him sprawling into a water barrel. Liam stood up, stripped off his shirt, dipped it into the water, then wrapped it around Aleks’s head before jumping on his back.


  “Holy shit, is Liam waterboarding Aleks?” Rian asked. A loud roar filled the street and Aleks ripped the cloth away from his face. He was about to throw Liam into their tiny patch of freshly poured tar when Kent grabbed Liam and dragged him away. Aleks pulled his now wet shirt away from his skin before he removed it as well.


  “Come on boys, it’s almost summer and hot outside today. Sun is up and there we go,” Gabriel said as a few more men followed Aleks’s example. Rebecca turned and stared at Gabriel, an evil grin forming on her face.


  “You didn’t! How?” She asked. Gabriel winked and pointed to the newly installed cameras perched on top of the town’s buildings lining the street. He waved and they watched as the cameras bobbed up and down.


  “David and Daniel,” Rebecca whispered before launching herself into Gabriel’s arms, peppering his face with kisses.


  “You are amazing!” She exclaimed. Gabriel set her down and Sebastian watched, confused, as she did a little victory dance.


  “The calendar you wanted,” Kate whispered, her hand going over her mouth. Rebecca was jumping up and down.


  “Yes! Yes! Yes!” Her excitement was contagious. When Sebastian looked around everyone was smiling gently at Rebecca.


  Gabriel looked at Rian and Damian.


  “Free copies of the calendar if you can egg them on,” Gabriel said. Rian and Damien snapped to attention and gave a salute.


  “We are humbled by the genius before us. We will serve our leaders well. Come, my brother,” Rian said, straightening his rainbow hard hat as he and Damian made their way over to where the men were arguing.


  “I almost feel sorry for the men. Almost,” Kate said as they watched in fascination as Rian and Damian somehow must have started a T-shirt ripping contest, which of course led to the men competing in muscle-flexing poses.


  “You paid for the roads to be redone simply to get the men together and shirtless?” Sebastian asked, putting the pieces together.


  “They are going to ruin the road,” Ma said practically, and winced when Emmett crashed into Duncan as he fell off of the large dump truck wheel well, where he had been posing.


  “I not only paid for their efforts for today, but for an actual shifter crew to come out tomorrow to fix the damage they cause and repave the roads properly,” Gabriel explained, and looked at Rebecca.


  “I owed someone a calendar for hurting her feelings. I had to show how much she meant to not only me but to my mate as well,” Gabriel said, giving them a rare smile. Rebecca wrapped one arm around Ashby and the other one around Gabriel.


  “I love you both! Thank you! Thank you! Thank you!” she chanted, then flinched when one of the men let out a loud yell. A group of lions started laughing as one of the wolves flailed around holding his arm, cursing.


  “Maybe we should sabotage the hot tar thing,” Ashby said, going pale as some of the shifters went to lay more tar. Ma and Felix shrugged.


  “They’ll live,” they both said at the same time.


  “I don’t want to go back inside, but I’m getting a bit lightheaded.” Rebecca admitted. Instantly Ma had the small woman and was steering her into the shade of the diner’s awning.


  “Let’s bring some tables and chairs outside on the sidewalk so we can sit in the shade,” Kate suggested.


  “Excellent idea,” Gabriel said as he helped Ashby, Nic, Felix and Kate bring out the table and chairs. Felix sat Rebecca down in a chair and had her put her feet up. Minutes later Ma brought out another shake. Rebecca grimaced.


  “I hate to say it, but I’m kinda tired of the coffee flavor,” she admitted. Ma smiled.


  “That’s okay, baby girl, this one is a new one. Bananas Foster.” She handed it over to Rebecca who began to suck it down greedily.


  When the men realized they had an audience, they began to strut more. Rebecca whistled and catcalled.


  “I don’t care how old he is, that man is just fucking hot!” Rebecca said, eyeing Lachlan. Sebastian grinned.


  “Maybe we should introduce him to Ms. Tully,” Ashby suggested, a sly smile on his face. Kate and Rebecca burst out laughing.


  “No way! We like Lachlan, remember? We need his support on the council.” Kate giggled.


  “Kate, I wish you could have seen those council members. Every single one of them exuded raw power and had this older, sophisticated hotness going on,” Rebecca said, fanning herself. Kate grinned.


  “I met Ramsey right after I mated to Bran. If he ages as well. Yum,” Kate said.


  “Speaking of which. Damn, Ma, you’re lucky too!” Rebecca laughed, pointing to where Pa had also stripped off his shirt. Ma blushed.


  “Well, well. I might just make him his favorite strawberry pie for dessert,” she said before heading back into the diner.


  “Aren’t strawberries known for being an aphrodisiac?” Ashby asked, eyes wide. Gabriel nodded.


  “As Rian would say, ‘Bow chica wow wow,’” Gabriel said in a deadpan voice. Sebastian spit out the large gulp of iced tea he had just drunk. He never would have dreamed the vampire prince would say such a thing. Leave it to Rian to corrupt the man. Sebastian laughed as Rebecca pounded on his back in an effort to help him breathe. He felt carefree for the first time in years. He would always miss his parents, but Fate had given him a new family, and he would always be grateful.


  A couple hours later the men gave up. The unmated ones headed back to their homes to clean up as the mated ones walked over to the tables outside the diner.


  “Did you enjoy the show, kitten?” Liam asked, leaning in, kissing Sebastian. When Liam stood, Kent stepped forward and kissed Sebastian as well.


  “I did, I have the hottest men in Arkadia,” Sebastian said, letting his eyes roam his men’s naked muscled chests before stopping at their groins. Both men shifted their weight from foot to foot, trying to ease the sudden tightness of their jeans.


  “Come here, baby,” Liam said, reaching for his mate. Sebastian scooted back.


  “Nuh uh, you both stink. Go home and shower, we’ll have dinner here,” Sebastian said.


  Kent and Liam pouted.


  “Come on Kate, just one kiss,” Caleb cajoled.


  “No way, shifter smelling here. You not only have man BO but some sort of funky canine smell going at the same time. I don’t mind sweaty, naked-time smell, but this is baked-on, dirt-encrusted, sweaty smell. Y’all are nasty,” she complained, holding her nose.


  “Please, Aleks, go,” was Rebecca’s weak voice. She had turned a faint green color and looked to be trying to keep from dry heaving. Aleks stepped back immediately.


  “Ashby, can we use the bathroom in the apartment over Sweet Nothings?” Aleks asked. Ashby nodded.


  “Just clean up after yourselves.” Ashby handed Aleks his key ring. The mated men followed behind Aleks, eager to clean up so they could get close to their mates.


  “You know, I kinda like sitting outside for dinner. This could be a new thing,” Damian said as he and Rian walked up.


  “How did you guys get clean so fast?” Sebastian asked.


  “Oh, we left like three hours ago. It’s not that often we get the pool at the pride house to ourselves. We had a relaxing afternoon,” Rian explained.


  Gabriel’s cell phone rang and he answered.


  “Gabriel here. What? Are you sure? If he comes back or you have an update call me immediately.” He ended the call. Ashby looked at him, worried.


  “What is it? What’s happened?” he asked. Gabriel’s grip tightened on his cell phone to the point where Sebastian thought it would be crushed.


  “Rhys is missing. He had a date with Garrett Masters, the one who helped apprehend one of the vampires that went after Ashby at the club. Rhys never showed up for their date. We haven’t found any evidence of foul play. He could just be off for one of his weekend adventures, except he would never stand anyone up and he didn’t make arrangements for the bar to be covered at Purgatory.” Gabriel’s face was unreadable. Ashby stood and climbed into his mate’s lap, holding him tightly.


  “Is there anything we can do?” Sebastian asked. Gabriel shook his head.


  “What’s wrong?” Aleks asked as he walked up, his hair still dripping.


  “Rhys, one of our coven’s vampires, is missing,” Ashby explained.


  “I can send my old partner from Raleigh to check it out. He’s part of a shifter unit there, so you wouldn’t have to hide what you are,” Aleks offered. Gabriel looked up, relief on his face.


  “If you could do that I would be most appreciative. Rhys means a lot to all of us,” Gabriel said, pulling Ashby close.


  “Consider it done.” Aleks kissed Rebecca soundly and walked off to make his phone call.


  When Caleb and Bran, then Liam and Kent rejoined the group, Ma started to lay out a huge family-style buffet as the cleaned-up, unmated pack, pride and sloth members showed up for food after a hard day’s work. It turned into an impromptu town picnic.


  “What are we going to do about Bobbles and Things?” Rian asked.


  “You know, I don’t know,” Ma said, scratching her head.


  “He had a grandson. Ora will be contacting him to discuss settling his property,” Lachlan said.


  “But what about all that yummy, chocolatey goodness that will go bad if it isn’t sold? We can’t just abandon those precious little darlings in the store,” Damian said. Kate nodded in agreement.


  “Not much we can do about that, I suppose.” Lachlan looked at Damian.


  “Unless you have something in mind?” Lachlan asked.


  “Rian and me, I mean Rian and I, could help at the store. Lucy is still there and we all know she did most of the work anyway between stocking and helping customers. Plus, Rian and I know about chocolate,” Damian said, looking excited.


  “If you promise to deposit the profits for the future owner, I will agree to keeping the store open,” Lachlan said.


  “Yes! Awesome. I can’t wait to see what he was keeping from us. He never sold us the really good stuff,” Damian said, rubbing his hands together. Kate whimpered. Damian looked over to where she sat, looking hopeful.


  “Don’t worry, Katie Bell, we are definitely sharing. No more elitist chocolate regime,” Damian said.


  “Oh my God, when I think of all the chocolate we haven’t been able to try,” Kate said, wiping her mouth.


  “Woman, you are hopeless.” Caleb laughed and stood with Bran as they headed back over to the buffet table to grab more food.


  “Oh no, I don’t have chocolate, the world is ending,” Bran teased. Caleb bumped fists with him. Kate narrowed her eyes at them and waited until they were walking back before she retaliated.


  “I’ll probably want chocolate for my entire pregnancy so you better start sucking up to Rian and Damian now.” Sebastian watched as Caleb froze in his tracks. Bran’s mind must have gone on auto pilot because he crashed into the back of Caleb with his plate. Both men tumbled to the ground.


  “Oh my God, is that why I’ve been getting sick? I made an appointment with Dr. Claybourne for the second he got back.” Nic groaned.


  “Your turn! I got sick with Rebecca when she had morning sickness and now you can with Kate.” Ashby laughed at pointed at his friend.


  Sebastian took a deep breath and looked at Felix. The other hybrid nodded his encouragement. Sebastian looked beside him where Kent and Liam were poking fun at Caleb and Bran, who had managed to make their way over to their mate and were nuzzling and rubbing her belly.


  “It could be because of me, too,” he said quietly.


  Liam’s and Kent’s heads swung around. Liam stood.


  “You. You. Are you sure?” Sebastian nodded.


  “Felix confirmed it for me today at the clinic,” he said, smiling up at his mate.


  “Wait, what?” Rebecca asked, her mouth dropping.


  “You…you…you,” Liam said, placing both hands on his knees as he bent over and began dragging in deep breaths. Kent rushed past their hyperventilating mate and swung Sebastian up in his arms.


  “Thank you, baby. Thank you,” was the quiet whisper. Sebastian could feel his hot tears trail down his shoulder and back as his gentle giant wept at the news he was going to be a father.


  “Do you mean he is, well, is he pregnant?” Rebecca asked.


  “Yup! Liam and Kent must have laid it on him good,” Felix said, stuffing his face with mac and cheese.


  Suddenly he was scooped out of Kent’s arms and Liam was swinging him around.


  “Easy, Liam,” Kent said. Liam stopped immediately and sat down, pulling Sebastian into his lap.


  “How?” Lachlan asked in wonder.


  “One of the reasons hybrids are coveted. We can literally shift into anything. I…did you really want the biology lesson?” Sebastian asked. Everyone but Rebecca was shaking their heads. He somehow knew that his Alpha Mother was going to ask him a million questions later.


  “The Lewenhart line continues,” Lachlan whispered, tears running down his cheeks.


  “That’s right! You’re going to be a great-grand father.” Sebastian smiled at the older man, who was beaming at Liam with pride in his eyes.


  “Wait, so you, Rebecca and Kate are all pregnant?” Ashby asked, turning pale. Nic gulped.


  Ashby turned to Gabriel in a panic.


  “We need ginger. Lots of ginger and mint,” Ashby said, frantic. Gabriel smiled.


  “I can get you whatever you want, mon ange,” he assured his mate.


  “You know what this means!” Rian said, and his eyes met Felix’s.


  “Shopping!” they both yelled.


  “When are you both due?” Rian asked, whipping out his phone.


  “December,” Sebastian and Kate said at the same time, then smiled at each other.


  “Hey, I’m due in December. How come I have to be pregnant for like almost a whole year and you guys only have to do like six months?” Rebecca complained. Aleks began to rub her lower back.


  “Shifters have shorter gestational periods,” Felix said, looking over Rian’s shoulder at his phone.


  “No way. Pottery Barn Jr. for sure,” he said, pointing to Sebastian.


  “I sure hope Dr. Claybourne is in town in December,” Rebecca said, shrugging.


  “Don’t worry, I can help,” Felix said. Aleks, Caleb, Liam, Bran and Kent exchanged glances.


  Sebastian rolled his eyes. He was willing to bet that for the month of December poor Dr. Claybourne would end up shackled to his clinic. Despite appearing to be an airheaded flake, Sebastian trusted Felix with his life and knew that he was more than capable of helping with his child.


  Sebastian looked up at the sound of scraping metal. Caleb and Kent were dragging over double-wide park benches from the town square across the street. Sebastian began to giggle.


  “Great idea,” Liam said, standing with Sebastian in his arms to sit on the bench with Kent, who wrapped his arm around them both. Sebastian was pulled to sit right between them on both of their laps. On the other side of the long tables he could see Kate was in a similar position with Caleb and Bran.


  “You know if any more ménage matings pop up, we’re going to have to seriously rethink furniture here in Arkadia,” Ma said thoughtfully.


  “You better start planning a quadruple-seater for me, I plan on having three men,” Rian announced, and everyone laughed.


  “To err is human, to forgive, divine,” Liam said softly.


  “Alexander Pope. Liam, you constantly amaze me,” Kent said, running his hands through the back of Liam’s hair.


  “Sebastian forgave the way I treated him when I found out about him being a shifter. It takes a lot to forgive something like that,” Liam said, squeezing Sebastian’s hand.


  “You forgave me for keeping who I was a secret. I don’t think any other man, especially an Alpha, could have forgiven that,” Sebastian said, raising their joined hands to kiss his fingers.


  “Kent was patient and forgiving as we worked through our issues. Always selfless and thinking of us,” Liam said as he reached his hand up, so that Kent could lace their fingers together where his hand rested on Liam’s left shoulder.


  “Let’s promise to always forgive each other no matter what. To never go to bed angry,” Sebastian said.


  Liam grinned.


  “Yeah, never telling what I’ll wake up to if you go to bed upset.” Liam chuckled and Sebastian swatted him.


  Sebastian rested against his mates and knew that no matter what the future held, he and his mates would face it together.


  Epilogue


  


  “So, your foolproof plan to recapture my hybrids not only backfired, but they are now under the protection of the council and Arkadia.” The gentleman walked back and forth in front of the two men that kneeled before him.


  One was a wolf Alpha and the other a sniveling lawyer, yet despite their vastly different roles in life they both found themselves at his feet. Fitting.


  “The council let that human whore get to them. Her sweet, innocent act had them feeling sorry for her. Pure soul my ass, she is a violent bitch,” Salsiby complained. The gentleman froze.


  “What did you say?” He asked quietly. Both men stilled, the smell of fear rank in the room.


  “I–I–I said that she is a violent bitch, sir,” Salsiby repeated.


  “Not that part, and actually, if she were being judged from a paranormal standpoint she is adorable in her ruthlessness. No. The other part. What about her soul?” The gentleman stood directly in front of Salsiby.


  “The vampire, Prince Gabriel, said that she had a pure aura, that he had only seen it once before.” Salsiby cringed.


  The gentleman couldn’t help that shout of joy that erupted from his lips.


  “Payne, this man failed but brought me important information, he is to only spend a week in the dungeon. The Alpha, however, failed in his plans, but I unfortunately need him. Give him to the pain expert for entertainment. I’ll need him able to function in a few weeks, though.” The gentleman turned around as Payne dragged the struggling and screaming men from his office.


  He walked over to the bookcase and pulled down a small wooden box. He opened the lid and pulled out an ornate brooch intricately designed around a letter A.


  “Fortune’s Wheel keeps turning round.” He smiled to himself and put the brooch back in the box.
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