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Author’s Foreword
 
This book is set in Australia, where healthcare is free for every Australian citizen, it is legal to drink at eighteen, and we speak English Australian.



Erin’s Protector
 
Erin and her family are special, and because of their “gifts” they move often so people don’t notice how strange things happen when they’re around.
Erin’s new job with a catering company takes her into a world she didn’t know existed. She learns her family isn’t so special after all when she’s “claimed” by a werewolf. Jarrod explains that he’s one of many shifters who help save the world, and she’s his mate.
Unsure of her new situation, and if she has the strength to deal with it, Erin gives herself a week to see if she can fit in with this new life. Can Jarrod convince her that she’s the one for him and she doesn’t ever again need to move or worry about her family’s gifts being discovered?



Chapter 1
 
As they pulled in back of the big house, Erin glanced at her younger sister Amie. “Mum and Granddad believe that we can stay in this city for a while, as it’s so big. They think people won’t notice us if I keep my gloves on and you don’t go healing anyone.”
Amie got out of the car and Erin followed. “Erin, don’t get your hopes up. I can’t not help people. That little girl I saved was six. She had a year at best. I cured her.” Amie fixed her ponytail and glared at her sister. “I feel bad that there are people out there we could be helping, and all Mother and Grandfather want us to do is hide our powers.” Amie stomped her foot. “Do you know how many people these days are trying for children? You could help them, Erin.”
They let the conversation drop momentarily as they walked up to their boss. He told them where they could put their bags and finish getting ready before they reported to the kitchen. They needed to get the table food prepared as the guests were arriving.
Erin put down her bag, trying not to think about the argument she’d had with her sister many times before, but something sounded different in Amie’s voice. “Amie, we’ve discussed this before—if we were found out we would become experiments and used for things we can’t even imagine.”
Amie’s eyes narrowed. “I don’t care what you say, I’m not ever moving again. I’m going to stop running and hiding and start helping people. You can either stay with Mum and Granddad, or join me.” She sighed. “I’m twenty-five, and I still live with my family. Look, I was going to tell everyone at the same time, but…I’m moving out. I got approval on a flat, and I move in on Monday.” Without another word, she turned and walked out of the room.
Chucking her bag next to Amie’s, Erin rushed after her, tying on her apron as she went. Right now she couldn’t focus on what Amie had said—she had other things to deal with, and to make matters worse she’d forgotten to bring her gloves. She walked slowly around the party, holding the plate of food with both hands so she didn’t touch anyone.
Erin had a feeling she was being watched. Thinking it was her sister trying to get her attention, she searched the crowd. She paused and froze on the spot as she stared at eyes that held her in their grip. Light brown eyes filled with lust, and something else, something she couldn’t explain—it was like looking into an old, weary soul, and it slowly becoming bright again.
Erin tore her gaze away and looked down at the person those eyes belonged to. He was tall, well over six feet, and all muscle. His jet black hair was short except for the fringe that sat over his eyes. She gulped and took a step back as he gave her a dazzling smile and walked toward her. Holy crap! He was gorgeous, and he was coming her way.
Distracted, Erin bumped into a chair behind her and dropped the plate she held. Averting her gaze, she looked at the woman sitting in the seat she’d crashed into. “I’m so sorry, ma’am.” She reached down to help the woman get the food off her.
“Don’t. Don’t touch Edina, she needs another child like she needs her tail cut off.”
Startled by the sharp voice telling her not to touch the woman, Erin turned to see a small, pregnant woman with brown eyes and dark hair.
“You can touch me. I don’t think you could get me any more pregnant.” The woman smiled and grabbed her arm. “You’re here with the catering company? I bet you don’t know what they’ve brought you into?”
Erin frowned. “I’m sorry, ma’am, but I don’t know what you’re talking about.”
“Faith. My name is Faith, not ma’am, that makes me sound old. I can see from your name tag you’re Erin.” She held out her hand and Erin looked down at it.
* * * *
Jarrod really didn’t want to go to the party. He knew he had to because it was the next alpha in line’s birthday party, but he was tired, and sick of celebrating birthdays. His own was coming up soon; he’d be ninety-five, and he was feeling every year. His heart and soul grew heavier with every kill he made. He hadn’t been lucky enough to find his mate. He had a year, or maybe two, before they took him off enforcers for good. He was a captain, a leader, although lately he didn’t feel like leading.
Taking a deep breath, he walked through the front door and out the back to the party. Everyone was there laughing and being merry. Faith had hired caterers, insisting that all the other women just relax and enjoy the party.
Searching through the crowd, he intended to find Faith and Kane so he could wish him a happy birthday and get the hell out of there. Not finding them, he groaned and moved to a corner to watch and wait for the birthday boy. Kane was never far behind Faith and if he couldn’t find one he knew he wouldn’t find the other.
As Jarrod looked over the crowd, he could see members from other packs had come to pay their respects, and he suspected, get the chance to talk to Faith and see if she could help them.
Jarrod nodded to his friends Rory and Angus as they walked over to join him. He knew they were probably feeling the same as him as they were in the same situation—close to a hundred and no mate to save their weary soul.
Angus patted him on the back and grumbled, “I feel your pain. I don’t want to be here either. I wonder if the young pup knows how lucky he is to have a mate.” Angus shook his head. “Thirty-five and mated. Lucky bastard.”
Rory, always the positive one, smiled. “We still have some time. Faith said that fate was turning to help us and many of us will find our mates.”
Jarrod didn’t want to bring down the mood by telling them he wouldn’t get a mate as he was too old to go searching for one. So, he avoided answering by doing another sweep of the party. His gaze landed on a girl who held a plate full of food with both her hands. She was average height, around five-six, with shiny golden hair that was bunched on top of her head in a messy ponytail. Her body was all curves—a full figured woman. She turned and his wolf sat up and howled. Bright green eyes stared at him. He looked her over again to see milky white skin and red rose lips parted in an “O” shape.
He was in motion before he even knew what was going on. Her eyes got wider and she gasped, dropping her plate on Edina. The girl went to help Edina clean the food off herself when Faith came out of nowhere, putting a stop to his woman helping Edina. He paused at that thought and breathed in the air around him, growling as honey and strawberry wafted to him. Jarrod’s wolf panted, Take her. Mate her. Mate. Mate. We have to have her.
Stalking the woman, he heard Faith say, “I think it’s best if we leave. You forgot your gloves and we can’t have you touching guests.”
Jarrod snarled as he came upon Faith and his mate. Faith had never been so rude. Clenching his fists and gritting his teeth, he took a deep breath of the strawberry and honey scent and told his wolf to calm down, to settle. They would have their mate now.
“No. She’s not leaving, Faith.” He glanced at the girl. Her nametag read Erin. He shot what he hoped was a smile at Erin. “She is mine. Erin’s not leaving.” He couldn’t help the snarl in his voice and knew it would get him in trouble. His instincts told him he should step away from Faith and not tower over her, but his wolf was out of control and urging him into action.
A werewolf arm came around him, and a scream left Erin as Kane growled, “Apologize to my mate now. No one speaks to Faith like that.”
Jarrod fought his alpha’s hold as Erin’s screaming got louder and she fought Faith’s hold. Faith struggled until Jamie came and took Erin from her.
Jarrod knew he wasn’t being rational, but as soon as Jamie touched Erin his strength seemed to triple—he didn’t like another male touching his mate.
Faith came up to him and let out a long sigh as a couple of werewolves held him back. “You were further gone than I thought. You still have five years until you’re a hundred, but we should have seen the signs. Why didn’t you say you were getting weary?”
He could barely focus on what Faith was saying; his mind and wolf were focused on the woman cowering in terror in Jamie’s arms.
Faith shook her head. “I don’t know why I’m talking to you. You’re not going to hear a word I say until you’ve mated that girl. Look, I wasn’t kicking her out of town. Just out of the party. Your mate is quite special, and God forbid the demons get a hold of her. She’s a fertility deity. The deity part is weak, but the fertility is very strong. Anyone she’s touched tonight will be warned to stay away from their mates, and any single woman will be told to have no liaisons tonight unless they want a baby.” Faith stroked her own tiny stomach and grinned. “You need to calm down. You’re scaring your mate.” She glanced behind him. “Kane, turn back to human and let him go. Jamie, let go of Erin and move as far away from her as you can.”
As soon as Jarrod was free, he went straight to his mate, who sat shaking on the ground. He picked her up and cradled her in his arms.
She shrieked and bashed at his chest. “Let me go. I promise I won’t tell anyone about you. Please don’t hurt me. I’ll wear my gloves. Just let me go. Please, I won’t say a word.”
Stroking her hair with one hand, he murmured soothing words to her. “Sweetheart, I’m sorry I scared you. You’re safe. No one will ever hurt you. You’re precious to me. My mate. Everything’s fine now, Erin. I’ll protect you.”
He walked out of his alpha’s party, not looking back at anyone, and went straight to his house. Opening his front door, he walked directly to his room, carefully placing his mate in the middle of his bed before he stepped back and let himself take her in.
* * * *
Oh God, she’d been kidnapped by a gorgeous stranger. A possible werewolf, if she hadn’t been having some weird hallucination, or a crazy episode. No human would be able to fight against the massive creatures he had to get to her and not get hurt. Erin didn’t know what to think about what she had just seen, but she was terrified and intrigued at the same time. Her mind was going over everything that she thought was normal.
She’d thought that she and her family were the only supernatural people around. They’d moved from town to town, city to city, to avoid people noticing the unusual things that happened when they were around. Erin had the worst of it. If she touched someone without gloves on, and they had sex within the next couple of days, they became pregnant. The more time she touched that person, the higher the certainty. Anyone she touched for a long time usually ended up with twins or triplets. So she wore gloves all the time.
Her mother and sister Amie had the power to heal people. Their granddad was a walking lie detector. She had always thought her family was alone.
Erin eyed the werewolf before her. He had short, dark black hair, a nice tan to his olive skin, a sharp nose, and full lips. But it was his eyes that captured her, they were like warm light chocolate, making her melt inside. Shaking her head to stop herself from falling under his spell, she looked around at the white walls and sparsely decorated room. “Where am I?”
“You’re at my house in my…our room.”
She sat herself back against the wall. “I guessed that I was at your house. I mean what is this town? Are you all werewolves? Did I just see what I think I did? Because I’ve never been so terrified in my life. I just saw werewolves. Wow, I thought my family was unusual.”
“Yes, you did see werewolves. You’re looking at one right now.” He moved closer to the bed. She plastered herself against the wall and he halted. “Erin, I would never hurt you. I’d gladly give up my life for you.”
“You didn’t answer my question.”
He raked his fingers through his hair. “This is a werewolf town. Well, we were, but lately a lot of other supernaturals have decided to live here in order to stay safe, but they’re on the other side of town. There’s also a military base just before you hit town which has some humans.”
Erin couldn’t believe what she was hearing. “How many werewolves and other supernaturals are there?”
He sat on the end of the bed. “There are thousands of werewolves and other shifters, and we don’t know the number of supernatural people. But if you talk to Faith she’ll tell you that everyone has some supernatural sense.”
Erin’s whole world was changing. She pulled her legs up and hugged them to her stomach. She studied the werewolf who stared at her like he could eat her up. His brown eyes were alight with lust and passion. His hands were fisted in the bedsheets and she could hear his heavy breathing.
“Why am I at your house? Why did you take me? I don’t know you. I don’t even know your name.”
He inched closer to her and brushed away some hair that had fallen out of her ponytail and into her eyes. “My name’s Jarrod, and you are my mate. My wolf and I knew as soon as we laid eyes on you that you are ours. And as we got closer, your honey and strawberry scent surrounded me and helped confirm what you are to me.” His lips brushed over hers, and he moved her away from the wall and further down the bed. “You, gorgeous, will get to know me well. I have waited years for you. I have dreamed of finding you. I’ve fantasized about everything I would do to you.”
Erin lay on the bed and tried to calm her heart as it beat faster and her breaths came out in pants. Jarrod was so close to her now that his fresh, woodsy smell drugged her senses, and her skin prickled as his body came to rest over hers.
He tilted her chin up to meet his eyes. “You, Erin, are mine. Tonight I’m going to show you why we were made for each other. Why you are the other half of my soul.”
Jarrod slid off the bed and stood up, pulling his shirt off and throwing it to the ground. Her eyes widened at his muscular chest, and she squeezed her eyes shut for a moment as heat stole her body. Opening her eyes, she groaned as he wiggled his pants down and they pooled at his feet. Wow, he went commando, and oh my, he was hard everywhere. She scrambled back as she looked down at his long, thick erection.
Jarrod winked when she gasped at the size of him, and he got back onto the bed and pulled her into his arms. He captured her mouth and his tongue sought entry as his hands ripped her white uniform shirt and black pants off. Her body came alive and she grabbed at him, needing what he had to offer.
In the back of her mind Erin knew something wasn’t right. She’d never reacted to anyone like this. She wasn’t the type of girl who had sex with a man she’d only just met. But as Jarrod’s mouth left hers and he trailed kisses and little nips down her neck, she told herself that just this once it wouldn’t hurt. She didn’t even want to think about the fact that he was a werewolf and he thought she was his mate. Live in the crazy moment.
Jarrod’s hands brushed over her nipples before he leaned down and took one into his mouth. His hands snaked down her stomach, leaving tingling heat in their wake, coming to rest at the juncture between her thighs. When she arched up, his fingers slid further down and he rubbed her clit.
Jarrod growled against her skin, and she closed her eyes as delicious shivers ran through her body. “You taste so good. I’m going to eat you all up.”
Erin’s eyes snapped open, and she stared into his greedy, hunger filled eyes as he looked up at her from between her legs.
Jarrod licked her until she begged for release and still he didn’t stop. A finger eased into her and pumped in and out. Erin gripped his hair and pushed down on his face, needing to come. He added an extra finger and gave a gentle nip to her clit, and she yelled as bliss washed over her.
He crawled up her body with a huge grin on his face. “You’re gorgeous. This time when you come I want to see the ecstasy I give you.”
Jarrod’s cock slowly, achingly, eased into her, and she wrapped her legs around him and slipped her arms around him. He was bigger than she’d had before, and she took deep breaths as she felt herself stretching. Jarrod nibbled at her neck, and his hands glided up and down her body, leaving trails of burning need. He nipped at her ear, which sent shivering thrills coursing through her.
When he was fully seated inside her, he paused, and his gaze captured hers before he eased out and then slammed back in. She gasped and gripped him tight as he hit just the right spot. Jarrod kept pumping into her, his eyes never leaving hers.
“You’re mine, Erin. I will make love to you until the end of our time. Mine.”
Jarrod’s pace picked up, and his hands grabbed her arse and pushed her up to meet each of his thrusts. She gripped him tighter, her nails digging into his skin.
A loud snarl escaped him and he growled before diving for her neck. He licked it once, twice, and then bit down hard as he pistoned into her.
Erin let out a scream as the biggest orgasm she’d ever had in her life exploded through her. Delicious, elation, euphoria settled over her. Her hands moved down to rest on his butt as he pushed in one last time and let go of her neck to howl his release.
Erin moaned as blissed paradise settled over her as the base of his dick thicken so much it locked her to him. Utterly spent, she sagged back into the bed. “Holy crap, once you go werewolf there’s no way you’ll go back.”
Jarrod chuckled as he hugged her to him, moving them to snuggle on their side. She could feel his cock pulsing inside her. She tried to sit up, but he held her to him tight.
“Sweetheart, you’re my mate. I mated you, which means any time we make love I’ll lock inside you for a good twenty minutes.”
She sighed, content. “At least you won’t get out of snuggling afterward.”
Jarrod let out a deep belly laugh. He leaned down and kissed the place where he’d bitten her. “I’m a lucky man. I’m glad you see the positive.”
She was wrung out with everything that had happened, and all she could do was nod. As she drifted off to sleep, she told herself she’d ask more questions when she woke.



Chapter 2
 
Jarrod looked down at his mate as she slept in his arms. He knew he was lucky to have found her, and just in time too—his wolf was becoming feral and his soul was getting heavy. His wolf was calm now for the first time in years and he felt light, like a weight had been lifted off his shoulders.
Jarrod knew he’d moved fast for a human. He hoped she didn’t want to leave him, because he didn’t know if he could handle that. He hadn’t known until he saw her last night how close he was to becoming feral. Jarrod had to convince her to stay, even if he had to fight dirty.
Anytime she’d made a move to leave, he’d distracted her, using any means possible. He wasn’t giving her up. He refused to go back to the bleak state he was in before meeting her. It hadn’t even been twenty-four hours and he already felt better than he had in years.
Erin groaned and snuggled into him more. Jarrod stroked her hair and savored the feeling of her in his arms. She stretched before slowly sitting up. For a moment she seemed dazed then she let out a squeak and pulled the covers up over her body.
“Oh God, it wasn’t some crazy dream. You’re real. I need to call my family and tell them I’m okay. I need to go.” Erin jumped out of bed with the sheet wrapped around her.
Jarrod didn’t care about his nudity as he got up and pulled Erin back to bed. “Call your family later. I have things I have to do to you first.”
She stared up at him. “Um, what do you have to do?” She looked worried.
Taking the bedsheet from her body, he growled against her skin and she shivered. “This.”
Erin’s shriek turned into a moan as he moved his hands down her body and eased two fingers into her, sliding them in and out. His mouth covered hers, and their tongues met, tangling together.
Jarrod flipped them so Erin was on top. He eased his mouth from hers and rasped out, “Ride me.”
She grinned and moved down until she hovered over his erection, then slowly slid down onto him. Erin’s head fell back as she seated herself fully. She looked like a fallen angel—her hair was wild and messy, falling in golden waves around her, her small pink lips were parted, and her eyes were hooded in a blissed filled state.
Jarrod knew he must have a stupid grin on his face. He was in heaven, watching her tits bounce as she lifted up and came down. Reaching up, he cupped them. He rubbed his thumbs over her nipples and she let out a whimper. Moving a hand down her stomach to rest on her hip, he helped her pick her pace up. She started slamming down on him and grounding into him.
Jarrod let go of her breast and trailed the fingers of his other hand down her stomach and rubbed her clit. Erin groaned and murmured for him not to stop. He lifted his hips up to meet her as she sank down onto his dick, and he delved deeper into her core. As he pressed down harder on her nub, she arched into his touch. He watched as she came apart. Throwing her head back, she screamed her release. Her pussy muscles quivered around him, and he pushed up one last time, grunting as he felt the base of his cock expand and he came undone.
Erin came down on top of him, hugging him to her. He could hear her panting for breath. “You’re going to have to explain things. One of the best things about you locking in me is that you can’t get away.”
He chuckled and kissed her forehead. “I’m glad you think that’s the best part.”
* * * *
Erin eased herself up, crossing her arms over his chest, and looked at Jarrod. “I have a lot of questions. For instance, how have you stayed secret with all the new technology? Does the government know? Are you classed as human? What does it mean to be a shifter? Can I see you change into a full wolf? Do you change into a full wolf? Will I turn into one now that you’ve bitten me?”
Jarrod smiled at her. “Are those all of the questions?”
She shrugged, and then her body shivered as she could still feel the effects of her pussy pulsing. “For now.”
His arms came around her and his hands rested on her arse cheeks. “The government knows about us. A lot of us are in the government all over the world. What’s helped us with the technology part is having an ‘in’ with all government agencies. We think of ourselves as human sometimes, but most of the time we just call ourselves shifters or paranormal.”
Jarrod’s hands rubbed over her body, and she let her fingers draw circles on his chest.
“You won’t turn into a werewolf. You have to be born one. But my bite mark tells everyone you’re my mate. It will help you to heal quicker, run faster, and make you stronger. It also extends your life. So you’ll live the same length of time I do. Which is at least another hundred and fifty years hopefully.”
She gasped and felt her eyes widen. “Oh my God. How old are you now?”
His eyes didn’t meet hers and he cleared his throat several times. “I’m ninety-five, which isn’t that old in werewolf years.”
“You’re ancient.”
He growled and swatted one of her arse cheeks. “I’m young enough to keep up with you. To protect you. To make love to you until you beg me to stop.”
“Oh, really?”
Jarrod gave her a wicked grin and winked at her as he slowly moved. She groaned and he sat up, cupping her face in his hands. “Erin, you’re extremely important to me. We werewolves and other shifters are the world’s protectors. There is a lot you don’t know.” He let out a breath and she could hear how heavy it was. “There are creatures called demons and they’ve been trying to take over the world for many years, but we shifters were made to kill them and save earth. If we find a mate, shifters live for about two hundred and fifty years. One hundred if we don’t find our mate or go feral. It’s said our soul slowly dies if we don’t have a mate to share our burden with.”
Erin couldn’t believe what she was hearing. “Are you saying I’m this mate person to share your burden and grow old with?”
He nodded and she tried to push herself off him. She needed to think. Erin didn’t know if she could do what he was asking. “Let me go. That’s a lot to ask when I just met you.”
Jarrod held her tight. “Give us a week. If I can’t convince you by next Monday lunchtime, I’ll let you go.” He brushed his lips over hers. “Let me show you how grateful I’ll be if you give me a chance.”
He nipped at her throat and she moaned out, “A week.”
She felt him smile against her skin as he kissed his way down her body.
* * * *
It was late afternoon and Jarrod had cooked dinner, and they were relaxing in bed after another round of sex when he heard an angry werewolf.
“Fuck.” He smelt Angus before he banged on his front door and yelled.
“I’m coming in, Jarrod. Make sure you cover your mate, because I’m coming to speak to her.”
He snarled and hopped out of bed. Going to his drawer, he grabbed a shirt. He came back to the bed and put it on Erin.
“Why does he want to talk to me? He won’t hurt me, will he? He sounds angry.”
Jarrod wondered what was wrong with his friend. Thinking it best Erin stay put until he knew the situation, he kissed her and said, “I’ll be right back. Stay here. I’m going to go check it out first. I won’t let anything happen to you.”
He walked into his lounge room to see Angus standing at his window overlooking the water.
“Where’s your mate? I need to talk to her now.”
He looked into his friend’s eyes to see them glowing. Shit. Angus was on the edge of going feral. Jarrod didn’t want him anywhere near his mate. “She’s sleeping. Why do you need to talk to her?”
Angus started to grow and change. “She has to tell me where the girl she came with lives.”
He groaned as Erin came out in only his shirt. “What do you want with my sister?”
Angus’s eyes narrowed, and he stalked toward Erin.
Jarrod stepped in front of her to stop him. “Don’t come any closer. I don’t like the look you’re giving my mate. I don’t want to hurt you, friend.”
Angus paused and eyed him before letting out a grunt. “I would never hurt my mate’s sister.”
Erin gasped behind him and peeked around him. “Jarrod told me what mates are. My sister is special to you? Important to you?”
Angus nodded. “I need her to live.”
Erin came from around him. “Okay, I’ll take you to her, but you have to promise you’ll never hurt her.”
“I would never hurt her. She is my angel. My savior.”
Erin reached for Angus’s hand and smiled at him. “Her name is Amie. Let me shower and get dressed, and I’ll take you to her.”
Angus’s body shrunk back to human size and he whispered, “Thank you. She ran off before I could claim her.”



Chapter 3
 
Erin’s house was half an hour drive away. The sun was just sinking as they got into Jarrod’s car and she instructed him on where to go. The three of them were quiet during the ride. Erin let her hand rest on his thigh and he had his arm around her. She loved that he touched her at every opportunity.
As they pulled up in front of her family’s small one-story house Erin turned to Angus. “Amie’s not like me. She’s not afraid to say what she feels and can be stubborn with her convictions. You said she ran from you and that’s not like her. Just a warning, if she doesn’t want you she’ll tell you.”
Angus nodded. “She ran before I could talk to her. You were busy fighting with Faith. She saw that something was going on and ran off. I chased her but she drove away before I could catch her.”
As they got out of the car Erin’s mother and grandfather came out to meet her. Angus didn’t even let her introduce him before he pushed past them and into the house.
Her granddad huffed. “Why did you bring them here, Erin? Amie told us what happened.”
She hugged her mum and ignored her grandfather. “Mum, there are more people like us. We don’t have to hide.” She eased out of her mother’s embrace and reached for Jarrod. “This is Jarrod. I’m his mate. He’s a werewolf. There are a lot of shifters, and they save the world from demons.”
Her grandfather paled and gripped her mother’s arm. “There are creatures that fight those things?” he rasped.
“Yes, I’ve been fighting and killing them for about eighty years. How have you seen one and survived or not been captured?” Jarrod asked.
Shocked, Erin stared at her family. Her mother looked white as a sheet. “You have an aunt, or you had one. She was taken by a demon when I was pregnant with Amie. I escaped, barely, and went straight to my dad. He’s stayed with us ever since, and he even distracted them once when we left a city.”
Erin didn’t know how she felt. Her brain was in information overload. She was still trying to process everything Jarrod had told her, and now more secrets from her mum. “I thought we always left because our powers had been discovered?”
Her mother sighed and held her hand. “Let’s go inside. I think you need to be told the truth.”
Keeping a hold on Jarrod’s hand, she followed her mother and granddad into the house. Once they entered they could hear arguing coming from Amie’s room. Jarrod chuckled behind her.
* * * *
It was late by the time they had finished talking. Amie had come out of her room about half an hour after they started talking. She didn’t look happy and as she joined in the conversation she only seemed to get worse.
A knock sounded on their front door and Steven, Erin’s grandfather, went to answer it. They heard a choked cry of “Run.”
Angus and Jarrod came to attention straight away and ran toward the door. “Stay here,” Jarrod yelled at them.
Erin, her sister, and mother, stayed for a moment before curiosity got the better of them. Following the men outside, Erin screamed at the sight before her. Ugly looking pig-bat like creatures flew around Angus and Jarrod. They had big machetes that they were using to kill the creatures. A gray man lay on the ground. There was no blood around his corpse but his head was detached from his body.
She saw her granddad fighting with another gray man, and without thinking, she went to help. Her sister and mother ran behind her. Kicking and punching, using anything they could, together they got her grandfather free and that was when she saw them—massive demons, sixteen or seventeen feet tall. They were bright red with sharp, black thorns covering their bodies. The group of three came straight for her and her family. She tried to escape, but wasn’t quick enough. The biggest demon grabbed her with his meaty hand around her neck.
The demons surrounded her family, the big one holding her tight in his grip. Jarrod and Angus ran at the one who held her in its grasp. Their huge werewolf forms were only half the size of the demons. The demon who held her dug his claws into her neck, and she felt blood trickle down her throat.
The three demons laughed, and it sounded like nails raking on a chalkboard. The one holding her spoke. “Quit while you still live, wolves. There is only two of you and three of us.”
Minions attacked her family, and Erin fought to free herself from the demon’s hold. Amie screamed, and Angus howled and threw himself at the demon holding Erin, going straight for the creature’s heart. He pulled it out and the demon seemed shocked. He dropped her, and Jarrod helped her up and pushed her behind him as the other two demons came for them.
Straightening her shoulders and standing tall, she got ready to fight. If she was going to die, she would die fighting. Erin wasn’t going to be captured. She shot a quick glance at Amie to see she’d come to the same conclusion.
Jarrod shoved a knife into her hand and yelled, “Their head has to come off, and their heart has to come out. Watch for their tail.”
With that, he ran at one demon while Angus climbed on the back of the one he’d taken the heart out of. The third demon was trying to pull Angus off. She could hear sirens in the distance and gave a quick glance at Jarrod before she ran to help Angus, distracting the demon who was trying to pull him off the biggest one’s back. A two pointed arrow tail slithered toward her and she slashed at it. The sirens were getting closer, and she prayed help was on the way.
Erin screamed as a tail wrapped around her waist, sticking into her stomach. Squealing in pain, she cut the tail off and ran at the demon who had Angus by the waist. While the demon was distracted she started climbing up his back only to scream again as bullets flew past her and into the demon, who laughed and started to grow.
She looked around her street to see people coming to her family’s aid with knives, rakes, wooden fence palings, and any weapons they could find. Knowing her family had help, she ignored the pain from the thorns covering the demon’s body and continued to climb.
* * * *
The stupid fucking humans kept shooting the demons, and the demons grew, their strength and height increasing from the lead and steel being pumped into their bodies, making it harder for him and Angus to fight them. Jarrod was too scared to look at Erin, because he knew that would distract him.
He sighed in relief when the shooting stopped, and Tray, Sebastian, Jamie, Devlin, and Blake charged in to help.
Jamie grinned up at him. “I heard you needed some help, old man. Is the demon too much for one as old as you?”
Jarrod snarled at Jamie, and the little shit grinned and winked before running around to the back of the demon and climbing up it.
Tray came up next to him. As Jarrod dodged a demon’s clawed hand, Tray looked him over and growled, “You look like shit. Go help your mate and her family. I’ve got this. I have some tension to let out. Although, I’d help her first as her family is doing quite good with the neighbors’ help, and Angus’s mate has a vicious streak.” Tray took his place cutting chunks of the demon.
Glancing around, Jarrod howled as he found his mate on a demon’s back with her hands wrapped around its neck. Rushing to get there before she cut the head off and a big amount of demon acid blood got on her, he watched in growing horror as Devlin passed bigger blades up to her and told her to slice the demon’s head off by hugging his neck and pulling the knives to her.
Erin yelled, “Fuck.” And sliced the demon’s head off. Blood squirted out, and she screamed in pain.
As Erin screamed, Jarrod climbed up the demon’s back and yanked her off. Blake caught her and ran off with her. Jarrod used his long knives to finish the job Erin had started. He watched as the demon’s head dropped to the ground. He heard the creature’s heart shatter, and then its body fell to the floor as he jumped down.
Searching the now growing crowd, he looked for Erin. He could see Sebastian helping her family, and Angus had Amie in his arms. His wolf was getting worried, and then he spotted Kane, Blake, and Erin. She lay on an ambulance bed. He rushed over, pushing people out of the way. Erin was covered in blood and her breathing was labored. She reached for his hand, and he could see even though she’d mated him she wasn’t healing quick enough.
Kane’s fingers seemed to be flying as he cleaned her up and did his best. Kane looked up at him, and Jarrod could see the pitying look in his eyes.
“No! She has to be okay, I mated her. She’s healing.” Jarrod felt like his heart was breaking as Erin tried to smile at him. She couldn’t leave him. She couldn’t leave her family. He remembered Faith telling him Erin’s family were healers. “Get her mother and sister. They’re healers,” he shouted.
“Jarrod, I don’t know if they’ll be able to do much,” Kane whispered. “She’s in bad shape, and her sister and mother aren’t in much better condition. Her mother isn’t mated to one of us.”
Jarrod snarled and hugged Erin, holding her tightly against him. “They’ll try. They have to try.”
Kane nodded, and a mother’s cry sounded behind him. “My baby.” Tanya pushed him out of the way and held Erin to her. Tanya started to glow and gradually the light dimmed.
“Pull her off,” Kane roared. “She’s killing herself.”
It sank in that her mother was giving her child her life. Yanking the woman by the waist, Jarrod pulled her off. Her skin was gray and she was barely breathing. Kane put a breathing ventilator over her mouth.
Behind him, Angus struggled to hold Amie, who was fighting him, trying to escape his grasp. Erin shot up on a gasp only to choke on a sob as she looked down at her mother in Jarrod’s arms.
Kane wouldn’t stop swearing. Jarrod looked around to see Jamie holding back a tearful Steven. Angus held Amie tight with a determined look on his face.
Kane gave a long, drawn-out sigh, closed his eyes, and said, “Angus, let her come to her mother. You can pull her back as soon she’s helped enough to keep her mother alive. Then we can slowly make her better.”
“Would you let Faith do this if she had this healing gift?” Angus asked, and Jarrod cringed at the question.
“No, I wouldn’t, but you all know Faith. She’d find a way to do it, and if I didn’t let her she’d never forgive me. Angus, she’s their mother, and they love her. You need to let Amie help.”
Angus looked down at Amie before slowly walking toward them. He let go of Amie’s waist and held her hand. Amie shimmered and stroked her mother’s cheek. Tanya started breathing without the mouthpiece Kane had put on her. As soon as Tanya was breathing shallowly, Angus snatched Amie back and held her in his arms.
They could all see his wolf close to the surface. “I’m taking Amie home now.” And with that he turned and walked to one of the SUVs that backup had arrived in.
Steven yelled, “Isn’t anyone going to stop him?”
Kane glared at Erin’s granddad. “Let Steven go, Jamie.”
Jamie released him. Steven looked at Tanya then at the direction Amie and Angus had gone.
“Go after him. I dare you,” muttered Jamie.
Steven groaned. “Why won’t you stop him?”
Kane gave him a wicked smile. “Not even Jamie is stupid enough to go after Angus. He’s close to being feral.”
Steven gasped. “And you let my granddaughter go with him?”
“Tell him,” Erin rasped.
“Amie is the safest person in the world with him. She is the only one who can calm him before he loses it altogether.”
Steven paled, nodded, and walked to Jarrod’s side. “Can I have my daughter now, please?”
Kane shook his head. “Swap them around, Jarrod. Take your mate home, and I’ll sort out her mother.”
“Thanks. I’ll ring tomorrow afternoon for an update.” Jarrod gave Erin’s mother to Steven, and Kane helped him with Erin. Jarrod went to his truck and gently placed Erin inside, strapping the seatbelt around her. Getting in the driver’s side, he drove home, hoping everything worked out.



Chapter 4
 
Her mother was slowly getting better. In a week, a lot had happened. Erin now lived with Jarrod. Amie lived with Angus…well, ninety-five percent of the time. Amie wasn’t happy about some of the new rules, especially being told she couldn’t go out by herself, or without some protection.
Erin loved her new town and her new job at the fertility clinic. Kane had gotten her the job, and since werewolves already worked there she was safe. One of the things Erin loved most was that she didn’t have to hide her gift, and she got to be herself. She now had loads of friends. She’d never really had a bunch of friends before because she couldn’t risk her secrets being revealed. Not to mention that her family moved so often they always left before Erin could get close to anyone.
She couldn’t get enough of Jarrod. Leaning over to him, she brushed her lips over his. Her hands glided down to explore his tight, hard body. Climbing up him, she straddled his waist and ran her fingers over him. Leaning down, she licked and sucked on his chest, slowly moving to her desired location.
He groaned and his eyes snapped opened. “Oh, sweetheart, you’re torturing me.”
She grinned up at him as she reached his rigid erection. Her lips brushed over the tip before she took what she could into her mouth. Her hand came up and pumped what wouldn’t fit.
Loud moans and grunts escaped his lips. Jarrod stilled as she picked up her pace, and she felt his cock stiffen even more as he growled. He flipped her over so she was on all fours and let out a loud howl that sent thrilling shivers coursing through her body. His fingers probed her wet pussy, sinking in and out. He nipped his way up her body before lining his dick up and slamming home
She screamed as her walls squeezed around him and the blaze inside her built. Bracing herself, she reveled in his quick, hard thrusts. Erin had never felt anything so good or so animalistic. She thrust back against him as he moved out, only to ram back in. Erin didn’t realize she had such a naughty streak.
Her tits bounced, and she didn’t know how much more of his onslaught she could take. The inferno inside her was about to explode. His teeth sunk into her shoulder and his hand came around and strummed at her clit. She fell apart, screaming her release. She could feel her walls hold his cock tight as it swelled and she quivered around him. Jarrod moaned against her shoulder and pumped a couple more times before she felt his warmth spread into her.
Spent, she collapsed on the bed and he followed, rolling them to the side. She sighed as he licked her shoulder and his arms came around her.
“I love you, Erin, and I can’t wait to spend the rest of my life falling more in love with you every day. The more time I spend with you, the more I know how lucky I am.”
Smiling, she snuggled into him. “I’m the lucky one. I’m so glad I forgot my gloves the night of Kane’s party and I got to meet you. You helped me have a life, home, and friends. Thank you.”
He kissed her shoulder. “No, thank you. You saved my soul, and I’m forever grateful. Thanks for saving this weary soldier and bringing life to me again.”
Erin sighed, content, happy, and ready for the future.



Lexie’s Protector
 
Lexie’s life changed six months ago when she was saved from demons by a group of werewolf shifters. Since then she’s watched her new friends find mates and is envious of their loving relationships. She craves what they have.
Duke had almost given up hope of finding his mate. He decides to join a different shifter group in a new country and is surprised when only a couple of days after arriving he meets his mate. The leader of the shifters tells him to take the time to woo her and let her have a chance to get to know him before he makes her his.
Lexie is excited when she meets her own mate, but things aren’t what she expected and she starts to worry that Duke doesn’t really want her.
Duke is trying to give Lexie the time she needs but is impatient for her to be his. He becomes frustrated when she distances herself and their mating looks to be doomed.
Will these two be able to find their happily ever after?
 



Chapter 1
 
Duke lay on the beach, basking in the Australian sun. He’d arrived from England a couple of days ago. The Australian shifters needed help with the growing number of demons. He’d offered to move and help with the demon threat.
He was seventy-nine and didn’t have many years left in him before he went feral and they got rid of him. Shifters didn’t last past their hundredth year without their mate, and Duke hadn’t been lucky enough to find his. He’d searched all of Europe for her and never came across her. Duke hoped now that he was in Australia that Faith, the seer, might help him find his mate. She was known around the world for finding shifters their mates or placing them close so they could find each other.
Since arriving in Australia his wolf had been quieter than usual, only coming out when Duke needed him. He’d been fighting the demon threat every night since he arrived. Duke hadn’t been this active with the fight for humanity in years. Europe had a much larger population of shifters. Australia seemed to be struggling with their numbers. Duke was thinking he would talk to his old community and tell them the situation was worse than what they had been told. He was sure if he told them, more would come over. Duke liked Australia so far and had a neat three bedroom house with more land than he could ever hope for. He knew many other shifters would love what he now had.
Listening as the waves crashed to the shore, he closed his eyes and enjoyed the soothing sounds. Duke’s wolf suddenly awoke from within him as he opened his eyes to the afternoon sun, realizing he’d fallen asleep. Giggling reached his ears. The sound of the musical delight had him on full alert.
“It’s nice to know you think I’m hot, Jamie. I’m flattered, really, but I do not need to try a redhead. Or be shown that the carpet matches the drapes. I love having you as a friend and don’t want to ruin it with sex.”
Duke sat up and looked around for Jamie, the brother of the head alpha wolf, and the woman the beautiful voice belonged to.
“Oh, we won’t ruin it. I’m too good. Come on, Lex, there is some lust going on between us. I know you want me and my body. I bet you’ve dreamed of it since you moved here.”
Duke stood up as Lex laughed, and that’s when he saw her—long blonde hair, big blue eyes, small petite frame, and a smile that had him stumbling back as his heart thundered in his chest and his wolf howled without even smelling her. Mate.
She whacked Jamie on the chest. “You’re such a tool.” She giggled as she ran away, Jamie chasing her, mock growling.
Duke snarled as Jamie caught her and flung her over his shoulder, smacking her arse and running toward him. Charging the couple, he snatched Lex out of Jamie’s hold. “Mine,” he roared at Jamie as the smell of jasmine surrounded him, cementing what he already knew, that Lex was his mate.
Jamie’s eyes widened, his mouth turned down, and his shoulders dropped. “Great, another one bites the dust. You lucky bastard. What, you’ve been here a whole of maybe three days?” Jamie’s eyes suddenly narrowed on him. “You better be careful with her. Lexie is an amazing woman.”
Lexie struggled in his hold, beating on his chest, and yelled, “Argh, Jamie, thanks for the talk up. A little help here,” Lex puffed out as she wiggled to get out of his hold.
His wolf’s hackles raised as their woman asked for help from another wolf.
Duke palmed her arse, and she gasped. “Hey, buddy, put me down. You have no right to treat me like this.”
Duke smiled as her fist hit his chest...he barely felt it. If she wasn’t making such a ruckus and voicing her disapproval he wouldn’t have known she was displeased. Lifting her, he brought her to eye level. “I ’ave every right to hold you. You’re mine. My mate.”
She stilled her struggles. Her big blue eyes grew and her mouth gaped open. She shut it then opened it a couple of times before stuttering, “I…I…I… Are you sure?”
He couldn’t help the wicked grin that spread over his face. “Oh, darling, most assuredly you’re mine.”
He captured her mouth with his, possession in every way he took her lips, showing her she wouldn’t escape from him. That she was his and he would claim her for all to know.
She didn’t respond at first, frozen against him, so he eased his hands down to squeeze her arse as he pulled her even closer to his body. At her gasp he slipped his tongue in, seeking hers. When they met she melted against him. He needed to mark her, to mate her. He tore his mouth from hers and nibbled his way down her neck.
“Argh,” Jamie groaned. “I can’t believe I’m doing this. Stop. If you want to keep all your body parts and sanity, I’d stop.”
Growling at Jamie’s interruption, Duke advanced on the young wolf, ready to throttle him for stopping him as he was about to claim his mate.
Jamie placed his hands up. “I’m happy to leave and let you screw yourself over, but—fucking hell, don’t repeat this—I think Faith is right. You can’t just bite your mate and expect them to fall in line. You have to woo them, or at least try. Faith has made it a rule. Now, if you don’t want to piss her off—and I highly suggest you don’t—then do what Lexie deserves and court her.”
Glancing down at his goddess of a mate with her pinkened cheeks and puffy lips, he knew Jamie was right. Lexie deserved to be wooed. Bloody hell, this little woman was important to him. She was the woman who would be his everything.
Taking a deep breath in, he slowly let it out. Lexie stared up at him in a lust filled daze. He could smell how turned on she was, and he knew he could take her back to his house and make love to her and she wouldn’t complain, but she deserved at least one date. He knew right now she was dripping wet, he could smell it.
Breathing in her jasmine scent, he closed his eyes and calmed his wolf before he opened them again and gazed into bright blue eyes. “’ello. My name is Duke Carter. May I ask, lovely lady, what yours is?”
Her cheeks turned a deep red. She licked her lips, and her smell intensified. He bit his tongue to hold back his growl of need as it hit him like a baseball bat to the face.
“Um…ar…Lexie…er…Smith.”
“Fucking hell, this is torture,” Jamie groaned. Jamie stepped further away from Lexie, and Duke knew Jamie could smell how turned on she was. “Duke, ask her out tonight and get the hell out of here. One date is better than frigging none. My God, talk about instant chemistry. Lexie, you smell so good and I’m not even your mate.”
Lexie moaned and covered her face with her hands. “Jamie, shut up,” she mumbled.
Chuckling, Duke couldn’t help himself when he brought Lexie in for a hug. Easing back, he brushed hair off her face. “Lexie Smith, would you please go on a date with me tonight?”
“Yes,” she squeaked.
“Good. I’ll see you in two hours. Where do you live?”
“Two streets over that way.” Lexie pointed north and off the beach. “Number twenty, Scotts Drive.”
Duke knew he had to leave before he gave up and just threw her over his shoulder and took her home. He smiled down at her. “I’ll see you soon.”
Duke forced himself to turn and walk away. He had a lot to do before he picked her up, because she wasn’t going back to her house. Lexie would be his mate by the end of the night and she would be with him in their house.
* * * *
Lexie couldn’t believe what had just happened. Six months ago she and her friends were rescued from a demon attack one night as they left work. Lexie had gone from thinking she and her friends were the only type of supernatural people there were to learning there was a whole other world out there of shifters, demons, and other nasty creatures. And that was just the beginning...shifters fought demons and their followers, protecting the human race against evil.
A werewolf pack had offered her and her friends protection. They’d given her a home and made her part of their family, even helping her with her mother and brothers, and Lexie used her earth element power to help them fight.
She had gained some wonderful new friends, Jamie being one of them. He was so much fun and just easy to get along with. They’d become fast friends, and him and his team picked her up from work every afternoon and helped her with her family. Jamie was an awesome friend, but that’s all she ever saw him as. Lexie knew he wanted more, friends with benefits, but she didn’t want to chance ruining what they had.
Jamie had been becoming more insistent lately, and Lexie knew it was because his brothers and friends were finding their mates and spending less time with him. The same thing was happening to her. All the new friends she’d made had found their mates. They all had men that doted on them, men that would give them the sun, stars, and the moon if they could. Lexie admitted she was jealous. She would love to have what they had, but Lexie had been with the pack for six months and none of the wolves were hers.
Needing a pick-me-up, she’d call Jamie earlier and asked him if he wanted to go for a walk on the beach. Now she stared at the retreating back of Duke, her mate.
Duke was gorgeous, tall, six feet something, and all muscle. He had black shaggy hair with white hair salted through it, deep chocolate brown eyes, and plump red lips surrounded by a day or so of stubble. He was dreamy, and then he spoke and oh God, his accent was pantie-wetting goodness. She never thought she was one for accents, but as soon as the strong English accent came out she melted.
Her world had just changed again.



Chapter 2
 
Duke wiped his sweaty palms on his dress pants and told himself he had nothing to worry about. Lexie was his mate, and she knew it and was as drawn to him as he was to her. But doubt seeped through him. After searching all of Europe for his mate he’d given up on finding her. He was scared to hope. Lexie was a treasure he never thought he’d find.
Taking a deep breath in of the sea breeze, he knocked on the front door of the tiny cottage. The door opened straight away and he smiled, knowing his mate had been waiting for him. Lexie wore a little shimmering pink and black dress with black pumps, and she clutched a black purse. She looked amazing, and his body came instantly alive, eager to get her to her new home and show her what being his mate meant. But first he would take her to dinner.
“’ello.”
Lexie giggled. “Hello.” She smiled. “I love your accent. Where are you from?” She shut the door behind her, and he took her hand, guiding her to the car he’d rented.
“I’m from England. I was living in Nottingham with a large shifter community.” He opened the passenger door for her and she sat down, then he shut the door and walked around to the driver’s side and got in.
Lexie put her seat belt on. “So you didn’t live with a wolf pack?”
He started the car and eased it onto the road. “I did. Our community was made up of two groups, wolves and a pride, although there was also a bear.”
“Holy shit, there are bear shifters?”
“Yeah, pretty much any predator. I know eagles and leopards are almost extinct though.”
“Wow. I never even guessed. I thought there were only wolves, tigers, and lions. I haven’t seen any others, so they didn’t cross my mind.”
Duke nodded. “It’s a lot to take in. The community I come from is rare. Most shifters aren’t together.”
“I suppose. I mean dogs and cats don’t get on.”
He laughed as his wolf snarled inside him at the insult of being compared to a dog. “You just insulted my wolf. He is far more superior than a dog.”
Duke glanced at her quickly before turning back to the road, noticing she chewed on her bottom lip.
“Is he angry at me? Will he hurt me?”
Startled, he almost slammed on the brakes in the middle of the highway. How did she not know that neither he nor his wolf would ever harm her? She was the safest person in the world from him. Lexie should know this, she’d lived in a wolf pack and saw how they treated their mates.
“We could never hurt you. You’re our mate. You’re ours to protect.”
“Oh. I thought so, but even though I’ve been with the werewolves for over six months, it takes some getting used to. So where are you taking me?”
“I’m told The Beaches restaurant is the best.” Duke had called the alpha, Kane, to tell him the good news. Kane had been happy for him and given him some rules. Jamie had been right, Faith had set some rules. Shifters had to take their mate on at least one date and have his or her permission to mate. Kane had suggested the best restaurants.
“Yeah, it is. It’s very expensive though.”
Duke shrugged. He didn’t have to worry about money. His line was an old one and he had a nice bank account, thanks to past generations. It also helped that the Australian dollar was low to the pound. “I have the money.”
“I would have been happy to go somewhere cheaper. I work in the city in a restaurant district. Many of those would have been half of what The Beaches will cost.”
Duke could feel the unease coming off Lexie. “It’s no problem. As I said, I have the money. But if you would rather go somewhere else, I’ll take you. You don’t sound eager to go to The Beaches.”
“No, it’s not that. I’d love to go there, it’s just that I’ve never been anywhere that fancy.”
Out of the corner of his eye he saw her tug on her dress. “You look gorgeous.”
“Thank you.”
He sighed and wished he’d taken her to his house. “I wanted to take you to my place, and make love to you and mate you, but Jamie is right, you deserve better. Lexie, you deserve to be taken out, wined and dined. To me you are the rarest treasure. I would give you anything you asked for.”
Lexie moaned. “You’re like a unicorn, or a wish I made. Surely this can’t be real.”
Chuckling, he smiled. “I’m definitely not a unicorn.” He parked the car, turned off the engine, and faced her.
Lexie stared at him, her eyes scanning his face. “I wanted to find a mate. I want what my friends have. But this...” She pointed to him and then herself. “...just seems too easy. Nothing has ever come easy to me. My father was a drug addict. I ran away when I was eleven but came back a couple of months later when I found out my mother had left my father. I have worked my arse off for everything—my first car, new furniture, clothes that weren’t from a secondhand store, food that wasn’t two-minute noodles, and so on. I’ve never had time for a relationship with a man. Before being with the wolves I’d seen what happened in relationships, and I didn’t need them. It’s only been in the last couple of months that I wished I could have a mate so I could have what my friends have.” She closed her eyes and slowly opened them. “I’m not telling you this so you feel sorry for me or anything. I just want you to know that to me this seems too good to be true.”
Duke bet the whole two hours since he’d seen her she’d been thinking of all these things. Getting out of the car, he went around to her side and opened her door. He knew he should wait to do this later because it would have him turned on all night, but after hearing what she’d just told him he couldn’t hold back. Helping her out of the car, he gathered her to him, locking his lips to hers.
Lexie melted against him and kissed him back with the same need he’d been feeling since he met her. As he eased his mouth from hers, she panted and clung to him. Nibbling his way down her neck, he sucked on the skin where her neck met her shoulder. He moved her against the car and removed his lips from her tender skin.
“You, Lexie, are my mate. Never doubt that. Everything I have is yours.” He took her mouth with his, showing her with his tongue and lips everything he wanted to do to her.
* * * *
They sat in The Beaches and Lexie couldn’t help but grin. She kept touching her lips and swallowing, still tasting his fruitiness. Duke sat back in his seat and stared at her with a smug look that made him utterly sexy.
She’d hardly eaten anything. Her body had been trembling with need for the man sitting across from her. Lexie had never felt this all-consuming want of someone before. She’d heard her friends talk about it, but didn’t think she’d get to experience it for herself.
Duke was a hunk-a-luscious man. He’d asked her about family and friends and answered any question she’d asked about him. So far Lexie had learned he was the eldest in a large family of eight. His family still lived in the UK, but he hoped to convince them all to move to Australia. Duke was seventy-nine, a lot older than she thought, but she had learnt that wolves could live to almost a hundred without their mate. If they found their mate, they could live hundreds of years, sharing their lives with their mate.
“What do you do for a living?” he asked.
Giving her head a mental shake, she focused back on the conversation. “I’m a waitress. I work at a restaurant not far from here. I used to work night shifts, but since meeting you wolves I have been swapped to days. I’m surprised my boss agreed, he’s an arse, but I’ve learned you shifters can be very persuasive.”
He smirked at her words. “Do you like your job?”
Lexie shrugged. “It’s a job. I left school in year ten so I could get a job to help my mum. Centerlink does help my mum, but with two brothers who eat like it’s going out of fashion, electricity, water, and other household bills, it was hard to stay afloat.”
“You have brothers? How old are they?”
“I have two brothers. Maverick is twelve, and Mason is eight. They live about fifteen minutes from here. I see them as much as I can.”
“It’s good you see them.” Duke cleared his throat loudly. “Are they special like you? I know you’re paranormal. What is your power?”
“They have a different father. My mum met what she thought was an awesome guy, and just before my twelfth birthday she gave birth to my brother Maverick. The awesome guy ran. We had three years free of grown men, then mum said she’d met someone wonderful. Nine months later, Mason was born. Mason’s dad stuck around for a while before he finally left. Mum and my brothers are not paranormal. I’m an earth element. I freaked my mum out once by showing her my power. I never did it again. She took me to every hospital and spent a bunch of money she didn’t have trying to find a cure. It wasn’t until high school, when I became friends with other paranormal people, that I learnt I wasn’t crazy and alone.”
“Wow, that’s a lot to have gone through. I can’t imagine growing up thinking I was the only paranormal and having my mother do what yours did to you.” Duke stared at her, and she could see the admiration in his eyes.
“I understand why she freaked. It took me a while to come to terms with there being other paranormal things, like shifters, demons, and the other nightmare creatures. My mum did what she thought was best.” Lexie loved her mother, and she was damn grateful for everything her mum had done for her.
“I understand. So how do your mother and brothers manage without you living with them now?”
Lexie debated if she should tell him that she still contributed money, and on the days she wasn’t working, she helped looked after her brothers, but even when she wasn’t working Lexie loved spending time with her mother and brothers. Would he care that she couldn’t hibernate in his house and make love for days like her friends did because she helped her family? That she couldn’t take time off work or quit as she wanted to keep helping her mother?
Duke was her mate. She was supposed to be the other half of his soul, so surely he’d understand.
“I still give my mum money to help her out, and I spend most of my spare time with my brothers. Jamie, or one of the other shifters, comes with me. My brothers love Jamie.” She grinned as yesterday came to mind when she took her brothers swimming and they spent all afternoon trying to beat Jamie in a race.
Duke growled low and deep. Lexie had learned from her friends that shifters were very jealous and possessive of their mates and didn’t like other males near them.
“I think it’s because they’re mentally around the same age.”
Duke’s growl turned into a chuckle. “From what I’ve gathered about Jamie, that sounds right. When will you see your brothers again?”
“Tomorrow. My mum works afternoon shift at a factory. I finish work at four-thirty, but by the time I leave and get to them it’s a quarter past five. Maverick and Mason have football practice on Mondays and Thursdays. So those days I pick them up from the oval a couple of streets over from their school. They have games every Saturday, and I have only ever missed two in my life. I hope you understand I could never stop helping them or not go to their games.”
“I would never ask you to give up your family or to stop helping them. I’m in awe of you that you do so much for them.”
She felt heat rise on her cheeks. “It’s nothing. I love my brothers. They’re awesome. They may drive me nuts, but I adore them. I want them to have everything.”
Duke leaned across the table and stroked her cheek. “You’re amazing. I’m lucky I was blessed with such a loving and caring mate.”
“They are my brothers. I’m sure many others would do what I do.”
Duke shook his head and eased his hand from her. “No, I’m sure not as many as you think.” He stood and placed money in the folder with the check. “Come on. Let’s go. I need you. I’ve waited years for you.” He brushed a strand of hair that fell across her face, and her breath caught in her throat at his touch. “With every new thing I learn about you, the more I know how perfect you are for me. I’m holding back my want for you before it consumes me and I snap, letting my wolf out to take you here and now.”
Her body felt all tingly and burned for the man before her. She wanted him, and right now he couldn’t get them somewhere where she could jump his bones fast enough. “Quick, let’s go so you can make me yours in every way.”



Chapter 3
 
Duke couldn’t believe his luck. Lexie was amazing. He drove as fast as he dared back to his house. His body was tight with anticipation for the woman who sat quietly in the passenger seat. He could feel her staring at him, and he could smell her excitement for what she knew was to come.
“What time do you have to be at work tomorrow?” He wanted to tell her she didn’t have to go, that he would provide for her, but if he’d learned one thing about her tonight it was that she was reliable and not one to just drop responsibilities, even work.
He glanced over at her and she blushed. “I meant what I said earlier, you wolves are very persuasive and hold power. I received a call not long after arriving home from the beach that I have tomorrow, Friday, and Monday off. I have no idea how you shifters did it. My boss is an arsehole.”
Duke grinned. He could just imagine how Kane and the other Wolfens had convinced her boss. Duke had spoken to Kane when he got back from the beach and told him the good news of Lexie being his mate. Kane had told him Lexie’s boss was a douche and he and his brothers would deal with him if Duke needed help. “We have our ways. So does that mean you have five days off work?”
“Yeah. I don’t work weekends. I’m full time, so it’s cheaper to hire me during the week. So I have an extended, long weekend.” She smiled as he parked the car. “I still want to help out with my brothers. You don’t have to come with me if you don’t want to.”
Turning off the car, he looked at her. “Of course I’ll come with you. I’m eager to meet your family. They’re my family now too.” He got out of the car and walked around to her side, but Lexie opened her door before he could do it for her.
She beamed at him as she got out of the car. He walked to the front door and opened it, waiting for her to follow. She paused at the door, gazing up at him. “I’m happy you feel that way. They mean everything to me, and I can’t wait for you to meet them .”
They walked into the house, and he shut the door behind them. Placing his keys on the entry table, he ushered her down the hall, showing her the lounge room and pointing out the first small bedroom and the second one next to it. Duke entered the kitchen with Lexie following. He didn’t know if he should show her the house or just do what he had been anticipating and wanted from the first moment he saw her—claim her, body, mind, and soul.
Duke could smell Lexie as she followed behind him. Her scent called to him, and it only got stronger. On a loud groan, he gave in to his need and spun, grabbing his mate around the waist and pulling her to him. Lexie let out a squeal, dropping her purse to the floor before she relaxed against him.
He wanted to take her right there on the floor, but he knew his mate deserved better. He sighed, knowing he would wait to mate mark her. She deserved to get to know him and have the choice. Holding her close, he walked to the master bedroom and placed her by the end of the bed.
Lexie stepped away from him, and her gaze roamed over his body. “Can I see you? I mean your wolf?”
His wolf howled with glee that their mate wanted to meet him. Duke didn’t want to let his wolf out now. He wanted to make love to his mate. “You sure you want to see him now? You can see him later.”
“Oh, I can wait to see him if you really don’t want to change. I’m just curious about what your wolf looks like.”
His wolf snarled, clawing at his cage, eager to show their mate his form. Groaning, Duke unbuttoned his shirt and took it off, then his pants followed and he was buck naked in front of her. Closing his eyes, he let the change take over, turning from a six feet three man to a big, black and white wolf.
* * * *
Duke was a majestic wolf, with his brown eyes and shinning coat. She went to the stunning wolf and ran her fingers through his super soft fur. “You’re beautiful.”
Duke rubbed himself all over her.
She knelt so she could better see him. “I’m kind of jealous. What a magnificent creature you are.”
Duke’s wolf’s tongue licked her whole face.
“Ew, that’s just wrong.” She laughed when he did it again. She pushed the wolf back and wiped her face before she stood.
Duke sat and stared up at her before he turned back into a very naked, yummy man. Lexie marveled at his perfect six-pack abs and, hesitantly at first, touched the defined ridges.
“I feel overdressed,” she whispered, and gulped as she gazed down his body, pausing on his hard, long, thick arousal. She felt the heat on her cheeks rise and spread through her.
“Let’s remedy that.” Duke came to her and helped her undo her dress and eased it down her body until it pooled around her feet. He knelt, and her breath caught in her throat when he carefully helped her out of her black heels, moving her dress away.
Duke glided back up against her body, and she wiggled until her thighs touched the end of the bed. Tingles shot straight to her pussy as his skin touched hers.
“You’re more perfect than I dreamed, so beautiful, with your full breasts, strong thick thighs to grip me as I ride you, and all the right womanly curves. I’m one lucky man.”
She sighed as his accent thickened. She wrapped her arms around him, feeling his muscles flex as he did the same. “You’re damn sexy yourself. Every time you talk I shiver with need. All you have to do is say ’ello in that heavy, deep voice and I melt.”
Duke grunted, and she noticed a red tinge on his cheeks. Oh, she was embarrassing him. He lifted her onto the bed and she backed up to the headboard. Slowly, he climbed onto the bed, a predator stalking his prey as he crawled up her body until he hovered over her, his lips mere inches from hers.
“You’re mine,” he growled before he took her mouth to his. His tongue slipped out and traced the seam of her lips, seeking entry. She opened and met his tongue with her own, tangling them together as her fingers trailed up his back, coming to rest in his hair, holding onto strands as an anchor.
Duke’s kiss took her breath away as he rubbed his body against hers and his hands came down and up her thighs to play with the folds of her pussy. At his touch, she burned with a heat that spread through her and settled at her core, pulsing. Needing air, she tore her mouth from his and took deep gulps as Duke kissed his way down to nestle in her neck then nibbled along her collarbone. Clutching him to her, she arched into his touch and sparks shot straight to her core.
Duke eased back and looked into her eyes. “Once we do this, we can’t go back. You’re mine forever. I won’t give you up. Are you ready for that, Lexie?”
Lexie wanted Duke, she wanted what her friends had, and if what she had now with Duke was just a glimpse of what was to come, she knew she’d be happy. Nodding, she pulled him in for a kiss. Her lips locked with his, and she ran her hands up and down his back, loving the feeling of his muscular body.
Duke lifted her and undid her bra clasp, then looked at her panties. “Are they a favorite?”
“No.”
“Good.” Duke ripped the black lace off her and moaned when she was bare before him.
Exposed, she felt a blush cover her whole body. She’d never been naked before a man. That was something not many people knew. Lexie wasn’t shy, and people seemed to assume because she was loud and not afraid to say what she felt that she was a lot more experienced than she was. Lexie was cautious. Her mother had had two men walk out on her, leaving her with children, and she’d never heard from either of them again. But Lexie knew a shifter never left their mate. Not unless it was through death. Ava and Faith had answered all her questions, and over the last couple of months she’d had a bunch.
Duke’s fingers ran over her body, resting to cup her breasts and tweak her nipples. Pulses of delight coursed through her, and she basked in every touch. Letting her own fingers explore, she traced the ridges in his back before coming around and trailing her pads over every crevice and muscle. Lexie loved the feel of his body against hers. She’d seen hot bodies before, especially since moving into the shifter community, but never had the pleasure to feel one like she was now. Duke’s skin wasn’t the dark tanned color most shifters were around this town, he was lighter and his skin looked smoother.
His mouth took hers, and this time she deepened the kiss, dragging him as close as she could. Lexie felt the steel of Duke’s cock as it slid back and forth across her pussy lips. Her body was hot, and she could feel springs within her getting ready to release. Duke ravaged her mouth and she matched him, tangling her tongue with his and raking her fingers up and down his back. Duke’s body sank further down and he rubbed himself on her, her nipples beading against his chest.
Spreading her legs further apart, she ground her core against him. His mouth tore from hers on a groan, and she panted for breath. He rested his face into her neck and sucked and nibbled on the corner of her ear. Holy shit, sparks fluttered over her and her body tightened in need. Duke moved further down, his hot breath feathered over her nipples and she felt them pucker. She breathed deeply as her body started shaking with her need for release. Duke sucked one pebbled nipple into his hot, wet mouth before following through with the other. Bringing her hands up, she gripped his hair, holding him against her skin that now burned with the need for more.
His fingers delved into her core, and he moaned. “Darling, you’re soaking wet, and so unbelievably tight.” He pumped his fingers in and out of her, and she groaned as her pleasure built.
His cock lined up with her entrance as she felt his fingers part her pussy lips. A stretching sensation spread through her. It wasn’t painful, just new. Gazing up into the passion filled eyes of her man, she relaxed her body as best she could. Lexie knew she was ready for his possession.
He stared into her eyes. “You’re mine. My mate.”
Lexie nodded and gasped as he thrust into her with a swift push. She screamed at the painful invasion. Her walls stretched, burning. She panted for breath and clutched Duke.
“Fuck. Fuck. Why the hell didn’t you tell me? Lexie, darling, I would have gone slower. I would have prepared you more.” He rested his forehead on hers. “I’m so sorry I hurt you. I never want to.” He sighed and leaned back, but she wrapped her legs around him, stopping his retreat.
“No, don’t go. The pain is slowly ebbing. Please. Kiss me.”
His lips took hers, gently coaxing them to respond. He gathered her into his arms, and the motion of bringing her up moved his cock within her. The pain was gone now, but she felt full, and her body was on the tip of a high just within her reach. Gasping, she dug her heels into his arse, sending him deeper, and a rocket of tingles blasted.
“Darling, you need to be still. I ’aven’t got it in me to be still for much longer if you move. You feel amazing.”
She clenched her muscles around him experimentally. He moaned and she wiggled her bum, getting used to the feeling of him inside her. “Move,” she whispered.
Duke eased out of her, and the slight sting from the stretching didn’t feel bad. He reached down with one hand and let his fingers rub her clit. When he moved his cock out and slid back in again she relaxed as tingles of pleasure rushed through her.
Staring at Duke, she watched as his muscles strained and tensed with each retreat and enter. As the pleasure built she started to move her hips to meet his thrusts. Running her hands over his chest and back, she let the immense ecstasy wash over her as he started to pick up his speed.
Closing her eyes, she enjoyed the bubbling inferno building within her. The spring she felt tightening was close to popping. Each stroke of Duke’s cock had her rising higher and higher. Gripping his shoulders, she moved as best she could, searching for the fall she knew was coming.
Duke growled, “Mine. Mine,” over and over.
“Oh God. Oh… I need to…” She could barely breathe as she searched for her release. It was so close. “I’m close. I need to come.”
Grunting, Duke leaned down, resting his hands on either side of her. He nuzzled her neck and nibbled on her earlobe, sending shots straight to her pussy. With a couple more powerful thrusts, he buried himself deep and nibbled on the tip of her ear.
Screaming, she shattered into a million pieces. Her pussy pulsed and clung to him. Holding him close to her, she let euphoria wash over her. Nothing had ever felt like this before. She was in heaven.
Duke pumped into her with a final deep push before yelling his release. She moaned as she felt the base of his cock swell, locking him inside her as his warm seed shot into her. It felt fantastic. The girls had told her all about the multi-orgasmic lock being better than anything you could ever imagine or any toy out there. Lexie now knew that it was all true.
“I should have warned you. I’m sorry, Lexie. I hope it doesn’t hurt.”
“Mmm, I didn’t know I could feel like this.”
He chuckled and rested on top of her, careful not to put his full weight on her. She enjoyed his body against hers, and it only added to her already blissed-out state. “We’ll be like this for about fifteen to twenty minutes.”
“Well, that explains why newly mated couples barely leave the house for a good week or so.” She wiggled and little mini-orgasms racked her. “I don’t blame them. This is heaven.”
Duke kissed her forehead and gently rolled them to the side. “I’m glad you like it, darling.”
Oh, she did. Closing her eyes, she snuggled against Duke and just basked in her euphoric state.



Chapter 4
 
Duke parked the car at the practice oval, and Lexie bit her nails with nerves. She wanted Duke to like her family. Her brothers were a huge part of her world, and she didn’t want to give them up. Not that she thought Duke would ask her to, but she was still scared that he would change his mind and realize she wasn’t worth it when he found out how much time she spent with her family.
They’d spent the day mostly in bed. Lexie ached in places she didn’t know you could ache. It was nice though, she’d never felt so…light, so…happy. Duke was amazing in the bedroom department, and even now she felt like she walked on cloud nine. With just a look he turned her into a puddle.
Her passenger door opened and she gazed up at her Duke. “Come on. Let’s go meet your brothers.”
Getting out of the car, she stood beside Duke and held his hand as she gazed about, looking for her younger brothers. Spotting the two sitting by the clubhouse, she walked over to them. Maverick and Mason both stood as she came to them.
“Hi, guys.” She embraced both of them before standing back and taking Duke’s hand again.
Maverick was taller than her, he stood just under six feet, and he was a gangly preteen, the tallest boy in his class. He had dirty blond hair that fell past his ears and covered his big, dark blue eyes, and his lips, which Lexie had always been jealous of, were big and full. He was going to be a heartbreaker. Mason was a darker, shorter version of Maverick. The Smith genes were strong.
“Who are you? I haven’t seen you before. And why are you holding my sister’s hand?” Maverick’s voice was almost a growl.
Lexie was so shocked by the way her brother had spoken she didn’t say anything for a moment, she just stared at Maverick. She tried to let go of Duke’s hand, but he held tighter.
“Maverick, that was rude. You don’t speak to people like that.” Lexie couldn’t believe her usually placid brother’s behavior.
“Darling, it’s okay. He is your brother, and I’m sure he’s just looking out for you.” Duke sounded calm, but Lexie could hear the steel in his voice as he gathered her closer to him before he held his hand out. “’ello, I’m your sister’s mate, Duke Carter.”
Maverick’s gaze narrowed on Duke’s hand before he slowly took it and shook it. “I’m Lexie’s brother, Maverick Smith. What do you mean mate? Is she just your friend? You can’t be her boyfriend ’cos she ain’t never mentioned you before.”
Lexie’s cheeks heated with embarrassment as her little brother spoke to Duke. “Maverick, Duke is here so I can introduce him as my boyfrie—”
“Fiancé.” Duke didn’t let her finish. He butted in and she stared up at him, taken aback for a second at what he’d told her brothers.
“I don’t see no ring on her finger,” her youngest brother Mason, who’d been quiet up until now, stated.
“That’s because I was waiting for a special moment to give it to her.”
Lexie spun around to face Duke and heard Maverick mutter, “What, when you asked her to marry you wasn’t special? Argh, loser.”
Duke grinned, and Lexie shivered at the pure wolfishness to it. He looked like the Big Bad Wolf ready to pounce. He let go of her hand and dug into his pocket, then grabbed her hand again and slid a ring on her finger. The ring was stunning. The center was a black emerald and smaller diamonds surrounded it.
“Duke, I can’t… I mean. When did you get it? How did you know the right size?”
“This ring just shows that you’re perfect. It’s my great-grandmother’s ring. She gave it to me to give to my mate.”
Lexie wiggled her fingers and the sunlight sparkled off the ring. She’d never had anything this beautiful. Staring at her ring, she sighed in contentment before she threw herself at Duke, climbing him and hugging him, kissing his face all over. “I absolutely love it. Thank you, thank you, thank you.”
“Ew, gross,” Mason muttered.
“Yuk, I’m scarred for life after seeing this shit,” Maverick swore.
Groaning, having completely forgotten her brothers for a minute, she slowly slid down Duke. She felt his excitement and decided she best stand in front of him. Turning to her brothers, she knew she had a stupid grin on her face that wouldn’t be going away for a while.
* * * *
It took Lexie’s brothers a while to warm up to him. Duke could tell from the way they talked that they were hoping Jamie would be with Lexie. For the first hour or so they asked if Jamie was coming, if he would see their games on Saturday, and what Jamie was up to.
After Duke took them out to dinner and bought them dessert they started to come around. By the time he and Lexie took them back to their house they’d stopped talking about Jamie and the things they’d done with him.
Duke had fought with his wolf all afternoon to not go and kick Jamie’s arse to show Jamie to stay away from his mate and her family. The problem was the more Duke listened and saw their life, the more he realized what Jamie had done for Lexie and her family. Duke knew he owed Jamie a debt of gratitude for helping Lexie look after her family and making sure she was safe.
Lexie’s mother had just arrived home and Duke was nervous about meeting her. Maverick and Mason had been in bed for almost two hours, and he and Lexie had sat in the tiny lounge room and watched a movie they’d picked up after football practice. He’d been enjoying just relaxing with his mate against him, content to listen to her heart beat and breathe in her jasmine scent, when he heard keys jingling on the other side of the door. The door creaked as it opened, and an older version of Lexie walked in. Duke knew it was Lexie’s mother, they looked so alike. The only difference he could see was Lexie’s mother was twenty or so years older and instead of blonde hair she had black hair with gray sprinkled through it.
“Hi, Mum.” Lexie pushed against him and stood up. He stood, coming to stand next to Lexie. “I’d like you to meet my fiancé Duke.”
Her mother’s big blue eyes widened and her mouth gaped open for a moment as she gazed at him. Duke fought not to fidget under her shocked look.
“’ello.” He took her hand in his and shook it. She shut her mouth. “I’m Duke Carter.”
“I’m Ellen,” she sighed out. Her eyes raked over him, and Lexie groaned beside him. “Ellen Smith.”
He let go of Ellen’s hand and wrapped his arm around Lexie, gathering her to him. “It’s nice to meet you, Mrs. Smith.”
Ellen blinked a couple of times, like she was breaking a spell. “Um…er… Did you say he was your…” She trailed off and shot a look at Lexie before turning back to stare at him.
“Yes, Mum. Duke is mine. He is my fiancé.” Lexie shoved her finger with his ring in front of her mother.
He couldn’t help the chuckle that escaped at Lexie so blatantly claiming that he was hers. His chuckle turned into a laugh when she growled and elbowed him in the stomach.
“When did this happen? You haven’t mentioned Duke before. I never met him like I have Jamie.”
Duke’s laugh turned into a snarl at the mention of Jamie.
Ellen backed away, and her stare rested on Lexie. “Baby, are you sure about this?”
Duke gazed down at Lexie, and his heart flooded with warmth at the beaming smile on her face.
“Mum, I’m one hundred percent sure.”
Ellen nodded and opened her arms. Lexie walked to her and they embraced each other. Duke felt a weight he hadn’t realized was there lift from his shoulders as Lexie’s mother hugged her daughter and accepted him.
* * * *
Lexie wasn’t used to spending so much time with one person if they weren’t her family. The first couple of weeks with Duke were amazing. Her brothers were slowly coming to love him, just as she was starting to. Lexie told herself she should be happy with what she had. She had more than she could ever have dreamed for herself. The problem that kept nagging at her was Duke hadn’t asked her to move in with him or talked any more about their engagement. He hadn’t even mate marked her.
Lexie knew things were moving fast, and if it was a relationship with a normal man she wouldn’t be worried at all, but because it was with a shifter and she’d watched her friends and how shifter relationships worked, she was upset over the fact that maybe Duke wasn’t all that interested in her and was only with her because of the mate bond. Everyone else’s relationship had happened so quickly. The shifter mated their mate and moved them in straight away. The couple then seemed inseparable.
Her and Duke’s relationship seemed different. Sure, they spent a lot of time together, but Duke hadn’t introduced her to his family, and when she went to practice fighting with all the women he didn’t watch. He stayed away until she was done, unlike most of the other mated shifters who stood at the sidelines and watched their mates or helped. Lexie was starting to worry if everything was real.
Last night she’d stayed at her house. Lexie needed time to think and sort out her own feelings and figure out what she wanted. She needed a fun night out with no Duke and just her girlfriends. Getting off her bed, she wandered into the kitchen to see if she could find her housemate and best friend Stacy.
Stacy was in the lounge room staring at the TV, and she had a strange, dazed look on her face. Slowly, Lexie sat next to her. “Stac, are you all right?”
Stacy blinked a couple of times before she nodded. “Um, yeah. I’m surprised you’re here. What happened to the shifter you’re seeing?”
“Nothing. I just decided to come home last night. And after I finished work today and visited my brothers, I came home. I thought if you weren’t busy we should go out tonight and have fun.”
“Er…sure. Um…let’s see what some of the other women are up to.” Stacy nibbled on her lip and looked everywhere but at her, it was like Stacy was unsure Lexie would agree.
Lexie narrowed her gaze on her friend. Something was off. Lexie may only be an earth element, but she could still feel something wasn’t right with her friend. “Stacy, is something—” Lexie was interrupted by the shrill ring of Stacy’s mobile going off, which had Stacy almost jumping up and off the sofa before walking away.
“Hello.” Stacy’s voice sounded anxious and strained. After a moment Stacy’s shoulders sagged and she mumbled, “Hi, Faith. Yes, Lexie and I would love to go out tonight. We’ll meet at your house in an hour.” When Stacy hung up and put the phone back in her pocket she gave what Lexie knew to be a forced smile. “Well, we best go get ready.”
Before Lexie could respond Stacy rushed off toward her bedroom.
Lexie sighed. Great, now she felt like a bad friend. Something was up with her friend and all Lexie had been worried about was herself. Pulling out her own mobile from her pocket, she called Duke, telling him what she would be doing and that she would see him tomorrow.
* * * *
Duke was frustrated when he got off the phone. He knew something had been wrong with Lexie the last couple of days. Her staying at her old house last night and not seeing him at all today confirmed his suspicions.
Duke’s wolf was going crazy, he hated the slow pace they’d been taking with Lexie. He howled whenever she went back to her house, or when Duke walked away when she was practicing fighting and using her element skill.
He spent his days watching Lexie at work, making sure she was safe. Jamie—who came along either to help keep Duke from killing the owner’s son who constantly made advances on Lexie, or just to annoy the shit out of him, Duke wasn’t sure which—kept reminding him that Lexie was very independent and human. Duke was trying to give Lexie time to adjust. Faith had given him a speech about taking his time with the mating and not pushing Lexie into anything she didn’t want or rushing her.
Needing to let his wolf out and let some pent-up energy loose, Duke rang Rane to tell him that tonight he was going to go with them hunting. Walking to his bedroom, he gathered his weapons and got ready to have a busy night killing demons. When he got home he expected to be so exhausted he wouldn’t have the energy to throw Lexie over his shoulder and tell her she lived with him from now on and that she would quit her shitty job and let him treat her like the treasure she was.



Chapter 5
 
Lexie was having so much fun. They’d been to an all-you-can-eat place, and she was now dancing in the middle of the dance floor at a club with her friends. Stacy still seemed off and constantly kept trying to go home, and when she wasn’t asking to leave she was gazing around them like the boogieman was about to jump out. Lexie told herself to enjoy tonight and tomorrow she would worry about Stacy.
Spinning and laughing, they all danced, and the women who weren’t pregnant got drunker and drunker. They were giggling at having turned away another group of men when Faith swore and went still. Lexie recognized the signs that Faith was going into a vision. Ava and Sandra grabbed Faith, and Lexie and the others in their group followed them as they took Faith to a corner of the room.
Ava got Lexie’s attention and narrowed her gaze. “Do you feel anything? Does the ground feel something?”
Lexie shut her eyes and concentrated. An evil seeped into her and dread spread through her pores as the earth shouted at her that danger was on its way, and a lot of it. She opened her eyes and knew her face would be pasty white with terror. She was scared of what she’d just learned from the earth.
“Please tell me you brought your weapons and one of the patrols is close, because something big is coming. All I can feel is the earth is very uneasy. There’s something not far that’s all bad. Somethi—” Before she could say any more Faith’s eyes flashed open.
“We need to get everyone out of here now. Kirby, call Rane and tell him to get their arses here. I’ll call Kane.”
Kirby got on the phone as Faith continued, “I don’t know if we’ll make it this time if we don’t get everyone out. I saw eight demons, not to mention minions. Please tell me no one forgot their weapons!”
Since learning about demons Lexie never went anywhere without weapons. She even went to work with at least two. She pulled out two from her bra. She’d sown pockets into her bras so the sharp end of the knives didn’t hurt her. The knives had been frozen in a special solution with a magical spell. She had a long machete hidden in her knee-high boot, but she left that for later if she needed it. The knife in her hair was small, but as she pulled it out she knew it would do its job. Faith had been teaching her and the others how to use the smaller ones as well as the bigger iced knives.
Lexie looked around, noticing everyone but Ava had a nice stash of weapons. Faith was armed to the nines, she looked lethal. Faith smiled at everyone, and when her gaze rested on Ava she raised her eyebrows.
“Don’t start, Faith. I’m never going to hear the end of this from my brothers, don’t join their ranks. Anyway, you know I’m a lover not a fighter. I always tried to get out of practicing.”
Poor Ava. Lexie felt sorry for her. Lexie had learned tonight that Ava’s mate was Kirby’s arsehole brother Logan. Lexie may be upset that Duke hadn’t mate marked her, but she was happy that Duke at least tried to be with her. From what Lexie had learned Logan didn’t want anything to do with Ava.
“Don’t worry, I can fight. How long do we have before they get here?” Ava muttered.
Faith sighed. “If we’re lucky, we have ten minutes to get everyone out of here.”
Sandra grinned and wandered off. A second later the fire alarm rang and sprinklers turned on.
Stacy nibbled on her bottom lip and scanned the room as she clutched her knife so hard her knuckles turned white. “They won’t come when the sprinklers are going like this. Can’t we just sneak away now? Everyone else is out, they’ll be safe now.” She shook with fear and slowly moved away from them like she was ready to escape.
A sinking feeling spread through Lexie. She had a bad vibe about Stacy.
“Stay if you want or leave,” Faith snapped at Stacy. “You’re welcome to do either, but we can’t leave those monsters out there alive to kill and take people. You’re welcome to go, really. I actually advise you to. But I’ll be staying.”
Lexie could see that Stacy was going to leave. She couldn’t believe her friend would leave them, especially after everything they’d learned and been through.
Ava sighed loudly and stepped toward Stacy. “You can go, Stacy. I’m staying with Faith, so pass me one of your ice knives, but keep your other ones. If you follow the crowd now you can get out.”
“I’m going to go with Stacy,” Amie added.
Stacy looked at Lexie, and she was so angry at her friend it took her a moment to respond. She shook her head and grit out, “You two go. I’m staying. I need to help.” Faith was right, she couldn’t leave the monsters out there to hurt other people.
Stacy nodded and handed one of her ice knives to Ava, then she and Amie ran, joining all the people rushing out.
Lexie looked around, noticing that with Stacy and Amie gone, it only left them with six including her. Lexie was a pure human as Duke hadn’t mated her yet. Kirby was mated to Rane and could help control the minions. Erin was mated to Jarrod and slowly learning to fight. Faith was four months pregnant, but you’d hardly know except for the tiny bump she had. Sandra and Ava were werewolves, so they had an advantage because they could half-change and had been trained almost all their lives.
Ava shrugged out of her jacket and passed it to Lexie. “Here, you’re going to need the extra coverage. Please avoid the demons, and whatever you do don’t get near their blood—it’s acid.”
The sprinklers turned off, and Faith took a stance and started to count down. She made it to three before the minions came flying in. Kirby stepped forward and used her powers to control and kill as many minions as she could.
Eight massive, hulking demons came in behind the minions. Their red skin shone with the florescent nightclub lighting, and the spikes covering their bodies looked extra sharp. They laughed when they saw the women all grouped together. Their spiked tails swished back and forth, ready for action. They leaned their heads down so their pointed horns gleamed. Ava and Sandra half-changed and the demons laughed again.
The biggest demon huffed out, “Oh, this is going to be too easy. Look, there isn’t even one each!”
The smallest demon, who was about eleven and a half feet tall, had massive horns sticking out of his head that looked like they should unbalance him. The black thorns that covered his body were thick, and his tail was double arrowed. “Let me take them on, all by myself. They’re a pitiful looking bunch.” He smiled, his white and black teeth sticking out more against his bright red skin.
The largest of the group, easily sixteen feet tall, was hunched over in the club so he fit. He whacked the smallest one on the back. “Sure, you can have a go. They might even just come with us if we leave the wolves alive.” All eight demons laughed.
Lexie shivered and prayed that they would get away. Kirby momentarily lost control of the last couple of minions. Surprisingly, she gained it back quickly. The problem was that when this happened the demons zeroed in on Kirby, and the largest spoke again. “Well, well, look who we have here.”
Lexie stood frozen, and she watched, terrified, as the small demon took several steps toward Kirby. Ava stepped in front of Kirby in her half-changed mode. The demon came at Ava, slashing, and Ava fought him, turning and spinning. Lexie stared transfixed at the scene before her. Ava was amazing.
The demon cackled. “Here we have been just focusing on Faith. We thought once we had her we would then focus on Kirby. This is priceless. Tonight we’ll leave with both.”
All eight demons attacked, and Lexie clenched her fists and focused on sinking the demons into the ground. Lexie tried to keep the demons from Kirby who was focusing on the minions, getting them to inflict as much damage as they could on the demons. Lexie shook the ground and lifted Kirby up then dropped her again, keeping her moving.
The earth vibrated underneath her, and Lexie screamed as a demon tail wrapped around her waist. Focusing on saving herself, she called out for vines to help pull the tail out. Lexie moved the earth around her, dislodging the demon and wrapping vines around herself as she slashed the tail off. The vines squealed in pain as the acid of the demon blood covered them.
One of the larger demons grabbed her in his meaty hands as she was fighting the demon in front of her. Thrusting her knives into its arms, she grunted as blood poured out of the demon that dragged her toward the exit.
In that moment, Lexie thought she was a goner, but she fought with all her strength, moving the earth and using the vines to delay the demon. The sprinkler turned on again, and Lexie let a cry out as Stacy pushed Sara up and froze the water as it fell on the demons. The demon who held her screamed as the ice met his skin and pieces of his flesh fell away.
With renewed strength, she cut the demon’s arm off and fell to the ground as vines and dirt sprang up to break her fall. The demon growled, enraged, and she grinned when she heard a loud crashing through the main entrance to the building and Rane, Tray, Hayden, and one very pissed off Duke came roaring toward the demons. Help was there.
* * * *
Duke smelled Lexie before he saw her. She was in the club filled with demons. A demon hovered over her as she shifted the ground around her and used her element to help fight the demon. At the sight of her he howled and charged over to her, calling David for help. Changing to his half-changed form, he became a lethal killer, climbing up the demon’s back and cutting the head off. Jumping down, he helped push the monster aside and stood guard over his mate as he fought and killed as many demons as he could.
Lexie gasped, and he turned to see her face white and her body covered in cuts and burns from the acid blood. Furious at himself for listening to stupid rules and not mating her sooner, he roared and let his fury out, slashing and stabbing the demons and any minion that came close.
Logan, the human who Duke had thought was an arse, started shooting the last of the demons with water and the shifters took them out a lot easier. When all the demons were destroyed Duke gave a quick glance around at the ruined nightclub. The concrete was cracked in several places, and mounds of dirt and dead vines lay everywhere.
Behind him Lexie groaned and he changed to his wolf form, moving away to shake all the blood off before becoming a human and standing to kneel next to Lexie.
“Oh, darling, I’m so sorry. No more of this waiting. You’re my mate. My responsibility. Mine to love and care for.” Gently, he picked her up and stalked to Kane. “Kane, I’m taking my mate home. I’m mating her. She is mine. No more waiting. Lexie is hurt more than she should be because I followed those silly rules.”
Kane’s gaze narrowed on him, and Duke straightened his back and tried to keep eye contact for as long as he could. Lexie moaned and Kane sighed. “You’re right. Go. Take your mate and look after her. I ordered back up. Here, take the van.” He threw the keys and they landed on his hand that was held out under Lexie.
Without looking back, Duke stalked out of the destroyed nightclub and to the van. He gently placed Lexie down, looking her over. On a sigh he grumbled, “I’m so sorry, darling. I didn’t want to do it like this.”
Ripping her top, he leaned down and bit into her shoulder. Lexie’s scream had him doing it as quick as he could. He pulled his canines out of her skin and kissed her shoulder before he walked around to the driver’s side. Putting the keys in the ignition, he started the car and drove to their house as careful as possible.



Chapter 6
 
When Duke arrived home the healer came to his house and helped Lexie. She’d stitched up three deep wounds and gave him a cream to put on her bruises and scrapes. Lexie slept for almost two days straight, and he berated himself the whole time for not listening to his instincts and mating her earlier.
He lay on the bed next to her, watching as her chest rose and fell. Lexie’s eyes fluttered open, and she stretched her naked body. “Duke,” she whispered.
He sat up, reached into the bedside drawer and got a bottle of water, opening it for her and placing it in front of her. “Here, darling.”
Lexie eased herself up, clutching the sheet with one hand and the bottle of water with the other. She took a small sip of the water. “How long have I been out?”
“Almost two days. You passed out after I mated you. I’m so sorry I did it like that. That’s not how I wanted it to be for you. I wanted the mate marking to be special.”
Lexie took a bigger sip of the water. “I didn’t think you’d ever mate mark me.” She drank some more. “I hope you didn’t do it because you thought I’d die and you had no choice. I’m tougher than I look, and I don’t want you to bind yourself to me forever if you truly don’t want to.”
What the hell was the woman talking about? “Of course I want you. I would have mated you weeks ago. I was just courting you. You know, giving you time to get used to us being together. I didn’t want to force myself on you. To push you into something you’re not ready for. Lexie, you deserved to be wooed, and that’s what I was trying to do.”
Tears rolled down her cheeks, and Duke felt like his heart was breaking. “I thought you didn’t really want me. That you weren’t being like the other shifters because you weren’t happy with me. I mean, you haven’t introduced me to your family.”
Crap, here he’d been trying to do the right thing by her and she’d taken it the wrong way. “Lexie, I’ve told my family all about you. My parents are on standby at their computer, waiting for me to give them the okay to book flights to Australia. I just thought I would give you time before I thrust my family on you.” He leaned down and brushed his lips over hers. “I was hoping you’d have some feeling for me before I introduced them.”
Lexie whacked him. “You idiot. I love you. I’ve been waiting for you to realize it and mate me. I want you all He-Man.” She knelt, letting the sheet drop, showing her shapely body.
Her breasts rose and fell with her breathing, and he groaned, fighting the urge to grab her and pull her down on top of him and have his way with her.
She grinned at him. “I like you all alpha, it turns me on.”
“Fuck.” He gave up fighting to make love to her and grabbed her around the waist and sat her so she straddled his lap.
Lexie leaned forward, and he brushed his lips against hers.
“You’re moving all your things in here as soon as possible. You are quitting that shitty job. It will keep me sane, and I won’t have to kill your boss’s son. You’re mine, and that means your family is my family. We’ll look after them together. We will do your human wedding ceremony as soon as you can organize it.”
The smile that spread over her face had him grinning like a loon. He was so in love with Lexie and knew from now on he would follow his instinct.
* * * *
Lexie smiled down at the man she loved. She was so lucky, and she knew she wasn’t going to deny him anything because he made her happy and safe. Lexie knew that not everyone was as blessed as her to have a man like him. “Kiss me, and I will do anything you want.”
Duke sat up, and she moaned as her fingers found his ab muscles as they flexed. God, he was so fucking hot.
“Take it off.” She fingered his shirt. “Take it all off.”
She undid his pants, eager to get to his perfect, naked body. His hands glided up her body, and his mouth claimed hers in a kiss that took her breath away. His tongue dove in and found hers, tangling and taking what he wanted.
Lexie’s body hummed with its approval of his hands, lips, and tongue. She ground herself on him, eager for anything he was willing to give. Her body heated up and a delicious tingling spread through her. It felt like she was on fire. She could feel her core pulsating from just his touch on her, and Lexie felt desperate for him.
Duke tore his mouth from hers. “Please tell me you’re not too sore for this.”
Lexie couldn’t get enough of him. Her body burned with a need like she’d never felt before. Without bothering to answer him, she slowly slid down his hard erection.
“Oh God, you feel better than amazing,” Duke groaned out before plastering his mouth back to hers as he held her close.
Their tongues moved to the rhythm their bodies kept. Her nails raked down his back and she dug her heels into him, wanting him as deep as he could be.
A haze of pure need filled her, and she took everything Duke offered and demanded he give her more. She tore her mouth from his and nibbled her way down his neck, licking his sweat coated skin. Duke’s grip on her tightened. She reveled in his passion, and her nipples turned into hard, pointed tips.
“Holy shit, Lexie, if you keep this up I’m going to come. Your smell is like I’m in heaven, it’s so heavy it’s overtaking everything else around us.”
Growling with want, she pushed Duke down to the bed with a strength she didn’t know she had. Picking up her speed, she lifted herself and slid back down on him and ground against him. He gripped her hips and helped her rise and fall with more speed.
Lexie felt a frenzy take over her, and a need for release spread through her that was so powerful she snarled with the want she felt. Raking her fingers over his chest, she arched back and down against each powerful thrust Duke gave her. Leaning over him, she moaned, licking his chest and nibbling up to his neck where she bit down hard, leaving her own mark on him.
Duke went wild, howling. He eased out of her and flipped her around, posing her so she was on all fours. As he draped himself over her, she shivered in anticipation, her body ready for his domination. Duke pushed into her, and she reveled in his strength as he thundered into her, giving her exactly what she craved. She relished each thrust he gave her. One of his hands came around to cup her breast and play with her nipple. His teeth scraped up her back, coming to rest over her throbbing mate mark. With a sigh of happiness, she took a deep breath in as she felt his canines dig into her.
“Do it,” she moaned.
He took his mouth away, and she shivered in disappointment. Then his fangs sank into her and his cock buried deep inside, and she screamed as her body shattered with the force of her orgasm. The base of his cock swelled and she basked in the full feeling. Euphoria washed through her, and she let her body come down to the soft bed. Duke settled over her, panting hard. He rested there for a little while before he moved them around so she lay on her side and he spooned her.
He kissed her mate mark and lingered there for a moment. “I love you. You’re amazing. I think you’re in heat.”
She smiled and wiggled her bottom against him. “I love you too. And you’re joking, right?”
Duke held her close. “Nope. Even now your smell is invading my senses and driving me crazy. You, my love, are in heat. You’re mine now forever. After tonight we will have started our own little family. Are you okay with this?” He kissed her neck and held her tighter, like he was afraid of what she would say.
“I’m not scared, because I know you’ll be an awesome father and would never leave me. I trust you. I want everything with you.”
He blew out a breath against her. “I’m lucky to have you for a mate. Thank you for your trust. You were amazing the other night fighting the demons. I’m so proud of you.”
Lexie’s heart was full, and she knew that no matter what life threw at them they would have each other and they were blessed to have found one another. Holding his arms, she sighed in contentment.
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