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The Triplet Mermen Trilogy
The Pearl of the Dragon
Gavin Barton, a water dragon shifter, and Caspian Pelagius, a merman, have an instant attraction. It isn't long before they're mated. They begin going out on dates afterward. They're doing everything in reverse, but it works for them. Then, the shadow people attacks randomly. Gavin tries not to display his overwhelming concern for his mate on the surface, but with the constant assaults, he's beginning to crack. He makes the mistake of wanting to use Baltic, Caspian's youngest brother, as a weapon, rationalizing it as his attempt to deal with the shadow people and protect his mate simultaneously.
Caspian is less than impressed. He loves Gavin. He's aware Gavin can be overly spontaneous at times. It makes for a fun date. However, Gavin doesn't take Baltic's safety and mental health into account when planning for a retaliation against the shadow people.
Can the two mates work things out between them? Or will the differences in their opinions tear them apart?
Genres: Alternative (M/M, Gay), Contemporary, Fantasy, Paranormal, Shape-shifter
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Chapter 1
 
Gavin Barton, the water dragon shifter, couldn’t remember a time in his thousands of years of existence when he had fallen in lust and love simultaneously with another being, be it supernatural or otherwise, at such a rapid pace. In fact, it was instantaneous. It felt as if all the blood in his body rushed toward his dick in that one moment. He wouldn’t be surprised if his cock had exploded within seconds of it hardening. It throbbed and ached like never before. He had a carefree nature, which showed in his apathy toward any sort of commitment, including being tied down to something as mundane and silly as having a stupid job like all those ordinary mortals did.
That was the reason he couldn’t comprehend why his best friend, Edwin Barrett, the phoenix shifter, decided to own a bakery and why his other best friend, Jefferson Workman, the elf, thought it necessary to become a healer. The three of them were immortals who had each collected a ton of precious, priceless antiques throughout the years. They were wealthy beyond what those puny human minds could ever imagine. Granted, he felt a sense of boredom once in a while, but it wasn’t enough to drive him crazy to the point of acquiring an occupation to fill up his time. Not that he was aimless and free all the time. He made fantastic investments with his wealth, and they were all successful. He had so much money he didn’t know what to do with it.
Once in a while, he would visit Edwin’s bakery or Jefferson’s house-slash-clinic just to pass the time, but he hadn’t been doing that lately. He felt rather weird about Edwin in particular. They didn’t have a falling-out. They had been best friends for far too long for anything to successfully damage their friendship. He simply didn’t want to get a front row seat to Edwin’s lovey-dovey behaviors toward Drake Pelagius, the phoenix shifter’s mate, who happened to be a merman. Objectively, he could tell that Drake was ethereal and beautiful beyond compare, but that merman was too serious. Gavin could never envision himself settling down with someone like Drake. It would drive him insane. Not that he would ever dare to come between Edwin and Drake. He might be best friends with Edwin, but the phoenix shifter was fierce and powerful, not to mention jealous and possessive as fuck. Gavin loved being alive too much. Edwin would slaughter him if he so much as looked at Drake the wrong way.
He could have gone to Jefferson’s house, but the elf was pining after some merman he had only bumped into once outside the public library, who turned out to be Baltic Pelagius, one-third of the Pelagius triplets and Drake’s youngest brother. The whole situation was absurd. He knew Jefferson loved to read, but it was hilarious to him when he discovered that the elf might have found his potential mate outside the public library. It was such a fateful meeting for his bookworm friend to fall for another bookworm. As delighted as he was on Jefferson’s behalf, he couldn’t stand being around the elf for an extended period of time now. Edwin in love was horrible enough. Jefferson was so much worse. Gavin had a strong feeling he would be the single man left soon enough out of the three of them.
He used to think of them as “the three fucketeers.” In the near future, he would most definitely turn into the lonesome Casanova, prowling the earth for the next man or woman to take home to his bed for a few rounds of good ol’ fucking. Or they could also go to other places. He didn’t mind. He was easy like that. He would be single forever. There was no way in hell he would ever tie himself down to one person, not when there were countless men and women out there to fuck. He disliked being burdened with a job almost as much as he hated the thought of being committed to one person for the rest of his existence. However, he didn’t count on Caspian Pelagius, the oldest of the Pelagius triplets.
Caspian, Drake, and Baltic were triplets with platinum-blond hair. They were all rather short and lean, standing at five feet, six inches tall and weighing one hundred and sixty-five pounds. However, while Drake had those captivating silverish gray eyes and Baltic had those enticing icy blue eyes, Gavin couldn’t look away from Caspian’s fiery amber eyes that reminded him of honey or whiskey when he’d caught sight of the merman for the first time during a rescue mission. All three Pelagius brothers had been attacked and kidnapped by Miranda, an ancient mermaid who had turned into an evil siren.
When he joined Edwin and Jefferson to save the three mermen, he never expected to find his future mate among them, but it took one glance at Caspian to know he had found his potential mate. He remembered his breath hitching and his cock throbbing hard inside his pants as he stared into Caspian’s eyes and gazed at the merman’s sinful, sexy lips. Even though all three brothers were really pretty, he didn’t have the same sexual reaction toward Baltic and Drake. Caspian was a whole different matter altogether. There was just something about Caspian that Gavin couldn’t shake off. Not that he wanted to. He was certain the angels must have blessed the triplets somehow with such alluring and lovely appearances, especially Caspian. He couldn’t believe his luck when Caspian reciprocated his feelings. Now, he was about to claim Caspian as his mate. He didn’t even consider taking the merman out on a date first. He was desperate to lock Caspian down as his mate. It was the kind of burning obsession he had never experienced in his entire existence.
“Fuck,” he whispered out loud when Caspian bucked up against him.
He was now lying naked on top of an equally naked Caspian on the merman’s bed, kissing his mate-to-be and rubbing their pulsing cocks together. It drove him into a state of near feral frenzy and uncontrollable lust when Caspian let out these soft, little moans and gasps while the merman was returning his kiss with an unbridled passion. He hadn’t meant to have sex with Caspian when he arrived at the house the merman shared with his brothers. He was going to ask Caspian out on a date, but he couldn’t resist the temptation, especially not when the merman seemed just as attracted and eager as he was.
They had started out by watching TV in the living room. It had quickly turned into a chaste cuddling session. As the minutes passed by, they had begun to shift even closer to each other on the couch. He didn’t protest at all when Caspian had leaned in toward him for a kiss. Not long after, they had ended up naked on Caspian’s bed, which led them to where they were at the moment. He yearned to thrust his cock into Caspian’s ass, but their sex would be over too soon if he did that. He wanted to taste Caspian’s skin and every bead of sweat on the merman’s body. He craved Caspian’s delicious dick inside his mouth. He also needed to lick at Caspian’s ass, desperate to savor the merman’s unique flavor from a place that no one else had ever experienced before.
After all, merpeople were famous due to their purity. A part of him was feeling smug because he knew he would be the first and only one to ever see Caspian writhing and begging to be fucked. His cock would get to penetrate Caspian’s virginal ass. Most importantly, there would be no other man or woman after him. Caspian would only have sex with him for the rest of eternity. Not that Gavin liked to think about anyone else touching Caspian. The merman would become his mate in a matter of minutes.
He was able to better comprehend Edwin and Jefferson’s protective and possessive instincts toward Drake and Baltic, respectively, at the moment. The stray thought of someone other than him laying his or her filthy finger on Caspian made him furious and jealous. He had to tamp down the anger within him. It was overwhelming and frightening how enraged and livid he felt.
“Gav, please.”
“Shh. Patience, my love.”
Having said that, he scooted down lower, dragging his tongue down Caspian’s chin and neck. He licked and sniffed at Caspian’s neck. As a merman, Caspian carried the salty scent of the seawater, but Gavin could still smell the hint of his lover’s sweat. It was intoxicating. He moved down even farther, circling his tongue around each of Caspian’s nipples. His cock strained and hardened even more when Caspian grunted underneath him.
“Gav, I need…need you.”
He gazed up toward Caspian’s face. “A little more, baby.”
Caspian shook his head. “I want…I want your…your cock.”
Gavin had to grit his teeth at the sight of his adorably blushing mate, but he didn’t utter a single word. Instead, he rearranged himself so the two of them were now lying sideways in the sixty-nine position. The moment Caspian grabbed his dick, Gavin dove onto his lover’s cock, swallowing it to the hilt. He sucked hard and soft, alternating the sensations and hoping to push the merman closer to the edge. He also played with Caspian’s balls, using his tongue and mouth to play with them. He was so focused on pleasuring Caspian it took him a while to realize the merman hadn’t done anything other than to stroke his cock. He pulled away from Caspian’s balls and turned toward the merman.
“Baby, what is it?”
Caspian bit his lower lip in obvious embarrassment. “I…I don’t know how to do what you did to my…my dick.”
Gavin chuckled a little before reaching out for Caspian’s right cheek and caressing it. “Let me guide you then. I’ll tell you what I like. Can you stick your tongue out and lick the top of my cock?”
He hissed in surprise and joy when the incredible feeling of having Caspian’s tongue on the slit of his dick sent a powerful rush of pleasure through his entire being. He continued observing his lover’s tentative lick for a while. It was the most amazing view of his entire existence, having his leaking cock in Caspian’s hands while the merman was using his tongue on it. Caspian smiled a little at him before pulling away.
“Can I try to put your dick in my mouth?”
Gavin gulped and nodded wordlessly. Caspian didn’t have to ask him for permission. He was more than willing to allow Caspian to do anything to him. He did his best to relax when Caspian swallowed his cockhead. There was too much teeth. Even without his prior knowledge about merpeople, he would have known immediately that Caspian was inexperienced and a virgin sex-wise. However, as Caspian suckled on his cockhead like a lollipop, he thought it was the best feeling he ever had. He might have been biased and blinded by his obsession and deep, instantaneous feeling toward Caspian, but it didn’t matter to him.
He didn’t think much about the situation at all. Instead, he attempted to enjoy the sensation of getting a wonderful blowjob from Caspian. Not that he had much upper-brain power left anyway. All the blood in his body seemed to be concentrated inside his throbbing cock at the moment. He was startled out of his reverie when he heard Caspian choking and coughing all of a sudden. He darted his eyes toward Caspian and ran his fingers down the merman’s right cheek, waiting for his lover to be able to breathe properly again.
“Don’t try to take my cock all at once, babe. Not to brag or anything, but it’s much larger than most men’s dicks. Just put as much of it inside your mouth as you can manage.”
Caspian blushed and nodded. “Okay.”
Then, Caspian grinned at him before returning to his cock. Gavin watched for a moment longer before the desire to suck on Caspian’s dick became too much for him. For the next few moments, he and Caspian slurped on each other’s dicks. Once in a while, he would press his finger into Caspian’s ass. He could feel how wet and slippery Caspian’s hole was. He was aware mermen would have slick coating their holes if they were about to mate or were mated to other males. He added his second and third fingers into it when he deemed it was loose enough. He had to push his fourth finger into Caspian’s hole, as well, because he was aware the girth of his dick would be too much for the merman to handle without ample preparation.
After what felt like hours, he couldn’t wait much longer. He had to bury his cock inside Caspian’s ass. He tugged his dick away from Caspian’s mouth and instructed his lover to lie down on his back on the bed. Then, he braced himself on his elbows right on top of Caspian and proceeded to press their lips together. He was astounded when he felt Caspian’s legs being wrapped around his waist. He broke apart from their kiss and gazed into Caspian’s eyes.
“Baby, one last chance to back off.”
Caspian shook his head. “I’m sure you’re the right mate for me.”
Gavin shut his eyes. “We’d only met once when I rescued you from Miranda’s lair. Then, the second time when I was inducted as one of the council members in charge of all supernatural beings to replace Miranda. We haven’t even gone out on a date yet. How can you be certain?”
“I just do. I want you to take my virginity. Mark me with your cum.”
Gavin trembled upon hearing the invitation. “I…I’m honored, babe. I promise I’ll love and care for you for eternity. You’ll be under my protection. Always.”
Caspian smiled at him. “I trust you. I’m ready. Do it now.”
Gavin grabbed his cock and used his water magic to slick it up before pushing it into Caspian’s ass even though the merman’s ass produced more than enough slick inside. He knew his dick was huge. He wanted to minimize the pain of penetration for Caspian’s sake. He held his cock in his fist and jabbed against Caspian’s hole. Or at least he attempted to do so. However, Caspian’s hole was too tight. Gavin grew more aroused and frustrated as he failed over and over again.
“You have to relax, babe.”
“You need to get a smaller dick,” Caspian teased him, causing Gavin to gape for a few seconds. Then, the two of them burst out laughing out loud. After a while, Caspian embraced him with both arms and nuzzled into the crook between his neck and shoulder. “My hole is normal.”
Gavin panted from the exertion. “It’s not. Your hole is too tiny.”
“Are you giving up?”
Gavin snorted. “When pigs fly. I’m going to thrust my dick inside your ass. Then, I’m going to fuck you. Hard.”
“Is that a promise?”
Gavin stopped and stared into Caspian’s eyes. The merman’s eyes were glittering in amusement and a hint of a challenging smirk. This moment reminded him of why he fell so hard for Caspian in the first place. The merman was fun and lighthearted. Caspian was such a contrast to Drake, who was more serious, and Baltic, who was too self-conscious. Gavin was astonished when he felt a renewed surge of energy rising deep inside him. He placed the tip of his cock against Caspian’s hole for what felt like the thousandth time and bucked his hips forward. He and Caspian gasped almost at the same time when he succeeded in burying all of his dick inside the merman’s ass in one rough stroke.
“Shit!” Gavin cursed, wanting to pull out. He’d meant to penetrate Caspian as slowly as he could, but he must have used too much force instead. He was taken aback when Caspian squeezed his ass muscles around his cock. “Fuck. Cas, baby, don’t…don’t do that. I’m too fucking close.”
Caspian embraced him tighter with his arms and legs. “It’s fine. I’m almost there myself. Just…just fuck me.”
“But—”
“It hurts, but it also feels amazing. Your cock is huge, warm, and alive inside my ass. I love it. Thank you.”
Gavin bent down to kiss Caspian for a few seconds. “No, babe. Thank you. I’m honored to be the one you’ve given up your virginity to. I’ll do my best to be a worthy mate to you.”
Caspian beamed at him in response. “Okay, stud. Fuck me. Come inside me. I want to feel your hot cum filling up my ass.”
Gavin couldn’t utter another word. Caspian’s words were turning him on. He grunted and pummeled Caspian’s ass repeatedly while using one hand around the merman’s dick and rubbing it. He was astonished when Caspian’s cum flew out between their bodies. The warm liquid shot everywhere. That was the final straw. He clenched his eyes tightly and arched his back, hammering into Caspian’s ass one last time before stilling and climaxing inside the merman’s hole.
He opened both eyes when he detected a flare of magic from Caspian. There was an amber pearl floating from Caspian’s chest toward him. Simultaneously, he could feel his own emerald-green pearl drifting downward toward Caspian. The pearls landed on their respective chests right against their hearts before they disappeared into their bodies. He could sense Caspian’s magic within him now. It was a strange and foreign sensation, but he felt warm and safe.
“Thank you, baby.”
Caspian nodded. “Thank you, too.”
After exchanging their pearls, Gavin expected to feel sated and exhausted. Hence, he was astounded to realize he was still hard inside Caspian’s ass. Caspian smirked at him before squeezing those powerful ass muscles around his throbbing dick. Gavin chuckled at Caspian and leaned down much closer to his mate.
“I was going to pull my dick out to allow your sore ass a break. Are you sure you can go another round with me?”
Caspian snickered. “Fuck me and find out.”
Gavin chortled in amusement. Caspian truly was the perfect mate for him. The merman shared a similar personality as him. He had no doubt he would never be bored with Caspian by his side forever. He pressed his lips against Caspian’s before pulling his cock out a little. Then, he drove it in all the way to hilt. He was delighted when Caspian pushed his ass back against him. As he moaned at the incredible sensation around his dick, he knew that the night was far from over. He wasn’t complaining, though. Not at all.
 
 
 
 
 
Chapter 2
 
Caspian couldn’t stop grinning to himself as he tended to his precious plants and herbs, both magical and otherwise, with his water magic while he daydreamed about Gavin’s emerald-green eyes and thick red hair. All of a sudden, he felt the disturbance in the magical ward surrounding the house. It was a strange, hollow sensation. Something must have managed to break through the ward he and his brothers had put up since the unexpected ambush from Miranda, the mermaid council member who’d actually been a siren in disguise.
The unknown intruder must be something powerful, though. Caspian and his brothers were identical triplets, so their magic would loop back and forth among them. Their combined ward should be strong enough to withstand any assault from even some of the most ancient supernatural beings. The triplets might not share memories, but their magic was interconnected. He knew he could pull on his brothers’ magical strength should he need to handle whatever was coming his way all by himself.
He waited, eyes darting around for whatever was about to bombard him with either a physical or a magical barrage of attacks. However, he could detect nothing. Everything simply felt and looked empty. He had just relaxed his stance when he noticed the heavy sensation pushing against his chest. It pressed against him as if it were attempting to suffocate him by crushing his lungs. He gasped and fell down to his knees. He used his hands to swipe everywhere he managed to reach, but he couldn’t touch the intruder.
Then, a brilliant emerald-green light shone from somewhere within him. It repelled the force far enough to allow him the chance to drag some air into his lungs. A small, conscious part of him realized it was Gavin’s pearl releasing protective magic to defend him. If he lived to tell the tale, he would yank Gavin into the bedroom and ride his mate’s cock until it couldn’t get hard anymore to show his appreciation and gratitude. Without his mate’s pearl, he might not have survived whatever it was that had tried to murder him. He knew it was still in the garden with him, though. He could now sense something observing him from the shadows.
Shadows. The word was screamed loud and clear inside his head. This must be the same emergency Gavin had been summoned for earlier this morning.
He got up on his feet with a little difficulty. He was still panting from the lack of air earlier. He placed his hands by his sides with his palms facing forward. He shut his eyes and called upon the duality of his magic, both water and fire. He could feel the fluid water magic coursing through him and the burning heat of the fire magic licking away at his senses. Then, he opened both eyes.
“I can feel you there, you motherfucker. I know what you are. You’re a shadow person. You’ve come after the wrong supernatural being,” Caspian shouted before hurling a ball of amber-colored fire toward the densest shadow in the garden.
The shadow person didn’t respond verbally, but Caspian got the impression that he or she was mocking him. Caspian smirked when his ball of fire expanded before wrapping itself around the screeching shadow person within. He could almost hear him or her banging against the fire, but it was useless. A shadow person couldn’t be defeated with light, including fire, because he or she thrived in it. Light would cast shadows everywhere, which strengthened the shadow person. He needed darkness to cancel out the existence of any shadows, but a total, pitch-black darkness was almost impossible to achieve. Hence, he’d created a prison of fire. Since a shadow person, who had no shadow of his or her own, required shadows from others to move around, Caspian had trapped it within the fire. Without a source of power, the shadow person would be weakened.
Caspian sneered before extending his hand toward the ball of fire and willing it to get smaller until it was the size of a tennis ball. He let it hover in the air. He would hand it over to Gavin. He was certain the council of supernatural beings had their methods of dealing with an evil shadow person. He wasn’t going to interfere in the politics related to the council. He was just relieved he’d been able to handle the shadow person’s abrupt assault on him without ending up dead, mostly thanks to Gavin’s pearl defending him in the nick of time.
“Hey, Cas. What’s with the ball of fire hovering around you?”
Caspian was startled out of his reverie about Gavin. He turned toward Baltic, who was standing by the sliding door that connected the hallway on the first floor to the backyard. His plan to return to his plants and herbs would have to be put off for the time being. He approached Balt, who was almost a carbon copy of him except for the colors of their eyes, and embraced his youngest brother for a few seconds before pulling away.
“Hey, baby bro. I’ll explain it to you in a minute. I’m really glad to see your face first thing in the morning. How was your first night sleeping at Jeff’s house?”
Baltic grimaced before scowling at him. “Ugh, Cas. How many times do I have to remind you not to address me as your baby brother? It’s damn embarrassing. I’m only fifteen minutes younger than you are. Besides, you, Drake, and I are almost two centuries old.”
Casper snickered in amusement. “You will always be the baby in the family, so suck it up.”
Baltic rolled his eyes. “Whatever. How are the plants and herbs? Alive and well?”
Caspian narrowed his eyes at Baltic in irritation. “Take that insult back. My plants and herbs are healthy and strong. They’re like my babies. How dare you come into my precious garden and insinuate that something may be wrong with them?”
Baltic laughed before hugging Caspian tightly. “You’re always so hypersensitive about them.”
“Of course I am. I love them.”
Baltic guffawed even louder then. “You better not say that in front of Gavin. Your mate seems to be the jealous and possessive type. I’m not sure if he will appreciate having to share you with your plants and herbs.”
Caspian chortled for a moment before reaching for one of the magical flowers and caressing it with plenty of tenderness. “That’s true. So, how was last night? You haven’t answered my question earlier.”
“We were attacked by that damn sorcerer.”
Caspian was so astonished by that casual announcement he almost plucked off the flower he was holding in his hand at the moment. He faced Baltic in horror. “What the fuck, Balt? Why didn’t you call me or Dray?”
Baltic shrugged. “I took care of him. He fell into my trap, albeit in an indirect manner. He succeeded in entering the house in spite of Jeff’s protective ward because—”
“What’s going on?”
Caspian was just as surprised to hear Drake’s voice coming closer toward him and Baltic, but he smirked when his youngest brother threw him a pleading look not to utter a single word to their brother. Drake could become way too serious sometimes. Caspian was aware what a mother hen Drake could be at times.
“Balt was attacked by that sorcerer he met at the coffee shop a while back.”
“What?”
Caspian winced a little when Drake’s voice went up a couple of pitches higher. He sympathized with Baltic, but it disappeared the moment his youngest brother glared at him. He was certain Baltic was in for a lecture from Drake. He was right. For the next several minutes, Drake droned on and on about self-defense and how important it was for Baltic to call either him or Caspian when he needed their help. Caspian almost felt pity for his youngest brother, but it wasn’t enough for him to interrupt Drake. He wasn’t suicidal or stupid. He knew how fierce Drake could be, especially when his brother was on a roll. He shrugged at Baltic and shot his youngest brother an apologetic grin when the man gave him a betrayed expression.
“Dray!” Baltic exclaimed, cutting Drake off mid-rant. Drake was startled into silence almost immediately. “Take a deep breath and look at me. I’m fine, okay?”
“Yeah, Dray.” Caspian spoke up, thinking it was safe for him to add his two cents’ worth. “Balt—”
His next word died in his throat when Drake abruptly faced him and pointed at him. He suppressed a sigh. It would be his turn now. He nodded and attempted not to look annoyed as Drake reminded him of his duties as the oldest brother. Meanwhile, Baltic appeared rather gleeful on Drake’s other side. After what felt like a thousand hours, Drake finally ran out of steam. Baltic chuckled before wrapping both arms around Drake.
“Damn, Dray. I haven’t heard you yak on like that in a while. I kind of miss it.”
Drake seemed rather cross for a couple of seconds before chortling out loud. “I’ve been busy with work and my mate.”
Caspian beamed joyfully upon hearing that. “The three of us are lucky.”
“I agree,” Baltic added before smiling softly at Drake and Caspian. “I had almost given up on ever finding a mate.”
Caspian shook his head. “Not me.”
“Neither did I,” Drake said while ruffling Baltic’s hair a little. Baltic stuck his tongue out at Drake and tried to tame his hair back down. “I’m ecstatic that three of us are mated to Ed, Jeff, and Gav, though. They’re best friends, so we don’t have to worry about our mates not getting along with one another.”
Caspian nodded in agreement. “True. I wish all our fellow merpeople could enjoy the blissfulness of being mated.”
Baltic heaved out a sigh before responding. “I know what you mean. Unfortunately, not every merperson can find the right mate.”
Drake dragged Caspian and Baltic gently back into the house before imparting a piece of wonderful news to them. “Do you remember Wade Coburn?”
Caspian racked his brain for a moment before he recalled where he had heard that name before. “He was the siren who consumed the pearl from a mermaid and resumed his merman form, wasn’t he?”
“Uh-huh,” Drake confirmed before stepping inside the house. “Lydia’s pearl. Lydia was Mr. Lee’s wife before she died, attempting to defend her husband and youngest son from a coven of nasty vampires. Anyway, Mr. Lee called me up out of the blue yesterday afternoon. He had sounded so amused on the phone when he told me about his oldest son and Wade mating with each other. He certainly didn’t expect for his son’s mate to be the merman whom he saved by sacrificing his late wife’s pearl in order to break the siren’s hold on Wade.”
Baltic was obviously delighted to hear that. “I’m glad to know I’m not the only siren who gets to revert back to my merman form for good and find a mate for eternity.”
The three of them were quiet for a moment before something came to Caspian’s mind. It was a brief discussion he and Gavin had briefly talked about earlier that morning before his mate left his bedroom for the alternate dimension. There was an emergency, but the details were unclear at the moment. Nevertheless, he was permitted to divulge the issue to his brothers.
“Have either of you heard about the latest problem regarding a group of shadow people attacking people for no reason whatsoever? Gav mentioned a little bit of the incidents to me earlier this morning.”
Caspian bit his lower lip for a few seconds before making a confession to his brothers. “By the way, I…uh…I was attacked by a shadow person earlier before the two of you arrived.”
Baltic stared at Caspian in horror. “And you didn’t call either me or Dray for assistance?”
Caspian bristled in annoyance. “I was busy trying to survive.”
Drake glared at him. “You could have tugged on the magic reserve that we share among the three of us. Balt and I would have been alerted to your situation.”
Caspian shrugged and pointed at the ball of fire still hovering next to him. “My mate’s pearl protected me. I also succeeded in trapping that damn shadow person inside my ball of fire. Neat, huh?”
Baltic and Drake rolled their eyes at him. The three of them had been walking along the hallway toward the front door of the house. Caspian checked the time on his smartphone. It was time to unlock the door. He was certain their customers would be arriving soon. Not that he had any idea about the ones who would be reaching the house first. It could be Drake’s customers, who wanted their fortunes told. It could also be some of Baltic’s students, ready to attend the first yoga class of the day. It might even be Caspian’s customers, most of whom were supernatural beings in need of magical potions or herbs from him. Caspian headed toward the door by himself and turned the key on the door before making sure it could be opened. Then, he turned toward his brothers, who were looking at him worriedly.
“Cas—”
Caspian raised his right hand to stop Baltic from continuing with whatever his brother was going to say to him. “I’m fine, Balt. Dray, wipe that expression off your face. I’m not injured. I’m your oldest brother. It’s my job to take care of you both, not the other way around. Anyway, I’ll hand the ball of fire to Gavin when he comes home later. I don’t have the full details of the evil shadow people, but I’ll inform you both as soon as possible. I’ll get back to you once Gav returns from the meeting with the other council members. He received an urgent summon from them really early today. The only thing we know right now is some supernatural beings have been attacked. No one has died as far as we know.”
Drake heaved out a sigh of relief. “That’s wonderful to hear. It’s lucky that all supernatural beings have the common ability of healing themselves within minutes.”
“Or mere hours if the physical or mental wounds are much more dangerous than normal,” Caspian corrected before leaning against one of the walls. “We all have to be careful from now on. The shadow person earlier somehow managed to slip through our ward. We have to tighten it when we get the chance to do so.”
Baltic nodded. “That’s right. What are your other plans?”
Caspian shrugged. “Aside from our magical ward, we really can’t do much of anything else. Just stay alert. Our water magic can both defend and attack. We can also use it to create a prison of pitch-black darkness similar to my ball of fire.”
Drake clasped Caspian on the shoulder. “Balt and I will be careful. You need to watch out, too.”
“I know. Thanks, guys, but don’t worry too much about me. I’ll be fine.”
“Please remember that you aren’t invincible,” Baltic responded before heading toward the yoga studio and opening the door. “Anyway, I’m going to get ready for my first class now. I heard my students’ voices outside. They’re still a few feet away from our house, but the volume of their chattering must be really loud. I hope the neighbors won’t complain about them. Again.”
Caspian snickered at Baltic. “You better remind them, baby bro.”
Baltic gave him the middle-finger salute. “I will. Also, what will it take for you to stop addressing me as your baby brother?”
Caspian stuck his tongue out at Baltic. Drake simply rolled both eyes at him and Baltic.
“Balt, don’t get pissed off at Cas. The more annoyed you become, the more he will enjoy teasing you.”
Caspian scoffed at Drake. “Don’t ruin my fun.”
Drake ignored Caspian and made his way to the fortune-telling room across the hall from Baltic’s yoga studio. “I have no idea what you’re referring to. Have a great day, guys.”
Caspian was about to retort when Drake shut the door in his face. He swiveled around, wanting to rant at Baltic, but his youngest brother winked at him before closing the door to the yoga studio, as well. He gritted his teeth in irritation.
“You both suck!”
Caspian stomped toward the stockroom where he stored all his potions and dried herbs, pretending he didn’t hear Baltic and Drake’s amused cackling from within their respective rooms. His stockroom was located right next to Drake’s fortune-telling room on one side of the first floor of the house while Baltic’s yoga studio took up all the space on the other side of the house. Baltic needed more space than him and Drake combined because his youngest brother had plenty of students doing yoga from morning until the late afternoon.
Caspian entered the stockroom and stared at the shelves. He had tons of potions ready for his hordes of customers, but he was going to create more of them. He couldn’t utilize his magic to create his potions because some of those things would be damaged if they were tainted by magic. He would have to perform the tasks manually. He didn’t mind, though. Making potions helped to calm him down. Moreover, selling potions could be rather profitable. It was a win-win situation for him.
For the next three hours or so, he kept himself busy inside the room. It was a painstaking process because there were too many types of supernatural beings. All of them needed varying potions. He prided himself as one of the best potion-makers in the world. He had plenty of repeat customers who were satisfied with his potions. He was halfway done with the potions he planned to brew that morning when he heard the knocking on his door. A couple of seconds later, Gavin stepped inside.
“Hey, babe.”
Caspian beamed at his mate. “Gav!”
He rushed toward Gavin and embraced the man tightly. He melted against his mate when Gavin wrapped both arms around him, as well.
“What are you up to?”
“Potion-making, of course.”
Gavin pulled away a little and smiled at him. “Still busy?”
Caspian nodded in response. “It’s almost lunchtime, though. Besides, I’m exhausted. I’ll continue in the afternoon.”
“Great. We can get the food ready together. Then, we will wait for Baltic and Drake. We can eat and chat at the same time. I have news for all three of you.”
Caspian studied his mate’s face for a moment. “That bad, huh?”
Gavin sighed. “Indeed. The only silver lining is no one has been reported dead over the last few hours, but the problem seems to be more widespread than we thought.”
“Meaning?”
Gavin hesitated for a few seconds. “Later, babe. Drake and Baltic will want to hear the news, too. I don’t feel like repeating myself twice.”
Caspian grabbed Gavin’s hand before they headed toward the staircases near to the backyard at the end of the hallway. “Okay. What do you feel like eating today?”
“Comfort food, please.”
Caspian chuckled. “Lasagna all right?”
“Absolutely.”
“Perfect. I’ll bake us an apple pie, as well. We can have that for dessert.”
Gavin scrunched up his face in confusion. “Do we have enough time to prepare so many things?”
Caspian smirked at his mate. “Magic, stud.”
Gavin laughed before face-palming himself. “Right.”
After that, the two of them climbed up the stairs. In all honesty, Caspian was impatient and anxious to hear the news from Gavin, but he didn’t want to force the issue with his mate. He was the oldest of the triplets. He was used to being in charge. Things were different now, though. He was mated to Gavin. He had to learn how to get along with his mate and compromise on certain things. He should be able to achieve all those. Easy. No problem at all.
 
 
 
 
 
Chapter 3
 
Gavin decided to put off the conversation about the shadow people until lunch was over. He thought he would inform the triplets regarding the details he’d managed to obtain from the other council members. Then, Baltic and Drake could pass them on to their respective mates. Hence, he was slightly taken aback when a portal of fire appeared in the living room a few minutes after the dishes were cleared. Edwin stepped out from within a second later. Then, Jefferson shimmered and appeared next to Edwin. He turned toward Baltic and Drake, who simply shrugged at him in bewilderment.
“Don’t look at my brothers, stud.” Caspian spoke up before approaching and tugging him toward the couch. “I’m the one who sent them text messages to stop by after lunch. You might as well tell everyone at the same time. Ed and Jeff will hound your ass later anyway.”
He could understand Caspian’s point of view. He also knew his mate was right. He slung one arm around Caspian’s shoulders and sighed in contentment when his mate melted against him as they leaned against the back of the couch. Edwin and Drake were in the same position next to them while Baltic and Jefferson were snuggling close on the other couch. He couldn’t help being more touchy-feely with Caspian, though. His mate had filled him in about being attacked by a shadow person while they were preparing lunch earlier. He needed to be close to Caspian to reassure himself that his mate was alive and well.
Edwin cleared his throat and tapped Gavin’s arm to get his attention. “So, what’s going on?”
Gavin inhaled deeply and expelled the breath as slow as he could while he tried to form the right words. “I had an emergency meeting with the council very early this morning. It was a bit of a shock to receive multiple text messages from all four other council members at the same time. Cas was also attacked by a shadow person, but my mate managed to trap him or her within a ball of fire. I sent it over to Sombertooth through my portal of water about an hour ago. He will take care of it.”
The council was made up of Zestus, who was the pegasus shifter in charge of all supernatural beings related to the element of air, Tarragon, who was the fairy in charge of all supernatural beings related to the element of spirit, Sombertooth, who was the hellhound shifter in charge of all supernatural beings related to the element of fire, Oveda, who was the dwarf in charge of all supernatural beings related to the element of earth, and himself, who was the dragon shifter in charge of all supernatural beings related to the element of water. It was a council that had been created several thousand years ago to deal with all supernatural related matters, especially for the protection and survival of all supernatural beings.
Jefferson nodded. “Is it related to those unexpected assaults by the shadow people I’ve had to deal with multiple times since half past seven this morning? In my years as a healer, I’ve never had to deal with so many patients in the morning. Supernatural beings tend to heal rapidly no matter how horrible the wounds may be.”
Gavin glanced at Jefferson in trepidation. “Yeah. That’s true. Any fatal cases the council and I should be aware of?”
Jefferson shook his head. “Well, it depends on what you define as ‘fatal,’ I guess.”
“What do you mean?”
Jefferson seemed lost in thought for a few seconds before responding. “A coven of vampires complained about their storage of refrigerated blood being destroyed, weakening them and leaving them vulnerable to any kind of attacks. I had to use my special potions as blood substitute for several of them. It’s not ideal, but it’s better than allowing their thirst to spike. You can imagine the chaos if several vampires descended upon the unsuspecting mortals. There will be a bloodbath of epic proportions. My potions helped them to sate their overwhelming desire for blood enough to ensure they didn’t lose control earlier. They definitely appeared thirsty and desperate when they stopped by my place. I told them to replenish their blood supply as soon as possible.”
Gavin stared at Jefferson in silence for a moment before speaking up. “What about the other patients?”
“There were a few different groups of shifters, too, but they had one common issue. They couldn’t breathe during the assaults by the shadow people.”
“What shifters?” Gavin inquired because he needed as many details as possible. “Also, how did they manage to survive?”
“Leopards, bears, and snakes. I also had to treat six selkies, one wendigo, two nymphs, and the twelve leprechauns. I’m sure I’m not the only healer feeling overwhelmed by the sudden increase in the number of patients I have to deal with.”
Baltic chuckled. “At least no one is dead so far.”
Drake snorted. “There may be chaos among the supernatural groups if the shadow people continue to do what they’ve done. That’s dangerous enough.”
Gavin turned toward Caspian. He was surprised his mate hadn’t uttered a single word yet. He found Caspian deep in thought. “Baby, what’s inside your head? Share with us.”
Caspian smiled at him, but the merman didn’t answer immediately. He waited patiently for Caspian’s response, which came soon enough.
“Is it possible that is exactly what the shadow people are aiming for?”
Baltic rolled his eyes. “Come on, Cas. Be serious.”
“I am. Shadow people have always been weird, but they’re also one of the most powerful group since they have a collective consciousness. Every shadow person is aware of what the others are doing at any given moment. An assault from one shadow person is, more or less, an attack from the whole group of shadow people. They’re all guilty.”
Drake gasped. “You’re right about their goal. This case reminds me of those dolphin shifters back when. Ugh. Dolphins can be such a pain in the ass. They look cute and sweet, but they don’t bother with any limitations when they want to play pranks on anyone.”
Edwin laughed. “You don’t like the dolphin shifters, Dray?”
Drake shrugged. “I don’t dislike them. I simply prefer to have minimal interactions with them.”
“Wait. I’m curious about the dolphins,” Jefferson said while snickering in amusement. “Tell us about them.”
Caspian heaved out a sigh of resignation before explaining. “This occurred two decades after we were born. There was this ship in the sea during one frightful stormy night. It wasn’t uncommon for the seawater to rage on for a while. As water creatures, we’re used to it. Anyway, the teenage dolphin shifters thought it would be so much fun to rock the ship with their magic. One of the male passengers fell into the sea.”
“And?” Gavin prodded, feeling curious now.
Drake took over from Caspian. “Our great-grandmother rescued him and dragged his unconscious form to the shore. That was how that cursed cartoon about a mermaid came about.”
Edwin appeared confused for a moment. “But merpeople have sharp fins along their forearms and down the center on their backs. That mermaid in the cartoon looks nearly human even in her original form.”
Baltic shrugged. “Beats us. We don’t get it either. Maybe it’s their artistic license or some shit like that.”
Everyone in the living room guffawed almost simultaneously. It took them a while to calm down.
“I still don’t see why Drake thinks the shadow people are similar to some naughty water creatures,” Jefferson interjected, scrunching his eyebrows in confusion. “Where’s the correlation?”
Caspian nodded. “I think I understand what Dray was trying to convey. Dolphins are harmless for the most part, but they go overboard from time to time. We need the full background story first, though. Balt, do you want to tell the story?”
“Yeah. This event happened about two years before I turned into a siren.” Jefferson wrapped his arm tighter around Baltic and kissed the merman’s forehead in a gesture of love and support. “Thanks, Jeff. Anyway, there was this shark shifter, Saul, in our community who was excellent in creating potions. By the way, he was also Caspian’s mentor. One day, for some unfathomable reason, his potions began to have strange side effects. Everyone was affected in different ways. To make a long story short, we managed to catch the dolphin shifters responsible for messing with the magical potions. They were punished with a five-year long community services for various merfolk communities. There hasn’t been any similar incidents after that.”
“Until now,” Drake corrected, gritting his teeth in an obvious irritation.
Edwin grinned at Drake and rubbed the merman’s arm tenderly. “I think I get it now. The dolphin shifters were all fun and games, but their pranks resulted in chaos within the merfolk community. The shadow people are more dangerous, but they seem to have the same tactic. They want to rile up the supernatural beings. We have to find out why.”
Drake gave Edwin a brilliant smile. “You got it.”
Caspian nodded. “I agree with Edwin and Dray.”
Gavin decided it was time to end the impromptu meeting. “Keep an eye out for the plausible culprits and the current or potential victims, please. Inform me or any of the other council members. We need to work together.”
The others approved. After that, Gavin pulled Caspian away from the other two pairs of mated couples toward the dining room. Gavin gazed at him in confusion.
“What is it, Gav?”
“I know you have many more potions to brew, so I won’t take up too much of your time. I know we’re doing things backward, but I’m wondering if you want to go out on a date tonight.”
Caspian chuckled. “Of course. That’s a fantastic idea. Where are we going?”
Gavin winked at his mate. “It’s a secret. Just wear something casual.”
“T-shirt and jeans?”
“Yeah. Those will be fine. I’ll pick you up later at six?”
“I’ll be waiting, stud.”
“Awesome. Prepare to spend the night with me.”
Caspian’s cheeks reddened a little. “Naturally. From now on, I’m not going to sleep on my own. You’re my mate. It will be weird for us to live in separate houses. We have to discuss our living arrangement.”
“We can talk about it tonight.”
“Okay.”
“Great.” Gavin then leaned forward to kiss Caspian briefly on the lips. He ran his fingers down Caspian’s smooth right cheek while beaming at his mate. “I love you. I’ll have to leave now and finish up the preparation for our date tonight. Don’t overexert yourself with the potions.”
“I won’t. I love you, too.”
Gavin pressed his lips against Caspian’s for another kiss before breaking away and bidding farewell to his best friends and their respective mates. Then, he gave Caspian one last grin before stepping into his portal of water. He had quite a few things to get ready. He was determined to make his first date with Caspian the most memorable one ever.
* * * *
Caspian didn’t have any expectations about his first date with Gavin. He was aware they were doing things backward. Not that he was bothered about the reverse order of their mating process. He could feel how much Gavin cared for him. That was all that mattered to him. He had just exited through the front door when Gavin arrived on time to fetch him to wherever they were supposed to go for their date in a car. He snickered in amusement. He thought they would be traveling via a portal of water. Gavin alighted and ran toward him before offering him a hand. He was touched by the gesture and reached out for Gavin’s hand. They walked hand in hand toward the vehicle.
“Will it be corny if I tell you how beautiful you look, babe?”
Caspian blushed, but he shook his head. “Not at all. Thanks.”
“You’re welcome.”
“You…you look amazing, stud.”
Gavin preened, much to Caspian’s amusement. “I do my best.”
Caspian got inside the car after Gavin opened the door for him. Once Gavin had closed the door and entered the car through the driver’s side, Caspian stared in awe at the interior of the vehicle.
"I love your car.”
“Our car,” Gavin corrected him, and he stared at his mate in surprise. “We’re bonded for eternity, babe. Everything I own belongs to you, as well. I’ll be taking care of you from this point onward, and I hope you will do the same with me.”
Caspian nodded. “Of course. Anyway, where are we going?”
Gavin smirked. “It’s a secret. You won’t know anything about it until we’ve arrived at our destination.”
“Fine. I’ll be patient for a little bit longer.”
Gavin grinned before starting the engine and driving away from the curb. “I think you’re going to love where I’m taking you for our first date.”
“You’re making me even more curious now.”
“Good.” The two of them laughed out loud at the same time. “Everything has been arranged by an old friend of mine.”
“Yeah?”
“Uh-huh. Her name is Ocean. She’s a mermaid.”
“Cool. I haven’t heard of her, though. She must be from a different merfolk community. There are hundreds of millions of merpeople under the sea, so it’s impossible for me to know them all.”
Gavin smiled. “There aren’t as many dragons left in the world, unfortunately. Last I heard, there are less than a thousand dragons still alive and kicking. Most dragons have moved beyond the veil into the other side.”
Caspian squeezed Gavin’s thigh gently. “I’m sorry to hear that.”
“It can’t be helped. After mating, each female dragon will only lay an egg once every one thousand years. Every dragon will only have one mate for the entirety of his or her existence. Not all dragons mate with supernatural beings who can be impregnated. After all, we select our potential mates based on magical and scent compatibility. Our numbers are bound to dwindle after a while.”
Caspian’s heart thudded a little bit upon hearing that. “Do you regret mating with me?”
Gavin grasped Caspian’s hands and entwined their fingers together. “Never. I honestly have a hard time believing how lucky I am that you’re willing to bond with me.”
Caspian felt the relief coursing through him upon hearing the reassuring words of his mate. “I feel the same way, too. Maybe we can have our own kids someday through surrogate? We can use your sperm. It will be killing two birds with one stone. We will have children of our own while helping to repopulate the dragon community.”
Gavin beamed. “That’s an excellent idea.”
Then, Caspian felt a fluttering in his stomach when Gavin pulled his hand up and pressed a gentle kiss on the back of his palm. After that, they continued the journey in silence. It wasn’t the awkward kind. It was actually comforting. Caspian leaned against the back of the car seat and heaved out a contented sigh. He attempted once or twice to trick Gavin into revealing more clues about the location of their date, but his mate simply smirked at him. In the end, he gave up. Besides, Gavin told him that they would be reaching their destination. He would find out all about it soon enough.
 
 
 
 
 
Chapter 4
 
Gavin blew out a long breath he wasn’t aware he had been holding as he waited for Caspian’s reaction. “So, what do you think?”
“Uh…” Caspian trailed off before facing him. “I…I don’t know what to tell you. You drove us into this massive piece of land that was surrounded by gigantic and high walls and those enormous and thick metal doors. There are beautiful trees and flowers everywhere, but this…this tiny house so far inside the land…well, what is it supposed to be? Even the garage for your five cars is much more spacious.”
Gavin grinned at Caspian. “It’s my…I mean, our house. Welcome home, baby.”
Caspian stared at the mini house before reverting his gaze toward Gavin. “You’re joking, right? That house can fit two of you standing up, but I don’t think you’ll be able to sleep horizontally in it. It’s so…so small. I’ll be fine because I’m much shorter than your six-foot-two height. I also don’t have as much muscle mass as you do. What are you? Three thousand pounds of muscles? I’ll be comfortable enough inside the house with my size, but you…do you sleep in a fetal position or something?”
Gavin chuckled at the exasperated tone of Caspian’s voice. “I weigh two hundred and twenty pounds, babe, and I sleep like you do. We’ve slept together, remember?
Caspian blushed. “Of course. You’re my mate. I’ve never spent the night with anyone other than you. My brothers and I had separate bedrooms even when we were kids.”
Gavin nodded. “Anyway, don’t judge the house from the outside.”
Caspian’s face brightened immediately. “Oh, it’s magic then. The inside of the house is much more spacious—”
“Nope.” Gavin interrupted his mate and smirked at Caspian for good measure.
Caspian glared at him, obviously frustrated now. “Can you just tell me what is it about the house that makes it livable then?”
Gavin grabbed Caspian’s hand and led his irked mate toward the solitary building on the entire estate. He noticed Gavin’s interest in some of the magical plants or trees all over the land once or twice, but they were about to have their first date. Caspian could admire and study everything within the estate some other time. Gavin stopped walking and reached for Caspian’s chin with his other hand.
“Babe, everything here belongs to you, as well. Let us have our first date now. You can come out into the garden next time and examine everything to your heart’s content.”
Caspian blushed and nodded. “Right. Okay.”
Then, the two of them continued toward the building. Once they were right in front of the door, Gavin pressed the single button next to it. Caspian’s inquiring look toward him turned into something akin to astonishment when the door slid to the side. He gestured for Caspian to enter with a theatrical bow and gesture.
“After you, my love.”
Caspian snorted. “Dramatic, but I’m impressed.”
Gavin winked at his mate in response as he followed the merman inside. “Oh, you haven’t seen nothing yet.”
After that, the door shut behind them. He pressed one of the buttons on the right wall while Caspian eyed the other buttons with an open curiosity. His mate’s face lit up a second later.
“Is this an elevator?”
Gavin snickered. “Yeah.”
The elevator descended gradually. It might have been surrounded by bricks above, but it was actually made of glass. Gavin wrapped his arms around Caspian’s waist as his mate gaped at the different floors.
“You have an entire floor of books?”
“Yeah.”
“Can I invite Baltic here for a visit? I can’t wait to observe his expressions. He will think he has died and gone to heaven.”
Gavin tightened his embrace before kissing the top of Caspian’s head. “Of course. You don’t need my permission, babe. This is our house now.”
“Oh, right. Okay then.”
“Great. Underneath the library, we have the swimming pool and the gym. One floor below that is the living room and the kitchen. Our bedroom is the entire floor beneath them.”
Caspian gaped at Gavin. “What do we need so much space for?”
Gavin chortled for a moment before answering. “I’m not large in my human form, but there are times when I feel like resting in my dragon form. That’s the reason why I require such a substantial amount of land up there. I had this underground house built several years ago. The architect and all the workers were supernatural beings, dwarfs to be exact, so I didn’t have to worry about getting any unnecessary, probing questions from them. All the cleaning for this house is done by magic.”
“Okay, but I still have no idea where we’re going.”
The elevator stopped before Gavin could reply. The door slid open to the side. Caspian glanced at the huge bed before laughing at Gavin, who simply snorted in response.
“As enticing as the idea of making love to you is, let us go on our first date before that.”
Caspian chortled. “We’ve done everything else in reverse. What’s one more?”
Gavin groaned. “Don’t toy with my self-control, babe. Not now. I really want to fuck you again, but I’ve promised you a date. Let us get that out of the way. Okay?”
Caspian pouted a little before nodding. “Fine, but I want at least two rounds of sex later tonight.”
Gavin snickered. “You can have as many orgasms as you like, but later.”
He then reached for Caspian’s hand and guided his mate farther away from the bed and the temptation it represented. The remainder of the entire floor was one giant and empty space, which was lit up by multiple lights.
“Isn’t this a little eerie?” Caspian asked a moment later while shifting closer toward him. “There are only your bed, the walk-in closet, and the bathroom on the other end of this floor.”
Gavin shook his head. “There are actually glass walls that act as separators between the bed and everything else. They’re controlled by a remote that can hide them deeper under the ground. I’ll show them to you later.”
“Okay.”
Once they had traveled far enough, Gavin released Caspian’s hand and took a shining sphere out from the left pocket of his jeans. Caspian gasped at him.
“It’s not a pearl from a merperson, babe,” he reassured his mate. “Ocean is a mermaid with an odd sense of humor. She always shapes her magic into this tiny ball that resembles a mating pearl from a merperson, but it really isn’t. Step back a little, please.”
Caspian obliged. Then, Gavin dropped the sphere onto the ground before stepping on it. There was a gentle cracking sound before water magic was unleashed like fluttering ribbons into the air. The magic swirled for a little longer before it settled. There was ice everywhere after that. Gavin observed as Caspian made his way onto the ice. The look of wonder on his mate’s face reassured Gavin that this date was off to a fantastic beginning.
“The ice isn’t cold,” Caspian spoke up a few seconds later while touching the icy grasses, flowers, and trees. “This is like a meadow of ice, but without the coldness. I love it. I can even feel the gentle wind blowing all around us.”
Gavin sat on the ice and patted the spot next to him. He waited for Caspian to occupy it before dragging the basket of food, courtesy of Ocean, toward him. He pulled out sandwiches, slices of chocolate cake, and a bottle of wine. He grinned when Caspian gasped upon noticing the bottle.
“Deep Sea Wine. One of the most exquisite wines from under the sea. Ocean kept telling me that you would love it. Judging by your expression right now, she’s absolutely right.”
“Yeah. I haven’t had any in a while. I love the rich flavors of the wine.” Gavin poured some wine into a glass and handed it over to Caspian, who sipped a bit of it before moaning softly. He had to clear his throat and looked away for a moment. The combination of Caspian’s face and voice was making a certain part of his anatomy grow hard and throbbing almost in an instant. He was relieved Caspian didn’t seem to be paying attention to his obvious arousal. “The wine is sweet and intoxicating, but it’s also simultaneously a little salty and sour. There’s a smokiness to it that reminds me of home.”
“Right. Of course.”
He sounded raspy, but he couldn’t help it. Caspian was beautiful and enticing all the time, but the merman was a million times more enchanting at the moment. Gavin squirmed a little and tugged the basket closer to his crotch region in a desperate attempt to hide his bulge. He jumped a little when Caspian leaned his head on his shoulder.
“Thank you, Gav. You’re thoughtful and sweet.”
“Of…of course. Anything for my mate.”
Then, he offered the sandwich to Caspian before picking one up for himself. He was relieved the food was enough to distract his thoughts away momentarily from his mate and how sexy Caspian was. For the next several minutes, they ate in companionable silence. The scenery was breathtaking. A whole magical meadow created from ice. It was winter wonderland without the freezing rigidity of the season.
“Gav.”
“What?”
“Do…do you think you’ll ever regret being mated to me?”
He was astounded by the question. Instinctively, he wrapped one arm around Caspian. “No, I won’t. What made you ask me something like that?”
“I know you’ve never wanted to settle down.”
Gavin shut his eyes and cursed Jefferson internally. He was aware Jefferson had been simply teasing him when his best friend mocked him for mating with Caspian even though he had once been adamant about remaining single forever. Jefferson and Baltic had returned to the triplets’ house after their own mating to find him and Caspian on the couch, snuggling close together. Gavin and Caspian had mated on the merman’s bed, but they decided to have another enthusiastic round of lovemaking on the couch in the living room after breakfast the next morning. Fortunately, they were done having sex and were fully clothed when Jefferson and Baltic came back to the house. He wished Jefferson hadn’t said anything about his vow to never get mated, but it was too late now. He was irritated that the seed of doubt was planted in his mate’s mind.
“Jeff was just trying to make me angry.”
“But he’s your best friend. He knows—”
“Nothing.” Then, Gavin put his half-eaten sandwich on his lap before pulling Caspian’s chin toward him. He gazed into his mate’s eyes, hoping Caspian would note the seriousness in his expression. “Listen to me, Cas. I will never change my mind or heart about us. You’ll be my mate for eternity. Even when we’re ready to move into the realm beyond, I’ll still be with you. We belong together. Forever.”
Caspian hesitated for a moment before giving him a small smile and nodding. “Okay. I believe you.”
Gavin leaned down and pressed a tender kiss on Caspian’s lips, allowing their lips and tongues to lick and taste one another for a while. He was delighted and more than a little aroused when Caspian panted against him when they separated moments later.
“I love you so much, Cas. It’s unbelievable, I know. I mean we’re already mated to each other, but this is only our first date. We barely know anything about each other, yet I’m so crazy about you I don’t ever want to imagine my life without you in it. Some people will label my feeling as an obsession or that I’m out of my mind, but I don’t care. As long as we’re together, it doesn’t matter to me how anyone else views our mating. I’m truly ecstatic to have you as my mate. That’s the truth.”
Caspian beamed at him. “I love you, too.”
It was a whispered declaration, but it sent a jolt of euphoria all over his entire being. He breathed out a sigh of relief when Caspian snuggled closer to him. They remained in the same position for a while. It wasn’t the most comfortable state for cuddling, but he couldn’t complain. He was able to inhale the salty seawater scent of Caspian, his beautiful mate, while feeling the merman’s warmth against him. It was almost better than sex.
“I’ll treat you well and cherish you always, Cas.”
“I know.” There was a momentary stretch of silence between them before Caspian spoke up again. “Oh, by the way, would you like to dive into the ocean with me?”
He glanced down at Caspian in surprise, mainly due to the random and unexpected shift in the topic of conversation. “Yeah. Sure. When?”
“Great. Let’s do that tomorrow. We can meet my parents. It has been a while since I saw them last. I miss them very much.”
Gavin gulped. “Your…your parents?”
Caspian chortled in amusement. “Uh-huh. Don’t look so terrified. They will love you.”
“Are you one hundred percent positive about that?”
Caspian blushed and shook his head. “Okay, maybe not one hundred percent, but my parents won’t murder you. I think.”
“That’s…that’s not reassuring me in the least, babe.”
Caspian chuckled. “You’ll be fine. I promise. My mom is a sweetheart. My dad can be rather gruff and grumpy, but he’s a softie inside. I’ll protect you from him. I promise.”
Gavin rolled his eyes. “I can defend myself.”
“Good, but I’m sure my parents will love you.”
“Why? What makes you so certain about that?”
“Because I love you, and you’re my mate.”
Gavin felt the overwhelming joy bursting deep within him. He kissed Caspian on the forehead and nodded before continuing to eat his sandwich. He also gave Caspian one slice of chocolate cake and topped up his mate’s glass with more wine. The date was going smoothly so far. He would be sleeping next to Caspian later and every night after. The two of them would also be going on their second date the next day. It might incorporate an investigation of sorts if the shadow people had extended their attacks deep into the ocean, which would be more business than pleasure, but it was all right. At least he would be having fun with his mate deep in the ocean.
He was also rather excited because he would also get to see what Caspian looked like in his merman form. He could survive a few hours with his parents-in-law. It was no big deal. He just had to be on his best behaviors. Most importantly, he had to do his best not to be aroused at the sight of his sexy mate in front of Caspian’s parents. He had existed for thousands of years. He had wonderful self-control. He could restrain himself from popping embarrassing erections for a few hours. It should be easy enough.
 
 
 
 
Chapter 5
 
Caspian stood at the shore that would lead him and Gavin into the Pacific Ocean. The moment his feet touched the water, he could feel the tingling of his merman magic all over him as the song from the depth of the sea called out to him to return home where he belonged. He observed in delight as the lower half of his body began to transform into his tail. Since it was still way too early in the morning, there was nobody else along the shore. The sun had barely risen, but its faint light being reflected on his scales shone bright and brilliant. He caressed the sharp fins on his forearms before turning his head slightly toward his back. He had a column of sharp fin running down the center of his back. He was so absorbed by his original form, it took him a moment to realize Gavin was still standing on the shore staring at him.
“What?”
Gavin visibly jumped a little before shaking his head. “You’re…you’re gorgeous.”
Caspian blushed and chuckled. “Thanks.”
Caspian waited for Gavin to approach him. Once the two of them were close enough, he allowed Gavin to gently caress his fins.
“These are extremely sharp.”
Caspian nodded. “Those fins, along with my claws and fangs, are powerful enough to cut through diamonds. Believe me when I tell you that you really don’t want to piss off a merperson, especially during a battle. My claws and fangs are retracted at the moment. I’ll display them to you some other time.”
Gavin snickered under his breath. “Okay. Lucky for us all that merpeople are the nicest and most even-tempered supernatural beings in the world then.”
“Indeed.”
Caspian grabbed Gavin’s hand and smirked right before he jumped high into the air with a strong swish of his tail and plunged into the ocean. Gavin’s yelp of astonishment was gargled the moment the two of them hit the water. Caspian attempted to drag his mate underwater, but he was surprised when he realized he was holding on to claw-like fingers instead. He gasped at the sight of Gavin’s half-altered form.
“You look astounded.”
“I am. For a second there, I thought you were a merman, but your emerald-green tail is so much longer and thicker.” Then, Caspian gently caressed the protruding horns on the top of Gavin’s head. “I love these two large pointed horns and those razor-sharp ridges from the center of your neck all the way down to the edge of your tail. They’re magnificent.”
Gavin chuckled in amusement. “I’m a water dragon, babe, so I won’t have any merperson-like features on me.”
Caspian chortled for a moment. “Water dragons remind me of those lizard-like reptiles.”
Gavin grimaced. “Ugh. Stupid humans and their damn classification systems. I’m an enormous dragon in my original form. I refuse to have anything to do with those puny, pathetic reptiles.”
Caspian rolled his eyes. “Yes, Your Majesty. You’re the best and greatest dragon in the world. Come on then, O’ Great One. Follow me.”
He swam deeper and farther out into the ocean. He noticed the other creatures giving him and Gavin a wide berth. In the past, when he had swum on his own, some groups of fishes would have moved closer and played with him, bumping and rubbing against him. He understood they were terrified of Gavin now. Even though Gavin wasn’t in his full dragon form, the water dragon shifter was still gigantic. Caspian was also aware that Gavin’s status as a council member was another factor for those other creatures to avoid getting too near to him and his dragon mate.
“Every creature is frightened of me. I’m horrifying enough in my half-shifted form, but Miranda has also done severe damage to the water creatures’ trust in the council.”
Caspian held Gavin’s claw-like hand and squeezed gently. “Give them time. You’re not Miranda. You’re also a wonderful mate, and I love you.”
Gavin gave him a sheepish smile. “Thanks, babe. I love you, too.”
After that, the two of them continued the journey in silence. Several moments later, Caspian spotted the entrance to the cave that concealed the merfolk community he’d grown up with. He tugged Gavin backward when his mate tried to head toward the entryway. Gavin gazed at him in confusion.
“You can’t see it, but my mom’s protective magic is subtle. It surrounds the entire cave. Watch.”
Caspian drew upon his fire magic and hurled a ball of fire toward the cave. Immediately, a shimmering layer of magic absorbed the ball of fire before disappearing once again.
Gavin whistled softly. “Damn.”
“Uh-huh. Hang tight. That disturbance on the shield will alert the guards. Sometimes, my parents will come out along with them. My dad is a general, after all.”
Caspian was right. A few seconds later, his parents and some guards exited through the entrance of the cave.
“Cas?”
Caspian grinned widely. “Hello, Mom.”
He winced in utter embarrassment when his mom rushed toward him and started hugging and kissing his cheeks and forehead. “Oh, my son! I’ve missed you so much.”
“Mom, don’t be dramatic. It has only been a hundred years, give or take.”
“Hush. Don’t ruin this precious moment for me. Where are your brothers?”
“On land.” His mother’s expression dimmed immediately. “I’ll bring them and their mates back into the ocean for a party soon. I promise.”
“Your father and I know about Drake and Edwin—” His mother choked off in shock for a few seconds while he smirked at her. “Wait a minute. Baltic is mated, too?”
Caspian beamed at his mother. “Yup. He’s recently mated to Jefferson Workman, an elf. The same night as me and my mate, I believe.”
As expected, his mother began ranting about Baltic and how thoughtless his baby brother was. “He should have returned straight to the ocean and let us meet his mate. When I was his age, I…”
Caspian grimaced and tuned his mother out. Then, he shrugged at Gavin, who was biting his lower lip in a valiant attempt to stop himself from laughing out loud. He heaved out a sigh of relief when his father and the guards swam toward him and his mother.
“My love, you’ll get plenty of chances to scold Baltic next time. Caspian has brought his mate home to meet us. Let us focus on them instead.”
His mother blushed. “Oh, right. Where are my manners?”
Caspian pulled Gavin toward him and his parents. “Mom, Dad, meet my mate, Gavin Barton. He’s—”
“—a water dragon shifter and our new council member,” his father interrupted. “It’s an honor.”
“Council,” his mother greeted while bowing her head.
Gavin lowered his head in return. “The honor is mine. I’m mated to Cas. I promise I’ll take good care of him forever.”
“Of course, Council—”
“Gavin, please.” Gavin cut Caspian’s father off midsentence. “I’m your son-in-law, after all.”
“Right.”
Then, everyone was quiet. Caspian interjected in a hurry before the silence could stretch on and become really awkward.
“Mom, Dad, we’re also here on an official business.”
His mother stared at him in confusion. “Huh? Did something happen on land? We haven’t heard about anything bad in the ocean.”
Gavin cocked his head at Caspian. “Why don’t you fill them in, babe?”
“Okay.”
Caspian floated between his parents and tugged them forward while Gavin and the guards followed from behind them. As they headed toward the entrance to the cave, he informed his parents about the various attacks by shadow people on land.
“So, they’re attempting to make everything chaotic by assaulting various beings at random?”
“Maybe, Dad. Fortunately, no one has died so far.”
His mother shook her head. “It does sound similar to the case of the dolphin shifters. If those shadow people were in solid forms, I’d whoop their asses myself. Seriously.”
Caspian snorted. “We aren’t certain of their motives yet.”
His mother harrumphed. “They’ve caused enough harm.”
Caspian had to agree that his mother might have a point. “True. Are you sure no one in the ocean has any inkling about the things happening on land?”
His father tapped him on his shoulder with one tentacle. “Nope. Air and land creatures are much closer to one another, but the water creatures tend to be more isolated. Almost all of us reside extremely deep inside the ocean.”
Gavin approached Caspian. “Babe, it’s very dark here at the bottom of the ocean. Almost zero light is able to penetrate all the way here. I don’t think the shadow people consider it worthwhile to dive all the way here.”
“You’re right. We should still ask around just in case there are creatures down here who have heard about the shadow people and their motives.”
Gavin shrugged. “It’s worth a try.”
Caspian’s father jumped in when there was a brief lull in the conversation. “I agree with Gavin, Cas. If you both truly can’t dig out anything helpful, I’ll keep an eye and ear out on your behalf. I can always send one of the guards on land if I discover anything at all. In the meantime, we can have breakfast together. Your mother and I were about to eat earlier when we sensed the disturbance in the shield.”
Caspian grinned at his parents. “Sorry about that. I was attempting to show the magical shield to my mate.”
His mother beamed at him. “It’s fine. Your father and I have missed you and your brothers very much. We’re glad to see you. Just remember to bring your brothers and their mates back to the ocean next time. Your mate, too, of course. I’m going to throw a party for you all. All my sons are mated. That’s definitely worth a grand celebration.”
Caspian beamed at his mother. “Will do, Mom.”
Breakfast was a loud and cheerful affair. He told his parents a bit about the attack that had happened to Baltic and Jefferson before they moved on to the topic of the tainted potions. Naturally, his parents were concerned, but they were also relieved that Baltic and Jefferson were able to get through it just fine. When they were done with the meal, they ventured out from the cave. The four of them were flanked by a group of merpeople guards. As they traveled through parts of the ocean, he wasn’t surprised at all when they were unable to uncover anything. He knew the chances of anyone down here knowing anything were rather slim. Once they were back in front of the cave where he’d grown up in all those years ago, he embraced his parents and promised he would be back soon with everyone in tow. He chuckled when Gavin seemed taken aback by his parents hugging him, as well.
His father pulled back seconds later. “Please take care of my son.”
Caspian scoffed in irritation at his father. “I can defend myself just fine.”
His mother rolled her eyes at him. “You’re mated now. You’re both supposed to protect each other.”
“Yes, Mom, I know that, but—”
“Hush. As your mother, I’m always right.”
Caspian wanted to argue back, but Gavin grabbed his hand and squeezed quite hard on it. He glared at his mate, who kissed him briefly on the lips to silence him.
“It’s fine, babe. I’ll be delighted for you to have my back.”
He felt a little better after hearing that, so he shut his mouth and simply smiled at his parents. He and Gavin bade farewell to his parents before they made their way back to shore. This might not have been a fully productive trip back into the ocean, but he at least had gotten to meet up with his parents and introduced his mate to them. He and Gavin swam hand in hand as they waded through the seawater. He had a lot of nostalgic and sentimental reasons to miss living in the ocean, but he belonged wherever Gavin was. If he had to live on land for the rest of eternity, he wouldn’t mind it at all as long as he had his mate next to him forever.
 
 
 
 
 
Chapter 6
 
Gavin sighed as discreetly as he could while sitting on one of the chairs at the round table. Not that it made a difference. He was in a meeting with his fellow council members, who were all supernatural beings with incredible senses. He was certain they could hear him just fine. He didn’t care, though. The other four council members might have been ruling the council much longer than he had, but aside from Sombertooth, the hellhound shifter, he was actually much older in terms of age compared to the other three. He was bored at the silly meeting. They didn’t have any new information, so he had no idea why they needed to sit in the chamber in the alternate dimension and hash over the old stuff. After a few more minutes, he couldn’t keep his mouth shut any longer.
“My fellow councils.” Four pairs of eyes turned toward him immediately. He barely stopped himself from rolling his eyes. “Why are we here really?”
Zestus, the pegasus shifter, grinned at him. “To exchange news occurring in our respective domain, of course.”
Gavin nodded. “I haven’t obtained anything fresh on my side. Everything the four of you have been talking about over the last two hours is nothing new, as well.”
“It hasn’t even been one and a half hours since we convened, Gav,” Oveda, the dwarf, corrected him with a gentle smile.
Gavin tried not to grit his teeth in irritation. “That’s not the point. Can we get to the shadow people, please?”
Sombertooth snickered at him. “You young ones are so impatient.”
Gavin ignored Sombertooth winking at him. “I miss my mate terribly. Sitting here with you bunch of old people isn’t my idea of fun.”
Tarragon, the fairy, snorted out loud. “Speak for yourself, Gav.”
Gavin chuckled in acknowledgment of the fact that he was the second oldest among the five of them. “Fine. Anyway, the shadow people?”
Sombertooth placed both hands on the table before responding. “I questioned the shadow person Caspian captured for us.”
“And?” Gavin prodded, feeling more than a little impatient to get things moving along.
“It’s a male, by the way,” Sombertooth replied with a tone that sounded as if he was talking about what to eat for breakfast. “It took a little persuasion to convince him to squeal.”
Gavin understood Sombertooth’s implication behind the word “persuasion.” It was definitely much harsher than what the word actually meant, but he didn’t bother seeking clarification from the hellhound. If it had been up to him, he would have killed the damn creature for daring to assault Caspian. He still yearned to eradicate the shadow man for good. He was furious that anyone had dared to harm his mate. He knew he wouldn’t be able to stop himself from murdering that motherfucker. That was the only reason he’d handed the shadow man over to Sombertooth.
By protocol, he should have passed the shadow man over to Tarragon. After all, the fairy was in charge of all creatures whose element was spirit, but Gavin wasn’t thinking clearly back then. He just had to remove the shadow man from his sight before he truly lost his temper and caused the council to lose the only opportunity to interrogate the shadow man for any clues as to why he, and some other shadow people, had been assaulting innocent supernatural beings. It wasn’t easy to locate another shadow person. Shadow people were notoriously slimy and slippery, evading detection and almost impossible to find.
“Go on. Don’t keep the rest of us in suspense,” Zestus urged, obviously curious now.
Sombertooth nodded. “We’re right about the motive. The shadow people want to cause chaos to break out in the supernatural world, but they also don’t care if it ends up exposing us all to the ordinary mortals.”
Oveda scrunched up her face in bewilderment. “That doesn’t make any sense. Their group is a part of the supernatural world.”
Tarragon shook his head. “Actually, it makes plenty of sense. The aether or spirit element contains both light and darkness. The shadow people have always been secretive. The one sure thing we all know about them is they feed on negative energies. If the supernatural world is exposed, you can imagine the fear and even anger that will be directed at our kind from those ordinary humans.”
Gavin whistled under his breath. “They’re smart.”
Sombertooth tapped his fingers a few times on the table. “I know that the shadow people don’t reproduce in a sexual manner. They increase their numbers through an intense, all-encompassing feeling of terror.”
Zestus rubbed his chin for a few seconds while seemingly pondering about the situation. “Are their numbers on the decline?”
Tarragon scoffed. “More like the opposite. I may not be able to pinpoint their exact locations, but I can feel their growth. After all, I’m in charge of all creatures whose element is the aether or spirit. I can sense the darkness growing larger. The amount of magic is incredible.”
Gavin gazed into Tarragon’s eyes. “How can you be one hundred percent positive it’s them and not the other creatures in the realm of the darkness?”
Tarragon smiled at Gavin. “Easy. Every group of supernatural being I oversee is cooperative. They all report their numbers to me at least once a month, so I’ll be aware if there has been a mass killing of the people I’m supposed to take care of. On the other hand, I’ll also know if there has been a huge increment in their numbers.”
Gavin’s eyes lit up in understanding. “So, only the shadow people have been silent all this while?”
“Yes and no. They will contact me once in a while, but it happens once in a blue moon.”
Oveda snorted. “What’s the interval?”
Tarragon chuckled. “Every five, six hundred years or so.”
Zestus chortled in amusement. “Those damn shadow people.”
Sombertooth, Oveda, and Tarragon burst out laughing, as well. Gavin had no idea what was hilarious about the situation. He thought it was horrible. The council members should have been updated at least once every six months, but the shadow people broke the rule. He was taken aback when Sombertooth clasped his shoulder and squeezed it gently.
“You need to lighten up a bit, Gav. We may be the council members, but we’re not omniscient. There are times when we just have to find humor in our duties. Otherwise, Zestus, Oveda, Tarragon, and I would have gone insane a long time ago. Being a council member has its perks. The supernatural beings we’re in charge of will send us precious gifts once in a while. You’re new to this, but I’m sure you’ve heard about that. We accept those gifts not only because we don’t earn any money through this thankless gig at all but also out of respect to some of the supernatural beings’ cultures. Some of them will be highly offended if we reject their gifts. They will view the rejection as a personal insult. I’m certain you know that, too.”
Gavin nodded. “This is so much more complicated than I thought. I agreed to replace Miranda back then because I didn’t want to leave the water supernatural beings without anyone to care for them. I simply haven’t thought about the other aspects with a much deeper consideration.”
Zestus snickered. “It’s too late to back out now.”
Gavin resisted the temptation to stick his tongue out at the pegasus shifter. “Whatever. The only thing I want to know is why the shadow people have a sudden need to want chaos now.”
Oveda shrugged. “I have the same question.”
The five of them were quiet after that. Gavin glanced around the glittering chamber. It was full of lights and magic. In fact, the whole alternate dimension where the chamber was located was literally drowning in magic. It was so dense he could almost taste it on his tongue. The chamber was extremely spacious because it was also used as a conference room for large groups of supernatural beings in times of emergency, which had only occurred once several hundred years ago when they were almost exposed to the ordinary mortals. He shuddered at that particular memory. He hoped he and the other council members would be able to solve the issue of the shadow people soon. Otherwise, the outcome would be too horrifying to even think about.
* * * *
Caspian never thought he would become one of those mates who stayed at home and waited for their significant other to return from work or meetings. However, he found himself doing exactly that. The moment he stepped out from his portal of water after a long day of making potions and tending to the plants and herbs in his backyard at the house he co-owned with his two brothers, he arrived into the humongous garden. He still hadn’t gotten the chance to study everything in it yet, but he was going to do that within the next few days. In the meantime, he would have to get dinner ready for Gavin.
He shook his head in amusement and snickered to himself. “I’m gradually turning into a househusband.”
He took one final glance at the garden before going into the elevator and making his way down into the kitchen. As he kept himself busy, his mind wandered to the conversations he had with Drake and Baltic during lunch earlier.
“What’s with the glum face, baby bro?”
Baltic had glared at him, but it wasn’t as fierce as it usually was. “Jeff told me there were even more attacks from the shadow people recently.”
“Yeah?”
“He had a lot of patients stopping by even before I left the house earlier today.”
Drake had cleared his throat before jumping into the conversation. “Ed heard horrible things about the shadow people from some of the supernatural beings who frequented his bakery. This situation is beginning to worsen.”
Caspian was startled out of his trip down memory lane when he felt a pair of muscular forearms being wrapped around his waist. He would recognize those hands even without looking at the person’s face. He squirmed a little when Gavin kissed the top of his head with a loud smack. It was rather ticklish to him. He didn’t mind it, though. It was a loving gesture, and he appreciated it. In response, he leaned against Gavin’s firm body while continuing to cut the chicken into small pieces.
“Hey, babe.”
“Hello, stud. I’ve missed you.”
“Me, too. What are you cooking?”
“I’m going to make stir-fry chicken with whatever vegetables we still have inside the fridge. How did you know that I’d be in the kitchen?”
Gavin let out a soft chuckle. “I used my nose to sniff you out.”
Caspian froze for a moment before turning his head a little to face his mate. “Are you implying that I stink?”
Gavin snorted. “Perish the thought. You have a very distinct scent of salty seawater, but also rather smoky at the same time. Besides, I don’t care if you reek of sweat and smell ripe. You’re my mate. I’ll still love you.”
Caspian chortled. “Good save. I love you, too. By the way, how was the meeting?”
Gavin groaned. “It was fucking long.”
“As long as your dick?” Caspian teased, snickering under his breath.
Gavin burst out laughing. “Hell no! My cock is much longer.”
Caspian shook his head. “I don’t know, stud. I don’t remember your dick being that impressive.”
Gavin tightened his arms around Caspian’s waist before pushing hard against him. Caspian gasped at the feeling of his mate’s throbbing dick against his ass. They were both fully clothed, but there was no mistaking the huge erection pressing against his ass.
“Really? Should I bend you over the kitchen counter, tear our clothes off, and fuck my cock into you to remind you of how massive it is?”
Caspian rolled his eyes. “You’re horny and insatiable, aren’t you?”
“It’s all your fault for being so damn gorgeous, sexy, and enticing.”
Caspian blushed a little at the compliment. “Whatever. You’re just saying that to get a piece of ass.”
Gavin guffawed. “Is it working?”
“Oh, absolutely. You know that you don’t have to sweet-talk me just to get sex from me, right?”
Gavin moaned softly. “Damn, babe. You’re so perfect.”
Caspian winked at Gavin. “Oh, I know. Anyway, help me prepare the vegetables. The faster we finish cooking, the sooner we can eat. Then, we can go into the bedroom for some fun.”
Gavin pouted at Caspian. “Seriously? But my cock is fucking hard right now. Can’t we take care of it first?”
“Nope. Go on. Chop-chop.”
Gavin narrowed his eyes at Caspian. “You’re a sadistic man. Just for the record, not letting me get my rocks off inside your ass immediately is such a cruel and unusual punishment. If I die from my blue, aching balls, it will be your fault.”
“Okay, stud. Noted.”
“Fine.”
Gavin harrumphed and moved away to grab the various vegetables from inside the refrigerator before washing them and chopping them next to Caspian. Caspian grinned as he placed one arm around Gavin’s waist and raised himself up on his tiptoes. He smiled when Gavin bent down so he could easily kiss his mate on the cheek.
“Thanks, stud. You’re the best.”
Gavin smirked at him. “Glad you know that.”
“I do.”
The two of them beamed at each other before they continued working side by side in the kitchen. Caspian was delighted that he got to spend such simple moments with his mate. The two of them had been virtually strangers when they had mated with each other, so they were now doing everything in reverse. It was a blessing that their instincts were right and they were compatible with each other even outside the primal drive to mate. They were lucky in that sense. Throughout dinner later, he shared the information he’d obtained from his brothers with Gavin while his mate complained about everything that happened during the council meeting.
“At least your brothers had useful data, unlike the long, pointless meeting I had to attend earlier.”
“It was that bad?”
Gavin sighed. “Well, not really. Sombertooth managed to get confirmation from the shadow man you captured. We now know for sure that the shadow people are indeed attempting to bring chaos into the world.”
“For what purpose?”
Gavin shrugged. “Beats me.”
After that, they switched the topic of conversation to discuss Caspian moving the remainder of his things into the house from the one he co-owned with his brothers. He and his brothers had decided to leave their house as a place for their respective businesses. He resolved not to worry about the shadow people for the time being. Besides, he didn’t see the point in doing that. There was no obvious pattern to their choice of victims. He simply had to take more precautions wherever he was in the future. His time and energy would be better spent on getting to know his mate. He also couldn’t wait for their next official date. He had something fun planned just for him and Gavin, but he needed two days to set things up. He didn’t foresee any trouble at all. Everything was going to move along smoothly.
 
 
 
 
 
Chapter 7
 
Gavin sat alone at one of the tables in Edwin’s bakery while his phoenix shifter friend stared at him in shock. Or maybe it was amusement. He really wasn’t in the right frame of mind to examine his best friend’s expression more closely.
“Come again?”
He gritted his teeth in irritation while darting his eyes around at some of the other customers until he was satisfied that none of them was paying any attention to him and Edwin. Then, he leaned in much closer to Edwin, who occupied the seat across the table from him, and lowered the volume of his voice in utter embarrassment.
“I said I think I must be getting old and maybe kind of impotent sex-wise.”
Edwin scrunched up his face in bewilderment. “Are you having trouble in the bedroom? Do you mean that you can’t get it up anymore?”
Gavin glared at Edwin and hushed his best friend in a hurry. “Can you speak softer? Are you trying to shame me in front of the entire world?”
Edwin rolled his eyes. “For fuck’s sake, Gav. You’re becoming quite the drama king. What the fuck is wrong with you?”
Gavin pointed at himself in irritation. “My dick, you asshole.”
Edwin heaved out a sigh. “Then you need to answer my questions.”
“Which one?”
Edwin narrowed both eyes at him. “What’s going on with your junk?”
Gavin was going to retort something scathing to Edwin, but he ended up gaping at his best friend instead. He blushed in humiliation as the memory from the previous evening returned to him. Every scene felt as if it was occurring in real time all over again.
“I…” Gavin trailed off for a few seconds, taking in a deep breath before yanking Edwin closer by the man’s collar and whispering into his best friend’s ear. “I fell asleep last night.”
Edwin pulled back and scratched his head in confusion. “I don’t understand. What’s wrong with sleeping? Maybe you’re exhausted after a long day.”
“Exactly!” Gavin exclaimed while banging his palm on the table and ignoring the other customers’ curious gazes on him and Edwin. “Right?”
“You’re talking in riddles, man. I still don’t understand what’s going on with you.”
Gavin sighed and tried to tamp down his irritation. “Sex, Ed. Sex!”
“Okay…”
“So, Cas and I had dinner together yesterday.”
“Naturally.”
“Then, we got hot and heavy in bed. I’ve kissed so many men and women I can’t even remember the number anymore. By the way, Cas has this sexy way of kissing that’s—”
“Whoa! Hold up,” Edwin shouted out in a hurry while raising both hands to interrupt Gavin. “Let me stop you right there. You’re my best friend, and Cas is my brother-in-law. I really don’t need to know the details of your sex lives.”
Gavin pushed Edwin’s hands away. “Whatever. Where was I? Oh, yeah. We kissed and did a few other things. Just for the record, foreplay with Cas is awesome. Then, we got to the main event. Man! Have I told you how fucking hard I get whenever Cas lets out that special moaning sound—”
Edwin grimaced and shook his head. “Please spare me the agony. I don’t want to hear it.”
“You’re missing out, Ed.”
“No, I’m not. Just get to the point already.”
“Fine. I was balls deep inside Cas’s tight, sweet ass—”
“Yuck! I need to bleach my brain.”
“—and my baby boy rode my dick in such a fucking amazing way.”
“Disgusting. I don’t need to know that either. Anyway, what happened then?”
Gavin could feel the heat rushing up his neck and cheeks. “Cas came all over my stomach and chest. I…I don’t know how it could occur, but I fell asleep before my own orgasm.”
Edwin stared at Gavin in shock. “What?”
Gavin clenched his fists in embarrassment. “I was exhausted, okay?”
All of a sudden, Edwin burst out laughing while clutching tightly to his stomach. Gavin glared at his best friend in annoyance.
“You…you dozed off during one of the best part of sex?”
Gavin couldn’t look at Edwin in the eye. “I must be getting old and impotent or something. When I woke up earlier this morning, my dick was still hard and buried inside Cas’s ass. We made love again. He came. I couldn’t.”
“Huh. Why not?”
“I just couldn’t. I tried for almost an hour after Cas’s orgasm. I gave it my all, chasing for my climax, but I simply ended up sweating like a drowned pig with a sore dick and aching balls. Cas came twice this morning, though.” Edwin was obviously doing his best not to laugh, but Gavin could see the sign by the slight shaking of his best friend’s shoulders. “It’s not funny, man.”
Edwin bit his lower lip and shook his head. “You…you’re right. It’s fucking hilarious.”
Gavin huffed in irritation while Edwin lost his battle and howled out loud in glee. “You suck. I need a new best friend. You’re supposed to sympathize with me.”
Edwin hiccuped and snorted, managing to calm down after a minute or so. “Sorry, man. You’re not impotent. Nothing is wrong with your dick. Plenty of men have experienced the same thing you did. Besides, you succeeded in giving your mate two orgasms this morning. That’s a fucking stud right there.”
Gavin couldn’t help but puff out his chest as he preened a little. “That’s right. At least my mate can’t ever complain about being sexually frustrated.”
“True. Maybe you’re just stressed out with the whole case of these damn shadow people. You need to relax. Sometimes, the more you force yourself to come, the least likely it will occur.”
Gavin shrugged. “You’re probably right. I can’t stop worrying about my mate. I want this matter to be resolved so I can be sure that the present threat won’t target Cas for the second time. I have so many horrible images inside my head that I can’t shake it off, not even during sex. That may account for my being unable to enjoy sex properly or even reach an orgasm. If this continues for an extended period of time, I’ll have to hound Jeff’s ass for some potions or herbs to assist me with my orgasms.”
“Why don’t you ask Cas for the potions or herbs? Your mate is one of the best potion brewers in our world.”
Gavin was certain his expression was as horrified as the way he felt inside. “Are you insane? Imagine my embarrassment.”
Edwin snorted. “Did Cas say anything this morning?”
“Nope, but Cas is a sweetheart. He won’t put me on the spot like that.”
“Talk to him, man. He’s your mate. You should be able to tell him anything and everything. That’s what our mates are for. We’re supposed to share our burdens with one another. I don’t think it’s a good idea for you to hide something like this from Cas. The triplets are very close to one another. If you go to Jeff for potions or herbs, Jeff will inform Balt about it. Without a doubt, Balt will question Cas if anything is wrong between the two of you. You’re going to end up hurting Cas, albeit in an indirect manner. Not cool, man.”
Gavin sighed. “Yeah. You’re right. I’ll have a chat with Cas later tonight. I shouldn’t be keeping something like this from him. I’m just feeling insecure and more than a little embarrassed about it. I’ve never failed to reach an orgasm. Anyway, it’s almost time for yet another boring meeting with the other council members. I’m starting to regret agreeing to become the fifth council member after Miranda was executed for her crimes.”
Edwin chortled. “Just take it easy. You’ll get the hang of it soon enough.”
“Easy for you to say.”
Edwin clasped Gavin’s shoulder and grinned before pulling him into a one-armed hug. “I’ll see you later.”
“Right. Can I use your kitchen?”
“Of course.”
“Thanks. Bye for now, Ed.”
Then, Gavin gave Edwin a mock salute before making his way behind the counter, where the cash register was, and pushing open the connecting door between the front of the bakery and the kitchen. He called upon his water magic and created a portal of water before heading toward it. It was time for yet another unproductive meeting with his fellow council members. The only thing that kept him going was the certainty of returning home to Caspian later. He couldn’t wait to wrap his arms around his mate. His thankless duty as the council member would have driven him insane without Caspian by his side. He stepped into the portal and out through the other side in the alternate dimension several feet away from the doors that would lead him into the chamber. He straightened up and put on a passive expression. It was showtime.
* * * *
Caspian had planned to spend the day preparing for his upcoming date with Gavin, but he didn’t expect having to handle several groups of supernatural beings first thing in the morning. He ushered them all into his office-slash-stockroom. They all seemed all right, but he could sense the magic shrouding them.
“We will be safe in this room. I promise. Please remove all your magic.” He gasped the loudest when he stared at the fae. He dashed toward her and stared at the obvious burnt mark all over her arms, neck, and face. “What happened to you?”
The fae bowed to him, which startled him. However, he was even more astounded when all the other supernatural beings in the room followed her lead. The fae understood his reaction and explained their gestures to him.
“You’re mated to a council member. In the court of the fae, you’re an extension of your mate. My name is Miriam. I’m bonded to a fire dragon shifter. All these scars are accidental.”
He gaped for a few seconds. “How can he do this to you? He—”
Miriam shook her head, effectively cutting him off midsentence. “It truly occurred by accident. Horus, that’s my mate, is inconsolable at the moment. I need your assistance to heal my scars before I go home to him and work things out together. He can’t do anything about them because his element is fire. You’re different because you’re a merman. Your element is water. Water heals.”
Caspian nodded. “I can do that. Why did Horus use his fire in such a close proximity to you in the first place?”
“Our house was ambushed by several shadow people. There were too many of them. I couldn’t fight them off, and they ended up pressing down onto my lungs. I couldn’t breathe. Horus, in his moment of panic, released his fire. Dragon fire, similar to the one from a phoenix, is powerful enough to annihilate even the darkest of spirits. The shadow people were eradicated. Fortunately, I’m his mate, so I survived the fire.”
“But you have scars at the moment.”
Miriam nodded and smiled. “Some are hidden by my clothes, but at least I’m alive. Besides, you’ll be able to rid me of them.”
Caspian could feel his heart aching for both the poor fae and dragon. Miriam was trying to be strong and understanding for her mate while Horus must be feeling an intense amount of guilt for wounding his mate.
“I can use my water magic on you, but I need to keep you in a stasis as it works its way through your scars. You’ll be unconscious for a few hours. My water magic may be strong, but it’s no match for a dragon fire. It will take quite a while to erase the impact of your mate’s fire.”
Miriam nodded. “I’m aware of it. Thank you.”
Caspian led Miriam to one corner of the room and instructed her to close her eyes. He should have requested Baltic’s assistance. After all, Baltic was the one with the natural healing ability. However, Caspian could detect Miriam’s pain. He had no doubt the fae was hiding the fact that she was in a great amount of agony from the scarring. He stretched his arms out and called upon his water magic to completely envelop the fae. He observed, with satisfaction, as the water began to cover up every part of Miriam. Then, he manipulated the water bubble to raise it off the ground. He watched in relief as the water began to shine and glow, signaling it was starting to heal Miriam’s scar.
After that, he turned toward the other supernatural beings in the room and attempted to appear more confident than he actually was. For the next hour or so, he dealt with multiple issues, ranging from a pride of lion shifters that needed his potions for the injuries they sustained after battling against the shadow people and all the way to a lightning fox shifter whose magic continued to crackle and burn all over her. He had never had to meet with so many people who needed his help in one single morning. The damn shadow people had been causing havoc everywhere. Meanwhile, there weren’t enough healers to cope with so many patients. He could better comprehend what Jefferson must be feeling lately. He heaved out a huge sigh of relief when Baltic entered his room moments later.
“Balt, I’m so glad you’re here,” he shouted to his brother while doing his best to utilize his water magic to set right a half-giant’s fractured arm. “Can you help me with the other patients, please? They haven’t stopped coming by since we opened earlier this morning.”
Baltic agreed immediately. “Of course. I can do it faster with my healing magic.”
“Thanks.”
Caspian didn’t utter another word for the next few hours. Instead, he focused on the growing number of supernatural beings stopping by. He was also astonished when Jefferson abruptly shimmered into the room, requesting some of his potions. The elf looked thoroughly worn out.
“I ran out of potions, Cas,” Jefferson disclosed when Caspian inquired the reason why the elf required potions from him. After all, Jefferson was a healer with his own garden full of plants and herbs. “I see that you’re inundated with plenty of patients, as well.”
Caspian shrugged as he searched for the potions that Jefferson wanted from him. “I’m not a healer. I’m a potion-brewer, but these people have come to me. I can’t turn them down. Baltic is the one with the true healing ability. I’m just doing whatever I can.”
Jefferson grabbed the potions from Caspian a moment later. “Thanks, Cas. I owe you one.”
“You’re my brother-in-law. Just take care of my baby brother and we’re even.”
“Of course.”
“Don’t talk about me as if I’m not here,” Baltic scoffed from the center of the room while releasing healing magic onto a werewolf who had accidentally wounded himself in an attack from a shadow person. However, those wounds wouldn’t stop bleeding due to the nature of the shadow person’s dark and sentient magic, which fed on pain and chaos.
Jefferson chuckled and walked toward Baltic to kiss his mate on the forehead. “Sorry, babe. I need to leave now. My patients are waiting for me. I’ll see you at home later.”
“Okay.”
Caspian mock-gagged a little at the display of affection between Jefferson and Baltic, but he was delighted for them. However, it also made him miss Gavin even more. Not that he had any spare time to think about his own mate. He had plenty of supernatural beings who needed his assistance. He would have to deal with them first. After that, he had to come up with a way to stop the shadow people once and for all. They had gone too far now, and he was getting seriously pissed off. Something had to be done before the shadow people did anything worse and someone ended up dead. Caspian was determined to resolve the problem before it escalated. The shadow people would have to be taught a lesson once and for all.
 
 
 
 
 
Chapter 8
 
Before becoming a council member himself, Gavin was one of the best hunters for the council. One of his responsibilities was to handle everything related to the supernatural world on behalf of the council. However, he had never witnessed such grim expressions on their faces.
“This was terrible,” Zestus declared for the tenth or maybe eleventh time over the last hour or so. Gavin didn’t mean to count the number of times, but he was rather bored. He didn’t know why the council didn’t simply take actions on the shadow people. “The number of attacks has gone up considerably. We need to deal with the shadow people once and for all.”
No shit, Gavin thought to himself, but he kept an outwardly passive appearance.
Truth be told, the more he stared at the other council members’ expressions, the more agitated he grew. He worried about his fellow supernatural beings, but his number one priority would always be Caspian. Nobody could be more important than his mate. He was willing to do anything to keep Caspian safe. Nothing was off-limits to him.
Oveda sighed before responding. “We have no clue where they are. Shadow people aren’t the most powerful of supernatural beings, but they’re the most cunning. They’re able to evade detection, which makes it even more difficult to pinpoint their locations.”
Abruptly, the other four council members began to argue among themselves while Gavin stared at them without uttering a single word. He allowed them to continue for a moment before clearing his throat loudly to get their attention. He waited for them to face him before offering his suggestion.
“Jeff is a healer. His mate, Balt, has natural healing magic.”
Tarragon gazed at him in bewilderment. “What’s your point?”
He suppressed an irritated sigh before replying to the question. “Healers have the ability to help because they know how our bodies, minds, and magic work. Jeff studied to become a healer. I don’t know how in-depth his study was back then. Balt, on the other hand, is a natural. He will be able to control the mind, body, and magic of any being, including a shadow person. I’m sure if he has the permission from the council, he will be able to force a shadow person to confess everything.”
There was a stunned silence after that. Gavin could read the other four council members’ faces just fine. He was able to guess what they thought even without a mind-reading ability. Sombertooth proved him right moments later.
“Gav, that’s…that’s intrusive. The council can’t condone—”
“Do you have an alternative then?” Gavin interrupted while keeping his tone cool and calm. However, his mind was filled with thoughts of Caspian being potentially assaulted in the future, and he felt an immense sense of fear coursing through his entire being. Just the possibility alone was enough to drive him insane. “We’re all sitting ducks while the shadow people are unrestrained and out of control. I’m sure you’ve all received plenty of reports regarding the latest assaults on our community. This morning alone, I acquired no less than two hundred complaints from various water beings. We have to do something. There aren’t enough healers in our world who can cope with the number of injuries sustained on a daily basis.”
“But everyone survives—”
“For now.” Gavin cut Zestus off. He was running out of patience. “Are we going to wait for someone to die?”
The other four council members eyed him quietly for a moment before Oveda spoke up in the end. “Let’s vote on it. Shall we?”
Tarragon nodded. “Yeah. I’ll start. I agree with Gavin. Sombertooth?”
“Same as you.”
Zestus hesitated for a few seconds. “There really is no other choice. Both Jefferson and Baltic have my permission.”
Oveda bit her lower lip before bobbing her head up and down a few times. “I can’t let our people suffer anymore.”
“Me, too,” Gavin added. “Glad to know we’re all on the same page. I’ll talk to Jeff and Balt. I’ll also have to include Ed and Dray. Oh, and also my mate.”
“Why do you need to inform the others?” Sombertooth asked.
“The triplets will never allow any of them to go into battle alone. Their respective mates, including yours truly, can’t stand on the side while the triplets are involved in a potentially dangerous situation. It’s either the six of us or none at all.”
Oveda nodded. “I’m fine with it. Just do what you have to do.”
“I will. In fact, I’ll be leaving right now. I’ll see you next time.”
Gavin got up and bade farewell to his fellow council members. He exited the chamber in less than a minute. A portal of water materialized, and he clenched his fists before stepping into it. The shadow people had pissed him off for the last time. He was going to deal with them once and for all. He wasn’t going to show any mercy to the ones who’d rebelled. They didn’t deserve any.
Everything was easier said than done, though. When he managed to gather everyone together in the dining room of the triplets’ house, he didn’t expect for Caspian, Drake, and Jefferson to glare at him when he shared the plan with them. Edwin simply gaped at him while Baltic appeared to be stunned. Gavin thought the idea was great. They would be able to round up all the shadow people involved and avoid further casualties. He didn’t understand why the others were so quiet.
Suddenly, Baltic walked away from the room without uttering a single word while Jefferson got right in his face. “Can you be more insensitive?”
“How—”
“My mate used to be controlled by the siren magic within him. Now, you’re asking him to use his magic to essentially do the same to some other supernatural beings.”
Gavin face-palmed in horror. “Shit! I didn’t think about—”
“That’s right. You didn’t. You better hope my mate is all right. Otherwise, best friend or not, I’ll never forgive you for putting him on the spot like this.”
“Jeff, I’m so sorry—”
“Save the apology for my mate.”
Gavin heaved out a sigh of defeat when Jefferson left the room in search of Baltic. In his desperation to keep Caspian safe from any future attack, he had willingly put his best friend’s mate, who was also his brother-in-law, in such a horrible position. He didn’t do so on purpose. He just wanted the threat of the shadow people to be eradicated as soon as possible. It was the only way he could think of to shield Caspian from further harm. He glanced between the other three men remaining in the room with him. Caspian and Drake were obviously furious with him, but Edwin seemed more sympathetic.
“Cas, Dray, I’m sorry.”
However, they didn’t respond to him. They simply rushed out of the room, ignoring him completely. Edwin shifted closer to him and clasped his shoulder. At least someone wasn’t mad at him.
“Give them a little time, Gav. I know you’re stressed out and desperate to resolve this matter with the shadow people, but you, Jeff, and I are different from the merfolks. They’re kind and pure. Baltic will find it appalling to do as you’ve suggested.”
“He killed the evil sorcerer just fine.”
“In defense of himself and his mate. Merpeople don’t spill blood unless they’re protecting the people they love. You, Jeff, and I aren’t the same as them. The three of us have done a lot of things in the past, some of which were less than savory. I can’t speak for you or Jeff, but I’m grateful to be mated to Dray. He’s the light to my darkness. He makes my existence worth living for.”
Gavin expelled a breath he wasn’t aware he had been holding. “I feel the same about Cas, but I’ve messed up. Big time. I need to fix the situation between me and him.”
“Give him a bit of time. He’s too angry to listen to you.”
Gavin wanted to protest, but he knew Edwin was right. “Yeah. All right. I’ll have a chat with him later.”
For the next few moments, he and Edwin sat in the dining room in silence. He had no idea what else to say, not when things had spiraled out of control in such a horrible way. He just hoped that he would be able to set things right with everyone.
* * * *
Caspian approached Baltic and Jefferson in the backyard. The two of them were embracing each other tightly. He didn’t want to disturb them, but he felt it necessary to apologize on behalf of his mate. A part of him could understand why Gavin had come up with such a plan, but it still pissed him off. Drake came up to him moments later, and Jefferson was the first to notice them. He waited as Jefferson and Baltic shared a brief kiss. Then, Jefferson pulled away before addressing him and Drake.
“I’ll leave you three for now. I need to talk to Gav.”
Caspian nodded. “I’m sure Gav has his reason for coming up with something like that. Take it easy on my mate, please.”
Jefferson snickered. “I’ve known Gav for thousands of years. He’s more of the ‘act first, think later, and be damned with the consequences’ kind of guy. Don’t worry. I’m much calmer now that Balt is feeling better.”
Drake chuckled. “Don’t give Gav a hard time. Well, not too much.”
Jefferson chortled. “I know how to deal with him. I’ll let you three talk things through. Ed, Gav, and I will be upstairs in the dining room whenever you’re ready to join us again.”
Caspian smiled at the elf. “Sure. Later.”
After that, he and Drake stepped closer to Baltic. Neither of them uttered a single word for several moments until Baltic spoke up all of a sudden.
“I think I’ll do it.”
Caspian stared at Baltic in horror. “Hell no! We’re merpeople, baby bro. We aren’t the same as most of the others. You don’t know the true extent of what you’ll be doing. What if you end up annihilating the shadow people?”
“But I can’t allow them to continue with their tyranny. Too many have been injured.”
Drake slung one arm around Baltic’s shoulders. “I agree with Cas. I don’t think it’s a good idea for you to do it. You’ve just resumed your full merman magic not too long ago. I’m not sure if you’re mentally ready to use your magic to control someone’s body, mind, and magic.”
“I know, but I also can’t stand knowing that I could have contributed something to stop the shadow people from causing more harm yet I’m not doing it.”
Caspian gazed at Baltic for a few seconds longer before speaking up. “Are you absolutely positive?”
Baltic opened his mouth, but shut it again. Caspian waited for Baltic to reply. Baltic inhaled and exhaled a few times before responding to the question.
“No, but if we don’t attempt it, there will be more casualties.”
Drake squeezed Baltic’s shoulder gently. “Whatever you decide, Cas and I will have your back.”
“I know. Thanks. Jeff told me earlier that I don’t have to make the final blow if it comes to it. He’s more than willing to do it.”
“Good,” Caspian said while giving Baltic a soft smile. “We aren’t the same as Gav, Jeff, and Ed. I’m not certain I can eradicate someone in cold blood unless I’m trying to protect my mate. It’s…it’s too much to handle.”
Baltic nodded. “Same for me.”
Drake sighed. “I still wish you didn’t have to do it, though.”
“I’m the one with the natural healing magic. Jeff’s skills are learned. He knows how to cure, but he has no idea how to utilize his skills to do the opposite. The difference is vast between us. I’ll be able to manipulate the shadow people with ease because my magic is inborn. Don’t worry. I’ll be all right.”
Caspian snorted. “You better be. Jeff will go ballistic if you’re harmed.”
Baltic guffawed while bobbing his head up and down. “You’re right. Anyway, should we return to the dining room now? The sooner we come up with a plan, the better.”
Drake hugged Baltic tightly before breaking away. “Of course. You better come out of this stupid idea alive. I’ll be mad at you if you end up dead instead.”
Baltic rolled his eyes. “You need to stop being so overprotective, Dray. We’re all mated now. Our focus should be on our mates.”
“I’ll always worry about you and Cas. I can’t help it.”
Caspian laughed. “You haven’t changed a bit. I thought you’d be more relaxed after getting bonded.”
Drake scoffed. “You’re one to talk. I expected you to be more mature after being mated. Apparently, it’s too much to wish for. It makes me wonder once again who the older sibling really is.”
“Whatever, old man. Let’s go back upstairs.”
Then, Caspian got between Drake and Baltic before reaching out for their hands and dragging them away from the backyard. He still had to have a chat with Gavin, though. They were mates, after all. He didn’t like the strain on their bond at the moment. He could sense Gavin was hurting, and it didn’t sit well with him, but their private conversation would have to wait until they got back home. They had a more pressing discussion to deal with.
 
 
 
 
 
Chapter 9
 
Gavin stepped out from his portal of water right into the garden before turning around to wait for his mate. Seconds later, Caspian appeared. He had zero clue if Caspian was still mad at him. During the follow-up discussion earlier, his mate had been quieter than usual. He heaved out a sigh of relief when Caspian reached out for his hand and melted into his embrace.
“I’m sorry, babe. I should have thought about Balt’s past as a siren instead of simply suggesting such a plan without considering the impact it will have on your brother. I’ve been so worried about you that I don’t think too far ahead with the consequences. I’m desperate to keep you safe, no matter what. I’m not excusing my action, but I want you to know why I did it.”
Caspian pulled back a bit and shook his head. “It’s okay. I get it. I’m fine now. I also understand you’re exhausted from the meetings with the other council members and more than a little frustrated at the situation with the shadow people.”
“You’re right on both counts.”
“I still don’t think it’s the right solution to annihilate an entire group of supernatural beings, though.”
“We’re not doing that,” Gavin insisted while running his finger across Caspian’s right cheek. “Well, at least I don’t think we will get to such an extreme with the shadow people, and I hope we won’t have to. We will have to capture one or two of them. It all depends on what comes out during the interrogation. The one you caught didn’t give up much.”
“How are we supposed to track them down, though? They’re apt at evading detection.”
Gavin shrugged. “I’ll inform the other council members to pass the message along to all the supernatural beings they’re in charge of. Hopefully, we will be able to net at least one.”
“Okay. In the meantime, we should proceed with our date.”
“Date?”
Caspian chuckled. “Yeah. You look so surprised.”
“Kind of. Until a few minutes ago, I wasn’t sure if you’d even want to be near me for the foreseeable future.”
Caspian placed his palm on Gavin’s left cheek and rubbed it gently. “You’re my mate for eternity. No matter what happens in the future, we can always work things out.”
“No regrets?”
“None.”
Gavin beamed at Caspian. “Okay. So, what are we going to do on this date that you’ve arranged for us?”
Caspian smirked. “What do you think about sleeping underneath the stars?”
Gavin groaned. “Out here in the open?”
“Yeah.”
“But we have a perfectly comfortable bed at home.”
Caspian chortled in response. “I’ve thought of that, as well. Come on, stud. It will be fun.”
“That’s your opinion.”
“Imagine how much fun it will be for us to make love in this garden.”
Gavin groaned at the images that came to his mind. “You play dirty.”
“But you’re going to enjoy every second of me riding on your thick, pulsing dick.”
Gavin’s cock twitched upon hearing that. “Okay. Fine. It’s a deal. What about dinner? I’m starving.”
“I’ve prepared some sandwiches earlier today and put them in the fridge. I just need to heat them up a little. I also have some freshly squeezed orange juice. For dessert, we’re going to have some brownies.”
Gavin wrapped his arms tighter around Caspian’s waist. “I would rather have you for dessert.”
Caspian laughed. “Horny?
“Always for you.”
“I bet you have plenty of cum stored up in your balls. You didn’t get to climax the last couple of times we made love to each other.”
Gavin blushed in embarrassment at the reminder. “I’m sorry. I really wanted to, but I fell asleep that night, and the next day, I just…I don’t know what was wrong with me.”
“You’re too tense, stud. I had experienced the same thing a couple of times when I jerked off in the past before we were mated.”
“Really?”
“Uh-huh. The more I forced myself, the more difficult it was to have an orgasm. I ended up giving up playing with my dick because my right arm was tired out after stroking my cock for way too long.”
“I’ve never dealt with something like that. I freaked out at Ed’s bakery afterward.”
Caspian snickered. “That must have been a fun conversation.”
Gavin grimaced. “More like mortifying.”
“I bet. Anyway, should we grab everything we need now and return to the garden after that?”
“Great idea. I’m starving actually.”
“That’s fine. I’ve made more than enough sandwiches to feed a small army. You can eat as many as you like.”
Gavin nuzzled into the crook between Caspian’s neck and shoulder. “I prefer to feast on your delicious cock and ass.”
Caspian chuckled in response. “I don’t think you’ll sate your hunger like that.”
“I don’t care. My dick is very hard right now, and my balls ache for some release.”
Caspian snorted. “Save it for later, stud. A little anticipation will make the sex even better.”
Gavin nodded. “Fine, but I want to come inside your tight, warm ass at least twice for being so patient.”
Caspian rolled his eyes. “Sure.”
As the two of them made their way into the elevator, Gavin felt so much lighter because he and Caspian had worked things out. All the tension within him had melted away a few moments ago, and he was now looking forward to his date with his mate. He had no doubt he was going to enjoy it. He was proven right several minutes later. After returning to the garden, he observed in amazement as Caspian used his water magic to create a small dome right above them.
“Nice.”
“To protect us from the weather elements. Just in case.”
Then, Caspian created a brief, local shower of rain that fell on top of the garden, causing the plants and herbs in the garden to shimmer under the moonlight with the water droplets on them. Gavin was more than a little amused at the display.
“Rather theatrical, babe.”
“It fits our personalities. We’re not stuffy and serious like Ed and Dray, but we’re also not overly affectionate like Jeff and Balt. We’re the fun couple.”
Gavin guffawed upon hearing that. “True.”
After that, the two of them proceeded to sit on the picnic mat, which was placed on the ground. Gavin placed his right palm to steady himself while taking a sandwich with his other hand out from the picnic basket. His long legs were stretched out in front of him. Meanwhile, Caspian was sitting cross-legged next to him and biting into his own sandwich.
“What was your life like in the past?”
Caspian’s question took Gavin aback for a moment. He pondered the answer for a few seconds longer before replying. “It was okay. I had plenty of fun, including my sex life.”
“I see.”
Gavin straightened up and reached for Caspian’s hand. “I’m not going to sugarcoat it for you, babe. I slept with many people, but those were all in the past.”
Caspian nodded and remained quiet for a while before speaking up. “Are you…never mind. Forget it.”
Gavin squeezed Caspian’s hand. “Babe, what is it?”
“It’s fucking stupid.”
“If it’s bothering you, then I need to know.”
Caspian hesitated for a few seconds longer. “I’m…I’m wondering if you’re satisfied with me. Sexually, that is. I mean, I worry sometimes.”
Gavin finished his sandwich as he tugged his mate closer toward him. He was delighted when Caspian lay his head down on his shoulder.
“Maybe I’m biased, but you’re the best sex I’ve ever had.”
“But I don’t know if I’ve pleased you in the way you were used to.”
“You’ve done everything much better than any of my previous partners.”
“Are you sure?”
“One hundred percent.”
Gavin was relieved when Caspian grinned at him. “I’m glad to know that.”
The two of them continued to eat in silence for the next few moments. He understood where Caspian was coming from. His mate might act carefree and relaxed, but Gavin was aware that Caspian was actually the most insecure among the triplets. Caspian was simply better at hiding his fear beneath the facade of his happy-go-lucky attitude. On the other hand, Drake overcompensated by being way too serious while Baltic was very self-conscious.
“Babe.”
“What?”
“Do you know that I didn’t have a last name at the beginning?”
Caspian sat up straight in apparent astonishment. “No. What’s the story?”
“I was born thousands of years ago. When humans started naming themselves, I called myself Gawain. Then, I changed it to Gavin before adding my current last name.”
“That’s interesting. I never knew that.”
“Now you do. Have you always been Caspian?”
Caspian nodded. “I was born about two hundred years ago. It’s an old family name from my mother’s side. So is Drake’s. Baltic is named after my dad’s great-grandfather. Or is it his great-great-grandfather? Ugh, I can never get it right. I tuned my dad out whenever he started reminiscing about his family’s history. He bored me to death. We can always ask Balt the next time we meet him. He’s the nerd among us triplets. He’s always reading.”
Gavin chortled. “Okay. I’m rather surprised that Drake isn’t much of a reader, considering how serious he is.”
“He’s always lost inside his head. I wish he didn’t do that so often.”
Gavin shrugged. “Drake has seer magic. He probably can’t help it.”
“I guess. Then again, I can’t talk about my brothers when I’m more than a little obsessed with plants and herbs.”
Gavin snorted. “A little?”
“Whatever.”
Gavin chuckled as Caspian passed another sandwich to him. The food was simple. It wasn’t a gourmet fare, but he loved it. After all, it was prepared by his mate. He had no doubt he would enjoy every bite of the sandwiches even if they had tasted truly horrible. He could better comprehend what people were referring to when they claimed that love was blind.
Once he was full, he lay down on the mat with a satisfied sigh. It was even more fantastic when Caspian placed his head down on his shoulder and snuggled close. It was the most perfect date he ever had, and he was certain the two of them would enjoy more such dates in the future. He closed his eyes and allowed Caspian’s gentle breathing to help him relax further. As tempted as he was to push Caspian down onto the mat and make love to his mate, their current position was too wonderful. They could always have their fun later. In the meantime, he was going to savor the lovely moment with Caspian.
 
 
 
 
 
Chapter 10
 
Caspian couldn’t believe he had fallen asleep while having a date with his mate, but he was startled awake when he detected something strange. He could sense Gavin’s whole body stiffening underneath him. He gazed into his mate’s eyes and noted the apprehension in them.
“I’m not being hypersensitive, am I?”
Caspian shook his head. “This is the same feeling I got back when I was attacked by the shadow person for the first time.”
Gavin’s jaws tightened in anger. “The shadow people must have lost their minds. Assaulting those lower and mid-level supernatural beings is one thing. Don’t they know who I am?”
“I don’t think they care. I have a strong feeling they’re getting desperate. I have no idea how many are coming for us, but I’m sure there is more than one magical signature heading toward us at a rapid pace.”
“We’re going to have to work together.”
“Naturally. I’m not going to stand on the sideline while they come after my mate.”
Caspian got up onto his feet and offered his hand to Gavin, who grabbed onto it. The two of them stood with their backs against each other.
“Is this dome around us powerful enough to withstand their incursion?”
Caspian shrugged. “Possibly.”
“Okay. Listen to my command, babe.”
“I will.”
He observed quietly for the next few moments as the uncomfortable sensations drew nearer. He clenched his fists as he called upon his fire magic. Behind him, he could feel Gavin’s water magic very close to the surface. Nothing occurred for a while. He watched as the leaves from the plants swayed with the wind. Everything seemed so peaceful. All of a sudden, a dark figure rose up right next to his dome. That was followed by multiple others until he and Gavin were surrounded by many shadow people.
“Now!”
Caspian stretched his arms out and captured as many shadow people as he could within his balls of fire, but they kept on coming. His magic might be strong, but he wouldn’t be able to keep up with the fire for an indefinite period of time. He noticed his dome cracking moments later. Then, the magical dome disappeared into nothingness within seconds.
“Gav…”
“I know, babe. Hold on.”
Out of nowhere, water rose up from the ground. Unlike the blue color of his water magic, he was taken aback to note the pitch-black color of Gavin’s water magic. He gaped at the display of magic all around him. He now understood why Gavin was considered one of the most powerful supernatural beings in existence. He was only able to catch one shadow person at a time with his magic, but Gavin could do the same thing with one upward swipe of his arms and imprison several shadow people within the spheres of water all at once. The remaining shadow people attempted to escape, but Gavin was relentless. None of them could slip away. Caspian stood rooted on the spot. He had never witnessed Gavin’s magic until that evening. It was awe-inspiring.
He observed as the shadow people thrashed and pushed against the spheres of water, but Gavin’s magical prison was unbreakable even though it was created from water. He could hear the shadow people screaming out loud in a cacophony of inhuman screeching noises. He could even sense their magic hitting against the spheres of water, but they were unable to escape. Gavin’s magic was unlike any Caspian had ever witnessed in his centuries of existence. He was even more impressed by the fact that Gavin could capture all the shadow people without harming the plants and herbs in the garden. He let out a soft breath when the battle was over.
“Damn.”
“What?”
Caspian smiled at Gavin. “Your magic is impressive.”
Gavin shrugged. “Thanks, babe, but that’s just a tiny chunk of it.”
Caspian whistled under his breath. “I wish I could do that.”
“Someday, babe. You haven’t even reached your two hundredth birthday yet. Your magic will grow much stronger as you get older. By comparison, I’m literally ancient.”
Caspian snorted. “True, but you have the sexual stamina of a teenager.”
Gavin snickered. “I have to keep up with you.”
Caspian rolled his eyes. “That’s an invalid excuse. You’re just horny all the time.”
Gavin smirked. “It’s your fault for being so sexy and irresistible.”
Caspian ignored the heat creeping up his neck and cheeks while pointing at the spheres around them. “What are we going to do with all these shadow people? Do we even manage to round them all up?”
“I think so. I’ll send them all to the alternate dimension and let Tarragon take a first crack on them. After all, he’s the one in charge of all supernatural beings with the element of the spirit, including the shadow people. If he can’t get anything out of them, we have to rely on Balt.”
Caspian nodded. “All right then.”
He was about to inquire about their methods of transportation for their prisoners when Gavin called upon his portal of water and threw them all inside with one swish of his arm.
“Done.”
“Show-off.”
Gavin waggled his eyebrows at Caspian. “Do I turn you on, babe?”
“Do you associate everything with sex?”
“More or less.”
Caspian shook his head. “I’m mated to a sex addict.”
“I can’t help myself. I get hard around you almost all the time.”
“You need to learn better self-control then.”
“You should tone down your sexiness, babe,” Gavin retorted while Caspian simply snorted in retaliation.
“Whatever.”
Caspian gulped a little when Gavin moved closer to him and wrapped both arms around his waist. “I remember someone promising to ride on my dick.”
“Really? You must be going senile. There was no such promise.”
Gavin pouted. “Come on, babe. My blue balls will be turning purple in a matter of minutes.”
Suddenly, Caspian pushed Gavin down onto the picnic mat once again. Gavin’s yelp of surprise turned into the most brilliant grin ever. Caspian had planned to tease Gavin a little bit longer, but he was just as aroused as his mate. He attempted to do a sexy striptease for Gavin’s benefit, something he had learned from online video tutorials, but he ended up falling down onto his ass when he was taking his pants off. He blushed from the embarrassment.
“Sorry.”
Gavin shook his head while crawling toward him. He moaned under his breath when Gavin licked at his neck. It was a gentle swipe of his mate’s tongue, but the sensation was incredible.
“Have I told you how much I love you today?” Gavin whispered against his neck while nibbling on it. “Fuck. You taste so good, babe.”
Caspian couldn’t utter a single word. Instead, he reached out and grasped blindly for Gavin’s shirt, wanting to take it off and yearning to feel the warmth of his mate’s bare skin rubbing against him. He was lost in the thrill of Gavin’s tongue all around his neck. It took him a moment to realize he was now lying naked underneath Gavin, who had removed every stitch of his own clothes. However, he was determined to give Gavin just as much pleasure as he was receiving at the moment. He stretched his right hand out and gripped onto Gavin’s throbbing cock. Gavin hissed against his chest before suckling on his nipples, one after the other.
“Gav, fair is fair. Let me have a taste of you, as well.”
Gavin rose up higher and spoke into Caspian’s left ear in a husky tone. “Yeah? Where do you want to start, babe?”
Caspian didn’t reply. Instead, he scooted down lower until he was positioned on his back right underneath Gavin’s hairy balls. He glanced upward and shifted backward a little bit more. He was now gazing up at Gavin’s muscled ass. He grabbed onto Gavin’s hips and pulled his mate lower toward him as he stuck his tongue out. He could smell his mate’s musky scent as he breathed in deep and put both of Gavin’s balls inside his mouth. He played around with them over and over again until he was satisfied. Gavin’s grunt of enjoyment was all the encouragement he required to continue what he was doing.
When he had enough, he reached out for Gavin’s pulsing cock with both hands. His palms weren’t large enough to circle around the width of Gavin’s dick, and neither were they enough to cover the entire length of his mate’s cock. He stroked his hands up and down, feeling the leaking precum from Gavin’s dick on one of his hands. He repeated the movement a few more times before tugging Gavin’s straining erection closer to his mouth. He was grateful when Gavin helped him by shuffling backward.
He pushed Gavin’s cock into his mouth, sucking on the head and licking on the salty precum with his tongue. Once in a while, he would take more of Gavin’s cock inside his mouth. He wasn’t sure if he would ever be able to swallow the whole length of his mate’s dick, but he was determined to keep trying. He bucked up in surprise when he felt Gavin sucking his dick. He permitted Gavin to deepthroat his cock for a few moments, but he had to pull Gavin’s head away when he felt the tightening in his groin. He released Gavin’s dick from his mouth and pushed his mate off of him.
“Lie down on your back.”
Gavin obliged in a hurry. “I’m ready, babe.”
Caspian smirked while pointing at Gavin’s throbbing dick, which was wet with his spit, but he utilized his water magic to lube it up further. He might produce enough slick in his ass, but there was no harm in adding more. After all, he was about to ride on his mate’s really massive dick. “Obviously.”
“Anytime you want to ride on Gavin Barton’s pole of pleasure, you just have to let me—shit!”
Caspian grimaced in pain as he sank down onto Gavin’s dick in one rough stroke. It hurt like hell, but it was worth it. He watched in satisfaction as Gavin’s eyes rolled back in enjoyment as he began to fuck himself on his mate’s cock over and over again.
“Damn. Your dick is a monster all by itself.”
“The…the better to fu…fuck you with, babe,” Gavin muttered while panting and stuttering. “Why is your ass still so tight? I’ve fucked you often enough. You should be looser now.”
Caspian rose up and down on Gavin’s cock, moaning like a slut in heat as he ground himself against the hard dick inside his ass. “Are you complaining?”
Gavin shook his head. “Fuck no. Yeah, squeeze that ass. You’re making my cock feel so good.”
Caspian wished he could last forever, but he knew it was impossible, especially when Gavin’s dick kept on hitting that incredible spot inside his ass. He could feel his balls tightening soon. Then, he hollered out loud as he climaxed without even touching his dick. He observed as his dick continued to spew out loads of his cum all over Gavin’s face and upper body before it tapered down to a thick dribble from the slit of his cock onto his mate’s muscular stomach.
He hadn’t even caught his breath before Gavin turned their positions around so Caspian was now on his back underneath his mate. Gavin’s sweat dripped down onto him incessantly while his mate pounded into him. He wanted to say something, but he couldn’t. Gavin was thrusting into his ass at a rapid pace, still bumping against his prostate multiple times. He had no idea how much time passed by as Gavin pummeled into him without mercy.
The next thing he was aware of was his astonishment when he had his second orgasm in such a short amount of time. That seemed to set Gavin off because he could feel his mate’s cum bursting out into him, coating the inside of his ass with a copious amount of warm cum. After a while, Gavin slumped down onto him. They were both sweaty and slippery, but he couldn’t care less. He simply wrapped his arms and legs around his mate’s body as Gavin gave him a tender, loving gaze before leaning forward for a gentle kiss.
“Best sex ever.”
Gavin snorted. “Wait until we get to the second round, babe. It will make our sex earlier seem mediocre by comparison.”
“I’m looking forward to it, stud.”
Caspian shuddered in anticipation. He couldn’t wait. When his mind began to fill with thoughts about the upcoming interrogation of the shadow people, he grabbed Gavin’s cheeks and pulled his mate down for another round of mind-blowing kisses. He didn’t want to think about anything else for now, especially about the possibility of Baltic having to use his healing magic in a negative way. He couldn’t bear to even consider it. He was going to enjoy the precious moment he had with his mate instead. Everything else could take a backseat for the time being.
 
 
 
 
 
Chapter 11
 
Upon arriving in the alternate dimension, Gavin led everyone into the chamber where the other four council members were already waiting for them. He held Caspian’s right hand as they stood side by side in the chamber. Edwin and Drake stood next to him while Jefferson and Baltic approached the five shadow people in the center of the room. Meanwhile, the other four council members took the spots behind him.
Gavin turned toward his fellow council members and cocked his head toward the shadow people. “Why aren’t they writhing and trying to escape? Is there an invisible trap that I can’t seem to detect?”
Tarragon smirked at Gavin. “Fairy dust courtesy of yours truly. Its magic usage depends on the one who wields it.”
Caspian faced Tarragon and bowed before speaking up. “Council, why can’t you employ the fairy dust to delve into the shadow people’s minds instead of asking Balt to do so?”
Tarragon shook his head. “Fairy dust can’t control the minds. It’s more of a physical weapon.”
Gavin and Caspian nodded at the same time. After that, they refocused their attention back onto Jefferson and Baltic, who had reached the first of the five shadow people.
“Where are the other shadow people we captured?”
Gavin leaned in closer to Caspian before replying in a soft voice. “The council and I failed to acquire the prisoners’ cooperation after interrogating them for the last three days. There are way too many of them, though. That’s why we’ve decided to split them into groups of five. We don’t want Balt to feel overwhelmed.”
Caspian heaved out a gentle sigh. “Okay. I hope Balt will be all right by the end of today.”
Gavin felt a twinge of guilt in his gut, but he pushed it away. They all had to do some nasty things to ensure justice was upheld. Moreover, he wanted the problems with the shadow people to stop because he worried about Caspian’s safety all the time. He wouldn’t be able to relax until the shadow people were dealt with. Hence, he simply squeezed Caspian’s hand a little tighter instead of responding verbally to his mate’s concern.
He observed as Baltic stretched out both arms toward the first shadow person. He could sense Baltic’s magic coming alive, swirling up and around like a massive tornado all over the chamber. It was an impressive display of magic. He ignored the shadow person’s painful screech, which lasted for several seconds. He waited while Baltic repeated the same process four more times. Then, Baltic turned toward Jefferson, melting into the elf’s arms in exhaustion. While Baltic was recuperating, Gavin noted the shadow people’s postures. They were still standing immobile, but their heads were lolling down.
After a few moments, Baltic spoke up. “I’ve looked into the minds of these shadow people. Everything within them is horrifying.”
“Baltic, please tell us what you see,” Oveda said before anyone else could do so. “Don’t keep us in suspense.”
Baltic bit his lower lip and remained quiet for a few seconds longer before responding. “They want to be the most powerful group of supernatural beings in the world, so they started attacking the humans several hundred years ago. They—”
“That chaos was started by the conflict among the vampires and the werewolves,” Zestus interrupted while shaking his head. “The supernatural world was almost exposed then for the very first time.”
Baltic nodded. “The shadow people were involved a bit later. They had taken advantage of the resulting pandemonium to attack humans. The extreme terror in the humans gave rise to new shadow people. However, they didn’t consider the consequences. With more shadow people around, the amount of negative energy they could feed on diminished since it had to be shared among a larger number within the group.”
“So, they’re now attacking other supernatural beings to cause a widespread panic and to obtain more negative energy?” Sombertooth asked.
“Yes.”
There was a stunned silence in the chamber. Gavin was aware of the punishment that would be meted out if a group of supernatural beings was responsible for the same crime. The punishment would be severe, and the most extreme would be to execute the entire group. Nobody uttered a single word for what seemed like hours. After a while, Gavin cleared his throat to get everyone’s attention.
“Tarragon, you’re in charge of the shadow people.”
Tarragon hesitated for a moment before speaking up. “This is a crime that has gone on for hundreds of years without any punishment. There’s only one fitting solution.”
Gavin was certain everyone in the room was as shocked as he was. “Are you sure?”
Tarragon took a moment to answer. “Yes. I hereby decree that the shadow people be erased from existence. All of them. The entire group of shadow people shares a collective consciousness. They’re all aware of the atrocities being committed by their fellow shadow people, but none of them has come forward and talked to the council in an attempt to stop their comrades. Thus, they’re all guilty. However, if someday a new group of shadow people should come into being, they would start out with a clean slate, completely free from the tainted crimes of the current one.”
Drake bowed at Tarragon before speaking up. “How are you going to capture the shadow people who are still roaming free at the moment?”
“I may be the one in charge of all shadow people, but I have no perfect means of catching them all in one swoop. I’ll simply have to dispatch several hunters to kill as many as they can get their hands on until we’ve annihilated the whole group of shadow people. With the majority of the shadow people about to be executed, the amount of magic available for the remainder of them will be greatly reduced. They won’t have as much magic at their disposal to evade our detection. We should be able to get rid of them all.”
Gavin noted the pale expressions on the triplets’ faces. Even Zestus appeared rather nauseous upon hearing that. Just like the mermen, the pegasus shifter was too pure for something as cold-blooded as murdering all shadow people even though they deserved the punishment. Gavin had no such qualm, though. He was glad the end was finally in sight for the terror that had been hounding the supernatural world for a while now.
Edwin raised his hand. “I volunteer to do it.”
Oveda agreed. “But we will need some of the other hunters, as well, specifically the ones with the ability to burn the shadow people into nothingness.”
“I’ll check among the supernatural beings in my care,” Sombertooth spoke up immediately. “Anyway, Baltic, thank you for your invaluable assistance. Before you leave, will you leave the memories you collected from those five shadow people into a vial? We need to keep records of everything.”
“Of course. Does this mean I don’t have to dive into the minds of the remaining shadow people?”
Zestus shook his head. “No. Thank you, Baltic. The memories from these five shadow people are more than adequate.”
It was a rather anti-climactic turn of events in a manner of speaking. Not that Gavin was going to complain about it. At least, the whole procedure didn’t end up being too invasive, especially for a merman like Baltic. Gavin thought it would have been much worse. He expected Baltic having to twist the shadow people’s magic from within if they resisted having their minds read. He slung one arm around Caspian and led his mate away from the chamber the moment the meeting was dismissed. Tarragon would take care of the shadow people that were already captured. He and Caspian bade their farewells to everyone else before stepping into a portal of water right outside the door. It was time to go home.
* * * *
Caspian’s whole body shuddered in utter relief when he and Gavin were finally at home in their bedroom. He allowed Gavin to pull him close and wrap both arms around his waist. It was a shock to him, knowing an entire group of supernatural beings would soon disappear from existence. Granted, the shadow people could come into being again someday, but it didn’t make him feel any better at the moment. He couldn’t imagine having the steely resolve the hunters required to annihilate every single one of those shadow people. He didn’t think he could stand the thought of being responsible for the extinction of all shadow people, temporary or otherwise.
“Are you okay?”
Caspian didn’t know what the right response was. On one hand, he was relieved. At least the threat of the shadow people was about to end, but knowing the fact that they would all be hunted as if they were lowly animals was rather difficult to swallow. He pondered his answer for a moment longer before shrugging.
“I guess.”
“Justice has to be served, babe.”
“I’m aware, but I don’t have the courage to imagine myself and all the other merpeople being put in a similar position as the shadow people. It’s inconceivable to me.”
Gavin tightened his arms around Caspian’s body. “The shadow people are from the darkness, babe. They aren’t pure like the merpeople.”
“It still doesn’t make it any easier for me to think about them being killed off until they’re all erased from existence for years to come.”
“They will be back. Humans are especially susceptible to feelings of extreme terror. Once those occur, the shadow people will be created again.”
Caspian nodded. “You’re right. Anyway, I’m thinking about dragging my siblings back into the ocean for a visit. I’m sure my parents will be glad to have the three of us back home at the same time.”
Gavin’s expression brightened in a matter of seconds. “Party time?”
“Yeah. Let us do that. I have no doubt my parents, especially my mom, have been planning a celebration ever since they knew about me and my brothers all being mated.”
“Any excuse for a party, eh?”
Caspian chuckled. “Yeah, but it’s really so much more than that. It’s a part of the cultures and customs for merpeople to rejoice together as a community when one of their own finds a mate.”
“Will it be a giant party?”
“Just within the community. Everyone will bring food and drinks to share at the party. The mated pair or pairs will be announced and introduced to everybody within the community. Then, we will all eat and drink for the next few hours. There’s also some dancing involved. It’s actually rather tame overall.”
Gavin chuckled. “Merpeople are close to one another.”
“Indeed. The whole community is one gigantic, extended family in a way.”
“I can’t wait. Any excuse to have fun is okay with me.”
Caspian chortled. “I bet. I’ll inform my brothers, Ed, and Jeff. Once we can agree on the timing, I’ll send the word out to my parents.”
“How?”
Caspian rolled his eyes. “You’re a water dragon, but you’ve been out of touch with the water community for way too long. The sea turtle shifters are now in charge of passing messages back and forth between the sea creatures who live on land and those who reside underwater. Don’t concern yourself with the details. I’ll take care of everything.”
“Okay, babe.”
No other words were spoken between the two of them for the next few moments, but Caspian was taken aback when soft music abruptly filled up the bedroom.
“Where’s the music from?”
“From the music player connected to the television. I use my magic to switch it on. You should familiarize yourself with everything in our house, babe.”
“I have an eternity to do that, stud.”
Gavin beamed at Caspian before bowing halfway. “May I have this dance, oh beautiful one?”
Caspian gaped at his mate for a couple of seconds, resisting the temptation to snicker at the hilarity of the situation. “Yes, you may.”
For the next few moments, he and Gavin danced all over the bedroom. Their movements were awkward and uncoordinated, but he had no doubt this dance would become one of his fondest memories. They laughed together when they stepped on each other’s toes by accident. It was both painful and hilarious simultaneously. Caspian felt so fortunate to have such a wonderful mate, someone who was compatible with him on many different levels, but most importantly, he could envision himself spending forever with Gavin where their days would be filled with laughter and joy.
 
 
 
 
 
Epilogue
 
“My babies are home.”
Gavin bit his lower lip and tried not to guffaw at the sight of the triplets’ mother rushing to hug and kiss Caspian, Drake, and Baltic on their foreheads. The triplets’ father was more restrained, but it was obvious to him the octopus shifter missed his children very much, as well. Edwin floated next to Gavin, looking very amused, while Jefferson simply gaped at the touching, yet funny reunion occurring right in front of them.
“I’ve never met the triplets’ parents before. Are they always this dramatic?”
Edwin snickered at Jefferson. “Oh, yeah. Look at the triplets’ expressions, guys.”
Gavin snorted when Caspian squirmed in disgust when his mother began to cry. Drake simply rolled his eyes while Baltic was one hundred percent irritated, judging by the merman’s face at that moment.
“For goodness sake, Mom,” Baltic yelled with both hands flailing around. “I’m alive and well. I’m mated. I’m no longer a siren. Can you save the drama for grandma instead?”
The triplets’ mom sniffed and wiped her eyes. “I’m just ecstatic and relieved that you’re home for a visit. Your dad and I can’t stop worrying about you all the time.”
Gavin was startled to hear the whining tone from Drake a moment later. After all, Drake was usually so serious and stoic.
“Mom, come on. Cas, Balt, and I are almost two hundred years old.”
“You will always be our babies.”
Caspian scoffed. “Not you, too, Dad. Don’t you dare encourage Mom to act even worse than she is.”
Gavin, Edwin, and Jefferson swam along in silence behind the squabbling triplets and their parents. Once in a while, Gavin would shrug at his best friends, who seemed tickled by the triplets’ behaviors. He was astounded when he entered the cave, which led into the residences for the triplets’ community of merpeople. Caspian had told him every merperson in the community would celebrate their mating, but he didn’t expect to be greeted by what appeared to be tens of thousands of smiling merpeople. He was thankful his and Caspian’s introduction was short and sweet. The two of them were able to head straight toward the food and drinks within a very short period of time.
“Do you want to dance, Cas?”
Caspian shook his head. “Later, stud. There are so many varieties of delicious food that I haven’t eaten in almost a century. Let us eat our fill. We can dance afterward. Is that all right?”
“Absolutely.”
Gavin didn’t mind that idea at all. He had his mate next to him, and he was able to taste some food he had never tried before. He was definitely in awe of the amount of food and drinks that were provided for the party, and also the types available. He slid one arm around Caspian’s waist and intertwined their tails together while using his other hand to grab for the food. It was even better when Caspian shifted closer to him and leaned his head on his shoulder.
“Thank you for gifting me your pearl, Gav.”
Gavin turned toward Caspian and pressed a tender kiss on his mate’s lips before answering. “Thank you, too, for consenting to be my mate. I love you, Cas.”
“I love you more.”
“I love you most.”
“Yuck!”
Drake and Baltic’s simultaneous exclamations of disgust startled both Gavin and Caspian.
“Go away. Leave me alone with Gav.”
“Nope,” Baltic retorted before tugging Caspian toward the area where a bunch of merpeople had started dancing. “You and Gav should stop being so disgusting. You have plenty of time to act all lovey-dovey at home. We’re here to party, so that’s what you’re going to do. Come on!”
“Yeah,” Drake added while dragging Gavin forward, as well. “You all often tell me I’m too serious and I need to lighten up. Guess what?”
Gavin rolled his eyes. “What?”
“If I’m expected to let my hair down for a few hours, you’re all joining me. I’m not doing it alone.”
Gavin chuckled. “Fine.”
Gavin pretended to be a little put out, but he ended up having some of the best moments of his life over the next hour or so. He and Cas even got to slow dance together regardless of the fast beat of the music. He noticed Baltic and Jefferson were quite all right in their dancing, but Drake and Edwin were terrible dancers. Nevertheless, they all seemed to have a wonderful time. Gavin nuzzled into the crook between Caspian’s neck and shoulder during one of their slow dances.
“I’m having a fabulous time,” Caspian whispered into his ear. “What about you? Is everything good?”
“As long as I’m with you, babe.”
Gavin was taken aback when someone bumped against his hip. He glared at the person, who turned out to be Edwin.
“Ugh, you two are vomit-inducing.”
Drake chortled. “I told you so earlier. You didn’t believe me.”
Gavin glared at them before giving them the middle finger salute. “Whatever. Leave me and my beautiful mate alone.”
Caspian snickered. “Yeah, guys. Shoo.”
“Don’t do improper things in public, please,” Jefferson shouted from a few feet away, causing a ripple of amused laughter from the other merpeople around. Even the triplets’ parents were guffawing, as well. “There are young, impressionable merchildren around.”
“I second that,” Baltic yelled even louder.
Gavin blushed and embraced Caspian even tighter while his mate simply snorted next to his ear. His embarrassment didn’t last for long, though. Caspian pulled back a little from him and threw him a naughty, teasing smirk before proceeding to kiss him in the most sensual and arousing manner. He ignored the catcalling from everyone around them.
He was bonded to the most gorgeous mate in the entire world. As the two of them hugged each other even tighter, he deepened the kiss. He could almost tune out the noises around him. It was all white noise at this point in time. Nothing else mattered but the feeling of Caspian’s everything against him. He had his mate in his arms while their hearts beat in sync with each other. It was more than simply the right feeling. It was the perfect bliss.
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