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    “Australia, damn,” Tyler whistled as he stared out the airplane window at the sunburnt country below. 
 
    I leaned over to get my first glimpse, all bubbly and excited for our holiday down under. I’d always wanted to visit, and the boys had gotten me tickets for Christmas. 
 
    Two weeks later, here we were, flying over the dry countryside on our first vacation together. 
 
    Jackson and Darcy sat across the aisle from us, and the older woman beside me had drifted off a few hours ago in the flight. I’d ignored her soft snores as her head drooped forward, and I wondered if she’d wake with a sore neck. 
 
    “Drop bears,” Tyler murmured, and I snorted. Of course he thought they were a thing. 
 
    “Koalas. They’re nice, they sleep the majority of the time,” I informed him. I’d researched Australia and it’s wildlife a lot over the past two weeks, and had even jumped onto the Supernatural Web to research shifter hangouts and what species made up the majority of the shifter population. 
 
    Kangaroos, koalas, dingoes, and various aquatic shifters, including great whites, were the main ones. Big cats like myself and wolf shifters were rarely found, as they couldn’t hide in plain sight like the others. 
 
    “Excited?” Darcy asked in a whisper-shout from his seat across from me. 
 
    I just beamed in return, loving how his hazel eyes twinkled in delight. 
 
    This was going to be an awesome trip, I just knew it. 
 
    I settled back in my seat as clouds blotted out my view, and Tyler grumbled as he looked back at the small TV screen set into the back of the seat in front of him. He’d been watching quite a few action movies over the long flight, whereas I’d slept, watched a chick flick, then a comedy, and now I was doing some more reading about Australia on my phone using my Kindle app. I’d loaded a few Australian books onto it, and so far I’d learned that we’d chosen a hot time of year to visit. Vastly different from the cold winter we’d just left behind. 
 
    No long pants and jackets here, we’d packed shorts, swimsuits, tank tops, and the sorts. I’d thrown in a few airy dresses too. We were flying into Brisbane today, which was a humid part of Australia, something I was curious to see what all the fuss was about. 
 
    I glanced over at Jackson, who was immersed in a movie as well, while Darcy had gone back to reading a fantasy book he’d brought along. He’d been reading on his e-reader before switching to the paperback. 
 
    We’d rented a camper to travel around in, finding it was cheaper than staying in motels, and it meant no packing up and unpacking constantly. 
 
    God, this was going to be fun. 
 
    I grinned as the pilot announced we were getting ready to land, and everyone was to return to their seats. 
 
    “You ready?” Tyler chuckled as he noted my delighted expression. 
 
    “Of course!” 
 
      
 
    Fuck no. I had not been ready for this at all. 
 
    I drew in a deep breath as we stood outside the airport while Darcy sorted out our hire car. 
 
    God, it was hot, and sticky. Nothing like back home. 
 
    We’d collected our bags, with Tyler getting some disgruntled looks when he’d pushed his way to the front of the crowd waiting for their bags. 
 
    He didn’t care, he was too excited, and we didn’t chastise him for it. 
 
    But as I stood in the wretched heat, I began to wonder why we’d decided to holiday on the tail-end of their summer. 
 
    Apparently they had gorgeous beaches worth visiting, but all I could think of was getting back into some air-conditioned luxury to escape this fiery weather. 
 
    “I heard they had a whole heap of fires this summer, now they’re having issues with flooding,” Jackson said as he stood beside me in shorts and a shirt. 
 
    He had on flip-flops, which I couldn’t help but grin at. Australians called them thongs. Weird. 
 
    “Well, today is a hot one,” I muttered as I pulled my hair back into a ponytail, grateful I’d popped on a light dress for the flight. 
 
    Screw being in jeans and a top today. 
 
    “Well, definitely hadn’t expected this,” Tyler grumbled as he yanked his shirt off. 
 
    This caused a few people to look at him, and I smirked to myself. They could look all they want, but that sexy, devilish body was all mine. Chiseled and toned to absolute perfection. 
 
    Tyler noted me looking, and he closed the gap between us to wrap his arms around my waist. 
 
    “Getting jealous?” he smirked as he flicked his head to where a few older women were ogling him. 
 
    “Of Mrs Old Fart and her friends? Hell no, besides, I know this is all mine,” I purred as I danced my fingers up and over his shoulders before leaning up to kiss him. 
 
    He moaned softly as he tightened his grip on my waist, and I melted into his warm embrace, enjoying the tender kiss. 
 
    It was cut short though when I felt a trickle of sweat run down my back. And damn, I was getting some serious under-boob sweat going on. 
 
    “It’s too hot,” I sighed as I broke the kiss. 
 
    “Tell me about it. It’s thirty-eight degrees celsius apparently,” Tyler groaned. 
 
    “How do you know that?” I arched a brow at him. 
 
    “Overheard someone saying that,” he stated with a shrug. 
 
    “That’s 100 degrees fahrenheit,” Jackson stated from beside us as he looked me over. 
 
    I realized me leaning up to kiss Tyler had made my dress rise up quite a bit, and he was getting quite a good look. 
 
    “Enjoying the view?” I snickered as I pulled out of Tyler’s grip. 
 
    “Always,” Jackson chuckled, his blue eyes glinting. Damn, my sexy ass viking looked damn good even in shorts and a shirt. 
 
    “Well, let’s go get our car then, shall we?” Darcy joined us, grinning widely. 
 
    I clapped my hands in excitement, and they laughed at my childish joy. 
 
    Even if it was stinking hot, I was damn excited. 
 
      
 
    I stared out the window, taking in the city around us with wide eyes. At least it was a better temperature inside the air-conditioned SUV, and we were headed to the outskirts of the city to pick up our camper. 
 
    “I’ll make a pit-stop for some sim cards so we don’t get whacked with some massive bills, everyone got theirs turned off?” Darcy asked from the front seat. 
 
    He was our designated driver, along with Jackson when he wanted a break. We needed to choose our drivers, and they’d decided to be the main two to cart us around for our holiday.  
 
    A holiday. I’d wanted to do this for so long. 
 
    We’d had to talk to the Pride, and they were happy to allow their healer to travel for three weeks. What could possibly go wrong that required me? I was barely in use as it was. 
 
    Our Pride was still adjusting to our unique relationship dynamics, but many had learned to accept it, and those who hadn’t, they at least kept their mouths shut. 
 
    Our families had accepted us all, especially after seeing how we worked together for Christmas dinner, which I was grateful for. 
 
    Life couldn’t be better, and now we were taking our first vacation together. 
 
    “I have a list of things we need to try too,” I stated as I pulled out my notebook.  
 
    “Like what?” Tyler asked from the seat across from me. 
 
    “Tim Tams, milo, vegemite, fantales, caramello koalas, meat pies, pavlova, kangaroo meat, golden gaytimes-” 
 
    “Let me stop you right there. I’m not trying a ‘golden gaytime’,” Tyler gave me a horrified look like I’d suggested he stick his dick in a blender. 
 
    “It’s an ice-cream!” I laughed, loving how his face contorted in confusion. 
 
    “Who names an ice-cream that?!” he demanded in shock. 
 
    I just shrugged, taking delight in his reaction. 
 
    “I can’t believe they eat their national symbol,” Jackson snorted as he glanced back at me. 
 
    “They eat emu too. Then again, a turkey was nearly our symbol,” I reminded him, and he just shook his head while smiling. 
 
    “Well, when I stop to get us sim cards, we can do a small grocery shop. We’ll wait until we have the camper before we do a big one,” Darcy stated. 
 
    “I’m glad you offered to drive, they drive on the wrong side of the road here,” I stated as I stared out the window as we came to another set of red lights. 
 
    I would’ve caused an accident already by now. 
 
    “It’s definitely a different, backwards country,” Darcy muttered. He’d adapted quite well though in my opinion. 
 
    We drove for a while longer, listening to a local radio station and singing along to songs we knew.  
 
    We laughed as we drove, not caring if we were out of sync or off-key, just loving the freedom we had. 
 
    Three weeks of vacation. Who could’ve asked for more? 
 
      
 
    “Okay, these fish and chips are pretty good,” I stated as I dug into the crisp hot chips and battered fish. 
 
    We’d decided to stop for lunch before heading into the small shopping center for sim cards and groceries. 
 
    Tyler had gotten the full works burger they had on offer, and I was impressed with the hefty size of it. 
 
    Darcy had opted for fish bites and chips, while Jackson had gone with a bacon and egg burger. 
 
    We sat outside the cafe, sipping our sodas as the sweltering heat had us sweating already. 
 
    “Well, this will take some getting used to,” I sighed as I squeezed some tartare sauce on my chips and fish. I hated how my dress was plastered to my back already. 
 
    “It’s meant to cool down a bit over the next few days. Apparently the city is quite hot though,” Darcy stated as he enjoyed his meal. 
 
    Tyler had put on a tank top now, and seemed more at ease in it with this heat. 
 
    We enjoyed our meals before heading inside the center and savoring the air-conditioning. 
 
    Tyler went with Darcy to get the sim cards, and Jackson accompanied me to pick up a few groceries. 
 
    He carried the basket for me, and I collected up some cold water, Tim Tams, caramello koalas, and milo, but decided against anything that would require refrigeration. Then again, the caramello koalas and Tim Tams could be risky in the heat. Hopefully being in the air-conditioned SUV would be enough. 
 
    “So, there’s only the one queen bed in the camper and two bunks. Who gets first dibs with you?” Jackson asked as he shuffled up behind me to wrap an arm around my waist as I checked over the chips for flavors I knew they’d like. 
 
    I leaned back against him, loving how his lips brushed my neck sweetly. 
 
    “I figured you guys could take turns sharing, I’ll have a bunk,” I smirked. 
 
    “That won’t do,” Jackson chuckled against my neck, his entire body vibrating with the sound and making me hold his arm around my waist. 
 
    “Fine, although Darcy has already called first dibs tonight,” I sighed. 
 
    “Damn, quick bastard,” Jackson muttered before kissing my neck once more. 
 
    I couldn’t help the stupid grin I always ended up wearing when any of them did cute shit like this. 
 
    I loved it. 
 
    I tossed some plain salt potato crisps in the basket, along with sour cream and chives, before dragging myself from Jackson’s arms and heading for the checkout. 
 
    We met up with the other pair back at the car, and we installed our new sims, putting our old ones in small ziplock bags labeled with our names and shoving them in the glovebox for safe-keeping. 
 
    “Time to get the camper now, then we’ll head down to the coast,” Darcy stated as he started the engine. 
 
    We’d agreed on spending our first few nights in a campground by the beach so we could enjoy the main part of our holiday. It was also a designated shifter spot, and I was excited to meet some Australian shifters. 
 
    As we drove, we enjoyed some Tim Tams and caramello koalas, and I fell in love with  the chocolatey biscuits that made my mouth water. I’d make sure to enjoy as many as I could before we headed home. 
 
    After all, who doesn’t enjoy some chocolatey goodness? 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    2 
 
      
 
    We pulled up at the camping area, and, with Tim Tams in hand, I climbed out into the hot, sticky air, grateful for the cool breeze sweeping in from the ocean on the other side of a small crest. I could hear the waves crashing on shore, beckoning me to go investigate and cool off in the salty water. 
 
    Instead, I helped the guys move our bags from the SUV into the camper, and popped my remaining Tim Tams and caramello koalas in the fridge.  We’d chosen a powered site thankfully. 
 
    “How many packets of those Tim Tams are we going to end up going through?” Darcy chuckled as I snuck another one before moving out of the way to let Tyler through. 
 
    “Hundreds,” I joked around a mouthful of deliciousness. 
 
    He just snickered at this before jamming his suitcase in a compartment on the right side of the queen bed. 
 
    Tyler and Jackson had claimed the bunks, and they were shoving their bags into storage spaces while I slid past them to investigate our bathroom. 
 
    Darcy had offered to handle the toilet side of things, which I was thankful for as I had no idea what to do in regards to it. 
 
    There were toilets on the site which he suggested we use mainly, along with their showers. It saved him having to empty the toilet often. 
 
    It was a tiny bathroom, but I expected nothing more inside a camper, and I stepped out to investigate our kitchenette. Cooking for all of us was going to be interesting, but we were intending to enjoy the local cuisine as well and eat out a fair bit. 
 
    After all, it was a holiday. 
 
    “I’m so checking out that beach, can’t wait to see what all the fuss is about,” Tyler remarked as he yanked his shirt off. 
 
    “A swim sounds damn good in this heat,” Jackson said as he began stripping down as well. 
 
    We’d grown used to being naked around one another, even Tyler. 
 
    I bit my lip as I watched them, and they smirked knowingly. 
 
    “Seriously, T?” Darcy chuckled from behind them as he changed into his bathers as well. 
 
    “Can’t help but enjoy the view,” I chuckled as my eyes trailed over their lean bodies. 
 
    Damn, I couldn’t wait to have a little fun tonight. 
 
    But right now, it was hot, especially inside the camper without the air-conditioning running. 
 
    I wiped at the sweat already beading on my brow and scowled. 
 
    “Here, bikini,” Darcy pushed past the pair to hand me the said garments. 
 
    “Thanks, don’t forget sunscreen,” I reminded them. 
 
    Tyler groaned, but accepted defeat as Jackson handed him the tube after smearing it on his face and bare chest. 
 
    My three guys were just doing board shorts today, and I was quite happy with that. Who didn’t like to enjoy some eye candy while swimming? 
 
    I slipped into the bathroom, ignoring their groans and mutters of annoyance that I was hiding away to change when I’d just watched them. 
 
    They’d see me half-naked in a minute anyway, jeez. 
 
    I changed out of my dress and into the blue bikini, and made sure to redo my bun nice and tight before stepping out of the bathroom. 
 
    “So, who wants to help lather me up?” I said suggestively as I waggled my eyebrows. 
 
    “Step aside, boys,” Jackson squeezed past Tyler, having somehow ended up with the sunscreen again. 
 
    “Rocking the blue today,” Tyler winked at me, and I grinned in response before lifting my chin as Jackson got to work putting sunscreen on me. 
 
    I closed my eyes, enjoying his gentle hands running over my shoulders and down my arms before sliding back up. He stroked my neck, smearing sunscreen all over it and then running both hands down my chest. 
 
    I quivered, and he sucked in a breath as his hands slid over the bare skin of my cleavage. 
 
    His thumb grazed my nipple as he made sure to slip his hands just a little under the flimsy fabric in case it moved, and a tingle coursed through me. 
 
    “Don’t do that,” Tyler growled. 
 
    “Got a problem with him lathering me up?” I chuckled as I opened one eye. 
 
    “No, I can just tell he’s teasing you on purpose, and if we catch your scent, we’ll never make it to the beach,” Tyler groaned as his nostrils flared. 
 
    I turned around, allowing Jackson to do my back, loving how his fingers dragged over my skin gently. He kissed my neck sweetly before I turned back around. 
 
    He gazed at me, his mouth curving upwards, and I just smirked and nodded for him to continue, loving the devious glint in his eyes. 
 
    His hands moved to run down my navel, and I bit my lip as he teased my bikini bottoms, making sure to get some sunscreen just underneath the waistband. 
 
    “You look so beautiful in a bikini,” Jackson growled, his voice low. 
 
    I felt the camper move, and I opened one eye again to find Darcy and Tyler had moved closer, both watching me with hungry eyes. 
 
    I arched a brow at them, then shuddered as Jackson slid to his knees and began smearing sunscreen on my legs. His firm hands ran up my calves and thighs, touching me all over to make sure I was well lathered. 
 
    But how close his face was to my lady parts was making me begin to throb as my mind wandered. 
 
    Nope, it was way too hot for that. The thought of getting up to some naughty fun in this heat was a real mood killer. 
 
    “I can smell you,” Jackson groaned as he nuzzled my pelvis, his hands gripping my ass. 
 
    Well, being eaten out surely wasn’t going to be denied, but I knew it wouldn’t end there. 
 
    “Come here,” I urged him sweetly as I tugged gently on his soft blond hair. 
 
    Those precious blue eyes were dilated with desire as he rose, his body pressed against mine as his hands moved to my waist. 
 
    I took the tube of sunscreen from him, squirting some in my hand before sitting it on the countertop. I stared up at him, his skin glistening with the sunscreen he slathered on.  
 
    I caught his lips sweetly, but I was met with a hungry kiss as he moved to deepen it. 
 
    A moan escaped me, and I heard the soft growls of my two other mates as they moved closer. 
 
    I broke the kiss as I yanked away from his grip, grinning wickedly. 
 
    I glanced at the three of them, at the way their board shorts were all tenting madly. 
 
    I almost hesitated, the sight tempting me, but then chuckled instead. 
 
    “Race you to the beach!” 
 
    I tore out of the camper as they shot after me, most likely desperate to keep me back so they could carry out their desires with me. 
 
    As I ran over to the crest, I slapped the sunscreen on my face and ears before tossing a look back over my shoulder. I laughed as I spied Tyler standing in the doorway of our camper, obviously battling his stiffy. Without a shirt on, he couldn’t exactly do his usual tucking into his waistband, as the tip would be peeking out for all the world to see. 
 
    I shot over the crest, slowing as I took in the magnificent sight. 
 
    Golden sand stretched both ways of this warded off beach for shifters, and the glittering ocean beckoned me with its cool waters. 
 
    There were a number of supes on the beach, some playing volleyball, others sun-bathing or enjoying a lunch on the gorgeous sand. 
 
    And not a single human would be here thanks to the special warding. 
 
    Which was obvious since there were shifted supes in the water. 
 
    At least, I assumed the dolphins near the shore were shifters. And there was clearly a merman and mermaid frolicking in the waves. I’d never met a mermaid before since we didn’t live near a beach or large body of water. 
 
    I made my way down the beach, having to pick up my pace as the hot sand scorched my feet. 
 
    I slowed as I reached the harder, damp sand just before the ocean, and I drew in the salty, rich air. 
 
    This was absolutely stunning. 
 
    “Little tease!” 
 
    I squealed as Tyler’s arms wrapped around my waist and hoisted me up. 
 
    He splashed into the water, and the next thing I knew, I was sailing through the air before crashing into the refreshingly cool water. 
 
    I bobbed to the surface, giving him the bird as he laughed and waded out to me with Jackson and Darcy in tow. 
 
    “God, this is amazing,” Tyler moaned as the cool water lapped at his skin. 
 
    I waded a little further out so that I could stand without the current pulling me too much, and they joined me. 
 
    “Hey, look,” Jackson pointed back at the beach, and I followed his finger to where a heap of guys who’d been playing volleyball were now stripping. 
 
    “Got a thing for them, aye?” Tyler chuckled. 
 
    I shivered as Darcy crept up behind me and wrapped his arms around me, nuzzling my neck before giving it a soft kiss. 
 
    I held onto his arms, enjoying his warmth against me in the cool water. 
 
    “They’re shifting,” Jackson noted. 
 
    I watched as the group of now naked men began to morph, a group of kangaroos taking their place. I grinned as I watched them bound along the beach, clearly having some sort of race as they shot across the sand. 
 
    Big red kangaroos. It was incredible. 
 
    I spotted a fin rise up before us, and instantly nearly climbed onto Darcy’s shoulders before I felt the familiar shifter presence. 
 
    “Damn, never seen a shark up close,” Tyler whistled as the shark swam by him. 
 
    It was huge! A great white, with its grey and white skin and black, beady eyes. 
 
    I shuddered as it circled us before swimming off, and I just watched dumbly as the fin sunk back beneath the surface. 
 
    Hell to the no on sharks. 
 
    I tried to enjoy some light soaking and swimming with the guys despite the numerous sharks swimming around us. 
 
    Guess I had a slight fear of sharks. Go figure. 
 
      
 
    “Enjoying it so far?” Jackson asked as he held me in his arms while we watched Darcy and Tyler join in the game of volleyball with the kangaroo shifters. They’d returned from their race, and taken up the game once more. 
 
    “Yes, the beach is amazing, we should definitely check out the Great Barrier Reef on our last week further north,” I said aloud. We’d plotted out our trip, staying on the coast for a few days at a beach, then heading inland to the hinterland to do some hiking and then holiday up in the mountains. I’d made sure to mark Montville and Maleny on our travel days, both renowned for their beauty. 
 
    Then we’d start our drive north, before coming back to the city. We’d chosen to holiday just in the one state, and return another year for a longer period of time to travel more of the country. 
 
    “We’ll add that to our to-do list then,” Jackson murmured as he kissed my shoulder and tightened his grip on me. 
 
    “I’m glad your dad gave you time off. You’ve been so busy helping him with the woodwork business,” I said as I reached back to play with his soft hair. 
 
    God, him nibbling on my skin was sending sweet shivers right through me. 
 
    He’d been busy as all hell leading up to our holiday, finishing various projects with his dad and some of his own line. I’d gone by a few times to bring him lunch or just to see him, and I was astounded by the high quality of his craftsmanship. Hand-crafted furniture from lamps to bookcases and bed-frames, he did it all. He’d even been working on an exquisite dollhouse for one customer which he’d gotten finished up. I’d seen him so carefully putting together the little pieces of furniture for the dollhouse, carefully painting them and everything. 
 
    He’d be starting a tattooing apprenticeship when we got back, whilst still helping his dad out. 
 
    I was beyond excited for him. 
 
    “So, Darcy has you tonight, do you think he’d be up for sharing?” Jackson asked suggestively as he nuzzled my neck and slid his hand up my stomach to tease my nipple through my bikini top. 
 
    Hopefully there were no shifters lurking underwater nearby who could see. 
 
    “Mmm, maybe,” I murmured as I leaned into him, lolling my head back on his shoulder and enjoying the gentle teasing as he swirled his thumb over my nipple. 
 
    The cool water lapped at my neck, and I closed my eyes as I let the sensations course through me, heat rushing to my nether regions. 
 
    “Good, cause I want you, gorgeous. Seeing you in a bikini, all sexy and stunning, it’s hard to resist,” he chuckled as he kissed my cheek. 
 
    I turned my head, and our lips met in a gentle kiss as he continued teasing me ever so softly. 
 
    His tongue darted out to skim over my lower lip, and I arched against his hand over my breast as he gave it a soft squeeze. 
 
    I allowed him to deepen the kiss, loving the low moan that escaped him as his tongue slipped in my mouth. 
 
    I felt his arousal pushing into my lower back through his board shorts, and I quivered as heat burned through me. 
 
    God, why were we not alone? I could definitely take this to the next level. 
 
    He broke the kiss, giving me a peck on the nose before grinning down at me. 
 
    “We should probably head over and watch the game. I’ll get your towel if you want to sunbathe,” he suggested. 
 
    “I was enjoying this,” I pouted as I eyed his mouth. His hand had settled on my thigh now, no longer teasing me to my dismay. 
 
    “Yes, but if I keep this up, I won’t be able to resist taking you right here in the water,” he growled softly before giving me a lingering kiss. 
 
    “Fine,” I grumbled.  
 
    Although, maybe we could sneak back out into the water one night for some fun. I’d be down for that. 
 
    I eased myself off his lap, and we made our way to shore slowly, since I knew he needed time to get himself under control. 
 
    Tonight we’d get up to some naughty stuff. 
 
    I’d make sure of it. 
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    I lazed in the sun on my towel, thankful that Jackson had found our new beach umbrella in the camper and had set it up for me once I got too hot. 
 
    He was so thoughtful sometimes. He’d been the one to buy it when we went shopping earlier on the way out of the shopping center. 
 
    He now joined in with the others in the volleyball game, and I watched happily as they helped their team score a number of times. 
 
    They’d made friends easily it seemed, and I was glad they were having so much fun. 
 
    Darcy switched out with another player midway through, and jogged over to sit in the shade of the umbrella. He spread out one of the extra towels Jackson had bought over, and plopped down beside me. 
 
    “Damn, it’s hot,” Darcy breathed as he reached for the water bottle I had beside me. Again, courtesy of Jackson. 
 
    “That’s an understatement,” I snorted as I moved into the shade more. I was definitely going to work up one hell of a tan here. 
 
    “They’re pretty friendly though,” Darcy noted as he sprawled back on his towel, his skin covered in a thin sheen of sweat. 
 
    I rolled my eyes over his gorgeous olive skin, taking in every toned muscle, accentuated by the glistening sheen over them.  
 
    The sprinkling of dark hair on his chest made me smirk softly. Many nights I twirled my fingers in the small hairs, tickling him, resulting in him cuddling me tightly to stop me. 
 
    I did it on purpose to feel his strong arms wrap around me. 
 
    His black hair was spiked at the front, although I could see his gel had taken a blow when he’d swum in the water, and it was drooping slightly to one side. 
 
    His beard was trimmed nice and short, and I drew in a deep breath, catching that hint of cinnamon that I loved. I’d never understand why he always carried the delicate scent, but it was his signature smell I’d come to love.  
 
    “Why are you staring?” he chuckled as he caught me gazing at him. 
 
    “Just thinking of how handsome you are, how perfect,” I admitted. 
 
    He grinned as he moved to crawl over me, his arms pinning me in as he hovered over me. 
 
    “You’re the perfect one,” he murmured, a tender look in his eye as he ducked down to kiss me. 
 
    “I try,” I snickered, and he just rolled his eyes before rolling back onto his towel and dragging me with him. 
 
    I squeaked as he pulled me down onto his chest, his arms wrapping around me as I lay on top of him in the shade. 
 
    “I’m going to enjoy this holiday with you,” he sighed as he closed his eyes. 
 
    “You have to share,” I reminded him as I rested my head in the nook of his shoulder. 
 
    “I know, and I do,” he murmured. “But I hope I can catch a few moments alone with you. Like old times.” 
 
    Old times. He missed being the only man in my life at times, like when we were just best friends. I knew that, and he’d told me once or twice. But he’d also grown close to the other two over the past few months, and I knew he was starting to think of them more as family. 
 
    They were all closer than I could have ever thought possible. 
 
    Then again, they did all get down and naked with me at once, which knocked down a lot of barriers. 
 
    Sharing me and seeing each other’s dicks would do that. 
 
    “I’ll make sure we get some alone time then,” I murmured sweetly as I leaned up to give him a gentle kiss. 
 
    His hands moved to run up my back as he kissed me, and my body tingled in response. 
 
    “Think you two need to get a room,” Tyler joked as he jogged over. 
 
    “Nothing we ain’t seen mate, she’ll be right,” one of the kangaroo shifters called out. 
 
    I chuckled as I broke the kiss and looked up at Tyler as he shot a look back at the other shifters. 
 
    “Still getting used to some of the things they say,” he admitted before smiling down at me. “They’ve invited us to their camp for a barbecue tonight, you two in?” 
 
    “Sure, why not,” I smiled back, and Darcy sighed before agreeing too. 
 
    “Great, we’ll finish up this game then probably go out into the water for a while before we head back to camp.” 
 
    “Okay,” I said as I pried myself out of Darcy’s grip. I pulled a face at how our skin had stuck together a bit, all sticky from the heat. 
 
    He just smirked at me as I flopped back onto my towel, enjoying the cool breeze coming in off the water. 
 
    I closed my eyes, listening in to the conversations of the shifters playing volleyball. 
 
    Man, they used some odd slang. Like what the hell was a snag or sanga? 
 
    Wait, never-mind. Jackson had just asked. A snag was a sausage, and a sanga was a sausage on bread. A common barbecue meal apparently. 
 
    How interesting. There was definitely going to be a lot to learn here. 
 
    I stretched as I rolled onto my side, facing away from Darcy. 
 
    I heard him shift position, and then I quivered as his fingers began gently caressing my back. 
 
    The infamous back tickles he’d learned I loved. He was always doing it now, and I adored it. 
 
    Goosebumps broke out across my skin as I sighed and relaxed, focusing on the crashing of the waves instead of the boys. 
 
    Despite how hot it was, the cool breeze that had picked up in the afternoon was keeping me at a nice temperature, and before I knew it, I had drifted off into a dreamless sleep. 
 
      
 
    I awoke to Tyler carrying me bridal style, and I stifled a yawn as I glanced around wearily. It had gotten much darker now, and the guys were heading back to the camper with me after collecting the umbrella and towels. 
 
    “How long was I asleep?” I murmured. 
 
    “Probably an hour or so, guess you needed it,” Tyler chuckled, the sweet sound vibrating deep within his chest which I was pressed against. 
 
    “We’re on a holiday, I’m allowed to nap,” I grumbled. 
 
    “No arguments here,” Darcy piped up as he came into view on the other side of Tyler. 
 
    “I can walk,” I mumbled. 
 
    “Yeah, but I like carrying you, makes me feel like a man,” Tyler joked, and Darcy rolled his eyes as Jackson snickered from behind my head on his other side. 
 
    I didn’t bother fighting him as he carried me right to the camper door before setting me down. 
 
    “I’ll grab the camp chairs out, there should be four with the camper,” Jackson said as he unlocked the camper and headed inside. 
 
    A part of me wanted to go straight in and flop down on the bed, but I also hated the salty, dry feeling of my hair after the ocean water. Not to mention I was sure there was sand in my buttcrack. 
 
    Charming. 
 
    I needed a shower first. 
 
    “I’m going to shower,” I stated as I checked my feet for sand before heading into the camper. 
 
    “I’ll come too,” Jackson said from inside. “Tyler wants to head over to the barbecue already, so he can take our chairs over. We’ll shower then join them.” 
 
    I nodded to the plan as I grabbed some clothes and a new towel for the shower. 
 
    Jackson handed the camping chairs to Darcy and Tyler, and they headed off into the camping ground.  
 
    I glanced around us at the campsite. There were a number of tents and campers speckled throughout, but we’d chosen a good time to travel apparently, outside of the school holidays. 
 
    An odd laughing sound rose up, joined by a few others, and I looked around curiously for the source. 
 
    “Kookaburras,” Jackson said as he pointed up at a tree a few yards from us. 
 
    Right. I stared at the unique brown and white birds as they laughed. What an odd sound. 
 
    But oddly relaxing. 
 
    We headed off to the showers, wearing our flip-flops to shower in. I wasn’t about to have my bare feet on the floor of a public shower. That was just a bit too much for me. 
 
    Besides, I’d done my research. This country, despite how gorgeous it was, was also infested with spiders and snakes. 
 
    I was not about to have my feet bitten by something creepy or crawly. 
 
      
 
    I sat with the boys by the fire-pit, listening to the shifters laugh and joke as beers were passed around. The barbecue was sizzling with sausages, bacon, and onion, and we were listening to the kangaroo shifters tell us a story. 
 
    “Oi cunt, you’re telling it wrong,” one of them waved off the guy who was talking, and I frowned. 
 
    “Oi, no swearing in the presence of a lady,” another one snorted. 
 
    “Oh, my bad, cunt is not always a bad term ‘ere. You guys are from the States, right?” the first guy said. 
 
    The one who’d been telling the story had rolled his eyes and sat back in his chair. 
 
    “Yep,” Tyler nodded as he sipped his beer. Darcy and Jackson were on either side of me, and Tyler sat on the other side of Darcy. 
 
    The kangaroo shifters made up the rest of the circle around the fire. 
 
    “You guys don’t have gun laws there, right?” another guy frowned as he glanced between us. 
 
    “Not really,” Darcy shrugged. 
 
    “That’s fucked, aye,” the man shook his head. “We had one shooting down south, and bam, new gun laws. No school shootings here. Automatic weapons are a no-no. And for good reason.” 
 
    Well, he had a point, but I wasn’t about to get into a political argument. 
 
    “Mate, continue the fucking story, don’t go boring them on gun shit, they live there.” 
 
    “Right, well, anyways, we were all going quad-bike riding over at Kev’s place, he’s got a big property. We were just fucking around like normal, when Kev let us know that his boys had put in some ramps and jumps all over the place. I kid you not, fucking Lachy here decided to zip over these jumps, finally hitting the big one at the edge and fucking flooring it. He lost his grip on the quad-bike, flew straight over the landing ramp, and crashed into the roof of his back shed, putting a hole in it and landing on Kev’s old Torana he was doing up. Broke a few bones, bloody bastard,” the man shook his head in amusement as the men laughed. 
 
    I chuckled with my guys as we pictured such an event taking place. 
 
    Lachy and Kev had been introduced to us earlier, but I’d forgotten the names of most of the others. My memory was shocking. 
 
    Tyler shared some stories of his own, nothing as crazy but still worthy of a good belly laugh, and I oddly enjoyed the relaxed banter and jokes. 
 
    The ‘sangas’ came out, sausages in bread, topped with bacon and onion if desired, which I was happy to have, and a dollop of ketchup on top. 
 
    “We don’t call it ketchup here, it’s good old tomato sauce,” Kev said when I requested the ketchup on mine. He was handling the barbecue side of things. 
 
    “Right,” I said sheepishly as I headed over to collect my sausage on bread, and I bit into it, grateful to finally eat. 
 
    I sat back down, sipping my lemonade as the men ate and continued to chat about odd things. 
 
    “You think they’ve had enough beers?” Darcy murmured as he eyed the box of used cans off to one side, with another box for the bottle. 
 
    “Something tells me they’re only getting started,” I whispered back as the men started laughing over an inside joke. 
 
    I ended up getting seconds, and the night dragged on with lots of stories and laughter. 
 
    I was starting to consider calling it a night when one of the men began raising his voice. 
 
    “I say we see what the yanks can do! Race us, if they win, they’re the better country,” he slurred as he swayed a little too close to the fire-pit. 
 
    “Sit down, ya drunk dick,” Lachy laughed. 
 
    “Yeah, don’t force them to race, cockhead.” 
 
    “It’s on, mate,” Tyler said as he jumped up, emphasizing the word ‘mate’ and making the group laugh. 
 
    “To the water and back, in shifted forms,” the man challenged him, I think his name was Darren from memory. 
 
    “You’re on,” Tyler agreed without hesitation. 
 
    “This is going to end badly,” Jackson mumbled as he hid a grin behind his hand. 
 
    I agreed. Tyler had been downing beers with them quite a bit, and I was sure he was past tipsy for sure. 
 
    He still proceeded to yank off his board shorts, since he’d not yet showered, and began his shift into a full-on tiger. 
 
    The guys cheered and awed at the sleek feline that stood by the fire, while Darren undressed with a little difficulty. His leg got caught as he tried to pull his pants off, and he nearly toppled into the fire, if it wasn’t for Kev standing there and blocking his way. Instead, Kev nearly got shoved into the fire, and swore as he pushed Darren away. 
 
    Darren managed to get his pants and underwear off, proudly saluted, then shifted into a red kangaroo, forgetting his navy tank top (which they called singlets). 
 
    The kangaroo hopped off, stumbling a bit, looking quite hilarious in his top, and Tyler took off. 
 
    I watched with amusement as they tore past the other camps, and the other campers cheered them on. 
 
    They disappeared over the crest, and the guys laughed for a few moments. 
 
    “You boys seem to be having fun,” a man said as he wandered over to our camp. He was bald and big, like a lumberjack, and I sensed he was an aquatic shifter. Probably one of the sharks. 
 
    “You know how it gets,” Kev shrugged. 
 
    “Haven’t seen a tiger for a long time,” he noted as he looked to where the racing pair had disappeared. 
 
    “Yeah, got some yanks visiting, giving them the grand Aussie welcome,” Lachy whooped as he held up his beer, and the other guys joined him. 
 
    I just smiled and nodded before sipping my lemonade. Damn, they had a lot of energy and enthusiasm. 
 
    “Well, you mind if I join you?” the man asked. 
 
    “Go ahead,” Lachy waved to one of the free chairs. 
 
    A victorious roar had me swiveling my head to spy Tyler launching over the crest and dashing our way. It wasn’t until he was nearly upon us that Darren bounded over the crest as well. 
 
    “Aw, boo!” 
 
    “Darren, you useless cunt!” 
 
    “Making us look bad, dickhead!” 
 
    I laughed as the guys hurled insults at their drunken friend as Tyler pranced around the fire, his coat shimmering with the glow of the flames. 
 
    He shifted back, bowing to the men as they boo’d him and laughed, before collecting his board shorts. 
 
    “You know what, for making us look bad, we should teach him a lesson,” one of the guys suggested as Darren was still making his way over. 
 
    I’d never seen a kangaroo before today up close, let alone a stumbling one that was tripping over its own feet and face-planting.  
 
    Lachy jumped up, grabbed Darren’s pants and underwear, and ran off into the night. 
 
    Darren saw this, and the kangaroo hopped after him angrily, albeit haphazardly. 
 
    Before I knew it, a spotlight had been turned on by another camp and I gasped as the two boxing kangaroos were lit up. 
 
    “Get him, Lachy!”  
 
    “C’mon Darren, you have to win something tonight!” 
 
    “These people are mad,” Darcy hissed into my ear, and I laughed as I nodded. But they were beyond fun, and I was starting to have a sore face from laughing at them all. 
 
    The boxing match went on for a minute or two, and then one of the kangaroos took a wrong step and toppled over backwards. The one with the tank top. 
 
    The remaining kangaroo threw his little furry, scrawny arms up in the air, and the camps cheered for him. 
 
    Lachy shifted back, collected his clothes, and got dressed as he headed back to us. 
 
    “He’s drunk, cut him some slack,” I pouted as I watched Darren climb to his feet and look around for his pants, still in kangaroo form. 
 
    “He’ll be fine, his pants are hanging on the spare tire of that camper, besides, it’s harmless fun. He does the same to us,” Lachy informed me as he sunk back into his seat and picked up another beer. 
 
    “So, yanks hey? You all tigers?” the shark-man asked. 
 
    “He’s a panther,” Tyler said as he thumbed at Jackson. “Name’s Tyler.” 
 
    “Bruce,” the man responded. 
 
    “Are you fucking serious?” Lachy snorted out his beer. 
 
    “My parents were real original,” the giant man chuckled. 
 
    “Great white named Bruce, I swear there’s too many of you guys now,” one of the guys laughed. 
 
    “Laugh it up, I’m used to it,” Bruce grinned as he lounged back in his chair. 
 
    “Well, it’s been fun, but I’m going to call it a night, you guys have a good one,” I said as I stood up. 
 
    “Same here,” Darcy stated as he rose and began folding up his chair. 
 
    “All good love, sleep tight. I’ll make sure none of the guys do anything stupid, like shake your van or anything,” Kev rolled his eyes as the guys groaned and snorted. 
 
    “I’m going to stay here a bit longer,” Tyler said when I glanced at him. 
 
    “Suit yourself.” I shrugged as I folded up my chair. 
 
    “I’ll keep an eye on him,” Jackson chuckled. 
 
    “He’ll need it,” I snickered. 
 
    “I’m completely capable of taking care of myself!” Tyler threw back as the guys laughed softly. 
 
    I just shook my head, wishing them all a good night. 
 
    Hopefully Jackson would keep him under control. Then again, Tyler was right. He was grown and capable of taking care of himself.  
 
    One would think so at least. 
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    I flopped onto the bed, exhausted oddly enough. Not that we’d done that much, but I’d blame it on the heat too. 
 
    Darcy had been smart enough to head back to the camper early and get the air-conditioning running. We were plugged into our powered site with water, so I was happy. 
 
    And the difference in temperature was an obvious one as I snuggled into the blanket, enjoying the cooler air in here. 
 
    “Too much people time?” Darcy asked as he climbed onto the bed next to me. 
 
    “Mmmhmm,” I mumbled. He knew me too well. I tried to be more people friendly, but sometimes big groups just tired me out, and tonight’s barbecue was no exception. 
 
    The food had been good though, and I’d enjoyed their crazy antics. I wouldn’t lie, they kinda reminded me of trailer park people, reckless and crazy sometimes. Or as one of the shifters had said, ‘bogan’. Apparently it meant unsophisticated and unrefined in clothing, speech, and actions. 
 
    Which was oddly accurate for the rambunctious bunch. 
 
    Rednecks was something I’d have considered, but they were far friendlier and chilled out. 
 
    “I don’t blame you, they’re a little full-on,” Darcy chuckled as he pulled me into his chest to spoon me. 
 
    I sighed, loving the position; it was my favorite. 
 
    “Tyler fits in with them,” I noted softly. 
 
    “Yeah, but he’s a people person, always was,” Darcy said as he kissed my neck. 
 
    He wasn’t wrong there. Tyler had been a jock, and was always going to all the parties in high-school. 
 
    “I was always just content in your company,” he murmured as he nuzzled my neck. 
 
    “Look at us now,” I snorted softly. “We used to play doctor as kids, now you’re a vet, I’m a healer, and we’re mates.” 
 
    “Yeah, never saw that coming, us, I mean. I always did like you, fell in love with you quickly, but I honestly didn’t imagine we’d end up together,” Darcy admitted as he played with my hair. “I hoped we would, but I was doubtful.” 
 
    I turned in his arms, staring into the soulful eyes of the man who’d been my best friend for so long. 
 
    “I don’t know why you ever thought we wouldn’t end up together. I’ve always loved you,” I murmured. 
 
    “Because you’re perfect, so pure and good.” He stroked my cheek lovingly, and I returned the sweet touch. 
 
    “Really? Pure?” I smirked. “I wouldn’t say that. Not anymore. I’ve been having foursomes often.” 
 
    “You always know how to ruin a sweet moment,” he chuckled. 
 
    “You have no idea how happy you all make me,” I said softly as I leaned forward to give him a gentle kiss. 
 
    “If it’s as happy as you make us, then I have some idea,” he smiled against my mouth before nibbling on my lower lip. 
 
    Us, you all. We’d grown used to talking like that, including all of us in our speech. 
 
    I smirked against his lips as he teased mine with his tongue, wanting to deepen the kiss. 
 
    I allowed him in, and he moved to lean over me as he kissed me, one hand stroking my hair while he held himself up with the other. 
 
    “I need you, T. You’re everything to me, to us. You give us purpose and joy, fill us with so much love. Without you, we’d be lost. I’d be lost,” he said as he pulled back to gaze at me tenderly. 
 
    I stared up into those eyes I’d seen all my life, seeing the pure adoration and love deep within, mirroring my own. 
 
    “I need you too, I love you,” I breathed. 
 
    The smile that broke across his face made my heart flutter, and he ducked down to kiss me again, more passionate and hungry this time. 
 
    My body responded as I wrapped my arms around his torso, kissing him deeply and sucking on his tongue, drawing a low growl from him. He loved it when I did that. 
 
    His hand slid up under my shirt, happily finding I’d forgone the bra and massaging my nipple. 
 
    I moaned and arched into him, the heat scorching through me. 
 
    “I’ll never hurt you, T,” he mumbled against my lips. 
 
    I knew he wouldn’t. Why he’d felt the need to say it was beyond me, but I knew he wanted me to know I was always safe with him, that I could always rely on him like I had all my life. 
 
    “Same to you,” I gasped as he gave my nipple a slight pinch. 
 
    He kissed my cheek, then trailed kisses down my neck before easing my top off, leaving me in the boxer shorts I’d claimed of his. They were nothing fancy, just navy, but they were comfy. 
 
    “You look good in my clothes,” he remarked as he tugged his own shirt off. 
 
    “I’m sure you’d look halfway decent in mine too,” I chuckled. It turned into a proper laugh when I pictured him in my blue ballgown from my birthday night. 
 
    Yep, he’d look like a right princess. 
 
    “What are you seeing?” he demanded with an amused expression before he gave me a playful kiss on the jaw. 
 
    “You in my ballgown,” I snorted. 
 
    “Of course you are,” he shook his head while smiling. 
 
    “What? You don’t think you’d make a lovely princess?” I pouted. 
 
    “I think I’d make a hairy princess,” he stated as he eyed his arms and legs. 
 
    “The bearded lady with hairy arms and legs, perfect,” I snorted, this time an odd donkey sound escaping me as I chuckled midway through. 
 
    This had him sniggering, and I whacked his arm lightly. 
 
    He narrowed his eyes at this, and I squealed as he began tickling me. 
 
    “Who’s the princess now?” he laughed as I flailed on the bed like a dying starfish. 
 
    “I’ll accidentally kick you,” I warned between gasps as I tried to swat his hands away. 
 
    Nope, too late, my flailing foot hit him in the hip, and he winced as he surrendered with his hands up. 
 
    A sly smile broke across his face, and he pinned me down with his body, claiming my mouth once more. 
 
    I arched into his chest as his hands began exploring my body, one hand trailing up my side before fondling my breast.  
 
    I gasped against his mouth as he teased my nipple, his arousal pushing into my hip. 
 
    God, the temptation of it; I needed him.  
 
    I flipped us over, drawing an amused smirk from him as I straddled him.  
 
    “So gorgeous,” he murmured as he reached up to stroke my cheek. 
 
    My core clenched as his length moved against me, and I shimmied down his body to pull the annoying, blocking boxers off of him. 
 
    “You’d better take yours off too, I don’t want to be the only fully naked one here,” he chuckled. 
 
    I yanked mine off before biting my lip and smirking at him. 
 
    Those sweet eyes had taken on a darker look, one filled with hunger. 
 
    I throbbed at the sheer look in his eyes, and I ducked down, kissing his stomach and tracing his toned abs before gently kissing his hips. 
 
    He quivered as I kissed the top of his thighs, inching closer to the erect length that throbbed with need. 
 
    “T,” he hissed, and I looked up at him, grinning wickedly as I held his hips down. 
 
    His breathing quickened as I leaned over his length, darting my tongue out to lick the tip. 
 
    He drew in a sharp breath, and I proceeded to drag my tongue down the underside of it. 
 
    I danced my tongue around his arousal, teasing the tip occasionally while I held his hips down, loving how his breathing became erratic and he tensed beneath me. 
 
    I moaned softly as I finally took his length into my mouth, sucking gently on the tip and loving how his head rolled back. 
 
    Damn, I was aching badly as I began bobbing my head, swirling my tongue around his length. I removed my hands from his hips, instead wrapping one around his shaft and pumping it while I fondled his balls. 
 
    He moaned and jerked beneath me, and I continued, unable to keep my own soft moans from escaping. 
 
    I loved seeing him enjoying it, knowing I was giving him this pleasure. 
 
    “Fuck, T,” he groaned as his hands gripped the sheets of our bed. 
 
    He was so close now, and I knew I could push him over the edge if I really wanted to. 
 
    Instead, I pulled back, his length popping out of my mouth as I sat back. 
 
    “Goddamn,” he growled, and I just smirked. 
 
    “What are you going to do about it?” I dared him. I knew how he’d react, especially since he was on the brink of finishing. 
 
    I was dripping now, and I knew my scent was going to be making him crazy. 
 
    “T,” he growled, and I just bit my lip as I arched an eyebrow at him, hovering over his thighs. 
 
    “You’re so wet for me,” he shuddered, and I noticed I’d dripped a little on him. 
 
    “Can’t help it, I like teasing you,” I said huskily. 
 
    Darcy shot up, causing me to squeal as he dragged me down so that I was beneath him. 
 
    “I want you, T,” he growled as he drew in my scent before kissing me hungrily. 
 
    He pulled back after a moment, scrambling to the side of the bed and dragging me by the legs. 
 
    My heart sped up at the animalistic look in his eye, and I knew I’d awoken the tiger within him. 
 
    Fuck, I loved it when I brought the animals forth in my guys. 
 
    Darcy propped my ass up on a pillow so I was raised a bit more, and I just stared at him, drawing in quick breaths as my eyes rolled over his toned, delicious form. 
 
    “Two can play at this game,” he smirked as he pulled me closer to the edge of the bed. 
 
    I gasped as he teased my entrance with the tip of his length, throbbing with need.  
 
    Why was he being so cruel? I needed him, now. 
 
    “Darcy,” I growled, but he just returned my wicked grin from earlier. 
 
    I sucked in air as his thumb teased over my clit, his length still swirling at my entrance. 
 
    Fuck, he was good with his hands, and he expertly worked my clit as he eased the tip of his length inside me. 
 
    He pulled it out almost instantly, and I groaned, darting him a disgruntled look, to which he just waggled his eyebrows before sliding inside me once more. 
 
    He kept this up despite my squirming, and I refused to change position since his expert fingers on my clit had me ensnared. 
 
    I moaned and quivered as he continued this tease, and I began writhing as just his fingers alone were bringing me closer to orgasm. 
 
    And just as I was nearing my peak, gasping and writhing, he sunk deep into me. 
 
    I cried out as the sheer bliss hit me, and he rode out my bucking body, pounding into me and dragging out my intense orgasm.  
 
    My clenching walls and orgasmic sounds must’ve been too much for him, and he shuddered and moaned as he joined me in finish. 
 
    We sucked in mouthfuls of air, and I trembled as the tingles coursed through me as I caught my breath. 
 
    He eased out of me, finding some tissues and tidying us both up before clambering onto the bed and pulling me into his arms. 
 
    I smiled softly as I closed my eyes and savored being the little spoon. Who could ever say no to being spooned? 
 
    “Thought I’d last a bit longer, sorry,” he murmured sheepishly. 
 
    “Don’t be,” I mumbled as I hugged his arm against my chest. I’d gotten my climax, so I wasn’t fussed on how quick he’d finished once he was inside me. 
 
    The distant laughter of the kangaroo shifters and Tyler’s distinct voice had me wondering just what they were up to. 
 
    Hopefully he’d stay out of trouble. 
 
    I flinched as the camper door swung open, but I relaxed when the familiar presence washed over me. 
 
    “Smells like sex,” Jackson murmured as he stepped inside and shut the door. 
 
    “You just missed it,” I chuckled as Darcy nuzzled my hair. 
 
    “Really? No chance for a replay?” Jackson pouted as he strode over to the end of the bed, the faint light from the fire outside seeping through the gap in the curtains and lighting his face. 
 
    A replay with my panther shifter? That was hard to say no to. But I was loving this sweet spooning too. 
 
    “Tyler’s showing off and just fitting right in out there, I’m a little out of place,” Jackson admitted as he moved to sit on the end of the bed. 
 
    “I think we’re all a little out of place,” I sighed. “Another country and such.” 
 
    I sat up, smiling back at Darcy as he raised himself on one arm. 
 
    “So, got something in your pocket there?” I smirked as I eyed the way Jackson’s shorts were tenting. 
 
    “Not my fault when it smells of orgasms and sex in here,” he shrugged playfully as he gave me his charming, lopsided smile. 
 
    I instantly ached at the sight of it and pursed my lips. 
 
    “Not too tired after Darcy?” he asked hopefully, staring at my naked body as I let the blanket fall from my shoulders. 
 
    “It was pretty good,” I smirked, tossing a smile back at Darcy and loving his proud expression. “But I need to be up for more, especially with three mates.” 
 
    “You don’t have to be,” Jackson said, but his voice was trailing off as I crawled over to him, sashaying my ass before climbing into his lap to straddle him. 
 
    “Damn,” Jackson breathed, and I claimed his mouth in a deep, passionate kiss, loving how his hands wrapped around me and pulled me against him.  
 
    He couldn’t help himself as he ground into me, and I moaned as he did so. 
 
    I broke the kiss to stare into his eyes, adoring how they’d become slits as his canines lengthened. He really was in the mood. Whenever he got extremely aroused, he couldn’t help it, his panther side would shine through, ever since our romp in the woods when we’d first gotten together. My first time in a partially shifted state. 
 
    I felt my senses heighten as I joined him in the part-shift, my claws lengthening with my canines. 
 
    I pulled back, gazing into those golden panther eyes as he sucked in a delighted breath at seeing me in the same state. 
 
    “Be careful, we want our deposit back on this camper,” Darcy warned behind us. “No clawing the furniture.” 
 
    I chuckled as I glanced at him over Jackson’s shoulder, finding he’d flicked the covers back to watch us, unable to keep from touching his own erection. 
 
    “You could join us,” I gasped as Jackson nibbled on my neck, his canines dragging across my tender skin. 
 
    So primal and wild, I could smell our arousals now, and the sex that permeated the air. 
 
    It was making my body respond ten-fold, and I arched as Jackson ran his clawed thumb over my pert nipple. 
 
    Darcy considered the suggestion, and then a smile broke across his face as his own eyes narrowed to slits. 
 
    I’d only been able to talk him into trying it part-shifted a handful of times, but he always loved it when we did. 
 
    I growled softly as Darcy sat up, his canines lengthened and a wild look in his eye. 
 
    Jackson flipped me over onto my back, standing up so he could tear his clothing off before diving down to worship my body. 
 
    I gasped and moaned as Jackson trailed his hands down my sides while nipping and nibbling on my skin. 
 
    Darcy moved closer, stroking my face lovingly as his chest rumbled. 
 
    “You smell so fucking good,” Jackson growled as he kissed down my stomach and spread my legs, his claws digging into my thighs. 
 
    Darcy claimed my mouth, and I dragged my claws over his shoulders before cupping his face as Jackson kissed my hips and then my thighs. 
 
    The next thing I knew, Jackson had flipped me onto all fours, and I arched back as he teased my dripping entrance with his length. 
 
    “Hmm, you look good like that,” Darcy purred as he sat before me, slowly pumping himself as he watched me. 
 
    I gasped and let out a delighted moan as Jackson entered me doggy style, my walls tightening around him. 
 
    I reached out, stroking Darcy’s length before shuddering as Jackson began thrusting into me. 
 
    “I think I’ll wait, princess. Don’t want you biting or clawing me,” Darcy chuckled as I moaned, tempted to go down on him, which he noted. 
 
    I barely managed a nod as Jackson’s claws dug into my hips, yanking me back into him with each, deep, hard thrust. 
 
    The animalistic grunts and growls from us only spurred us on more, and Jackson hammered into me as I moaned and pushed back into him, desperate for more of the rough, deep sex that he was giving me. 
 
    I caught Darcy’s hot gaze as he pumped himself, enjoying seeing me screwed wildly. He paced himself, and I knew he was waiting for Jackson to finish so he could have another round with me. 
 
    Jackson leaned over me, his hands sliding around to fondle my breasts as he arched me up against his chest, still pounding into me. 
 
    I was trembling now, on the brink of yet another orgasm, when he bit into my shoulder. 
 
    I cried out, the pain and pleasure crashing into one and pushing me over the edge as my body writhed, and Jackson growled against my skin as he exploded inside me. 
 
    I sucked in mouthfuls of air as my chest heaved, and Jackson held me against him, licking at my wound on my shoulder. 
 
    “Fuck, I nearly finished just from watching,” Darcy moaned. 
 
    I smirked as Jackson pulled out of me, and I arched an eyebrow at Darcy before I crawled forward. 
 
    I pinned him down, my claws digging into his shoulders as he growled at me, those wild eyes taking me in with such desire and need that I throbbed. 
 
    I slid onto his length with ease thanks to Jackson lubing me up, and I began grinding onto him, throwing my head back as I made sure to rub myself the perfect way on him. 
 
    I rode him slow and sensually at first, but it quickly escalated to wild, desperate grinding and bouncing as another orgasm neared me. 
 
    Darcy flipped us over, gripping my legs and driving into me hard and fast as I clawed his back, gasping and moaning. 
 
    “Finish for me, Topaz,” he commanded, his voice low and demanding. 
 
    I couldn’t help it, him asserting his dominance like that as he pounded into me was the push I needed, and I bucked against him as I rode out the blissful, orgasmic waves. 
 
    He joined me, moaning my name as he buried his head into my shoulder. 
 
    I struggled to catch my breath, chuckling softly with sheer satisfaction as the pair repositioned themselves with me so that they were cuddling me on either side. Jackson was spooning me, while Darcy gave me a peck on the nose before throwing one arm over my waist. 
 
    I closed my eyes, listening to them breathe as a deep contentment washed over me. 
 
    My mates. 
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    Darcy. 
 
      
 
    Seeing Topaz get all riled up as we made wild love, then partially shifting with Jackson, it was hard not to get in the mood again. 
 
    The way her body rippled and moved as  Jackson kissed her, those feline eyes and her delicious smirk as she arched against him. 
 
    I’d gotten hard as soon as they’d started, and watching her get fucked from behind, so wild and primal, with claws and fangs, it was nearly enough to finish me. 
 
    Nearly. 
 
    But I held off, the thought of slipping inside her warm walls, allowing my animal side to take charge with her, and having her ride me like a crazed woman, it was pure bliss. 
 
    The overwhelming scents of sex, orgasm, arousal and a tinge of blood was setting me off, and I finished with her as soon as she began writhing beneath me, her sweet walls clenching me tight as she came. 
 
    Seeing her golden eyes roll back as she quivered and convulsed, her face contorting in absolute bliss, it was my breaking point. 
 
    Jackson claimed her in spooning from behind, so I settled on laying in front of her, stroking her face and just staring at the utter goddess whom I loved so dearly. 
 
    Her sweet, contented face was all I wanted to see as she drifted off, and I gazed at her for some time, stamping the image of her perfection in my mind. The soft curve of her eyebrow, those long eyelashes, high cheekbones; her perfect little nose and soft smile. 
 
    She was everything to me, the driving force all my life, the one I’d always wanted to make proud and make smile. 
 
    I stroked her cheek gently, my heart swelling as I finally allowed myself to succumb to sleep. 
 
      
 
    I awoke in bed with Topaz nuzzled into my side, her hair splayed around her and over her face. 
 
    I smiled softly as I gently brushed the wild strands out of her face, loving how her nose scrunched up and she rolled over with a soft mumble. 
 
    Jackson was no longer in the bed, and a quick glance around revealed he’d moved to his bunk bed at some point. 
 
    The other bed was untouched, which set off a few alarm bells, but I calmed myself. 
 
    Tyler had probably just passed out outside with the kangaroo shifters or something. 
 
    He’d been drinking a lot the night before. 
 
    I slowly slid out of bed, taking care not to wake T as I headed to the bathroom to relieve myself. The need to pee had been my reason for waking up. 
 
    Once that was out of the way, I put the kettle on, the thought of a nice caramel latte to wake me up making me smile. 
 
    Topaz would like it too, since she’d developed a love for the caramel ones. 
 
    I quietly dressed before heading back to the kitchen end, and I opened the camper door and hooked it back so it would stay open and let some fresh morning air through. 
 
    Not that the stench of sex from last night was unwelcome, but we did need to air it out. 
 
    Jackson grumbled, the sound of the kettle boiling obviously causing him to stir, and he clambered out of his bed to join me, tossing a tender glance back at Topaz, where she was curled up under the blanket. 
 
    “Morning,” Jackson yawned as he sat down. “Tyler not here?” 
 
    “Nope, probably passed out somewhere out there,” I sighed as I waved my hand at the open door. 
 
    The odd sound of kookaburras laughing started up, along with a few other bird calls. 
 
    “Sounds about right,” Jackson muttered as he rubbed his tired eyes and sat back. 
 
    I got up and made the three caramel lattes with the sachets we’d bought, and Jackson accepted his before I headed to gently wake T up. 
 
    I nudged her softly, loving how her face scrunched up and she huddled under the blanket further. 
 
    “Morning sleepy-head, caramel latte?” I murmured. 
 
    One eye opened lazily, and she sighed as I leaned down and kissed her forehead. 
 
    “Fine.” 
 
    I headed back to the table as she stretched and begrudgingly followed after slipping on her pajamas, sinking into the seat beside me and taking a gulp of the latte. 
 
    “Good,” she murmured as she closed her eyes. 
 
    She sipped it more, slowly perking up and coming to life. 
 
    “We’ve got cereal or bacon and eggs for breakfast?” I offered as I took another life-inducing sip of my latte. 
 
    “Where’s Tyler?” Topaz frowned as she finally glanced around and noted his absence. 
 
    “Wasn’t here when I woke up,” I stated as I stood up to start organizing some breakfast. Cereal sounded good for me. We’d bought some nutri-grain and cheerios to enjoy, and I was leaning more towards nutri-grain. 
 
    “You didn’t look for him?” Topaz scolded us as she stood up and headed for the door. 
 
    “Figured he was passed out,” I muttered, but I put off my breakfast pursuit as I followed after her. Jackson grumbled before slinking after us, and we made our way to where the kangaroos had had their camp. 
 
    Only two of the said shifters were there, both passed out in camp chairs. 
 
    “Hey,” Topaz nudged one of them, and the guy groaned and rolled his head. 
 
    “They’re useless, T, hungover. Probably won’t even know who we’re talking about,” I sighed as I eyed the messy camp. Someone had at least gathered up all the bottles and cans and stuck them into carton boxes, but chairs were strewn around with coolers. 
 
    “Well, where are the rest of them?” she rounded on me like I’d magically know. 
 
    “Probably on the beach like yesterday,” Jackson suggested. 
 
    I shrugged, and Topaz grumbled as she headed for the beach in her pajamas. 
 
    I shook my head as I followed after her, although I was getting a little concerned. 
 
    Where the hell was Tyler? 
 
    Was he seriously playing volleyball this early on the beach? 
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    Why was I the only one worried about Tyler? Even when he drank, he always came home somehow, whether it be an Uber or a friend. 
 
    So managing the walk to the camper wasn’t too much of an ask. 
 
    But we knew no one here, and I was getting quite concerned about his disappearance.  
 
    Not caring that I was in my boxer shorts and flimsy top, I marched over the sand dune and down to the beach, not able to enjoy the early morning sky over the ocean. 
 
    I spied the kangaroo shifters, some were basking on the beach while others were in the water. 
 
    I spied Kev and Lachy, the only two I recognized from the bunch, with their toes in the water as they stared out at the horizon. 
 
    “Hey!” I called out as I darted across the sand towards them. 
 
    “Hey! Morning miss, everything okay?” Kev frowned as I drew closer. 
 
    “Is Tyler with you guys?” I asked, although my stomach had already dropped. I couldn’t see him anywhere along the stretch of beach. 
 
    “Nah, he headed out with Bruce this morning, nursing one hell of a hangover. Bruce said he had access to some Slog Grog, it’s a potion to fix hangovers, so they were going to swing by his place for it,” Kev said as he scratched his bushy beard, clearly perplexed by my clear panic. His brown hair was an unruly mess, while Lachy looked much like a surfer, with his blond locks that fell to his shoulders and his clean-shaven face. 
 
    “Bruce,” I muttered. Right, the shark shifter. 
 
    “I’m sure he’s fine,” Lachy said reassuringly, but I spun away as I headed back to the camper. 
 
    Hopefully the dumbass at least had his phone on him. I should’ve called him first. 
 
    I heard Darcy and Jackson apologize to the two guys before following after me. 
 
    I jogged back to the camper, heading inside and finding my phone on the bedside table. 
 
    I rang Tyler, scowling as it went to voicemail. 
 
    “Tyler, it’s me, where the hell are you? Call me back,” I demanded before hanging up. I shot a text through too as I bit my lip. 
 
    “Relax, he’s probably fine,” I murmured to myself. 
 
    “But you’re stressing big time anyway,” Darcy sighed as he stepped inside the camper. 
 
    “We’re in another country, we know no one, and we can’t find him,” I said, hating how my throat started to tighten. Why was I so worried? He was an adult, he could take care of himself. 
 
    So why did I have this horrible feeling in my gut that something was wrong? 
 
    “Hey, miss, if you’re that worried, we’ve got a witch friend just in town nearby that can track his phone. You have his number, my mate knows a special spell to track phone’s. Comes in handy when you don’t turn your app on. Dunno how many times he’s been hit up to find a misplaced phone,” Lachy chuckled as he stuck his head in the camper doorway. 
 
    I pursed my lips and drew in a steadying breath. 
 
    I knew I should just wait for him to call back, but something felt wrong. 
 
    “Okay.” 
 
    “Great, Kev, you able to drive?” Lachy frowned as he leaned back and disappeared from view. 
 
    “Dunno mate, had a few beers last night,” Kev said honestly. 
 
    “I’ll drive, we’ll take the SUV,” Darcy stated. 
 
    “Great,” Lachy lit up. “You guys get dressed, we’re just going to have a quick brekky.” 
 
    I sighed as I heard the pair of shifters head off, chatting away with their oddly loud voices. 
 
    “We’ll find him, relax, T. Get dressed, I’ll make you some breakfast, then we’ll head off. I’m sure he’s fine, just nursing a monster hangover,” Darcy said softly as he rubbed my arm reassuringly. 
 
    I wanted to believe that so badly, but I couldn’t shake this uneasy feeling. 
 
    And whenever I thought of Bruce, my stomach churned. 
 
    I didn’t trust that shark shifter.  
 
      
 
    “Evan is pretty cool, you’ll like him,” Lachy said as he gave us directions to the witch’s house. “He’ll help you out, I’m sure Tyler is fine.” 
 
    “Thanks,” I nodded as I sent yet another text after reaching voicemail yet again. 
 
    “So, you three are an item then?” Kev asked from the backseat with Lachy and Jackson. “Is Tyler part of it too?” 
 
    “Yes,” Darcy answered honestly as he shot me a look. I was too worried about Tyler to care what the two shifters thought of our weird little group. 
 
    “Damn, multiple mates. Heard that was a thing in some species, didn’t think it would be for you guys though,” Kev whistled. 
 
    “There was a botched spell involved,” Darcy murmured. 
 
    “How’d you all meet?” Lachy asked. 
 
    “I’ve been friends with T since we were young, Tyler used to bully us actually back at school, guess he outgrew it. He was actually meant to become T’s mate when she turned twenty-one, back when we thought he was still a dick. One hell of a mess there,” Darcy clucked his tongue as he remembered how this all started on my birthday. 
 
    “What was this botched spell?” Kev asked, intrigued by the idea. 
 
    “We found out a latte got spelled with a mating potion, Topaz drank it. Ended up with all three of us mated to her,” Darcy summed it up quickly. 
 
    “Damn, bet that was a mindfuck,” Lachy chuckled. “What about you, how’d you guys meet?” he turned to Jackson. 
 
    “They hit me with their car,” Jackson stated, causing Lachy’s eyes to widen before he began laughing madly. Even Kevin was chortling away. 
 
    “You guys are one weird little bunch, aren’t you? Mated to your bully, damn, didn’t see Tyler being like that,” Kev sighed once he’d regained his composure. 
 
    “He changed,” I murmured as I checked my phone for the millionth time. No response.  
 
    “Yeah, he grew up,” Darcy agreed. 
 
    “So, three guys, one chick. How does that work anyway?” Lachy mused. 
 
    “How you’d expect it to,” Darcy smirked. 
 
    Kev and Lachy went dead silent, and I just knew their minds were reeling as they pictured countless scenarios. 
 
    “I mean, I guess there’s three holes…” Kev muttered. 
 
    “She’s got hands too,” Lachy murmured. 
 
    I couldn’t contain my stupid grin as I listened to them murmur away as they shared their thoughts on how it would work while Lachy piped up to give directions. 
 
    “We sometimes share, sometimes take turns,” Jackson finally said when Lachy started suggesting maybe I took two in the one canal. 
 
    Yeah, like I’d fit two dicks in my… 
 
    “Damn, and you’re all okay with that?” Kev asked, his brow furrowed. 
 
    “We have to be,” Darcy said firmly.  
 
    “Well, can’t say I’d share Kira,” Kev stated. “Nah, definitely wouldn’t.” 
 
    “It’s not that bad, me and this friend of mine both did this hot blonde Sheila, I mean, it was a little weird, since she was on all four and he was doing her from behind while she sucked me off, you know, trying not to look at each other while doing it. Seeing another man orgasm though, definitely interesting,” Lachy shared his experience, and I turned to look back at him with an arched eyebrow. 
 
    “Yeah, that’d be weird, do you guys find it weird?” Kev asked. 
 
    “Again, no, we’re fine with it all,” Darcy sighed as he shot me a defeated look. 
 
    Well, speak for himself. Tyler still had some issues. 
 
    “Actually, there was this other time — right here — where a chick I was dating wanted a threesome. Fuck, can’t believe I forgot about it, guess I really didn’t want to remember the balls in my face…” Lachy trailed off as he got lost in thought, and Kev looked rather concerned for his friend. 
 
    I was a little curious about why he had balls in his face to begin with. 
 
    “Right here, on the left!” Lachy suddenly said, and Darcy had to slam on the brakes a little too hard to slip into the driveway. 
 
    “A little warning next time,” Darcy growled as he shut the engine off. 
 
    “Sorry,” Lachy said sheepishly as he undid his seatbelt. 
 
    I clambered out of the SUV, waiting for Lachy and Kev to lead the way. 
 
    “He’s a good guy, just a little… eccentric,” Lachy said with an odd smile. 
 
    I shot Darcy a concerned look, but we followed the pair to the front door. 
 
    Weed.  
 
    Yep, that was the odd scent I’d caught when I’d climbed out of the car, and now that we were at the front door, it was stronger. 
 
    Great, our witch was high. 
 
    Lachy knocked on the door, and I heard the chuckles from within as someone stumbled to the door. 
 
    “You sure this guy can help us?” Jackson asked in disbelief as the door swung open. 
 
    Dear God, mother of Mary. 
 
    This witch was high as a kite, eyes bloodshot, stinking of weed and grinning ear-to-ear. 
 
    “Evan!” Lachy greeted the witch with a big hug, and the witch beamed at all of us. 
 
    “Hey guys, you brought friends, come on in, help yourselves to food,” Evan beckoned us in, and I scrunched up my nose as I tried to ignore the stench of weed. 
 
    “Actually, Evan, we need a hand with something,” Lachy said quickly as Evan plopped onto the couch and dug into a bag of crisps. 
 
    “If it’s getting you some magic mushies, no can do, they cracked down on that,” Evan stated as he shoved a handful of chips into his mouth. 
 
    “Nah, but that sucks,” Kev muttered. 
 
    “No, we need you to track a phone,” Lachy said as Evan picked up a brownie from his plate on the coffee table. There was an assortment of snacks on the table, but I had a sneaking suspicion they weren’t normal brownies either. 
 
    “Why, Brenda ignoring your calls again?” Evan chuckled. 
 
    “Nah, we split, caught her cheating,” Lachy stated. 
 
    “Ouch. Bitches man,” Evan sighed, before shooting me an apologetic look. “No offense.” 
 
    “None taken,” I murmured. 
 
    This was a terrible idea. This guy was not going to be of any help to us, not like this. 
 
    At least he had the air-con on in the house. 
 
    “So, whose phone is it?” Evan asked as he wiped the brownie crumbs off his tank top and stood up. His ashy brown hair was a mess, and he looked  like he’d slept in the top and denim shorts. 
 
    “Her boyfriend’s. He went missing,” Lachy flicked his head at me. 
 
    “Damn, think he’s up to no good?” Evan smirked. 
 
    “No, I think something went wrong, we’re on holiday,” I said as I folded my arms, fighting off the need to get cranky with this pothead. 
 
    Tyler wasn’t unfaithful, and the fact that this stranger was insinuating it pissed me off.  
 
    “Well, guess I can find him, what’s his number?” Evan sighed as he reached for a can of coke as Lachy sat down on the couch beside him and helped himself to some crisps. 
 
    I gave him the number, which he punched into his own phone before sitting the phone on the table. 
 
    “Give me a minute,” Evan said as he rose and headed off down the hall. 
 
    “You brought us to a pothead?” Darcy said in disbelief. 
 
    “Weed isn’t that bad, besides, he’s good at witch stuff,” Lachy said with a shrug as he reached for a brownie. 
 
    Kev snorted at this, and I ignored the pair as I waited for Evan to return. 
 
    Minutes ticked by, and I clenched my teeth as I checked my phone yet again. 
 
    I dialed Tyler, cursing as it didn’t even go to voicemail. His phone was probably dead. 
 
    Great. Could Evan even track it if it was dead? 
 
    “Where is he?” I growled. 
 
    “I’ll see what he’s doing,” Kev sighed as he headed off down the hall. 
 
    I couldn’t help it, I followed after him, curiosity and stress winning out. 
 
    “What are you doing?” Kev asked as he stepped into the kitchen. 
 
    “Potions,” Evan muttered. 
 
    I just blinked in the dim lighting, the curtains drawn as Evan shuffled around the kitchen chaotically. 
 
    “What about tracking the phone?” Kev reminded him nicely. 
 
    “I’m on it, just needed a few things,” Evan said softly as he picked up a bowl of assorted ingredients he’d put together. Herbs, powders, odd things that I didn’t recognize. 
 
    “I’ve got some other potions brewing that I had to check too,” he explained as he quickly stirred a boiling pot on the stove and sniffed another that was simmering with an odd purple smoke. 
 
    He then headed back out, and Kev just shrugged at me before following the odd little witch. 
 
    I rejoined the others in the living room, and remained quiet as Evan set up his ingredients on the table and mixed a few in the bowl. 
 
    He then dialed Tyler’s number on his phone, held his hand over it, and closed his eyes. 
 
    “He’s on Tibro,” Evan finally said with a perplexed look. 
 
    “What the fuck is a Tibro?” I demanded. 
 
    “It’s a mountain,” Kev answered. 
 
    “He’s on a fucking mountain?!” I gaped.  
 
    Of course he was on a mountain. Why not? Tyler fucking Harrison. So help me, I was going to castrate him when we found him. 
 
    Why a mountain? 
 
    “It’s about forty minutes from here, I’ll show you how to get there,” Kev offered. 
 
    “Why is he on a mountain?” Jackson muttered. 
 
    “Because he’s a dickhead, that’s why,” Darcy growled. 
 
    “Guess someone’s going to be in a bit of trouble,” Evan smirked. “Hope you find him safe.” 
 
    My stomach tightened at this, and I thanked him, oddly impressed that he’d actually come through for us. 
 
    I watched as he found a Playstation controller under the pillow next to him and switched the console on. 
 
    Guess that was our cue to leave. 
 
    As we headed back to the car, I prayed Tyler was just on a dumb little adventure. 
 
    Not something worse. 
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    Jackson. 
 
      
 
    Topaz was really worried. She was normally so laidback, but I’d noticed she’d been getting more stressed lately and on edge. 
 
    Maybe that time of the month was coming. That would make sense. Her emotions always went funny around then. 
 
    But I could’ve sworn she’d had her period just before we left. 
 
    Yep, she definitely had, because I distinctly remembered her crying on the kitchen floor because the microwave stopped working and she wanted to melt the icing on a piece of mud cake. 
 
    Tyler had found it funny, which had only made it worse, and I’d had to sit on the floor and hold her while Darcy used a lighter to melt the icing. 
 
    I was sure Tyler would be fine. He’d just gone off on his own. Although I knew Topaz was going to lose her shit when we did finally find him. 
 
    Going missing at home is one thing, but going missing on a holiday in a foreign country? Yeah, not good. 
 
    To be honest, he’d never really gone missing at home either. 
 
    Well, there was that one time which we hadn’t told Topaz about. 
 
    When she’d stayed with her mother for a few days due to her being sick, and Tyler had gotten hammered when we’d had friends over. 
 
    We’d found him naked in the woods almost a mile from the house. 
 
    But a mountain? This was a whole new level, and it made me wonder if it was just a little unplanned adventure. 
 
    “Doesn’t anyone have the number for the Bruce guy?” I spoke up. I had a feeling we’d already asked the kangaroo pair earlier, but I just wanted to be sure. 
 
    “Nope, no one knew him, just happened to join our little camp last night,” Lachy admitted. 
 
    Topaz glanced at him from the front seat, and from the thin line of her mouth, I knew she was unimpressed by our companions. 
 
    Not to mention Lachy had eaten those brownies, and I was sure they were starting to affect him now as he peered out the window. 
 
    Darcy turned the radio on when an uncomfortable silence fell over us, and I stared out the window, hoping Tyler hadn’t gotten himself into any trouble. 
 
    Just what we’d need on our holiday. 
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    “Which mountain?” I asked as the Glasshouse Mountains came into view. That’s what Kev and Lachy had called them. At least they weren’t huge mountains. 
 
    “The one that looks like a gorilla,” Lachy said as he pointed out the window at it. 
 
    “Right,” I murmured. He wasn’t wrong, it did look kinda like a gorilla. 
 
    But where on earth was Tyler on it? Maybe Evan should’ve been more specific. 
 
    Lachy gave directions to get us to the foot of the mountain to the walking trail, and I was grateful I’d thrown on my sneakers with my shorts and top. 
 
    We pulled up, and I scowled at the high fencing all around the base of the path. No other cars were in the area, just us. 
 
    “Looks like it’s closed,” Kev pointed out as we climbed out of the SUV. 
 
    “You don’t say,” I muttered. 
 
    “Closed for maintenance for a few months. Honestly, the amount of people who fall and die should’ve had this closed years ago,” Lachy mused as he read the large sign on the fencing. 
 
    “Well, we still need to find Tyler,” Jackson said as he began stripping down. 
 
    “What are you doing?” Lachy asked, bewildered. 
 
    “Easiest way to track him is by scent,” Jackson stated. 
 
    He was right, we knew Tyler’s scent, and in our shifted forms, we’d find him quickly. 
 
    “Right, well, you guys do that, we’ll follow. Make sure no one sees you though,” Lachy said quickly. 
 
    I stripped down, ignoring how Lachy shot me a glance as I yanked my top off before slowly looking away. 
 
    Some men just couldn’t help themselves. 
 
    I shifted, my body cracking and changing as my orange and black fur sprouted forth. 
 
    Darcy shifted too once he’d pulled the fencing open, which was rather easy since it was mounted on small cement blocks and some parts weren’t actually joined together. 
 
    We slipped through, the two kangaroo shifters following after us. 
 
    We spread out, sniffing and searching the area, trying to lock onto a scent. 
 
    So many unrecognizable scents of wildlife and plants, but I ignored them, sifting through all the scents as I searched for the one I knew well. 
 
    We started up the trail, weaving and padding around with our heads low. 
 
    Jackson snarled from up ahead, and Darcy and I bounded over, drawing in the familiar scent. 
 
    Tyler. 
 
    Thank God, he was actually here. 
 
    I took off, following the dirt trail as I drew in his scent. 
 
    Fuck, it was hot, especially with all this fur. 
 
    The earth was a little too warm beneath my pads, and I stuck to the shade if I could as I followed the scent. 
 
    Darcy and Jackson bounded after me, and I knew the pair of kangaroo shifters were jogging somewhere behind us to keep up. 
 
    The path grew steep, and I grew more cautious as I carefully made my way after Tyler. 
 
    There was another scent here too, familiar. 
 
    The shark shifter? It did smell like the ocean a bit. And tuna. 
 
    I panted as the sun beat down on me, and I wished one of us had had the foresight to bring some ice-cold water. 
 
    Or maybe I’d come across a small rock-pool or something. A refreshing swim in this heat would be perfect. 
 
    But even though I was hot and thirsty, the nagging feeling that something was wrong kept me focused on Tyler. 
 
    I faltered in my step as the scent suddenly grew weak, and I circled the area, sniffing the ground and looking for his trail once more. 
 
    Darcy nudged me gently and made a soft sound of uncertainty as the two kangaroo shifters caught up, panting and sweaty. 
 
    Jackson paced around, his sleek black coat glistening in the sun as he panted and drew in air. 
 
    He moved off the track, searching around before snarling once more. 
 
    I joined him, finding Tyler’s scent strong here. 
 
    Jackson took the lead this time, and Darcy and I followed after him, making our way through the shrubs and bushes, our paws slipping on the steep, uneven rocks. 
 
    We came out into a clearing of large rocks, and Jackson carefully made his way over them quickly as I kept right behind him. 
 
    Jackson lurched backwards, bumping into me and making me growl softly. 
 
    Until I looked past him and my heart nearly exploded. 
 
    Tyler’s scent was strong here. 
 
    Right at the edge of a cliff. 
 
    Jackson nudged forward and peered over the edge, and I carefully eased forward to have a look as well. 
 
    Fuck, it was a long way down. 
 
    My breath caught as I spied the body, and my heart began hammering. 
 
    God no, please… 
 
    Jackson roared, and Tyler groaned and turned his head, a wave of relief flooding through me. He was alive. Although I had no idea if he was hurt. 
 
    But how on earth were we going to get to him? He was on a ledge at least six yards below. How had he gotten there? 
 
    Maybe we could climb down? No. Too steep. 
 
    One wrong move and we’d miss the ledge and fall to our deaths. 
 
    Fuck. 
 
    I backed up with Darcy and Jackson, finding that the two kangaroo shifters had followed after us. 
 
    We shifted back, and Kev offered us our clothing which he’d shoved in a plastic bag. Guess he’d thought ahead. 
 
    We quickly dressed as Lachy asked what was going on. 
 
    “He’s on a ledge, I’ll go see if I can talk to him. We can’t reach him though,” Jackson said as he ran a weary hand through his sweaty hair. 
 
    “We could call SES? They handle rescues on the mountains all the time,” Lachy suggested. 
 
    “He’s a shifter, better not risk it,” Kev said quickly, and Lachy grimaced before nodding. 
 
    “Let me come too,” I said as I lurched after Jackson. 
 
    “Nope, too risky. You stay here, I don’t want you so close to the edge,” Jackson murmured as he caught me and gave me a sweet kiss on the forehead. 
 
    “Maybe I don’t want you so close to the edge,” I murmured. 
 
    “I’ll be fine, you guys figure out how to get him up here,” Jackson said gently as he tucked my hair behind my ears. 
 
    A soft breeze was coursing through the area, although it did little to fight off the sweltering heat. 
 
    I watched after Jackson, my heart in my throat. 
 
    God, why were we on a goddamn mountain? I hated heights. 
 
    No, scratch that. I hated falling.  
 
    “Well, we could go get some rope,” Kev suggested. “Pull him up.” 
 
    “That’ll be a long way back down the mountain, then getting rope. He’ll need water too in the meantime,” Darcy sighed as he massaged the bridge of his nose. 
 
    I listened to them debate on what to do while also listening to Jackson calling out to Tyler. He was not getting much of a response it seemed. 
 
    “Wait! I know a warlock. He could be here in a jiffy and have him up with ease,” Lachy declared excitedly. 
 
    “Well, call him then!” Kev sputtered when Lachy just stood there grinning stupidly for a few moments. 
 
    He pulled his phone out and dialed just as Jackson came back shaking his head. 
 
    “He’s completely out of it,” Jackson sighed.  
 
    “How’d he even get there?” I murmured, frowning as I wondered where the shark shifter was. His scent was in the area, but he was nowhere to be seen. 
 
    What didn’t we know? 
 
    “Hey! Lucas, was going to call the Area Enforcer, but figured you might be free instead. Got a tourist shifter here who fell off Tibro onto a ledge, do you think you could come help?” Lachy spoke into the phone. 
 
    The muffled voice was quick to respond, and Lachy fist-pumped the air. 
 
    The next thing I knew, a portal was opening up right by us. A big, galaxy looking rip in the air, and a young man stepped through. 
 
    “A shifter tourist?” the man asked with an arched eyebrow. 
 
    I just stared at him, a wave of sickness washing over me. How on earth was he not roasting in that purple suit? He had a diamond-like earring too that was glinting in the sunlight, and his dark emerald eyes were not amused. 
 
    Hell, this guy looked really out of place, and rich. 
 
    And a warlock? I’d heard of them, powerful, magical beings capable of incredible magic. Never met one though. 
 
    “Hey, yeah, he was with us last night at camp, went missing this morning. We tracked him here,” Lachy informed him. 
 
    “Whereabouts?” Lucas sighed as he gazed around the area, nodding at the rest of us in acknowledgement. 
 
    “This way,” Jackson thumbed in the direction of the ledge before leading Lucas over. 
 
    The warlock knelt down as he peered over the edge. 
 
    “Did he fall?” he asked as he gave us a quizzical look. 
 
    “No idea, we only just found him,” Darcy answered. 
 
    Lucas nodded, then raised a glowing purple hand. 
 
    I watched completely dumbstruck as I saw Tyler begin to rise up from the ledge. He floated up through the air, and Lucas guided him with his magic to a safe spot closer to the trail. 
 
    We crowded around Tyler instantly, and I grimaced at the sunburn that had settled over him. 
 
    “So, what drugs were you all enjoying last night?” Lucas queried, the corner of his mouth curving up knowingly. 
 
    Lachy gave a sheepish grin, and I growled. 
 
    “Drugs? I thought you guys were just drinking!” I snapped, before turning on Jackson. “Did you know there were drugs?” 
 
    “Of course not!” Jackson threw up his hands in surrender. “I’m not stupid.” 
 
    “Just a few, but he didn’t have any, just me and a couple of the guys,” Lachy muttered as I gave him my foulest look, loving how he squirmed under my gaze. Good. Fucking drugs around my mate. That was too far. 
 
    “Well, no idea how he got here, but will you guys be okay handling him from here? I’ve got a family lunch on with my mate, so, you know,” Lucas said as he glanced at all of us questioningly. 
 
    “We’ve got it from here, thanks mate,” Kev said, and Lucas nodded before creating a new portal and stepping through. 
 
    Portals. 
 
    I’ll be damned. They were a thing. 
 
    “Tyler? Hey, bud, you okay?” Jackson knelt down as he shook Tyler’s shoulder. 
 
    “Is he hurt?” I asked as I knelt down and ran my hands over him. 
 
    I closed my eyes, willing my unique power forth. No broken bones that I could find, just some bruising and the ugly sunburn, nothing I couldn’t handle. I let my magic flow forth into him, spurring his own healing abilities and boosting them into overdrive. 
 
    I opened my eyes, watching as the ugly redness in his skin faded away slowly. 
 
    “Wow, how’d you do that?” Lachy hissed as Kev stared as well. 
 
    “She’s a healer,” Darcy stated as he watched me work. 
 
    “A healer?” Kev murmured, and Darcy explained it to him in a quick summary. 
 
    Tyler groaned as he opened one eye weakly, and I sighed in relief. 
 
    But it was short-lived as anger bubbled up inside me as Tyler struggled to sit. 
 
    “What the fuck, Tyler? You go fucking missing, don’t answer your phone, we’re all worried you’re dead or something, seriously?!” I snapped, not caring that his eyes practically bugged out of his head. 
 
    “Where is your phone, anyway?” Jackson asked as he patted Tyler’s pockets. At least he had shorts on, but he’d lost his shirt at some point, and his flip-flops. 
 
    “You had T worrying like a nervous wreck! You goddamn idiot. We’re on a vacation, dickhead. You don’t pull this shit on vacation,” Darcy growled at him. 
 
    “Where’s Bruce?” Tyler finally muttered, his voice raspy and dry, making me feel a little guilty for him. We were all thirsty, but he sounded bad. And he didn’t seem to care that we’d just gotten angry at him. 
 
    “Obviously he ditched ya, mate,” Lachy clucked his tongue. 
 
    “No, he’ll be back,” Tyler groaned as he rubbed his face. “Fuck, my head hurts.” 
 
    “Guess he never got you the Slog Grog huh?” Kev snorted. 
 
    “Shut up,” I barked, getting tired of Kev and Lachy’s easy-going attitudes during all this. “This is not how I wanted our holiday to go,” I muttered. 
 
    “Topaz, I’m sorry, it’s not what you think,” Tyler croaked as he reached for me. 
 
    I fought off the urge to swat his hand away and hit him. Something in his voice worried me. 
 
    I let him pull me into a hug, and I glanced over his shoulder at Darcy and Jackson, who both looked equally confused. 
 
    “We need to get away from here before he comes back,” Tyler whispered. 
 
    “Who? Bruce? Why?” I sat back, gritting my teeth as I searched those panicked brown eyes. 
 
    Tyler was panicked, which was definitely bad. 
 
    What could possibly have him so worried? 
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    Tyler. 
 
      
 
    Topaz was not happy. That was the understatement of the year. Those furious chocolate eyes ripped into me at first, and my head thumped something shocking as I sat up. Great, perfect combo. 
 
    I ignored the verbal onslaught as I tried to focus, my memory hazy. 
 
    Bruce. He did this. 
 
    He’d offered to help my hangover, but he’d drugged me and brought me to the base of the mountain. 
 
    I managed to get out of his van and ran up the mountain… 
 
    I groaned as I rubbed my face and apologized to Topaz. God, my head was killing me. Had I fallen? 
 
    Yes…wait, no. I’d been shoved. 
 
    Bruce, we’d struggled, and he’d pushed me by accident. I’d landed on the ledge, the last thing I saw was him looking down at me before it faded to black. 
 
    God, my throat felt so sore and dry. 
 
    “Tyler, what happened?” Topaz asked gently as she cupped my face. 
 
    I sighed as I felt her magic flow into me, targeting my pounding headache and relieving it a little. 
 
    “Bruce drugged me, I escaped, but he caught up to me up here. I couldn’t really fight back, and he pushed me… accident… I think,” I rasped. 
 
    “Why would he drug you?” Topaz asked aloud as she looked to her companions for help. 
 
    Two kangaroo shifters from yesterday were here too. Kev and Lachy, at least, that’s who I thought they were from memory. 
 
    Yesterday was a little hazy too, but that was probably the alcohol. 
 
    “No idea,” I muttered. 
 
    God, what I wouldn’t do for some water. 
 
    “C’mon, let’s get you off this mountain,” Darcy suggested as he knelt down to slide an arm around my shoulders. 
 
    I allowed him to help me to my feet, and I gave Topaz a reassuring smile as she gave me a worried look.  
 
    Fuck. This was the last thing I’d wanted. To worry her and ruin our holiday. 
 
    This was meant to be her special trip with us. 
 
    Of course I’d messed it up. 
 
    “I’m sorry,” I mumbled as Topaz stroked my cheek before allowing Jackson to help me on my other side. 
 
    “Don’t be, sounds like there’s more going on than we thought,” she said softly. 
 
    “Yeah, I’d like to know what,” Jackson growled as he began the descent down the mountain with me. 
 
    The two other shifters walked behind us, and Topaz led the way, making sure to warn us of any potential rough terrain or overly steep parts. 
 
    Where had Bruce gone? And what the hell had he been planning on doing with me? 
 
    “What do you think he wanted with you?” Jackson asked softly. 
 
    “No idea,” I muttered, wincing as I stepped on some sharp rocks. 
 
    “Maybe he was doing a date rape drug thing,” Darcy suggested, and I baulked at the idea. 
 
    “Possibly, although maybe it was something else,” Jackson mused. 
 
    “Glad I went over the cliff. Screw being fucked by a shark-man,” I muttered. That was a big no-no for me. Sharing Topaz with the others was one thing, but I wasn’t down for other stuff. 
 
    “Maybe he was going to harvest your organs?” Jackson offered. 
 
    Great, even better. Maybe he was going to fuck my liver while he was at it. 
 
    I grimaced as I imagined a man fucking my liver. All gooey and bloody… shit, what the hell was going on with my mind. 
 
    “Either that or he was going to turn you permanently into a tiger somehow and sell your parts for Chinese medicine,” Darcy snorted. 
 
    Of course they were enjoying this. 
 
    Then again, things could have gone horribly wrong. I was alive, and making light of the situation was helping, a little. 
 
    Rather than thinking how close I came to death. 
 
    If it hadn’t been for that ledge… 
 
    I forced myself to focus on Topaz instead, watching her long legs as she walked out before me. 
 
    How had I ended up with her? The most amazing woman ever? 
 
    I felt like shit for having made her worry so much. 
 
    But the fact she’d worried so much warmed my heart. She really did love me. 
 
    “Ummmm, we have a problem,” Topaz declared as she came to a halt. 
 
    “What? Brown snake?” Kev sighed. 
 
    “Worse,” Topaz muttered. “Shark.” 
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    I glared at Bruce, at the way his bald head glistened with sweat under the harsh sun. 
 
    And he wasn’t alone. 
 
    He had three other guys with him, carrying assorted ropes and harnesses. Were they coming to get Tyler? I doubt it was a rescue mission. 
 
    “What do you want with Tyler?” I spat as I planted my feet. 
 
    Bruce looked a little pissed off at finding all of us here, with an ugly scowl on his equally ugly mug. 
 
    God, those beady eyes were off-putting, reminding of his shark side a little too much. 
 
    I just had to remind myself that technically, he was a giant fish. And I was a giant cat. 
 
    Come here, tuna fish. 
 
    “Well, considering he’s got Rick with him, I think it was some black market shit,” Kev spoke up from behind me. 
 
    One of the men with Bruce growled, and I drew in his scent. Some kind of canine, not one I was familiar with. 
 
    “They smell like cats too,” the man said, whom I assumed was Rick. 
 
    “Two more tigers, one panther,” Bruce growled as his beady eyes flicked around our little group. 
 
    Four against six. Surely we had this. Then again, Tyler was not really with it, and I wasn’t sure how the two kangaroo guys were in a fight. 
 
    “They’ll fetch a nice figure for the shifter ring,” Rick mused. “We’ll take all of them.” 
 
    “Like fuck you will,” I spat. So they were going to sell Tyler off? Seriously? So much for a vacation. 
 
    Bruce and the guys dropped all their gear, and I took up a stance as they shot towards us. 
 
    I heard Tyler grumble behind me. 
 
    “Ah, fuck me,” Lachy groaned. 
 
    I dodged the punch from Rick, hating how Bruce barreled past me with the other two. 
 
    “C’mon pussy cat, show me what you got,” Rick laughed, and the stench of cigarette smoke hit me as I swept my leg to knock him off balance. 
 
    He jumped over my leg, and I had to quickly pull back as he went to punch me once more. 
 
    Damn, he knew how to fight. 
 
    Shit. 
 
    Rick’s dull brown eyes flickered golden, and his teeth elongated as claws protruded from his fingers.  
 
    So this little mutt wanted to play this game, huh? 
 
    I grinned wickedly as I dodged another punch, and I felt all my senses heighten as I let my tiger out to play. 
 
    Time for some fun. 
 
    Rick clawed at me, and I grabbed his wrist, yanking him forward and slashing across his face with my own deadly claws. 
 
    He cried out as he stumbled back, holding his bloody cheek. 
 
    “You bitch!” he snarled. 
 
    “Thought I was a pussy cat,” I smirked. 
 
    Fuck, it was blazing hot out here. 
 
    Rick snarled as he came for me again, but I easily side-stepped him and clawed his back while shoving him to the ground. 
 
    I took the chance to check on the others, finding Darcy and Jackson were handling one of the other guys, and Kev was easily knocking some sense into the other canine shifter. 
 
    Bruce, on the other hand, was putting up a good fight as he went for Tyler, and Lachy had leaped onto his back and was punching his head. 
 
    Not that that was doing much it seemed, especially since Bruce had partially shifted, his head and neck becoming one, and rows of jagged teeth jutting from his mouth. 
 
    I shot forward as Bruce caught Tyler’s arm as Tyler stumbled, and I cried out as he was yanked forward and Bruce chomped down on his shoulder. 
 
    Tyler shrieked, his eyes glowing golden as he clawed at Bruce, managing to slash his beady eye and forcing him to release his mangled shoulder. 
 
    Tyler fell to the ground, holding his bloody, injured shoulder as Lachy began punching Bruce in the injured eye. 
 
    I leaped forward, sliding across the dirt, not caring that I was grazing my legs as I slammed my foot into the back of Bruce’s knee. 
 
    The satisfying crunch as his leg gave way did little to relieve me as I rolled to the side just as Lachy jumped off him and went to aid Kev. 
 
    Darcy and Jackson had apparently knocked out the other guy, and they were rushing our way as Rick shot towards me. 
 
    He didn’t make it far as Jackson launched onto him, roaring as he tore into him and Darcy slammed a heavy punch into his face. 
 
    He was out like a light after that. 
 
    I flew to Tyler’s side, hissing as blood streaked down his chest and side as he held his shoulder, his face twisted in agony. 
 
    I reached out, willing all of my power forth to heal him, pushing it to its limits. This injury was really bad. Bruce had torn through muscle, and I was doing my best not to look at the flaps of skin that were hanging down. 
 
    He’d bleed out. 
 
    I closed my eyes, focusing my power into his shoulder, boosting his own healing and making sure to start with the deeper muscle and tissue damage. 
 
    “Fuck, that looks bad,” Kev muttered as he joined us. He and Lachy must’ve handled the other guy. 
 
    What about Bruce? Was he still on the ground holding his injured eye and broken knee? 
 
    I didn’t care. 
 
    “I’m calling the Area enforcer,” Lachy said, and I heard his phone start ringing. 
 
    I focused back on my task, gritting my teeth as I exerted myself. He was healing though. 
 
    Thank God. 
 
    “T,” Darcy knelt down beside me and put a hand on my shoulder. “Be careful.” 
 
    I knew he was right. Pushing myself too much could result in damage to myself. If I depleted my healing power, I’d weaken considerably, become bed-bound for days, if not worse. 
 
    But Tyler was hurt bad. I needed to help him. 
 
    “Topaz.” 
 
    I opened my eyes, finding Tyler’s sweet, earthy eyes locked onto mine. He was still in pain, but it had lessened. 
 
    “Don’t hurt yourself for me, okay, babe?” he managed to rasp out. 
 
    I gave him a soft smile as I pulled back a little on the healing. 
 
    He was out of the danger zone now. But I certainly was feeling quite drained. 
 
    I flinched as a portal opened up by us, and another warlock stepped through. This one reminded me of the first, although he was older and sleeker, with a grey suit and his greying hair slicked back. 
 
    “This is them?” the warlock asked as he eyed Bruce and his fallen companions. 
 
    “Yes, that’s them,” Lachy nodded. 
 
    I focused on Tyler as Darcy inspected his healing wounds. I could hear the warlock reciting some rights to the conscious two before cuffing them and creating another portal. 
 
    “There’s a first aid kit in the SUV, we should get him down there and patch this up. You’ll be healed in no time though, thanks to T,” Darcy managed a gentle smile as he patted Tyler’s other shoulder. 
 
    “Looks like a mess though, so much blood,” Jackson remarked. 
 
    He wasn’t wrong, even though it was healing nicely, the initial wound had left a lot of blood all over Tyler. 
 
    “I’m sorry to hear what has happened here, although your friend seems to be healing up quickly. Will he require medical treatment?” the warlock came back over after another man came through the portal to remove the unconscious men. He easily picked them up, which made me wonder just what he was. 
 
    Special Council guy, probably. 
 
    “No, we’ve got a first aid kit, the worst has healed,” Darcy answered. “Thanks though… Mr?” 
 
    “Mr Brady, Area Enforcer here. I’m glad Lachlan called this in. We’ve been after Rick for some time, and his colleagues. They’ve been known to kidnap and sell supes on the black market, for fight rings and other various purposes,” Mr Brady sighed, clearly frustrated with the whole situation. “Well, we’ve got him now. We’ll be questioning him and shutting down his operation for good. So, thank you.” 
 
    “No problem,” Tyler said weakly, and I scoffed. 
 
    Lachy spoke with him a little longer as Darcy and Jackson helped Tyler to his feet yet again. 
 
    Once Mr Brady had left, we began the final stretch back to the SUV to get Tyler patched up. 
 
    “Well, haven’t had a good fight like that for a while,” Kev mused as he followed after us with Lachy. 
 
    “Yeah, dingo shifters have some strength behind them. And those guys knew how to fight,” Lachy agreed. 
 
    Dingo shifters. So that’s what they’d been. 
 
    “Wonder how Bruce’s eye will go. You got it good, Tyler,” Lachy remarked. 
 
    “I hope the bastard loses it,” I spat. Fucking tuna fish. I should’ve walked right over and ripped it from his fucking skull.  
 
    Bite my mate like that. Asshole. 
 
    Lachy and Kev shut up after that, and I walked beside my three guys, grateful when Jackson slipped a hand into mine, noting my tiredness. 
 
    He gave me a soft smile, and I managed one in return as I focused on putting one foot before the other. 
 
    Damn, I’d really depleted myself. And it was so fucking hot. 
 
    Next time, we were holidaying somewhere cooler. Fuck this heat. 
 
    We finally slipped through the fence and returned to the SUV, where the two bottles of water were offered to Tyler before using some to clean off all his blood and then patching him up. 
 
    Darcy and I tended to him, although Darcy took over, since he had the actual medical expertise, and I climbed into the front passenger seat. 
 
    Dunno how we intended to fit everyone in the car, only five could fit. 
 
    Kev noted this, and while Tyler was being sorted, he made a phone call. 
 
    “Hey, listen, I’m really sorry for what happened,” Lachy said as he leaned against my door. 
 
    “Don’t be, you helped us find him,” I sighed. He really had helped us, and I couldn’t be mad at the two shifters. They’d done nothing but have a good time last night with Tyler, and then Bruce fucked it up. 
 
    “Yeah, still, we should’ve been more wary of Bruce. Shark shifters, can’t trust ‘em,” he managed a joking smile, and I gave him a slight one in return. 
 
    “Sounds like Kev has someone coming round to pick him up,” I noted as I overheard Kev talking to his girlfriend, Kira.  
 
    “Yeah, Kira will take him home. But I was thinking, would you guys like to grab lunch? I know you’re on holidays, and Tyler is probably starving, and he’s healing up,” Lachy gave me a sheepish, broad smile. 
 
    Honestly, I just wanted to sleep, but the mention of food did make my stomach growl. And I was super thirsty, Tyler had drunk both bottles of water already. 
 
    “Sure.” 
 
    “Great, there’s a Thai place just in Beerwah that’s really good, my shout,” Lachy suggested. 
 
    Thai did sound like a good idea. As long as there were drinks too. 
 
    With Tyler all bandaged up and packed into the center seat between Jackson and Lachy, and Kev having been picked up by his unhappy girlfriend (I had a feeling he’d clued her in on what had happened) we set off. 
 
    I relaxed as the air-con kicked in, cooling me down as I closed my eyes for a bit of a rest. 
 
    God, I knew I’d gone a little overboard with my powers, but this drained feeling was a little overkill, seriously. Maybe it was the heat too. I was unaccustomed to it. 
 
      
 
    I awoke as Darcy nudged my shoulder. 
 
    “You drifted off, T,” he chuckled. 
 
    Damn.  
 
    I yawned and stretched, blinking as I discovered the guys in the backseat were gone. 
 
    “They’ve headed inside to get us a table, you okay?” Darcy asked, his hazel eyes concerned. 
 
    “Nothing a cold drink and food won’t fix,” I assured him as I climbed out of the SUV. 
 
    I scowled as the sticky heat hit me yet again. 
 
    Tropical holiday was becoming less and less desirable. Next time, we’d vacation somewhere local. 
 
    Darcy took my hand before crossing the street, and I took the chance to appreciate the street art pieces that had been built here. 
 
    A strange metal creation that made me think of a steampunk novel I read made me smile as we passed it. 
 
    I sighed as I stepped into the air-conditioned restaurant with Darcy, and we joined the others at a table off to the side. 
 
    Jackson poured me a glass of water, and I downed it like my life depended on it as he chuckled and poured another. 
 
    I went through three glasses before I was able to sit back and relax, and Darcy handed me a menu. 
 
    “How are you feeling?” I asked Tyler, who was sitting across from me beside Lachy. 
 
    “Better. Headache has passed, shoulder still aches, but it’s healing,” he smiled, his charming grin relaxing me. He certainly did look a bit better, but maybe that was thanks to the beer in front of him, courtesy of Lachy I guessed. 
 
    I ordered a stir-fry, and Lachy made sure to order a few servings of coconut rice for the table, balking when I said I hadn’t tried it. 
 
    “You need to, it’s the best,” Lachy stated as he reached for his beer. 
 
    “Isn’t it a bit early to drink?” Jackson said, unamused by the alcohol. 
 
    “It’s five o’clock somewhere,” Lachy winked before sipping his beer. “Anyways, what do you guys plan on doing now?” 
 
    “Honestly, we’ve had our big adventure for this vacation, I just want to sleep,” I admitted. Hell, I was ready to go home, and our vacation had barely begun. 
 
    “So you had a rocky start, there’s heaps of epic things to do and see. Australia Zoo is always a hit, the beaches are gorgeous, lots of shopping on the coast, good food. Maybe go horse-riding or whale watching,” Lachy rattled off all the things we could do. 
 
    The zoo had been on our list, although I hadn’t considered whale-watching. 
 
    But today, I just wanted to go back to our camper and sleep. I was all adventured out for the day.  
 
    Fighting a shark-man, taking on shifters, searching for my mate, then healing him, it was all too much right now. 
 
    “Whale-watching could be fun, I was looking at the zip-lining and high ropes courses at Nambour, they look fun. We’ll be spending a few more days on the coast before heading up to Maleny and Montville for a while. Then we’re heading north,” Darcy explained. 
 
    “Going to be warmer up there,” Lachy warned. “But they’ve been getting a lot of rain lately, so nice and green.” 
 
    Great. It was probably nice and sticky too. 
 
    Sticky heat. Not something I liked at all. 
 
    Lachy discussed our various places we’d already chosen to visit, while I sipped my water and focused on staying awake. 
 
    Face-planting on the table probably wouldn’t go over well. 
 
    Just as my eyes were beginning to drift shut, our meals arrived, and my need to eat overrode my tiredness, and I dug in. 
 
    Lachy was right. 
 
    The coconut rice was utterly delicious, and I loaded up my plate with a decent heaping before chowing down on my satay chicken stir-fry. 
 
    Tyler annihilated his beef stir-fry, while Jackson couldn’t make it through his, along with Darcy. 
 
    I’d done quite well, cleaning my plate like it was a competition. 
 
    But I was stuffed, and the tiredness was back. 
 
    Good food after such an eventful morning needed to be finished up with a nap, and I was more than happy when Lachy paid and we headed back to the car, all of us thanking him profusely for the delicious meals and drinks. 
 
    As soon as we started driving, I drifted off in the comfort of the air-con, dreaming of battling a much more shark-like man, with a full fin and everything. 
 
    Of course, I won too. 
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    Darcy. 
 
      
 
    I walked behind Jackson as he carried T, who’d fallen asleep on the drive home after lunch. 
 
    “She used too much power to heal me,” Tyler murmured, and I glanced at him, seeing the pained, guilt-ridden expression marring his face. 
 
    “I dunno, I think it’s a combination of stress, the whole ordeal, the heat, and then exerting herself. She seemed tired at lunch, but not too bad,” I pointed out. 
 
    She’d healed many times before, and she knew her limits now quite well. But considering it was Tyler, she may have pushed herself a little too far, and when combined with all the other factors, it really drained her. 
 
    I opened the camper door for Jackson, wincing as he struggled through the small doorway with her cradled against his chest. I held my breath, expecting her to wake as he carefully got through and headed to the bed. 
 
    She remained fast asleep, and he set her on the bed gently, while Tyler flicked on the air-conditioning for her. 
 
    I watched as Jackson stroked her cheek lovingly and brushed some strands of hair out of her face. She really was exhausted, which worried me a little. Hopefully a good sleep would have her back to normal in no time. 
 
    “We should go thank Lachy again, I feel like we just dumped him and ran,” Tyler murmured.  
 
    We sorta had done that, stopped at his camp, where he jumped out, waved goodbye and drove back to the camper. 
 
    “Will she be okay on her own?” Jackson murmured as he joined us by the kitchen. 
 
    “She’ll be fine, just needs some rest,” I said. At least, I hoped that was all it was. She seemed only tired, but we’d check back on her frequently anyway. 
 
    “I’ll stay with her, I should rest too,” Tyler said softly as he sat down at the table after grabbing a bottle of water from the fridge. 
 
    “Okay, we won’t be long, we’ll just go see Lachy and thank him for helping us out and for lunch.” I nodded. 
 
    Jackson followed after me, leaving Tyler to sit watch and rest. 
 
      
 
    Kev had returned to camp with his girlfriend, Kira, who he introduced to us. 
 
    She asked about Tyler, and was relieved when we informed her he was making a speedy recovery. 
 
    She was over being annoyed at Kev, and was just grateful he’d helped us out. He certainly had come in handy in the fight at least. 
 
    I sat down with Jackson as beers and barbecued chicken kebabs were passed around. 
 
    “So, Bruce was working with Rick, I’ll be damned,” one of the guys whistled. 
 
    “Feel bad we let Tyler head off with him, we didn’t suspect a thing,” another one muttered unhappily, clearly annoyed with himself. 
 
    “How were we to know? Besides, we got him back, and the Area Enforcer is handling it,” Lachy said firmly. He was right, none of them were to blame. Although, maybe if they’d been a little more suspicious and not so carefree and friendly, this wouldn’t have happened. 
 
    “We wanted to thank you both for helping out properly, and for lunch,” Jackson said to the pair. 
 
    “Don’t worry about it. Sure you would’ve done the same,” Lachy beamed as he waved us off. 
 
    “Glad it’s all worked out. How’s the sheila?” Kev asked as he wrapped an arm around Kira’s waist. “We don’t have many healers here.” 
 
    “She’s okay, just resting, think she overdid it,” I answered honestly. 
 
    “A healer? One of those shifters who can boost healing, right? Yeah, not common in these parts, heard about them in the States though, must be something to do with you big cats and wolves and shit,” one of the guys remarked. 
 
    He wasn’t wrong. Healers were known to pop up in only certain shifter species, and I wasn’t sure if there were any Aussie kinds. 
 
    “But a cliff ledge, that’s insane, he’s lucky he landed on it,” one of the shifters was gobsmacked. 
 
    Tyler definitely was one lucky bastard. 
 
    I hated to think what one wrong step could have done. 
 
    I accepted a chicken kebab, holding the skewer up as I took a bite. Plum flavor they’d said, and it was damn nice. 
 
    “So, going to pack it in early or keep doing your holiday?” Kev asked. 
 
    “Well, we’ve got nearly three weeks here, so I think we’ll stick it out,” I answered. I knew we’d all considered just calling it off after this episode, but we couldn’t let one bad thing ruin the whole trip. 
 
    Even if it had nearly been a life and death situation. 
 
    “Well, here’s hoping the rest of your holiday goes well, we’ll be heading home in a few hours, we all have work tomorrow, long weekend is over for us,” one of the guys held up his beer, and they all cheered drinks for us. 
 
    We sat with them for a while longer, discussing our plans, but I headed back once the conversation died, wanting to check on T. 
 
    “Maybe we should make tonight a nice quiet one for her. Comfort food, a movie,” Jackson suggested. 
 
    “Lachy told me there’s a local cinema, pretty quiet but decent, just here in Caloundra,” I mused. “We could take her out to dinner and then a movie, grab ice-cream at that Baskin Robbins ice-cream place afterwards?” 
 
    Jackson nodded. “Still quiet enough, maybe see if we can find a quiet restaurant too. I think she’s probably all people’d out for the day.” 
 
    I agreed. She’d had her fill for sure. People were not her strong point, even though she helped her mom in the bakery. She could wear the customer service smile, but when she got home afterwards, she was done dealing with people. 
 
    I found T still out, curled up under the blanket with Tyler spooning her. 
 
    “Has she woken up?” I whispered as Tyler opened one eye to acknowledge us. 
 
    He shook his head softly, and I frowned. She’d been asleep for a few hours now, right in the middle of the day. 
 
    Tyler gently pried himself away from her, tucking her in under the blanket and wincing as he touched his injured shoulder. 
 
    We headed back to the kitchen end, although Tyler made sure to close the curtain for the other end. I doubted it’d block out voices though. 
 
    “She’s really stuffed,” Tyler muttered as he plopped down at the table. 
 
    “I should check that,” I murmured as he touched his shoulder again. “You can have an early shower too and I’ll redress it. Just use this shower, I don’t want to risk contamination in the public shower.” 
 
    Tyler nodded, and I began undoing his bandages. 
 
    “What do you remember anyway?” Jackson asked quietly, shooting a look at the curtain. 
 
    “Having fun last night, drinking, joking, nothing too wild. Woke up with a killer headache, and Bruce said he had some Slog Grog which would fix it. The others didn’t seem to have any hangovers, which was crazy. Guess they handle it better,” he smirked. “Anyway, I jumped in his van with him, he gave me some water at some point, which I’m guessing was spiked cause it fucked me up, and —ow— he took me to the base of the mountain. I think he was meant to meet them there, but I managed to get out of the van. I knew something was wrong since everything was going blurry and shit. Serious warning bells going off then,” Tyler said as he shot me a disgruntled look. I was doing my best to be gentle, but his wounds were still healing. 
 
    “Anyway, I ran, got through the fence and kept going. Fell over a few times, my body was really getting messed up by whatever he gave me, and he finally caught up. We fought, and he shoved me, and I went over the edge. That’s pretty much it.” 
 
    “Well, lucky you landed on that ledge,” I murmured as I finished unwrapping his shoulder and arm and inspected the wound. 
 
    The open flesh had healed over, all the flaps of skin had healed back together, but you could see the bite marks, along with some horrible bruising. It was practically fading right before my eyes though, and I didn’t doubt that by tomorrow, it’d be as good as new. 
 
    I wouldn’t lie, I’d expected it to be more healed by now. She’d healed Jackson’s broken bones quickly when we’d hit him all that time ago, but this was just a flesh wound. A serious one, but easier than broken bones. 
 
    And she’d even over-exerted herself, so it really should’ve been more healed. 
 
    “I’m worried about her,” I admitted as I shot a look to the end of the camper. Was it just the heat and stress? Or was there something more going on? 
 
    “I know, same here,” Tyler murmured. “She was mumbling in her sleep too.” 
 
    I gazed at the back of the camper, the worry gnawing at me. 
 
    “Go shower,” I instructed him, and he did as told. It’d be good for him to wash his wound too before I rewrapped it, although, since nothing was really open anymore, I doubted I’d even bother. 
 
    “What do you think is wrong?” Jackson murmured as the shower started up. 
 
    “No idea, maybe it’s nothing, just stress and heat. We’ll see how she feels when she wakes up,” I said softly. I didn’t want to start worrying too much when it could just be heat stress combined with today’s adventure. 
 
    Instead, I pulled out my phone and decided to check what food options were available for dinner and what movies were on. 
 
    Just as an option, because if she wasn’t up for it, we’d be having a quiet night in with some microwave dinners. 
 
    “I hope that warlock shuts that whole operation down. Can’t believe that’s how our holiday started,” Jackson rolled his eyes as he lounged back in the seat across from me at the table. 
 
    “I’m sure he will. They’re powerful beings. Never met one before, then met two in one day,” I scoffed. Typical. 
 
    There were a fair few restaurants around Caloundra, so I’d see what she felt like, and we had a few movies to choose from, but I had a feeling she’d want the action movie. She really did love a good action movie. 
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    I stretched as I awoke, blinking at the odd darkness. 
 
    Hadn’t I been in the car? 
 
    Damn, I’d slept way too long. 
 
    I could hear the guys talking, and it took me a moment to gather my senses and realize where I was. 
 
    In the camper, in bed, with the curtain drawn. 
 
    A peek out the window revealed night was falling, and I scowled. I’d been asleep since lunchtime?! Why on earth had they let me sleep that long? 
 
    Then again, I felt like I’d really needed it. 
 
    “Why didn’t anyone wake me up?” I called out, their voices faltering before I heard footsteps. 
 
    “We figured you needed it,” Jackson said as he pulled the curtain back. “How you feeling?” 
 
    “Alright, think maybe the heat is getting to me,” I admitted. It was the only thing that made sense. That, and the chaotic morning we’d had. 
 
    “It’s been a crazy day,” Darcy agreed. 
 
    I heard the shower running, so I assumed that was where Tyler was. 
 
    “How’s his shoulder?” I asked as Darcy sat on the edge of the bed, giving me a worried look. 
 
    “It’s fine, it’ll be good as new by tomorrow I think,” Darcy murmured. “You sure you’re feeling okay?” 
 
    “Yeah, I’m fine,” I said firmly, although I wouldn’t tell him I was feeling a little drained even now. Hell, I’d just slept for hours, how could I still be tired? 
 
    “Well, we’re thinking we could just do a nice quiet night tonight. Maybe catch an action movie, have some food out, then get ice-cream afterwards?” Darcy suggested. 
 
    I nodded, even though I would’ve been quite happy curling up in bed with one of my guys instead and eating ice-cream from a tub. But this was a holiday, and I would treat it as such. 
 
    “Okay, well, once Tyler is out of the shower, we’ll get ready. I’ve chosen a few potential movies, let me know which one you want to see. And I was thinking maybe Italian for dinner?” Darcy suggested. 
 
    “Sounds good,” I murmured as I stretched. 
 
    I climbed out of bed, joining the guys at the table as Darcy got me a cup of water, which I downed quickly. 
 
    I went over the movies with Darcy, choosing an action flick we’d all enjoy, before grabbing some clothes and heading out to the showers with my towel and flip-flops. I’d shower and pop on my pajamas before coming back to the camper and changing into a dress for tonight. I didn’t feel like trying to put one on with heels in the public showers. 
 
    I waved to the few shifter kangaroos as they packed up their camp, before yawning again. 
 
    God, I was still tired. How strange. It had to be the heat. 
 
      
 
    Our night was quiet, with a nice pesto pasta dinner for me, while the boys ordered a mix of pizzas and pastas. I downed the Sprite I ordered, easily polishing off my meal again before lounging back and watching the guys finish up.  
 
    Tyler was looking heaps better, and he was quite happy as he shared some of the things they’d gotten up to last night after we left. 
 
    Including Lachy setting his shorts on fire by accident. 
 
    And Darren crushing some poor camper’s tent by accident when he fell on it. 
 
    I just shook my head, not believing how crazy these kangaroo shifters could be.  
 
    We headed off as soon as the boys finished their meals, intent to catch our movie. 
 
    I sat between Tyler and Darcy for the movie, finding it odd that I struggled to stay awake for it. 
 
    I put it down to still being drained from healing and the heat. 
 
    Afterwards, we stopped in at an ice-cream shop, and I ordered a sticky date pudding sundae thing, which was utterly delicious but a little too much sweetness for me. 
 
    That didn’t stop me from easily finishing it though in record time. 
 
    We drove over to a nearby beach, and the boys finished off their ice-creams as we sat at a small picnic table overlooking the ocean. 
 
    The cool ocean breeze made goosebumps prickle up on my arms, and Jackson wrapped a warm arm around me as I took in the gorgeous beach under the night sky. 
 
    It was so quiet here, only the sound of the crashing waves before us despite the streets behind us. 
 
    It was peaceful. 
 
    Tonight had been a good night despite how the day had started. 
 
    “Thanks for the night out. I think I needed it,” I admitted as Tyler scowled as his ice-cream dripped down the front of his shirt. 
 
    I just shook my head at this. 
 
    “Yeah, we figured you needed a quiet, good night to help balance everything out,” Jackson murmured. 
 
    “You weren’t wrong,” I sighed, closing my eyes as Jackson trailed his fingers up and down my arm, making me quiver from the sweet sensation. 
 
    “We’ll probably spend another night at the beach campgrounds, then we’ll head off,” Darcy noted. 
 
    “Go to the zoo,” I murmured. 
 
    “Yep, see all their wildlife,” Darcy nodded. 
 
    “I want to see their tigers,” Tyler grinned. 
 
    “I was looking at their animal encounters online. We could have photos taken with some animals there. Echidnas, koalas, the sorts,” Jackson mused. 
 
    “We’ll figure it out,” I murmured, stifling a yawn. 
 
    “Tired already?” Darcy frowned. 
 
    “It’s been a crazy day,” I chuckled. I was allowed to be tired. 
 
    Darcy nodded, but his concerned hazel eyes trailed over me. 
 
    I didn’t want him worrying, I was just drained from all the chaos today, the heat and healing only adding to it. 
 
    “I’d say let’s go for a dip in the water, but we can do that when we get back, let you get home and sleep if you want,” Tyler said as he finished off his ice-cream, ignoring the mess he’d made on his shirt. 
 
    I nodded, and we headed back to the car, Jackson holding me close. 
 
    Sleep sounded like the best thing. 
 
      
 
    I sighed as we got to the camper, and I slid out of my dress before collapsing into bed. 
 
    “Hey, I’m sorry about this morning. For stressing you out, and making you drain yourself,” Tyler murmured as he sat on the edge of the bed. 
 
    “It’s fine, don’t worry about it,” I mumbled. 
 
    “You were pretty upset earlier,” he reminded me. 
 
    “I was stressed and worried about you, but you’re safe now, and everything is good again,” I murmured as I crawled up to the pillows and flopped my head onto one. 
 
    “At least you seem good as new almost. Already wanting to go swimming,” I chuckled. 
 
    He’d mentioned it again in the car, and Darcy had remarked on how the salt water would be good for his wound. 
 
    “Well, it’s not like we’re on a holiday or anything,” he smirked. “I’m sorry, Topaz. I never wanted to worry you. I wanted us all to enjoy this holiday.” 
 
    “Ugh, stop apologizing. It’s fine, we’re going to have an awesome holiday,” I groaned as I swatted his leg. “Just a rocky start, but tonight was good.” 
 
    “That’s good. I hoped you enjoyed the movie, you seemed to love your ice-cream,” he chuckled. 
 
    “It was sooo good. Way too sweet, but I don’t care,” I chuckled.  
 
    “Well, I’ll let you rest,” he sighed as he rubbed my back as I lay on my stomach. 
 
    “I’ll go take a dip with you if you want, I feel like I need to burn off that sundae,” Darcy said from the kitchen, and Tyler lit up. 
 
    “I’m calling it a night too, you two have fun,” Jackson waved them off. 
 
    I heard them murmur to one another, obviously a little worried about me. I gave up on trying to reassure them, and Tyler and Darcy headed off as Jackson came over and laid down beside me. 
 
    “I swear to God, if you ask me how I’m feeling, I’m going to bite you,” I groaned. 
 
    He snorted at this, and proceeded to tickle my back, making me relax completely. 
 
    “I won’t. I know Darcy is worried about you though. You can’t blame him. I think we’re all still adjusting to this heat, and today was a hectic one for sure.” 
 
    “Mmmhmm,” I mumbled. 
 
    “Besides, you’d tell us if something was wrong,” he added, and I sighed. 
 
    “Honestly, I’m tired as fuck. All I want is some back tickles and to fall asleep,” I said honestly. 
 
    “Well, do it then,” he murmured as he shuffled closer, still tickling my back softly. 
 
    “You’re the best,” I mumbled into my pillow. 
 
    “I know, I try hard,” he chuckled, and I playfully hit him softly. 
 
    I melted into the bed as he continued gently tracing over my bare skin, and I easily fell into a deep sleep, filled with dreams of the ocean. 
 
      
 
    I sat at the table, groggy and sipping my caramel latte as Darcy made bacon and eggs for us. 
 
    At least I finally felt like I’d had enough rest, and Tyler looked like nothing had even happened to him yesterday. 
 
    “So, beach day today?” Tyler double-checked. 
 
    “Yep, time to get my tan on while enjoying a good book,” I sighed at the thought. What better way to spend a vacation. 
 
    “Lachy told me there’s a jet-ski hire company somewhere around here, and kayaks. So I might see what I can find,” Tyler said excitedly. 
 
    “That could be fun,” Jackson nodded as he leaned back in his seat. 
 
    Yeah, it did sound fun, but I was more inclined to relax my way, reading and lazing in the sun. 
 
    They could have fun with their sporty shit. 
 
    “Well, you guys can drive off in search of them, I’m going to head down to the beach after breakfast with my umbrella and kindle and have a relaxing day today. I need it,” I stated as Darcy dumped a plate of bacon and eggs before me. 
 
    My mouth watered at the sight, and I set my mug down to dig in. 
 
    “Fine, don’t join us, spoilsport,” Tyler grumbled. 
 
    “I might join you two. Never been on a jet-ski before, and haven’t kayaked in a few years,” Darcy mused, enticed by the thought of trying it out. 
 
    “We should go fishing too,” Tyler added. 
 
    “With what gear?” I smirked. 
 
    “We can buy some, or you can probably rent it too somewhere,” Tyler shrugged. 
 
    Right. Rent some fishing rods. He’d be better off buying some cheapies somewhere. 
 
    “Whatever. You guys have fun,” I mumbled through a mouthful of bacon and egg. 
 
    They fell quiet as they got their breakfast served up, and we enjoyed a peaceful breakfast with only the sound of wildlife outside and the distant crashing of the waves. 
 
    I couldn’t wait to plop down on a towel before the ocean, tucked under my umbrella, and read away for hours. 
 
    I’d earned it. 
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    My morning was peaceful as I read a cozy paranormal mystery, and Darcy texted me informing me they’d found a jet-ski place. He sent me through a few snaps, and I chuckled at how Tyler was trying to pull off some stunts. 
 
    At least they were having fun. 
 
    A few shifters milled around on the beach today, but, being a weekday, it was mostly quiet, and I was more than content with that. 
 
    I finished my entire novel in peace, grateful I’d brought a bottle of water with me, although the cool ocean breeze was keeping me from overheating, especially since I was under my umbrella. 
 
    I took a break from reading, moving my umbrella so I could sun-bake a little while staring out at the ocean. 
 
    I spied a couple walking along the beach, the woman holding a baby while the father held the hand of a little girl. 
 
    I smiled as they walked along the water’s edge. 
 
    All three of my guys would make wonderful dads one day. I could just see Darcy fussing over them, playing doctor and teaching them how to write, while Jackson would be playing with stuffed toys and tickling them. 
 
    Tyler would be the outdoorsy one, teaching them sports and keeping them active. 
 
    And all three of them would be protective as hell of them.  
 
    I snorted to myself as I imagined Tyler picking a fight with another dad if his child hurt ours, or Darcy telling off someone else’s kid. Jackson would probably be calm, but could switch easily in my opinion, if another parent were to challenge him. He was laid-back, but I doubted he’d take shit from anyone. 
 
    My phone pinged, and I glanced down at it, unlocking the screen and nearly choking as I sipped my water. 
 
    Well, they’d been kicked off the jet-skis, thanks to Tyler trying to do a flip on it despite the rules saying he couldn’t. At least he’d only received a warning. 
 
    Darcy had even snuck a pic of him arguing with the business owner, half his ass showing since he’d fallen off the jet-ski before getting into the argument. 
 
    I just shook my head, and Darcy sent through a new message that they were off to do some kayaking now, and they’d be back in a few hours. He just wanted to make sure I was okay. 
 
    My phone pinged from Jackson, telling me to keep relaxing and taking it easy, savor my alone time before I got stuck with them all again. 
 
    I just shook my head before reaching for my kindle. 
 
    “Hi.” 
 
    I grinned as the little girl waved to me as she ran over, her father jogging after her. 
 
    “Hi,” I smiled back. 
 
    “Izzy, you’re meant to hold my hand. I’m so sorry,” the father apologized. 
 
    “It’s fine,” I waved him off. “Are you having fun at the beach?” I asked her, and she nodded with a wide grin. 
 
    She looked to be only four, with gorgeous golden curls tucked under her pink hat, and she was wearing a purple one-piece with a frilly skirt. She had the cutest dimples as she beamed at me, and I couldn’t stop smiling in return. She was also holding a purple bucket and small spade. 
 
    “Where’s your family?” she asked. 
 
    “They’re about to go kayaking. We’re on holiday here,” I explained. “I’m reading instead.” 
 
    “We’re on holiday too!” she said enthusiastically. “I like books.” 
 
    The father gave me a sheepish smile, but allowed Izzy to continue chatting with me as his partner joined us. 
 
    “Making new friends?” she chuckled as the baby in her arms gurgled. 
 
    “Yes, what’s your name?” Izzy asked as she sat down in the sand near me, clearly transfixed by some shells she’d spotted jutting from the sand. She sat her bucket down beside her as she began sifting through the sand. 
 
    “My name’s Topaz,” I said. “And you’re Izzy, right?” 
 
    “Yep!” she said brightly as she inspected a small shell. 
 
    “Isabella. I’m Harley, this is my wife Renae, and our other daughter, Olivia,” the man introduced them all. 
 
    “Nice to meet you all,” I nodded. 
 
    “If you don’t mind me asking, what are you?” Renae asked as she gently patted Olivia’s back as she held her against her shoulder. 
 
    “Tiger shifter,” I answered, knowing she probably didn’t recognize my scent. 
 
    They were some kind of bird shifters, reminding me of the eagles back home. 
 
    “Wow, I’ve never met a tiger shifter before,” she said, smiling brightly. Izzy got her blonde locks from her mother, although the curls were completely her own, since her mother had straight hair, and her father’s short brown hair lacked any curls. 
 
    “Izzy, we should keep going. We’ve got to get home for when grandpa arrives,” the father reminded his daughter. 
 
    “And I’m sure Topaz wants to get back to her reading,” Renae added as she gave me an apologetic smile. 
 
    “Not at all. But it sounds like you need to get going. Thanks for stopping to say hi, Izzy,” I said warmly, and Izzy smiled at me before offering me the shell in her hand. 
 
    “A present. I’ve got enough shells,” she stated as she held her bucket out for me to look into. There were quite a few shells in there. 
 
    “Aw, thank you. That’s so sweet. I’ll keep it so I remember my holiday here,” I said sweetly. 
 
    “Okay, bye-bye,” Izzy waved as her parents farewelled me and continued on their way. 
 
    I eyed the cute little cone shell, making sure there was no little hermit crab calling it home. 
 
    I watched the family continue on their way, imagining a life with children of my own. 
 
    “Damn, never thought I’d cave and want them,” I mused to myself. I’d always been on the fence, more towards not wanting them really, but I guess that was changing now that I was settling down with my guys. 
 
    Children. How would we even do that? Would I try with just one of my guys? How would we know who was the father otherwise? 
 
    I groaned as I thought about it. 
 
    Having more than one partner sure was going to make it hard. And we’d not discussed children before really. Did they even want any? 
 
    I sighed as I pulled my umbrella over me again, and got started on my next book. 
 
    I definitely didn’t need to be thinking about children right now. 
 
      
 
    I returned to the camper when Darcy texted saying they were headed back, but were picking up some fishing supplies on the way for cheap to try their luck this afternoon. I was ready to catch a quick nap before they got back, and I’d devoured another book while relaxing on the beach. 
 
    I made myself a cold milo, finding the unique drink oddly to my liking, and sat on the bed with a packet of Tim Tams as I considered reading another book. 
 
    I’d annihilate my whole kindle stash at this rate. 
 
    Instead, I found myself thinking back to Izzy. God, she made me want a daughter of my own. I honestly thought she’d be the luckiest little girl in the world having three dads, and I knew they’d all love her to the moon and back. 
 
    Hopefully. 
 
    Children. We did need to discuss that topic. Especially now that we were settling down together in our joint home. Finances weren’t a problem, and I knew the Pride would be ecstatic to have more young join, although I had a feeling some would find the multiple mates thing a unique subject. 
 
    I shook my head, amazed that I was putting so much thought into this. Was I even ready to be a mom? The thought of going through the birthing process scared me, but being a shifter, I’d heal easily. If Jackson was the father, what would the chances be of our child being a tiger shifter? Would it end up being a panther shifter? 
 
    “Jeez, relax, getting ahead of yourself,” I muttered. 
 
    I crunched down on another Tim Tam as I opened up another book to delve into. All this relaxation was just what the doctor ordered. Although I needed to be careful of what I ate, or I was going to seriously pack on some weight. 
 
    Not that I cared right now. 
 
    I enjoyed my milo, already wondering what the plans were going to be for dinner. I’d count this little chocolate snack as a lunch, so I’d try to push the guys to do an early dinner. 
 
    “Well, Miss Stackhouse, what adventures are we up to now?” I murmured as I started the third book in the series. I hadn’t read the series for years, and it was nice time to revisit the world of my favorite vampires. 
 
      
 
    I awoke to Darcy nudging my shoulder softly, and I rolled over, splaying my arms out wide and grumbling. 
 
    He chuckled as he leaned down, allowing me to pull him into my arms and cuddle him. 
 
    “Been asleep a while?” he murmured as I nuzzled his cheek. 
 
    “Just a bit,” I sighed. “Did you go fishing?” 
 
    “Yep,” Tyler answered from the front of the camper, and I sat up to stretch. 
 
    Darcy picked up the packet of Tim Tams on the bedside table and took the back to the fridge while shaking his head. 
 
    “Caught us a few fish, nothing big enough to keep though,” Tyler admitted. 
 
    “And Darcy caught a boat,” Jackson chuckled. 
 
    “A boat?” I snorted as Darcy shot Jackson a displeased look. 
 
    “My line must’ve gotten tangled on its motor or something,” Darcy grumbled. 
 
    “He got so excited, thinking he’d caught something big,” Tyler grinned. “He was so let down.” 
 
    I snickered as I pictured poor Darcy’s heart being crushed by that. 
 
    “We were thinking of just doing a pizza night tonight. Order some, go pick them up, relax,” Jackson suggested. 
 
    “Sure,” I said as I slid off the edge of the bed to stand and stretch. “What time is it?” 
 
    “Four in the afternoon. We figured we’d come back and see if you wanted to go for a dip in the ocean while it’s a bit cooler,” Darcy answered. 
 
    A swim did sound good, especially since the air-con had been switched off when they’d returned, and I could already feel the heat seeping in through the windows. 
 
    I nodded as I realized I was still in my pink bikini from earlier when I’d sunbaked. I’d dusted all the sand off before climbing into bed to continue reading before falling asleep. 
 
    “You look so cute in that,” Tyler murmured as he eyed me, his lip curving upwards. 
 
    I winked as his grin widened, and I could just see him undressing me in his mind. 
 
    “Well, let’s go down to the beach. There was practically no-one down there when we had a peek before,” Jackson said, shooting Tyler a knowing look. 
 
    Tyler sighed, clearly having been considering something else fun that he could do. 
 
    I rolled my eyes as I headed straight past the trio and out the door, drawing in the salty air. 
 
    Kookaburras were laughing again, and the air had cooled down for the afternoon. 
 
    It was perfect, and I fixed up my ponytail as I headed over the crest to the beach. 
 
    I paused at the top, taking in the stunning view of the ocean and golden sands. 
 
    It really was beautiful here. 
 
    “Come here, beautiful.” 
 
    I giggled as Tyler hefted me up, wrapping his arms around my waist and twirling me around, grinning widely at me. 
 
    He set me down and kissed my forehead as Jackson and Darcy joined us. They’d all stripped down to just their board shorts, and I enjoyed the sexy view. 
 
    We headed down to the water, Tyler holding my hand the entire way, and I sighed as I dipped my toes in the water. The air was still warm enough that it wasn’t too cool for me to bear, and I laughed as Tyler let go of my hand and splashed into the water. He dove over a small wave, and I watched as he swam out a decent way. 
 
    “You coming out?” Jackson asked as he stepped up beside me while Darcy waded out to join Tyler. 
 
    “Of course.” 
 
    I walked out, the water slowly rising and small waves rippling over me once I’d passed the crashing ones. 
 
    The boys splashed one another and swam around, before settling in one spot and just relaxing. 
 
    “It’s so quiet on the weekdays here,” Jackson noted as he looked back to shore, where no-one else was visible. 
 
    “Probably because everyone is busy,” Tyler shrugged, and we all gave him an obvious look. 
 
    “Clearly,” Darcy snickered. 
 
    “Makes you wonder if you could get away with some things,” Tyler said, smirking as he drifted over to me and pulled me into his arms, so my back was against his chest. 
 
    “Hmm? Like what?” I said innocently as he kissed my neck. 
 
    “Oh, you know, just some fun,” Tyler purred as he nibbled on my neck. 
 
    I quivered as his hand moved up my waist, slipping under my bikini top and massaging my nipple. At least the water was up to my neck, so it wasn’t something easily visible. 
 
    “Naughty,” I breathed, but I rolled my head back on his shoulder as he continued kissing my neck tenderly. 
 
    “This is just a slight tease, nothing naughty,” Tyler chuckled. “Not unless I do this.” 
 
    His hand slid down from my breast, gliding down my stomach and sliding right under my bikini. 
 
    He swirled his fingers over my clit, and I gasped as I arched against him. 
 
    “Tyler, not in public,” Darcy scolded him. 
 
    “There’s no one around,” Jackson said, clearly enjoying seeing me getting teased as those baby blue eyes lit up with delight. 
 
    “Still, we could get in trouble if caught,” Darcy grumbled. 
 
    “Unlikely,” Tyler murmured as he continued to play with me, sliding his other hand up to squeeze my left breast. I shuddered as he eased a finger inside me as well, and I moaned softly as he stroked my walls. 
 
    “This is so not fair,” Jackson growled as he waded closer. 
 
    “Hey, you two said you had her the other night, it’s my turn,” Tyler chuckled. 
 
    “You could share?” Jackson suggested. 
 
    “You can have her after,” was Tyler’s response as he kissed my cheek. 
 
    I turned my head, and he caught my lips in a passionate kiss as he worked his hands expertly, making me rock against him a little. 
 
    Now would be the worst time for an aquatic shifter to swim by. But I couldn’t sense any other shifters nearby. Just us, all alone. 
 
    “We should take these off,” Tyler murmured as he began easing my bikini panties off. 
 
    I helped him remove them, and he tossed them to Jackson for safe-keeping as he got more rigorous with his hands. 
 
    I moaned softly and arched into him, loving how good he was at this. 
 
    “Are you going to fuck me?” I growled softly. 
 
    That was all the coaxing he needed as he swiveled me around, tugging his board shorts down. 
 
    I quivered as his erection nudged my folds, and even in the water, he knew how wet I was as he eased in, moaning softly himself. 
 
    “You’re so warm and tight,” he breathed as he pulled me against him. 
 
    I kissed his neck as I held onto his shoulders. 
 
    “I’m so in on this next,” Jackson groaned as I began to grind down on Tyler. 
 
    He thrust into me, holding my ass with one hand and using the other to hold me against him. 
 
    I moaned as I bounced on him, driving down and quivering as he filled me up nicely. 
 
    “Nope, I want some part of this,” Darcy finally caved as he waded over. 
 
    He positioned himself behind me, sliding a hand down my stomach to help me. 
 
    I gasped as his fingers glided over my clit, and I chuckled as I felt his own arousal pushing into my backside through his board shorts. 
 
    He kissed my shoulder as he worked on my clit while I rode Tyler, who was now thrusting hard and fast. 
 
    I gripped his shoulders tight, gasping as the combination of his thrusts and Darcy’s fingers had me nearing my edge. 
 
    “Cum for me, Topaz,” Tyler commanded as he tightened his grip on me. 
 
    I moaned and bucked, and Darcy slid his other hand under my bikini top, squeezing my boob as I threw my head back. 
 
    I shuddered and cried out as my body convulsed, and Tyler grunted as he buried himself into me hard and fast, moaning as my tight walls milked him. 
 
    He tensed and let out a low growl as he came, hugging me tightly and squashing Darcy’s hands between us. 
 
    Darcy just pulled his hands free, and before I knew it, I was being handed off to him. 
 
    “I feel like a bottle of whiskey or a blunt,” I joked as Darcy kissed my shoulder, now holding me in his arms. 
 
    “Sharing is caring,” Darcy chuckled. 
 
    “And we like seeing you get fucked,” Jackson stated as he drifted closer. 
 
    I just rolled my eyes, still coming down from my blissful high. 
 
    “Ready for another round?” Darcy murmured as he nuzzled my nose before giving me a soft kiss. 
 
    “What do you think?” I smirked. 
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    Australia Zoo. Definitely a place to visit. The staff dressed in khaki were cheery and welcoming as we paid for our tickets and inspected our maps and show times.  
 
    The show around lunchtime in the Crocoseum was the big must see, and I couldn’t wait to catch it.  
 
    “Let’s check out the crocodiles first,” Tyler suggested as we went over what was closest to us. Otters were off to our right, along with a lizard exhibit. 
 
    We made our way around, enjoying the animals on display and listening to the caretakers tell us about them. 
 
    There was a komodo dragon on display, which you could even do an encounter with, but Darcy and Tyler wanted to get me an echidna encounter, since I’d expressed my adoration of the tiny, spikey creature. 
 
    “I hear one of their binturongs escaped a few years ago. Some lady found it in a tree,” Darcy mused as we looked through the window at the weird little bearcats sleeping. The facts sign said that they smelled like popcorn, how interesting. 
 
    “Bet that was a weird one for her. Wonder what she thought it was,” Tyler mused.  
 
    I’m sure the woman was quite concerned considering it was only found in Asia. I would’ve been completely weirded out if I came across one. 
 
    We continued on, checking out the cassowaries and dingoes, and I fell in love with the Tasmanian devils. 
 
    I snapped photos of the various animals with my phone, grateful I’d upgraded before we came to one with a good camera. 
 
    “Crocodiles next!” Tyler declared as we exited the walk-in exhibit. 
 
    I shook my head at his enthusiasm, and we headed down the paths between the various crocodile enclosures. 
 
    They were prehistoric beasts, and I was awe-struck by how giant they were. Each one had a name. Scrappa, Bosco, Acco, Agro, Bluey, and Casper, were just some of the crocs on display. 
 
    “Shame how Steve died, I hear he’s a hero around here. I heard a bit about him,” Jackson sighed and shook his head. “Did a lot of conservation work.” 
 
    “They’re still doing it,” Darcy stated. “There’s signs all over the place with what they do for conservation.” 
 
    He was right there, there was an abundance of signs with information all over the place. 
 
    We moved on from the crocs once we’d had a good look, and I got excited to see the ‘Kid’s Zoo’.  
 
    The boys laughed as I ran in and bought some food, feeding some of the baby goats, piglets, and sheep. 
 
    One little black goat was struggling to push through its companions, so I made sure to feed it when a child with food distracted the others. 
 
    God, they were utterly adorable. 
 
    We moved on to the Crocoseum, checking out the shops inside, and the boys booked some echidna encounters for us, which we’d have to do quite soon. 
 
    So we hung around the area, browsing the shops, where I decided to buy some adorable kangaroo opal earrings, while the boys all bought souvenir shirts. I eventually picked one out, and then we popped outside to where they had some photos going on. Koalas and giant burmese pythons were on offer, and we jumped in line to grab some shots. We’d have to head to the photo area later on today to buy them if we wanted to, which we fully intended to. 
 
    Then it was off to our echidna encounter. 
 
    We walked through the kangaroo enclosure, where people were sitting with them, feeding them, and snapping pictures. We’d definitely be joining those tourists, although I did notice a few kangaroos hopped away when we drew near. 
 
    It didn’t surprise me if some of them sensed what we were. A lot of animals did, but I had a feeling many of the zoo animals would have become used to shifters coming through. 
 
    Although, maybe not big cat shifters. 
 
    The lady who was with us was a caretaker, and she let us into the echidna enclosure, a large pen with various plants and hides for them, where you could easily look over. 
 
    She instructed us to sit down on a log, and asked us to put out our hands. 
 
    We did as told, and she explained what would happen before dumping some mince in our hands and collecting a few echidnas that were crawling around. 
 
    I couldn’t contain my grin as she sat one on my lap, and the small, spikey critter began flicking out its long tongue to lick up the mince on my hand. 
 
    “This is so cool,” Jackson beamed. 
 
    “First time to the zoo?” the lady asked as she set the last echidna on Darcy’s lap. 
 
    “Yep, holidaying from the States,” Tyler nodded. 
 
    “Well, should be an awesome day for you then,” she grinned at us. “Now, Jessica here will take a group photo, then single shots. You can get your proofs at the photo booth and buy copies if you’d like, or even get them all on a disc.” 
 
    We nodded, smiling for the photos as the tiny creatures enjoyed their meals. 
 
    We enjoyed our encounter with them, and headed to the bathrooms after to wash our hands before heading to the big midday show. 
 
    We found some seats in the small stadium, and I eyed the small waterway that ran out from one end of the Crocoseum and ended in a large pool. The grassy area around it was fenced off, and the water was crystal clear. 
 
    “I hear there’s an epic bird show,” Jackson remarked as people began filling up the seats. 
 
    I was excited to say the least, and when the music started and a staff member entered the small yard before us, I was bubbling with delight. 
 
    The man greeted us, telling us about the zoo and Steve, about his dreams, while a screen had a small film play out. 
 
    Then the show began, with birds being released and soaring around. How they trained them was beyond me. 
 
    At one point, a black cockatoo even had a special segment, where a random member of the crowd was chosen, and he was to fold up a five-dollar note and hold it up. 
 
    The cockatoo flew up to him, stole his money, and flew back to his trainer. She then suggested he try again with a fifty dollar note, which had the crowd laughing, before the cockatoo returned the money. 
 
    Snakes were walked through the rows of seats, and facts were given, and assorted other animals were shown off, until the big finale of a croc feeding went underway. 
 
    I leaned forward as the crocodile swam out, and the man splashed a piece of meat in the water, coaxing the crocodile to come up to the edge. He tossed it food, giving us facts as he did so, before moving to a platform and managing to make the crocodile show us an infamous move. He shot out of the water, using just his tail to launch himself, snapping onto the meat that the man was hanging over the edge. 
 
    The crowd wowed at this, and even my boys were murmuring in awe. 
 
    The show ended not long after, and we filed out, still amazed at the incredible show they put on for us. 
 
    We decided lunch was the next stop, and unhappily joined the various long lines in the food court. 
 
    I got a simple fish and chips meal, while the guys got various burgers, which we scoffed down while talking about the epic show. 
 
    Then it was off to feed the kangaroos and snap some shots with them, check out the wetland birds, then head up to where the red pandas and tigers were. 
 
    I had to admit, red pandas were probably going to become my new favorite animal, and I wished we’d booked an encounter with them too.  
 
    We found seats for the afternoon tiger show, and we all watched quietly as the various tigers went about their business while we waited for the show to start. 
 
    One tiger in particular hung around the display right before us, glancing our way curiously. 
 
    “You think it knows?” Tyler murmured. 
 
    “Probably,” Darcy said. 
 
    I’d sensed many other shifters in passing, but none like us. And being tiger shifters, it didn’t surprise me that it somehow knew. 
 
    The show started, and the tigers played and jumped into the water as their caretakers told us facts and informed us how they were looked after. 
 
    They gave them small cartons of milk, making the tigers lean against them, standing as tall as their trainers on their back legs as they lapped up the milk. They did this so vets could check them easily if needed, inspecting teeth and claws. 
 
    One tiger jumped in the water, where you could look in under the water. The children loved this, and a number of them were right up near the glass, watching with amazement. 
 
    I noticed one of the trainers looking our way curiously, and I reached out with my senses. 
 
    Well, I’ll be damned. 
 
    He was like us. 
 
    “Isn’t it funny how some zoos have supes who will stand in for some shows?” Jackson remarked quietly, making sure no-one would hear him. Only our keen ears would pick up his soft words. “I read about this one on the Supernatural Web, where most of the zoo animals were actually supes. Absolutely incredible and funny all at once,” he smirked. 
 
    “Funny you say that, pretty sure he’s a tiger shifter,” I hissed softly. 
 
    As if he heard me, the trainer nodded our way. 
 
    “Well, that would make work easier,” Darcy noted. 
 
    “Wonder if he even plays the role of a tiger?” Tyler murmured softly. 
 
    “Maybe, although I doubt all the staff are shifters,” I mumbled. 
 
    We watched the show play out before checking out some of the items for sale, and I picked up a cute Australia Zoo tiger keyring. 
 
    “So, where are you visiting from?” 
 
    I turned, finding the tiger trainer had come out to speak with us. 
 
    “States, little place called Scarborough,” Tyler answered as he walked over and slid an arm around my waist. 
 
    “Nice, how about I walk with you up to our Africa section?” he suggested as he eyed the various patrons around us still. 
 
    We nodded, and headed off onto the track leading to the zoo’s Africa section. 
 
    “It’s a nice change, meeting others like myself,” he sighed once we were out of earshot of other people. The track was rather quiet, and I had a feeling many people had decided to catch the shuttle bus instead of making the walk. 
 
    “Where are you from?” Darcy asked. 
 
    “Born and bred here actually. From one of the few old tiger lines that were brought over back when Asian trade boats passed,” the trainer said. I eyed his name on his shirt. Brad. 
 
    “That’s interesting to know. I know they don’t allow many non-local predatory shifters to move here. Harder to blend in when they shift,” Jackson noted. 
 
    “Yeah, they’re getting stricter, ever since a panther family down south had a few sightings. We need to be careful here,” Brad nodded. 
 
    “Well, a local tiger shifter like you have any recommendations for us while we visit Australia?” Tyler asked as he pulled me into his side more, as if he expected Brad to start showing too much interest in me. 
 
    “Well, my wife and I actually visit this private rainforest reserve in Maleny sometimes. Warded and owned by supes. Allows us to run freely. We were going to head out this weekend, but if you’d like, I can see if my wife would like to bring the kids out this afternoon? We can take you there so you can stretch your legs. There’s a gorgeous waterfall there too. It’s actually owned by a wolf shifter, so you might see a few of his pack there. One of the only wolf packs in Queensland,” Brad informed us. 
 
    “Well, we were planning on heading up to Maleny after this anyway since we’re going to camp there for the night at the show-grounds, so that sounds wonderful,” Darcy smiled. 
 
    “Great! I’ll give her a call, you guys take a moment to check out the animals here. Zebras, rhinos, giraffes,” Brad said as we came to the Africa section. 
 
    He stepped off to the side, and we continued on to the end of the path where we could look into their enclosure. They all lived in harmony, which was a relief, and I read over some of the facts on a board, and who each one was. Not that I’d be able to tell them apart. 
 
    “We’ll loop back through the koala and red kangaroo enclosures after this. There’s a walk-through rainforest aviary too, and a snake display, along with wombats,” Jackson said as he inspected his map. 
 
    “Well, she’s more than keen, always exciting to meet others like us. It’s been over a year since the last lot,” Brad grinned. 
 
    “Take it they’re not common, even here,” Darcy noted. 
 
    “We get quite a few ‘exotic’ shifters through the zoo on holidays, but tigers are rare. And you, you’re not a tiger, right?” Brad turned to Jackson. 
 
    “Panther,” Jackson admitted. 
 
    “Right, should’ve caught that. I’ve got some panther friends down south, relatives of those who got stupid and seen,” Brad rolled his eyes, unimpressed. 
 
    “What’s your wife’s name?” I asked quickly. 
 
    “Jenny, and she’ll bring our two daughters, Rose and Harmony. Harmony and Jenny will take turns looking after Rose, since she’s only eight months,” Brad said, unable to contain his grin. He clearly loved his two girls as he pulled out his wallet and showed us a family photo taken recently. 
 
    “It’s nice to still see photos in wallets these days,” I remarked. “You have a beautiful family.” 
 
    “Thanks, and yeah, I have a heap more on my phone, but I could get in trouble if I’m seen using it,” he admitted. “But we can swap numbers.” 
 
    Darcy took his number, and Brad invited us to stay at his place for the night in Maleny, meaning we could pull up our camper there and then take the SUV to the rainforest. 
 
    We thanked him for his wonderful offer and accepted, and said our goodbyes as he headed back to the tiger area while we looped back to continue our zoo experience. 
 
    “Nice guy,” Tyler stated as we wandered back. 
 
    “Yeah, super nice,” I agreed. 
 
    “Will be nice to shift and not have to worry. Our last shift was stressful, and I think a rainforest will be awesome,” Jackson sighed as he imagined it. 
 
    I didn’t disagree. The idea of racing through a gorgeous rainforest and playing with my mates sounded like a much needed fun time. 
 
    “Hey, camel rides! Who’s in?” Tyler grinned excitedly back at us. He’d pointed them out earlier, but we’d said we’d consider it on the way back instead. 
 
    “Fine,” I caved in, unable to say no to that bubbly, overexcited face. 
 
    Why was a grown man so excited for a camel ride anyway? 
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    I stalked through the rainforest, drawing in all the new, fresh scents. My paws were soft and soundless as I moved through the trees, and I paused as I spotted movement ahead. 
 
    A sleek black coat made me relax, and I loped over to join Jackson, drawing in his familiar scent and nuzzling him. 
 
    A roar behind us made me spin, and I ducked down as Tyler pounced over me, intent to barrel into Jackson. The pair wrestled for a moment playfully, before Jackson rolled free and tore off. 
 
    Tyler took off after him, and I padded after them slowly, wondering where Darcy was. 
 
    We’d shifted before Brad and Jenny, and we’d all raced through the trees before branching off and exploring. 
 
    The sound of running water reached my ears, and I changed direction, heading towards the sound instead. 
 
    God, the air was so damp and fresh here, and I felt oddly in my element, although it was a little warmer than I would’ve liked. 
 
    The scent of fresh water reached me, and I sped up, my throat a little dry from playing with my mates. 
 
    I stepped out into a small clearing, looking up at the small waterfall cascading down into a pool before me. 
 
    Darcy stood just within the water, the spray of the waterfall drenching him as he enjoyed the water. 
 
    I padded to the edge of the water, lapping up some of the sweet goodness before wading in. 
 
    Darcy turned, watching me coming over, before his tail flicked mischievously. 
 
    Don’t you dare. 
 
    I growled as he pounced on me, knocking me into the deeper water and plunging me under. 
 
    I clawed at him in annoyance, and he swatted me as he swam back to shallow waters. 
 
    I followed him, splashing after him and knocking him down, wrestling in the cool water. 
 
    He shifted back to man, laughing as I pinned him down. 
 
    I gave in and shifted to woman, and he sat up, kissing me deeply. 
 
    “Told you I’d get you alone,” he murmured as he wrapped his arms around me while I straddled him. 
 
    I doubted it was overly comfy sitting his naked ass on the rocks here, but he seemed content. 
 
    I smiled softly before kissing him again, a sweet, tender kiss. 
 
    “I love you,” I breathed once I pulled back, my chest swelling as the sheer love overwhelmed me in that moment. His wet hair hung into his eyes, and they were overjoyed as he gave me a peck back. 
 
    “I love you too, T,” he murmured. “I hope this holiday has improved for you.” 
 
    “Definitely,” I chuckled, before quivering as I felt something prod my leg. “Really?” 
 
    “You’re naked and on top of me, what do you expect?” he snickered. 
 
    “Well, handsome, it’s too risky,” I breathed. 
 
    I sat up as I sensed a shifter in the area, and I clambered off Darcy to his dismay, shifting back to tiger as I wondered who had found us. 
 
    Not a cat shifter. 
 
    A grey wolf peered over the edge of the waterfall, staring down at Darcy and I. Darcy was still naked and in man form, and he waved at the wolf. 
 
    It snorted and nodded in acknowledgement before loping off. 
 
    Well, that was our moment ruined. Not that we should have sexy fun here anyway, not when the others could appear at any moment. 
 
    As if I’d magically summoned them, Tyler and Jackson bounded from the trees, launching into the water as Brad and his daughter Harmony joined us, and Darcy quickly shifted back to tiger. 
 
    Harmony’s smaller frame gave her away, and I joined in on the play they were undergoing in the water, everyone splashing and pouncing on one another. 
 
    I wouldn’t lie, I hadn’t had this much fun in ages, and I could hear the deep rumbles of everyone as they made sounds of joy and delight. 
 
    This holiday was certainly improving, and I was grateful we’d met Brad and his family. 
 
      
 
    I shifted back to woman and redressed before wandering over to the picnic table by our parked cars. 
 
    Night was beginning to fall, and the rainforest had come alive with all sorts of night sounds. 
 
    “Hey, you guys having fun?” Jenny asked as she held Rose while sitting on the bench. 
 
    “Definitely. This place is beautiful,” I exclaimed as I joined her. 
 
    “Harmony was pretty excited to join you guys. Not often she gets to play with other tigers,” Jenny murmured. 
 
    “I’m glad she had fun,” I said softly as I sat down beside her and gazed down at Rose, who was sound asleep. 
 
    Harmony had wavy blonde hair like her mother, while Rose had her father’s brown locks. Both daughters had their mother’s brown eyes though. 
 
    I’d spoke to Harmony a bit, asking her about school and such before we’d all headed off into the rainforest. I was actually surprised she’d so willingly joined us, especially since we were strangers, but Australians did seem to be more trusting for some reason. 
 
    “So, I’ve been wondering, what’s the go with you all? I asked Brad if he thought you were family, but he’s not sure, since he said you and Tyler seemed to be together, but…” Jenny let her words trail off as she pursed her lips and frowned down at Rose. “Don’t worry, forget I said anything.” 
 
    “It’s fine, I think it throws a few people off. You were probably confused since Jackson was all cuddly when we got here,” I laughed. “We’re actually all mated. I know, multiple mates is uncommon, it was weird for us too, but it happened. I will admit there was a magic spell involved, but now, I wouldn’t change a thing about it,” I admitted. 
 
    “Wow, that’s crazy,” Jenny said in disbelief. 
 
    “Yeah, living with three men, it’s great,” I said sarcastically. “Toilet seat is always up.” 
 
    Jenny laughed at this and shook her head before rocking Rose again as she stirred a little. 
 
    “Well, I can imagine there are many household things that get to you,” she joked.  
 
    “Amazingly, they have all started helping out. Darcy does the dishes, Jackson helps me with laundry, Tyler does the bins and will even vacuum on occasion. But no one’s allowed to know that,” I chuckled. 
 
    “I wish Brad would do that,” Jenny groaned. “But he does help out in his own way. Still, three mates, that’s incredible.” 
 
    She stared at me, and I could see she wanted to ask more, and I couldn’t keep from smiling. 
 
    “You want to know what the sex life is like, right?” I chuckled. 
 
    “Is that bad of me?” Jenny cringed. 
 
    “Not at all,” I laughed softly. “It’s never dull. We take turns, sometimes they’ll all be with me, sharing me. They’re all fine with it,” I explained. “They all know how to please a woman too.” 
 
    “Mmm, that must be wonderful,” Jenny practically moaned. “Ever since we had this little one, we’ve struggled to find time. But things should get easier as she gets older.” 
 
    She smiled down at her daughter lovingly, and I felt an odd need to hold her wash over me. Rose was so cute and perfect, wrapped up in a blanket in Jenny’s arms. 
 
    “Do they ever do things together?” Jenny murmured, almost like she felt guilty for asking. 
 
    “No, although, I won’t lie, I’d probably like that,” I grinned and winked, and she stifled giggles. 
 
    “What about kids?” she queried. 
 
    “We haven’t really discussed that. I’m not sure how it’ll even work with multiple mates,” I sighed. 
 
    “Yeah, best talk that one out. I have no idea either,” Jenny said regretfully. 
 
    We sat in a comfortable silence for a few moments before she offered Rose to me. 
 
    “Would you like to hold her?” 
 
    “Sure,” I said, holding back my sudden burst of odd excitement as I accepted her. 
 
    God, she was so cute and sweet, blissfully unaware of everything as she slept. 
 
    Such a cute button nose, absolutely tiny hands. 
 
    The need for that unique connection swelled inside me, but I fought it off. 
 
    What on earth was wrong with me lately? Why was I getting so clucky? 
 
    “You want one, don’t you?” Jenny noted, as if she could read me like an open book. 
 
    “Is it that obvious?” I mumbled. 
 
    “Only because I was right there too. Not sure about what I wanted, then I suddenly knew. I wanted a child of my own, to have a family with Brad and be a mother,” Jenny said sweetly. “You have the same look I did when I held a friend’s baby.” 
 
    “I guess I should really discuss this with my guys, right?” I chuckled. 
 
    “Yes, but make sure you’re all ready and on the same page. Then again, Harmony was actually completely unexpected. When I started to get clucky, I was already a few weeks pregnant,” she said with a shrug. “Disregard that, actually. I don’t think you’re ever ready, but when they come along, life is perfect and whole,” she smiled tenderly at Rose. “They make everything so much better, even if they drive you utterly insane. Harmony can be a pain now that she’s sixteen, but she’s not too bad.” 
 
    “Why so much of an age gap between them?” I asked curiously. 
 
    “We only wanted one child. We were complete with just Harmony. I was on the pill, but I fell sick with a stomach bug for a while there. We didn’t use protection, and Rose came along,” Jenny explained. “I actually like the gap, Harmony helps out a lot with Rose, which takes a lot of stress off me.” 
 
    “That’s good.” 
 
    “Yeah, but having them closer together is good too. They can grow up together and play with one another.” 
 
    I nodded as I smiled down at Rose. God, she was precious. 
 
    The others burst from the tree line, shifting back and dressing as Brad laughed with my guys and Harmony spoke excitedly about how fun it was to race them. 
 
    Jenny gave me a soft smile as I handed Rose back, and Darcy came over to give me a soft kiss on the forehead. 
 
    “You been waiting long?” he asked. 
 
    “Nope, just been chatting with Jenny,” I murmured as he gave me a peck on the lips. 
 
    I noticed Harmony watching us curiously, as was Brad, but they didn’t say anything. 
 
    “Well, let’s head home. We’ll order some of the wood-fired pizzas tonight, I’m sure you guys will love them,” Jenny said as she stood up and shifted Rose in her arms. 
 
    “They are ammmmmazzzzing,” Harmony exaggerated. “Our favorite pizzas ever.” 
 
    “They don’t skimp out on the toppings. Worth the price,” Brad added as he headed over to Jenny to help her with Rose. 
 
    The boys and I loaded into our SUV, and we waited for Brad and his family to head off, following after them back to their place. 
 
      
 
    “These are amazing,” I stated as I finished my sixth slice of pizza. So cheesy and loaded with toppings. Some of the best pizza I’d ever had. 
 
    My boys were wolfing them down, and Brad was telling us about a number of places for us to visit locally, including Gardners falls and Mary Cairncross park. 
 
    I reached for another slice of garlic bread, washing my pizza down with a gulp of soda. 
 
    “You can’t ever go wrong with Jen’s Pizzas,” Brad beamed as he chose another slice. “You guys are welcome to stay a few nights too if you’d like.” 
 
    “Thank you, that’s so sweet of you, but we’ll just stay tonight, we don’t want to impose, and besides, we’re going to be moving on after tomorrow afternoon to a new town,” I thanked him. 
 
    He just nodded as he reached for his can of beer. 
 
    “I have a question,” Harmony spoke up. 
 
    Jenny had popped away to check on Rose, who she’d put to bed once we’d arrived home. 
 
    “What’s that?” Brad asked just as Jenny reappeared. 
 
    “Are you guys a family? Or all together? Dad said you and Tyler were together and the others must be friends, but you seem close to the others too,” Harmony said as she focused those deep brown eyes on me, completely perplexed, but the question was innocent enough. 
 
    “Harmony,” Brad coughed, scolding her. 
 
    “It’s fine,” I waved him off. “I know it seems weird. I explained it to your mother earlier.” 
 
    “I didn’t tell them, sorry,” Jenny apologized, but I shook my head. 
 
    “You see, we’re all mates, which I’m sure you’ve been told about, as I’m sure your parents are mates. Sometimes we can take on more than one mate. And thanks to a botched spell back home, I ended up with three,” I explained. 
 
    “So you’re all in love?” Harmony frowned. 
 
    “Well, they all love me, and I love all of them. And they love each other like brothers,” I chose my words carefully. 
 
    Harmony’s frown deepened as she glanced at her dad. 
 
    The boys had fallen oddly silent, focusing on the pizza and averting their eyes. 
 
    “Well, it’s not unheard of. There’s even a fae/werewolf halfling up this way who has taken on multiple mates from what I’ve heard,” Brad said, breaking the odd silence that had settled over us. 
 
    “Can I have more than one mate?” Harmony asked. 
 
    “Maybe, you just have to see what happens,” Brad said quickly. 
 
    “I want two. One to play with my hair, and one to do the dishes,” Harmony stated, causing Tyler to choke on his pizza as he snorted back a laugh. 
 
    We broke out into chuckles as Jackson patted Tyler’s back as he continued to choke and cough, and Brad just shook his head in amusement at his daughter. 
 
    “Maybe I should have a third one too. Y’know, so they can do the cooking as well. Yes, three sounds like a good number, is it a good number?” Harmony mused as she turned to me. 
 
    “I think it is,” I said with a shrug. 
 
    “I hope they help out around the house a lot, especially if they have to share you. I can only imagine how sore you must get in the bedroom,” Harmony stage-whispered. 
 
    My eyes just widened as Tyler broke into rasping laughter, having barely regained himself. 
 
    Even Jackson was snickering, and Brad looked horrified as Jenny’s mouth dropped open in shocked amusement. 
 
    Darcy was even hiding a smirk behind a piece of pizza. 
 
    “Harmony!” Brad scolded her, and she just gave him an innocent shrug. 
 
    “We did sex ed at school dad. And they’re still young,” she muttered. 
 
    Brad just shook his head in sheer disbelief as I pursed my lips together in an effort to keep from smiling at her. 
 
    Damn. I so needed a daughter who grew up like her one day.  
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    I awoke, groaning as my stomach knotted and gurgled, the nausea washing over me as I scrambled out of bed and into the bathroom. 
 
    I cursed as I remembered we weren’t hooked up to anything, and hurried out of the bathroom, ignoring the grumbles of my men and Darcy asking me if I was okay. 
 
    I shoved the door of the camper open, barely making it two steps before I hurled. 
 
    Guess that pizza hadn’t agreed with my last night. 
 
    I trembled as I stepped back and sat down on the camper step, holding my head between my legs as the sickness washed over me. 
 
    “Hey, you okay?” Darcy murmured as he appeared behind me, kneeling down and rubbing my back. 
 
    “Don’t think the pizza liked me,” I groaned, hating the burning sensation in my throat. 
 
    “Want me to get you anything?” he asked gently as I felt the camper shift under the weight of the other two men. 
 
    “Water, please,” I mumbled. 
 
    Darcy moved to fetch me some water as Tyler and Jackson sat down at the table. I could feel them both peering at me with concern. 
 
    “Anyone else feel sick after the pizzas?” Darcy asked, and was met with resounding nos. 
 
    Fuckers. Why did I feel like I had a demon trying to rip open my stomach then. Okay, fine, that was a little dramatic. But still, I felt like I needed to throw up again. 
 
    I waited for the nausea to pass, accepting the water from Darcy and washing my mouth out before drinking some. 
 
    I finally felt well enough to have breakfast, and Tyler informed us that Brad had already left for work, and Harmony was at school. 
 
    They wanted to go into town and check the place out, but the sickness hit me again, and I begged them to go without me. I just wanted to stay in bed and sleep today. I must’ve caught some bug. 
 
    “We’re not just going to leave you,” Jackson sighed as he sat on the edge of the bed, stroking my knee as I lay curled up in a ball. 
 
    “I don’t want to ruin your holiday. You guys go, I’ll just rest. Besides, staying with me won’t do you any good. I’ll just be sleeping anyway,” I argued, hating how they were willing to give up their planned day out just to take care of me. 
 
    “You need someone to look after you,” Darcy stated. 
 
    “No, I don’t. I just feel a bit sick, it’s not the flu or anything. Please, go out and have fun, and take pictures so I can live vicariously through you guys today,” I groaned as I waved them off. 
 
    “Are you sure?” Jackson murmured as he gave my thigh a squeeze. 
 
    “Definitely. I just want to be alone while I feel sick,” I grumbled. 
 
    “I don’t want to leave you,” Darcy argued. 
 
    “One of us can stay,” Tyler suggested. 
 
    “No, don’t make me get cranky, you all go. If I desperately need you, I’ll call,” I growled, getting frustrated with them. 
 
    I just wanted to rest, praying this sickness would pass. 
 
    “You sure? We can just find something else to do today,” Jackson murmured. 
 
    “No. Do the hikes and the falls, just take pictures for me,” I muttered. 
 
    They seemed to catch on that I was getting annoyed with them, and they set about getting ready as I huddled under the blanket. At least Brad had allowed us to plug into power, therefore we had the air-con running. 
 
    Finally, the trio left, and I tried to relax as my stomach churned. I’d only eaten a tiny bit of the scrambled eggs that Darcy had made, but it seemed my belly didn’t like that. 
 
    The urge to throw up came in waves, but it passed before I got to the camper door the first few times, so I ended up grabbing a mixing bowl from the cupboard over the sink and sitting it on the bedside table just in case. 
 
    I lay in bed, regretting the pizzas last night, even though they’d been so good. 
 
    Why were they disagreeing with me? And why had the boys been fine? This was so unfair, why did it have to happen to me on our holiday? 
 
    A knock on the camper door made me groan, and I fought through the nausea as I headed over. 
 
    “Hey, the boys told me you weren’t feeling well, throwing up a bit. I popped into town to see a witch friend, picked up this potion for you. It should help,” she smiled softly as she offered me the warm mug. 
 
    “Thanks,” I mumbled as I accepted it and sipped the sweet liquid. 
 
    It eased my nausea almost instantly, and I sighed gratefully. 
 
    “Just started, huh?” Jenny mused as she stepped aside so I could exit the camper too. 
 
    I stepped out into the warm morning air, relaxing as the sun hit my skin. 
 
    “Yeah, think it might’ve been the pizza,” I murmured as I took another sip. 
 
    “Really? We’re all fine,” Jenny frowned as she crossed her arms, her eyes trailing over me in concern as she pursed her lips. “Come inside, I’ve got something else for you.” 
 
    I followed her back into the house, where Rose was lying on a blanket under one of those baby gyms with toys hanging off them. She was sound asleep, amazingly. 
 
    “Here, sit,” Jenny instructed, and I sat down on the stool at the kitchen counter as she hurried off down the hall. 
 
    I continued sipping the sweet potion tea, beyond thankful that the sickness was fading away. 
 
    Jenny returned quickly, handing me a small slim object. 
 
    “Really?” I frowned as I held the stick up. 
 
    “Yep, it’ll work instantly, go try,” she said with a wink. 
 
    My heart skipped a beat as I eyed it nervously. Surely not… 
 
    I drew in a deep breath and headed for the bathroom, my mind a mess. 
 
    I sat down, not sure if I wanted it to be true or not as I tried to pee. 
 
    I bit my lip as I managed a small tinkle, and I pulled the stick up once I was done, staring at it with bated breath as the first line started to appear. 
 
    Yeah, this was absurd. I was on top of my pill cycles, although, I wouldn’t lie, I’d taken the last few rather late in the day due to our holiday and being thrown out of whack with timezones. 
 
    I stared at the two lines, disbelieving what I was seeing. Surely it wasn’t possible. 
 
    I trembled as I stood, unable to figure out how to feel as I took the stick out and washed my hands before trudging to the kitchen. 
 
    “So?” Jenny beamed at me. 
 
    “How accurate is it?” I asked timidly. 
 
    “One hundred percent, special witch ones,” Jenny stated. 
 
    Fuck. 
 
    I’ll be damned. 
 
    I sat down on the stool as I set the test on the counter, and Jenny lit up. 
 
    “I was sure of it, you were so clucky, and then the sickness started. You might only be a few days too, these ones pick them up immediately, no waiting a few weeks,” Jenny exclaimed. 
 
    “I haven’t even spoken about kids with my guys,” I mumbled as I stared at the test. 
 
    A part of me wanted to be excited. 
 
    I was pregnant. I was going to be a mother, something that oddly felt right. 
 
    But what about my men? Were they ready? And who was the father? Would that even matter? 
 
    “So, any idea who it might be?” Jenny asked as she leaned on the counter. 
 
    “It could be any of them,” I murmured as I bit my lip. 
 
    “You’re not excited?” Jenny frowned, reaching over and placing her hand on mine. 
 
    “I don’t know how they’ll feel about it,” I admitted quietly. “I want to be excited, a part of me is, but I’m also…” I pursed my lips as I tried to figure out what I wanted to say. 
 
    “Scared?” Jenny offered, and I managed a small nod. 
 
    She gave me a tender smile as she stroked my hand with her thumb. 
 
    “They’re your mates. They’ll be overjoyed by this. Although, I’m interested to find out which one is the father,” she mused. 
 
    “Me too,” I admitted. God, I was pregnant. 
 
    Holy hell. That was a lot to process. 
 
    “Should I call them?” I asked nervously, hating how on edge I felt. 
 
    “If you don’t you’ll just spend the day stressing about it. You might as well call them, get them to come here. I can take Rose out for a few hours, go visit my mother, if you’d like the privacy,” Jenny suggested. 
 
    “Okay, that might be best, but can you stay with me until they get here?” I asked, hating how my chest was tightening. 
 
    “Of course,” she said reassuringly as she gripped my hand. “Relax. They love you, this is only going to bring you closer together.” 
 
    “I hope so.” 
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    Jackson. 
 
      
 
    God, seeing Topaz throwing up had me feeling shitty for her. Of course she’d get sick on our holiday. But she was adamant we still go out, and we gave in when it was clear she was starting to get pissed about arguing with us. 
 
    “Do you think Topaz is okay?” I asked as we reached Gardners falls. We’d parked in the designated parking lot and walked down the rocky path, the sound of gushing water guiding us. 
 
    “I don’t know,” Darcy admitted as he eyed some teens who’d clearly skipped out on school for a day of swimming and jumping off the rocks on the other side of the big pool of water. 
 
    The falls weren’t too powerful thankfully, and I tugged off my shirt as I eyed the tempting, dark water. 
 
    “I don’t think it was the pizza though, everyone else is fine,” Tyler noted as he frowned. 
 
    “Maybe she’s still recovering from healing you?” I suggested. 
 
    “Maybe.” Darcy chewed his cheek as he stared at the water. 
 
    I took the first steps in, finding the water quite cool in the shadows here, but it was refreshing. 
 
    Tyler joined me, then Darcy finally jumped in.  
 
    We chatted about things we wanted to do, and about Topaz. As soon as Darcy said he wondered how she was going, his ringtone sounded off. 
 
    He waded back to the edge of the water and clambered out, finding his towel and drying off before answering it. 
 
    His face twisted with concern and worry, and Tyler and I exchanged glances before swimming over and climbing out. 
 
    “Topaz wants us to come home. She says it’s not urgent but she needs to talk to us,” Darcy said once he hung up. 
 
    “About what? Do you think she’s sick?” Tyler asked worriedly. 
 
    “No idea, she just told me not to worry,” Darcy said, looking quite confused. 
 
    My mind reeled as to what was going on. Had something else happened? Maybe the Pride had contacted her and there was something wrong at home? Or maybe she was quite sick and needed to see a witch or something. 
 
    Tyler rattled off possible reasons as my mind churned more out, and Darcy was getting frustrated since he didn’t know. 
 
    We hurried back to the car, and I knew despite her saying for us not to worry, we were worried. 
 
    After all, she was our mate, and it was our job to take care of her. 
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    “Are you okay?” 
 
    I smiled softly as Darcy rushed through the front door. 
 
    “I’m fine, I told you not to worry,” I chided him. 
 
    “Of course we’re going to worry,” Jackson stated. 
 
    “Well, I need to take Rose out to see my mother, so I’ll be back soon,” Jenny said quickly, causing the guys to give her odd looks as she collected Rose and the gear she’d already gotten prepared and hurried out the door. 
 
    “What’s that about?” Tyler asked. 
 
    “I wanted to talk to you guys,” I murmured as I looked down at the stick squashed between my legs as I sat on the couch. 
 
    “What’s wrong?” Darcy frowned, those hazel eyes filled with worry. 
 
    They all looked confused as they crowded around me. Darcy and Tyler sat on either side of me, while Jackson sat on the coffee table before me. 
 
    I had no idea how to bring it up as I bit my lip, my chest constricting. Hell, even my eyes stung a little, which I had no idea as to why. 
 
    I finally just drew in a breath and held out the pregnancy stick, not saying a word as they all stared at it. 
 
    “You’re pregnant?” Jackson whispered. 
 
    I gritted my teeth and nodded, unable to meet their gazes. 
 
    “We’re going to be dads,” Tyler said, and his tone made me finally look at him. He was grinning stupidly as he eyed the stick, before focusing on me and wrapping his arms around me.  
 
    I let out a soft, relieved laugh as he laughed, and Darcy joined in on the hug. 
 
    Jackson waited until they let go of me before hugging me, a grin spreading ear to ear. 
 
    “This is amazing, T,” Darcy exclaimed, clearly excited. “You’re going to be a mom. Hell, I’m going to be a dad,” he mumbled, shaking his head in sheer shock. 
 
    I felt all the worry and tension leave me like a popped balloon as they all chuckled and grinned at one another. 
 
    Jenny had been right. There was no need for me to worry at all. 
 
    “Do you know who’s it is?” Darcy suddenly asked, as if it had only dawned on him that they weren’t all going to be the father. 
 
    “No idea,” I sighed. 
 
    “Doesn’t matter, we’ll all love them the same,” Jackson said, delighted as he gently took the test from my hands like it was a treasured trophy. 
 
    “A dad, wow,” Tyler whistled. “Man, this kid is going to be so spoilt.” 
 
    “Three dad’s, yep,” Jackson chuckled. 
 
    “I’m more concerned about the triple amount of dad jokes,” I snorted, and they all laughed. 
 
    “Hey hungry, I’m dad,” Tyler snickered. 
 
    “Please don’t start,” I groaned, and they all took turns hugging me again. 
 
    I couldn’t help but grin as they showered me in affection and kisses, still wowing at the revelation I’d given them. 
 
    “We should pick out names,” Tyler declared. 
 
    “Maybe we should wait a few months first,” I said. Always best to make sure it was a pregnancy that was going to stay. 
 
    “Stefan,” Jackson tossed out. 
 
    “Annabelle,” Darcy grinned. 
 
    “Taylor,” Tyler said. 
 
    “That’s too close to your name,” Jackson chuckled. 
 
    “Well, Darcy’s name is after a fluffy white cat at the vet,” Tyler shot back. 
 
    “Hey, it’s a beautiful name,” Darcy defended himself. 
 
    I just laughed, loving how they continued throwing out names and exclaiming all the things they were going to do. It made my heart swell with joy and love as they spoke of all the trips they’d take their child on, the things they’d teach them, whether they were a boy or girl. 
 
    As I stared around at them, I felt the tears stinging my eyes again. 
 
    Not from worry or stress, but from sheer joy, love, and gratitude. 
 
    My mates were perfect. 
 
    “Aw, don’t cry baby,” Tyler noticed me on the verge of tears, and as he pulled me into a hug, I couldn’t help it, I burst into tears. 
 
    “I’m just happy,” I sobbed, smiling through my tears as they chuckled and wrapped me up in an awkward three-way hug. 
 
    “Won’t lie, my mother was a monster during pregnancy, so this will be fun,” Jackson chuckled. 
 
    “We’ll take turns handling the hormones,” Darcy said. 
 
    As I sat squished between the three of them, I knew life was only going to get better. 
 
    This child would have a wonderful family, with three amazing, loving fathers. 
 
    This was definitely going to be my favorite holiday. 
 
    * * * 
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