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Chapter 1
Shauna and Naomi
Shoshauna Elizabeth Macgregor, Shauna for short, walked the four blocks from McDonald’s to the bank in her leather ankle boots.  Her long legs ate up the concrete as she gulped her large black coffee she’d just purchased.  You had to pay for parking around the bank so they stopped for breakfast and left the old Jeep SUV waiting in the restaurant’s parking lot.  She readjusted her shoulder bag and the files she carried under her arm.  A warm spring breeze lifted the curls of long espresso colored hair that escaped the braid swaying down her back.  She was in a sharp navy blue suit that she saved for funerals and bankers.  Shauna felt much more comfortable in jeans and bare feet.  Naomi Edwards hurried to keep up alongside her.  Naomi was much smaller, very petite with close-cropped almost white blonde hair.  Her shapely tanned calves worked in the spiked heels to keep up with her sister.  Her very short teal peacock printed tight knitted dress hugged her shapely rear end and stopped just three inches below the swell of her bottom cheeks.  The two couldn’t look less alike.  Where Shana was Amazonian, tall and big boned, Naomi was short, tiny, and curvy.  They were nearly opposites in all things except the love they held for each other.  She was not really her sister, but it was close enough.  The girls, abandoned as babies, grew up together under the care of Missus Elaine Branson.  Missus Branson was a local in the area that took in abused and abandoned children.  Dozens of children had come and gone from Branson house but Shauna and Naomi had come and stayed.  No one wanted to adopt the oversized kaleidoscope eyed and aggressive Shauna or a pixie like Naomi who always hid behind Shauna.  It was really Naomi that was vicious and Shauna that put on a good show, and truth be told Shauna was all bark and no bite.  Naomi went nowhere without her ‘protector.’  The two were inseparable.  They shared a bedroom from birth until Missus Branson died and left them the house.  Missus Branson knew what they were by toddlerhood and she finally told them when they turned twelve.  She was afraid that someone may come looking for them and since she loved them both dearly she did not want them to be caught unaware or to be afraid if things started to change.  As best as she could, Missus Branson explained what she knew, and that was a lot of fairy stories, myths and legend passed down through the family while they were young.  Shauna didn’t believe any of it back then until Naomi suddenly grew fangs and when her own sprouted, she had no choice but to believe it.  Larger than normal canines was the only change the girls experienced.   
Family legend said that there was once a pack of werewolves in the area.  It was a large and powerful pack.  The people lived and worked like most, hunted during the full moon and were decent people for the most part.  There were never any human killings in the area and as far as Elaine Branson knew they only hunted animals.  When a rival pack invaded the area when driven from their town by another stronger pack, a war started here.  Mostly it was unknown to the humans but Missus Branson’s grandfather was best friends with the son of the alpha and so was aware of the werewolf war.  A few humans did find out about them and it was open season on werewolves.  The werewolf war between the wolves went on for years until finally so many members died that there weren’t enough members left of either side to call themselves a pack.  Any that lived through it considered themselves lucky and left town to find others, to create a pack of their own or join existing packs in other parts of the country.  There were rumors that there were still lone wolves in the area and Missus Branson suspected that one of the lone males was impregnating human females or there were female wolves in the area that did not have the means to protect such a child.  She said that Naomi and Shauna were not full sisters since Naomi was a few months older than Shauna was, but they could be halves.  They came to her house under very similar circumstances.  Both wrapped and in similar car seats, both were about a week old and both had their names pinned to the blankets.  There was nothing else on the paper though and the car seats were available at any Wal-Mart.  The only thing they physically had in common were their eyes.  Shauna’s were a vivid green, bright blue and grey mix, where Naomi’s were amber, brown and grey mix.  The funny thing was though that the grey streaks in both of the girl’s eyes was placed exactly the same, streaked the same and brightened the same during bouts of anger or the full moon.  Missus Branson said her grandpa always said his friend the werewolf had the weirdest grey eyes, and Missus Branson thought that Shauna and Naomi had weird eyes too, but she loved them both like her own until she passed away a few months ago.  
Shauna pushed through the heavy glass door of the bank.  Naomi was on her heels as close as a shadow.  They sat down in waiting area just inside the lobby after signing the book on the table outside of the bank employee’s offices.  A petit woman with a dyed red permanent that reminded Naomi of Ronald McDonald stepped up to the book then glanced up at them.  She motioned them into her office.  Naomi followed and stepped into the office closing the door quietly behind her with a click.  She sat down next to Shauna.  “What can I do for you today ladies?”  Her nameplate said Sadie Perkins.  Shauna laid the file on the desk and flipped it open trying not to gape at the ridiculous color of her too curly hair.  
“I am the executor of Elaine Branson’s will.  I have papers,” she pushed them across the desk.  “I would like her accounts put into mine and her names,” she jerked a thumb at Naomi, “and I would like to see inside the deposit box.”  She fished the key out of her jacket pocket.  Sadie Perkins examined the document for a few moments, her reading glasses perched on the end of her long pointy nose.  She toyed with a silver cross pendant that hung at her neck.  Shauna wondered if she knew what they were.
“I see.”  Sadie flipped through the rest of the papers then stacked them all neatly and handed them back to Shauna.  She turned to her computer, clicked, and pecked until papers spilled from a printer behind her.  “I will need both of your identifications please.”  Sadie opened her desk drawer and pulled out a set of keys and a guest register.  “You will need to sign here,” she pointed a long manicured red fingernail at the next available line in the leather bound book and took their driver’s licenses to examine and photocopy them.  She entered the license numbers into her computer and more papers spilled out of the printer.  Once she highlighted a few areas, she spun two packets of papers around to face the girls, “sign on all of the highlighted lines please.  This will transfer everything in your names as requested.”  Both signed and handed the papers back.  “Follow me to the vault.”  Sadie got up, led them to a secured area, and opened their box.  When you are finished, come back to my office and I will give you an account statement.”  Shauna opened the lid of the steel box that Sadie placed on the table.  There were papers, a lot of them, Shauna handed them to Naomi who started reading.  There was fifty thousand in cash, some jewelry that looked old and two wedding rings.  Both were thin and the smaller one sat inside of the larger one inside a red velvet box.  Mister Branson died long before Shauna and Naomi came along but his painted portrait hung above the fireplace in the front parlor where Missus Branson sat in a rocking chair to do her knitting and embroidering.  He looked like he’d been a happy man and pleasant enough.  He had thick black hair, blue eyes that crinkled at the corners as if he was about to laugh.  Missus Branson said he had a sense of humor that kept her on her toes and that she’d loved him so much that she could never love another.  He’d died of cancer after only twenty years of marriage.  Shauna hoped that someday she could love a man so much that she could never love another but it was doubtful.  Missus Branson said that since they were werewolves they had only one true mate.  They could sleep with any man that they fancied but there was only one out there to spend their lives with and that they would know him immediately.  Naomi always snickered at that.  Naomi did not believe in fate, soul mates or any other of the fairy tale bull crap that Missus Branson spouted.  Shauna wanted to believe that there was only one man out there desperately and actively seeking her out because he could not live without her.  Shauna wanted him to find her, she wanted him to chase her and hold her.  She wanted him to ravage her and kiss her passionately.  She wanted a big strong man to love her.  She bit her lip thinking about how exciting that would be, to be chased.  Often she dreamt of it, but in the dreams they were wolves, which couldn’t be right, could it?  Shauna had never changed into a wolf and she didn’t know how to, neither did Naomi.
“What do we do?”  Shauna whispered.  Naomi shrugged.
“Leave it for a rainy day?  Go on a bender?  Hop a jet to Vegas?  Buy supplies maybe, we could get a lot with this.”  Shauna bit her bottom lip, her brows furrowed, and her eyes narrowed.  It was the same look of deep consternation whenever she was deciding on the best plan.  Their conversations were often very similar to this one.  Shauna asked then Naomi gave her a multiple choice list then Shauna would decide and that would be that.  Naomi really had all the power in those exchanges, Shauna made the decision but always from the list that Naomi offered.
“Leave it.”  Shauna dumped everything back into the box except the paperwork in front of Naomi.  “What’s that?”
“House deed, marriage certificates, birth certificates, death certificates, her grandpa’s diary, a letter written to her grandma from a man, but not her grandpa.  It’s in French, I can’t read it.  There’s a deed to property out off route ten, over a hundred acres and the title to the Jeep.  Did you know she owned property out there?”
“Yeah, I think I did.  It belonged to her grandparents but she couldn’t bear to step foot on the property once they passed.  Someone rents it I think, runs a farm or something.  I’ve seen the check come in the mail.  The next time a check comes, we will see how much he’s paying, and then we will make a trip out to see the condition the house of the house.  If it’s big and he’s farming the whole hundred acres, we may have to raise his rent.  If he’s not farming the whole thing, maybe we can build little houses, or an apartment building.  You know like an investment or something.  Jot the address down Mimi.  I know our clothes and jewelry are hot right now but there are no guarantees that they will stay hot.”  Naomi nodded her white blonde head in agreement.  She dumped the papers back inside the box and closed the lid.  Shauna shoved it back into the hole in the wall and closed the thick metal door then locked it.  She dropped the key back in her pocket.  Naomi followed her back to Sadie’s office where they found her waiting.
“Is everything okay?”  Both nodded.  “Excellent.”  She turned a sheet of paper around with a balance at the bottom and pushed a checkbook and some bank pamphlets across the desk.  Shauna stared at it with her jaw unhinged for a moment then snapped her mouth closed.  She glanced at Naomi who grimaced then grinned which made Shauna grin as well.  “I’ve set up your checking account, either signature is good on the checks, debit cards will come in the mail in about ten days, and if you would like a Visa card…”  Naomi was shaking her head.  She thought credit cards were the devil incarnate.  “Okay, no Visa then.  Is there anything else that I can do for you ladies?”  
“No ma’am.”  They said in unison. 



Chapter 2
The Maddock's
Connor Maddock rocked back in his high backed ox blood leather office chair and switched his cell to the other ear.  His mother was wearing that one out.  His brother stuck his head in the slightly open door and grinned.  “Is that mom?”  Connor nodded and sighed.  She was upset about pack business that was none of her business.  Connor was Alpha of his pack since his father passed a year ago leaving him in charge of pack, pack business, four brothers and the family business.  Derek was the youngest and the clown of the family.  He was also the luckiest of them, he found his mate on his fifteenth birthday.  Connor was now thirty-three and had no prospective mates in sight.  Oh sure there were plenty of bitches trying to coax him into claiming them but none of them appealed to him in anyway except a temporary convenience.  He would only claim his mate and lately sex with anyone else did not hold any appeal.  He would have her soon if the dreams were any indication, she would be perfect, tiny and blonde.  She would be outgoing and friendly and she would be insatiable.  Connor grinned at that thought.  Michael and Kirk did not seem to feel as stressed about finding their mates as Connor.  They were content screwing whatever wiggled or sniffed the air with an upturned tail in their vicinity and Victor, well nobody had heard from Victor since their dad died.  Victor was the oldest but also the most irresponsible.  He took it as a personal offense then left when their dad left Connor in charge.  He would come back when he was ready or out of cash.  Meanwhile, Connor knew that she was out there, somewhere.  He dreamt of her often, never seeing her face but he could hear her voice and he could scent her.  Her scent was clean and crisp like a spring day, an honest scent, and one that made his cock like steel.  Most mornings after one of those dreams, he would go straight to the shower stand under the hot spray and relieve the maddening ache.  She was out there, and he just wished he could find her.  Often, Connor ran through the woods trying to scent her, a few times he almost thought he’d found her but he would always lose the trail.  Usually the run ended in a frustrated and lonely howl.  Derek was rummaging through Connor’s office fridge trying to get a free can of soda and his mother was still buzzing in his ear.  She wanted to move into the biggest house that the pack owned.  The pack, or now him rather, owned dozens of houses.  The house that she wanted belonged to a family with six children.  Connor had listened well past the time of polite and as soon as she took a breath, he interrupted her.
“Mom,” Connor said in that commanding way that he’d always had, the way that got her attention.  She stopped speaking and listened because not only was he using that tone, he was her alpha, son or not.  “Do you hear yourself when you speak?  You may not have the Anderson house.  There are six children living in that house.  It would be terribly selfish of you and me to ask them to move into your bungalow, you have two bedrooms.  That would mean six pups in one room and parents in the other.  We have been trying for a very long time to build our number, the Andersons have done well for us, and I hope they will fill all of the bedrooms in the Victorian.  Three females are in that brood mother, you have four unmated sons, let the Andersons continue to turn out eligible bitches, there are two more empty bedrooms in that house.”  She sighed.
“But I’m the Alpha’s mother.  I should have the very best Connor.  After all that I have done for you, after all that I have sacrificed for you boys, you would think that the decision was easy.”  She whined, lately she’d become more demanding and increasingly petulant.  Since his father passed it seemed like she needed more of everything.  More money, a better car, and a bigger house so what else could she want?  She’d worsened each time one of them moved out and each time she got worse another would move out.  Now they all lived in their own houses except Kirk and Mike, who shared.  They shared women too he’d heard rumored, the thought grossed him out.  Sex in the same room with the same woman as your brother was nasty.  He and his brothers were having a hell of a time dealing with mom and one by one they’d found somewhere else to go until they’d all moved out and left her alone.  Connor had no choice but to move her and her things when a new family moved to the area and joined their pack, they had four children, the bungalow was not big enough, and it was empty.  He and his brothers moved her and her things in one afternoon emptying the house for the newcomers.  Now, she wanted to run a family out of their home for prestige.  It was nonsense.  
“You’re right mom the decision is easy, and the answer is no.”  She gasped.  “Mom, my word is final, you know that, and after you think about it objectively you will come to realize that I’m right.  You have the best yard to do your gardening in because the sunlight is perfect.  You are near the park and centrally located to each of your sons.  There is no better place for you.  I will not move that family out of that house to satisfy your whims.  You will spend the rest of your days living where you live right now, Alpha’s mother or not.  I have to make decisions for all of the members of the entire pack not just you.  Now go putter around your garden and let me get back to work.”
“Fine but Victor would’ve given it to me.”  She hissed.  Her voice was low and calm and she hung the phone up gently but he could imagine the screaming and cussing that was taking place right now in the little white bungalow on the corner.  He grinned, she had a fiery temper and could be especially challenging, it amused his father when he was alive, and Connor could see the appeal of all that fire in a woman but not in his mother.  
“And that’s exactly why Victor is not in charge Mother.”  Connor spat at the now silent phone.
“Should I steer clear on the way home?”  Derek tipped the Coke back and guzzled half of it.  Connor nodded.  “I’ll warn the fellas.”
“I thought you were mad at Kirk for getting drunk with Cassie the other night.”  Derek mulled it over for a few seconds.
“You’re right, I won’t warn them, in fact I think I’ll tell them that I heard a rumor that mom has been making pies.”  He grinned and waved at Connor as he nearly danced out of the door.  Connor laughed.  He wouldn’t tell them either.  They had no business drinking with Derek’s mate while he was working late.  It wasn’t right and they knew it, they also knew it would make him crazy jealous as it would any wolf and they both enjoyed screwing around with their little brother.  Connor went back to work on his computer.
“Mr. Maddock?”  Tracy, his secretary stepped inside his office.  She’d changed clothes.  He wondered why for just a moment then he scented her.  “I have the personnel files that you requested.  Connor rose from his chair and stalked toward her.  Tracy stepped back frightened.  “Mr. Maddock?  Are you okay?  Did I do something wrong?  You look very angry.”  Tracy was steadily backing up until she backed into the doorjamb with a thud.  Connor knew that she wasn’t his mate.  Tracy had worked here for almost ten years.  She’d shown interest in him but he never reciprocated because he did not scent her as his mate but now?  Now, the intoxicating scent of his mate filled his brain and it was making his balls draw up.
“Why did you change clothes?  And where did you get that blouse?”  He was looming over her now and her eyes looked slightly watery.  
“I went shopping at lunch and I thought this was so cute that I bought it and wore it out of the store.  Isn’t that okay?”  Tracy’s hands were trembling.  Connor thought if he didn’t do something quickly, she might collapse or cry.  He wrapped his arm around her shoulders and led her to his visitor chair in front of his desk.  
“I’m sorry Tracy, I just got off the phone with my mother, and I am just a bit out of sorts.”  He chuckled and she relaxed.  “You went shopping huh?  That is a beautiful blouse, which store did you find it in?”  He sat back down across the desk from her.  Connor was manipulating her for information but knew he couldn’t be honest with her.  I can smell the woman that I want to claim on you.  I want to push my way inside of her and never leave.  Yeah that would get him locked up for sure.  Mental note Maddock, watch the testosterone around Tracy, she scares easily.
“Oh it’s new.  ‘Off Center’ just opened across the street.  They sell custom jewelry, and exclusive fashions.  The store only deals with artists and manufacturers that are local.  It’s a great store, if you’re in trouble with your mom you should take her, she’ll forgive whatever you did.”  Tracy smiled at him.  
“Great, maybe I will.  Back to business, what did we find out?”  Tracy opened the file and read parts of what it contained but Connor wasn’t listening.  Did his mate work across the street in the new store?  Did she handle the blouse?  Did she make the blouse?  Who was she?  He would make the trip as soon as Tracy stopped reading the damned file; it was quitting time anyway, well close enough.  He was the boss.  He could leave when he wanted to damn it.  
 



Chapter 3
Shauna 
Shauna dragged herself out of bed and pulled her sweats on then shoved her feet into her pink fuzzy slippers.  Trudging down the stairs and into the kitchen, she made her way to her lifesaver, the coffee pot.  “Want me to hook up an I.V.?”  Naomi asked.  
“Please do.”  Shauna mumbled and gulped the hot black coffee.  She settled her chin on her fist and closed her eyes.  “I had another one of those dreams.  It’s as if he knows I’m bone tired so he shows up early and then I can’t ever get back to sleep again.  I’m going to collapse.”  Naomi clucked her tongue and smoothed Shauna’s hair.  
“Poor baby.”  Naomi sat down next to her.  “What did he do this time?”  Naomi’s chocolate eyes were wide and she was biting her bottom lip with anticipation.  Shauna rolled her eyes at Naomi.
“Isn’t it a little early for porn?”  Naomi shook her head emphatically.  
“Fine.”  Shauna gulped the rest of her coffee and handed the cup to Naomi who popped up from her seat and hurriedly poured more coffee.  She set it down gently on the red checked tablecloth and plopped back down in her chair with her head propped in both hands.  Shauna giggled.  “Okay.  I am outside in the yard this time.  The moon is full fat and bright but I’m still me.  I’m looking up at it, there’s a cool breeze but I am out there in my pink mini and barefoot.  He comes up behind me and wraps his arms around me.  I can tell that he’s strong and I know that he’s wolf, but I don’t know how I know it.  He runs his nose up and down my neck.”  She slides her finger up and down showing her sister what it would look like.  Naomi sighed.  “It’s maddening.  My whole body trembles and everything south is quivering and clenching.  His hand squeezes my breast and I realize that I don’t have a bra on but I like his hands on me.  He dips his hand down the front of my shirt and rolls my nipple while the other hand is going up my shirt from the bottom.  He keeps telling me that I’m his, he keeps saying ‘you’re mine, always mine, no one else’s but mine.  Mine to love and mine to tempt andmine to tease.’  He bites my ear lobe then sucks on it and I can feel my whole body shaking, my knees go weak and it’s like my stomach bottoms out inside of me but all the while my girl parts are quickening, dampening and readying for something.  I can feel how huge he is against my bottom because he keeps nudging me with it.  He kisses the side of my neck and he’s still teasing my nipples then he starts kissing the back of my neck.  I guess my hair is up because he doesn’t move it or anything.  Then he bites me and I orgasm Naomi, I came in my sleep again, twice this time.”  Naomi sighed again.  I hate it Mimi, I hate what he does to me and how he can make me feel anyway he wants to.  He seems a little cruel and I’m scared.  What if this guy is real?”  She closed her eyes and took a deep breath, “What if he’s not real?”  She finished on a whisper.  “I want him so much.”
“I want to come in my sleep, or anywhere for that matter.  Do you think Mike Winslow is back in town yet?”  Shauna rolled her eyes.
“Whore.”  Naomi giggled at her sister’s proclamation.
“Maybe, but frequently I am a satisfied whore and you could be too.  You’re young and you should try it.  Give up avoiding all men just because of this one man.  You’ll know if it’s him, right?”  Shauna grimaced.  “What did he look like this time?  Did you see his face?”  Shauna shook her head.  “Did you recognize his cologne?  Was the voice the same?”
“Same guy, same smell, but it’s not cologne it’s him, same voice, same strong arms and the same result, I got no sleep but felt very nice for about an hour.  I guess I shouldn’t complain at least he makes me come.”  Shauna grinned at her sister.  “Have we finished ‘Off Center’s’ order?”
“Two more blouses and a bracelet to go.  I know you’re tired but I am going to need your full attention today Sis.”  Shauna nodded and started unraveling her braid to rework it neatly and get the escaped hairs out of her face.  If she was soldering, she didn’t want to catch her hair on fire.  Naomi peeled a banana and chewed thoughtfully.  “Next time you have that dream tell him you have a sister and that she needs a date too.  Maybe I can lose a little sleep and have a mind numbing O!”  Shauna punched her shoulder.  “Ouch!”  Naomi grinned.  “You big brute, be careful with us little guys.”  Shauna laughed and headed back upstairs to dress.
***
“Done!”  Shauna held the earrings she’d worked on for the last two hours up for Naomi to examine as she spun around on her stool.  “Mimi what happened?”  Naomi sat with one hand cradled in the other, her face was pale.
“Got myself with the damn needle again and crap on a biscuit does it hurt!  Do you want run this stuff to ‘Off Center’ with me?  I want to wrap this first though.”  Shauna gathered the newly made jewelry and the blouses while Naomi tended to her injury.  She put everything neatly into a box and carried it to the old Jeep Cherokee that she and Naomi shared.  Naomi climbed into the passenger seat.
The Jeep squeaked to a stop at the curb in front of ‘Off Center.’  Shauna noticed a man standing across the street he was dressed well and posed no threat.  She also thought he looked out of place in a suit like that with the expensive Italian loafers on his feet just standing out on the street where anyone could mug him, or at least beg for money.  The last time she’d come down to the city’s center there was a young guy that looked like a junkie standing in that same spot and he gave Shauna the willies.  This guy was very attractive and was surveying them with cool grey eyes.  She glanced at him through the side glass of the hatch back.  “H-o-t.”  Naomi whispered in her ear.  Shauna bit her bottom lip to stifle a grin.  She didn’t want him to think that she was some kind of pervert, looking him up and down while grinning like a fool. 
 “Wow.”  She mumbled pulling the box out and balancing it on her hip while she pulled the door down to latch it.  “Seriously, wow.”  She hissed a breath out through her pursed lips, giving him one more glance.  Naomi giggled.  The wind lifted her hair as Shauna went inside the store.  Naomi gave him a saucy smile and followed her sister into the store
“Hey Shauna girl!  How are my favorite artists?  Hey Naomi!”  Arturo the nighttime manger came around the counter to take the box from Shauna.  His braids were longer than last time and he had incorporated a few rainbow colors.  He was an attractive man, tall and lithe with skin the color of expensive coffee.  He had an infectious smile and a deep laugh.  He had the box securely wrapped in one arm while hugging them with the other and kissing each of their cheeks in turn.  “You know, I just sold the last blouse of yours, the lady left a call back number too for when I get more in.  She looked fantastic in it Shauna, like it was made for her.”
“That’s great Art, have you sold any of the jewelry?  How are we doing on that?”
“I sold out of earrings days ago.  We need to bump the price a little.  If people like your stuff this much, you can get more for it.”  Shauna laughed following him to the back of the store to the staff only room where they folded and priced new pieces.  “Cassie, I’m with an artist, cover the front.”  Art said to the red head straightening a display.
“You got it boss.”  Cassie headed toward the front.  She spotted the man leaning on Shauna’s Jeep, and then smiled and waved at him.  He only nodded and stared past her into the depths of the store.
“Okay, so we have ten blouses, eight sets if earrings, six bracelets and two rings?  Is that right?”  Art asked.  Shauna and Naomi nodded together.  “Okay and I owe you twelve hundred for last month’s items.  Do you want me to write you a check or deposit it into your account?”
“Deposit it, I wouldn’t feel safe with the check, I would probably lose it.”  Shauna said and Art nodded.  “Art, do you think this will last or do you think it’s a fad?  Naomi and I are considering expansion but….”  Her voice trailed off.
“I don’t know girl, keep at it and I think we’ll know better in six months time.”  His smile was soft and reassuring.  She nodded.  Art led them to the front and gave her a receipt for what he owed and what he was going to deposit.  Shauna glanced outside and saw the well-dressed man was now leaning on her Jeep. 
“You’re boyfriend is really hot.”  Cassie whispered.  “He’s been watching you guys ever since you and Art went to the back.  What’s his name?
“I don’t know him.  He was standing across the street when we pulled up.  What do you think he wants?”
“I think that’s obvious, he wants one of you.”  Cassie giggled in that seventeen-year-old way.  Shauna bit her lip and took the receipt from Art.  Shauna smiled and headed for the door with Naomi trailing behind.  She pushed through the glass door jingling the bell and stepped out onto the sidewalk.  
“Excuse me, but I need to get going.”  Shauna said shyly.  Ogling him from across the street was one thing but up close made her heart pound and her blood race.
“What pack are you in?”  His voice was a deep gravely baritone and Shauna’s nipples hardened at the sound.  “I’m the only alpha for fifty miles and I don’t know you two, why is that?”  Shauna stopped and her brows knitted looking over at her sister.  The voice was close but not exactly right.
“We’re not in a pack sugar.”  Naomi flirted with him easily coming out of the store.  Shauna’s hackles rose.  She’d almost dared to hope that he wanted her but his focus zeroed in on Naomi.  
“I’m Connor Maddock, and you are?”  He stepped toward her holding out his hand.  
“And you’re the alpha huh?  It’s nice to meet you alpha man.  So why haven’t you come around to see us?  You would think an alpha would be aware of all of his kind.”  Naomi waggled her brows at him and he smiled decadently at her.  Shauna’s heart fell.  Here was another playmate for Naomi.  She had him right where she wanted him.  She would toy with him then move on the way she always did.  
“We have to go Naomi.”  Shauna walked around the Jeep and climbed in.  She threw her purse in the back seat and turned the ignition. 
“Well sugar, it’s been real nice meeting you but like Sissy said I have to go now.”  Naomi opened the passenger door and sat down beside Shauna.  
“Here’s my card.  Can I get your number Naomi?  I’d love to take you out sometime.”  His fingers smoothed across hers but when they slipped free, his brows furrowed studying Naomi.  “You’re not her.”  He nearly whispered.  “I thought…”  Connor really needed to start trusting all of his senses instead of only his eyes.  It was forever getting him into trouble.  It had with Victor and it was now.  He glanced up at Shauna expectantly.  
“Sure sugar.”  Naomi scribbled her number on his card and handed it back to him.  “What was it that you thought?  Who aren’t I?”
“I was sure.  I scented you but the feeling is not right.”  He glanced up at Shauna again now.  “Connor Maddock.  What’s your name?”  He held his hand out for her to shake.  She took it and his touch sent electric tingles across her skin and Shauna dropped his hand.  She was frightened or nervous, she couldn’t decide which, it almost felt like a panic attack was coming..  
“I’m Naomi’s sister, Shauna.”  She said quietly.  Naomi watched the exchange with bemused interest.  
“I think I scented you, on a blouse that my secretary wore back from lunch the other day.  She said that she got it here and that local artists make everything in the store.  The daytime clerk remembered Tracy and the blouse and told me that the artist was due in any day.  I’ve been standing over there since hoping that you would show up.  I knew it was one of you when the breeze shifted.”  Shauna worried her lip.
“You scented me?  That’s possible?”  Shauna noticed the monogrammed shirt cuffs.  Very classy, she thought.
“Very.  A wolf can always scent its mate.”  Shauna’s eyes rounded and she gasped.
“Your…your mate?  No kidding?  You think that I’m your mate?”  Crap on a cracker, he was the man from the dreams.
“I know that you are.  A wolf always knows.”  At least he hoped so, who could tell anymore with Mother Nature screwing with him at every turn.
“Then I should know too.  Right?”  Shauna was suddenly suspicious.  Missus Branson always told them to be careful.  Not all creatures are honest.  Not all creatures are honorable.  Not all creatures are trustworthy.  He nodded.  “I’m not sure.  Missus Branson, the lady that raised me said that I would know him immediately but I don’t know you.”  Connor walked around the Jeep.  Naomi shrugged when Shauna glanced at her.  He opened her car door and pulled her out to stand before him.  
“I don’t want to frighten you but I’ve waited a long time to find my mate and I want to be sure.  Would you mind if I…?”  His nose twitched.
“I guess not.”  Shauna nibbled her lip.  “If you’ll let me…”
“Of course.”  He wrapped his arms around her and pulled her into his embrace.  She felt weird letting some strange man hold her this way in such an intimate embrace.  Their bodies fit perfectly together and he buried his nose in her hair and moaned.  
“I want to bury more than my nose in your scent.”  Connor moaned softly in her ear.  She startled but Shauna put her nose close to his neck and sniffed at him delicately.  All of the cells in her body suddenly felt alive but her nerves jangled. Was this finally it, was this him, had she found him after so much waiting?  What happened now?  Would he take her somewhere and …do things, like mark her?  Take her virginity?  Would he be gentle?  He was so big.  How gentle could he be?  He said he was an alpha, she’d never imagined her mate would be an alpha and that panicked her to the depths of her soul. 
“Oh God.”  Shauna breathed.  “You really are him.  You’re the man from my dreams, the one that’s been keeping me awake for months.  Your voice isn’t quite as low in my dreams though.”  
“I’m catching cold and it’s making my voice deeper.  I assure you that normally my voice is very sexy.”  It’s sexy as heck right now, Shauna thought.  “Let me take you to dinner tonight so we can discuss our future and the things that lie ahead, afterward we can go for a run.”  Shauna nodded.  “Give me your address and I will pick you up at seven.”
“Oh, no not tonight, Mimi has started dinner already, do you like spaghetti?  It’s Wednesday, so, it’s spaghetti night.  You could eat with us, if you want to that is.”  Shauna felt like she was rambling but he looked delighted by it.  His grey eyes twinkling as he surveyed her while she spoke.  He nodded.  “Um, okay.”  Where had that come from?  She’d gone mad, why did she invite him over?  He was enormous, dazzling, gigantic, intimidating, gorgeous, and massive.  Shauna was just three inches shy of six feet, so that put him at least six feet five.  His brown hair is messy looking like the wind has had its way with him.  There was scar that cut through his eyebrow and traveled toward his temple.  It was a silvery, old line.  It was flat and straight but looked brutal.  What was he doing to get that?  She could not let him follow her home.  This guy could crush her with a thumb and forget about Naomi, she was so tiny that if he blew hard she would be flattened.  Must escape!
“Shauna, you don’t have to be nervous with me.”  He was sensing her trepidation.  “I’ve waited my entire life for you; I’m elated that I have finally found you.”  She let out a breath she hadn’t realized she was holding and nodded.  “What time is dinner?”  She’s not what I expected at all, he thought.  I always thought my mate would be blonde, diminutive, and fiery like Naomi.  It was Naomi in my dreams not Shauna.  Why?  Why did Mother Nature keep screwing with him?  He’d probably seen Naomi before and just didn’t realize. But if he ever met up with the good Mother he would certainly ask.  Deep down he knew the answer.  An alpha could not only trust what he saw because things could be deceiving.  He had to learn to trust his gut, his scenting ability, and his reasoning.  For example, just because you grew up with someone and looked up to them, it didn’t make them honest or trustworthy.  A picture of Victor holding a knife to Derek’s throat floated through his mind.  Someday, if Victor came back, he would pay for his sins against the family and the pack.  Now,  this woman is tall, inhibited, and skittish.  But her scent, God I want to roll around in it and stay buried in it forever.  Connor decided to trust his gut and not some stupid dreams that gave him a hard on.  It was Shauna’s scent and Shauna’s eyes that drew his soul to her not Naomi.  She was gentle and skittish, maybe the good Mother wanted him to learn to be gentle and to handle the skittish with care instead of bullying them the way he was predicated to do. 
“Half an hour?”  He nodded his head.  
“Can you wait here for say three minutes, my truck is in the underground garage across the street, I’ll follow you?”  Give her a chance; maybe she isn’t always so reserved maybe she will loosen up when she gets to know me.  He convinced himself.  Surely Mother Nature found his match, his perfect other half, the answer to everything he needed.
“Sure.  What do you drive?”  Shauna was growing more wary by the second she needed to get away from this guy.  He was so powerful and controlled.  He was gorgeous though, he had grey eyes that had just the slightest amount of amber around the irises.  He had tanned skin with just a slight amount of scruff that her fingers wanted to scratch.  His face was straight angles and a square jaw and seemed sensitive one minute and scary the next.  Her tummy quivered and her blood raced.  He said that she was his mate but still she wasn’t sure.  Missus B said she would know immediately but how could she know for sure?  He said that he knew.  Did all wolves have one mate?  Could there be more than one possibility?  Did she wait or did she run?  Why did she doubt Ms. B now?  Did she face her future or run from it?  Shauna decided in an instant.  If he was her mate then he would do what she needed him to do, he would give chase.  Shauna always wanted the chase.  It was her other dream, the one where a big wolf chased her through the woods and she wasn’t frightened or panicked because he was her mate, she was never afraid when he chased her.  She was exhilarated, aroused and ready to match him.
“It’s a blue SUV, a Tahoe.”  She nodded.  “Be right back.”  Connor leaned over and kissed her cheek.  Shauna smiled politely.  Even though he had her insides, flipping around like an injured bird and the attraction was strong, escape and future avoidance seemed the logical choice.  When Connor ducked into the garage, Shauna got in and started the Jeep, pulled a U-turn and stomped the gas pedal.  
“What are you doing Shauna?”  Naomi squealed.  “You said that you would wait for him.  He’s your mate Sissy.”  
“I’m scared.”  Shauna lied and accelerated.  “I’m not sure.  He’s says he’s sure but how do I know?”  Her breaths became ragged and she began to pant.  “I…  Oh Mimi…I can’t…”  Shauna gasped, “I think my heart is going to pound its way out of my chest.  Shit, I can’t breathe Meems.”
“Shauna!  You listen to me right now.  You pull over and relax.  Take deep breaths.  Where is your paper bag?”  Shauna looked around and got even more frightened.  These attacks sucked.  Mrs. B always thought that they would stop once she found her mate because he would protect her and she would feel safe.  Not yet though.  There was no bag anywhere in sight.  She was going to have a full-blown panic attack, the last time this happened she’d wrapped their truck around a tree, thank goodness for airbags.  This Jeep was so old though that she doubted it had airbags, she really didn’t know for sure.  Shauna guided the SUV to the side of road because they couldn’t afford another vehicle right now and she didn’t want to hurt Mimi.  It would be okay, she’d wake up in awhile, and it would be okay.  The blackness overtook her.
 



Chapter 4
The Getaway
“Where did she go?”  Connor pulled the Tahoe out of the parking garage and muttered to himself.  His mate was supposed to be waiting for him at the curb and she wasn’t.  The Jeep was gone and so was she.  She told him that she would wait, they were going to have spaghetti for dinner, and later he would claim Shauna.  “Can’t claim her if I can’t find her.”  Connor followed his gut and turned right.  This town wasn’t so big that he couldn’t drive around for a while.  What did she say that woman’s name was?  Mrs. Branson.  Connor pulled his cell out after easing the SUV to the curb and dialed his brother Michael who was the internet and hacking guru for the Maddock Corporation.  Within thirty seconds, he had an address.  He thanked Mike and pulled back out into traffic.  Why did she run?  They were mates, she was excited by that, he’d felt it.  Connor pulled over on the side of the road behind the Jeep a few minutes later.  Did she feel guilty about leaving him back there after she said that she would feed him?  Food was a very serious promise to a wolf.  There was no movement inside the Jeep and Connor approached it cautiously.  Shauna slumped over into the passenger seat out cold with her head in Naomi’s lap.  Connor tried the locked door.  Naomi pushed the unlock button.  “What happened?  Why did you leave?”  Connor asked leaning in the driver’s door.
“Shauna is skittish on her best day Connor.  She hyperventilates and has panic attacks.  We just have to wait a few minutes.  Usually, I can calm her down but it came on fast today.”  Naomi was petting Shauna’s head and face.  “She’ll be okay in a minute or two.  I don’t know why she left she was upset and said something about how she wasn’t sure.”
“Well I am sure.  I’ll follow you, you can drive right?”  Naomi nodded.  “Give me a minute to get her settled.”  Connor lifted his mate from the truck easily and carried her to the passenger side of his SUV.  He walked around and waved to Naomi as she got in the driver’s side of the Jeep.  Connor followed her home.
Naomi unlocked and held the door open for him.  “Her bedroom is the third door on the right upstairs.  She should be awake by now.”  He carried her easily up the stairs.  Grinning, Naomi stayed at the foot of the stairs until she could not see him then went to make dinner.  Connor nudged the door open with his foot and went inside.  It was definitely a woman’s room.  The walls were peach with white molding and the bed was queen sized with a white lacy duvet.  White furniture that looked antique stood around the room and a hooked rug that looked like a bouquet of roses covered the high polished light wood floor.  The inside of this house was well loved and well taken care of even thought the outside needed a coat of paint.  “I’m going to put you down Angel.”  He realized he was just standing there looking around with her in his arms.  Connor laid her gently down on the duvet and checked her pulse again.  It was stronger now.  Connor looked down at Shauna and studied her features.  God but she was beautiful and all he wanted to do was protect her, just wrap her in his arms, and keep her there safe forever.
Connor went to the window and looked down into the garden in the back yard.  It resembled his mother’s except Shauna planted vegetables.  The bushy green rows in the patch of earth were neat and weed free, any gardener would be proud of it.  A patient and determined hand tended that garden, it didn’t seem like it would be Naomi’s cup of tea.  She seemed more like a party girl, a good time girl.  He should introduce her to Kirk and Mike.  Connor pulled out his cell and texted Derek.  “Connor?”  Shauna was waking up.  He turned around to look at her.  “What are you doing here?  How did I get here?”  He smiled and came over to face her.  She doesn’t want me here, he thought.  She doesn’t want anything to do with me.  It’s best if I go.
“You had a panic attack and passed out.  I found you and brought you here.  Your sister is downstairs getting dinner ready.”
I’m sorry I left you before, I....”  Shauna nibbled on her bottom lip.  God she was adorable.  So pretty.  So not, what he expected.
“It’s okay.  You’re home safe now.  He laid his business card on the dresser.  It was nice to meet you Shauna.”  One side of his mouth lifted in almost a grimace.  He turned on the heel of one Italian loafer and left her alone.  Shauna’s brows knitted listening to him walk down the stairs and go out the screen door.  Shauna got up and hurried after him.  He was backing out of the yard when she got there.  
“Where is he going?”  Naomi wrapped an arm around Shauna’s waist and looked out of the door beside her.
“I think he just rejected me.”  Shauna’s breath got shallow and quick.  
“Okay, once a day is enough.  Breathe and sit down.  We’ll get this figured out Sissy.”  Naomi opened the drawer of the buffet, pulled out a paper bag, and handed it to Shauna.  “What did you say to him?”
“I just asked how I got here, and what was he doing here.”  Naomi rolled her eyes. 
“God Shauna.  Blunt at all?  Don’t you like him?  I mean I know you were scared but he seemed nice to me.  I mean he found us in less than five minutes and took care of you.  He could’ve taken you back to his cave and claimed you but he was a gentleman and brought you home safe and sound.  I think he’s hot and if you don’t want him, I would love to see if he could give me one of those mind-numbing orgasms.  Damn gorgeous.  So do you like him or can I have him?  Oh please tell me that I can have him.”  Shauna laughed.
“Whore.”  Naomi giggled.  “No you can’t have him.  I’m not sure yet if I want him.  He’s so big.  Have you ever seen a man that big?”  Naomi shivered all over. 
“I wonder if he’s that big all over.”  She wet her lips with her tongue and closed her eyes then sighed.  “Mmm.  I’m going to eat my dinner.”  Naomi headed to the kitchen and Shauna followed her leaving her bag on the couch.  Naomi always had a way of calming Shauna down.
***
“What is she like?”  Derek was waiting for him on his porch.  Connor shook his head.  “What does that mean?”  Derek followed him inside.  Connor went to the bar and poured two fingers of bourbon then swallowed it and poured two more.  “Wow, that’s not good.  Want me to leave you alone?”  Connor nodded.  “You know where I am if you need me.”  He wouldn’t need this house after all.  It was a long ranch house with four bedrooms, a theatre room, game room, massive kitchens indoors and out and a pool.  The master bedroom which was previously two rooms, converted into one room with two master closets and an en suite bath with a spa tub big enough for two and a multi head shower room.  He designed and reconstructed this house for the woman he dreamt of, the one that he planned to claim in the king sized bed that was dressed in ruby silk sheets waiting for her.  He could let that dream go.  There would be no claiming, no woman, and no pups splashing in the pool or hugging his legs while he tried to walk.  Connor huffed out a breath.  Damn this was disappointing.  His cell buzzed in his pocket but he ignored it.  He did not feel like talking to anyone right now.  He poured two more fingers of bourbon and went to the bedroom that would go to waste now.  Connor took his jacket off and threw it across a chair.  A shower would benefit him greatly.  He headed that way.



Chapter 5
Siblings
Kirk, Michael, and Derek piled into Kirk’s Escalade after snatching Connor’s GPS off the dash of the Tahoe.  “This bitch is going to listen to reason and that’s all there is to it.”  Michael said from the back seat.  “She belongs to Connor and she needs to be told.”  
“I still say this is a bad idea.  Connor is going to be pissed.  You know he doesn’t like us in his business.”  Derek was still smart enough to be afraid of his big brother but he was even more afraid of these two, of what they would do if they were without supervision.  They had always gotten themselves in trouble if they didn’t have a baby sitter.
“Turn left in fifty yards.”  The GPS woman said.  
“Yes ma’am.”  Kirk mumbled and turned the truck.  He pulled into the yard and shut the lights off.  There was blonde pixie sitting on the steps in red and white striped footy pajamas.  She could be Waldo or the cat in the hat.  “What do we have here?”  Kirk asked with a huge grin.  “Is that her?”  Mike was leaning up into the front trying to see.  “Get back shit head.  I got dibs if it isn’t.”
“Bullshit, she gets to pick.”  He put his hand in Kirk’s face.  “Shake it asshole.”  Derek was a little shocked, all of this time he thought they shared females.  Kirk shook Mike’s hand and opened his door.  He pressed the child safety lock as he climbed out effectively locking Mike in the back of the truck.  He looked back at the truck and laughed then strode up to the porch in front of Derek.  Naomi watched them warily but sipped her coffee nonchalantly. 
“Evening Ma’am.  Do you know Connor Maddock?”  Naomi nodded.  “I’m his brother Kirk and this is Derek.”  Naomi set her cup down and stood up.  Standing on the third step up she looked Kirk in the eye and stuck her hand out to shake his.
“I’m Naomi.  Shauna is inside.  Is there something that we can do for you boys?”
“I’m Mike and I’d love a cup of coffee.”  Mike said as he walked up behind his brothers slapping Kirk on the back of the head as he pushed past him.  Naomi’s amber eyes flashed brightly.  He noticed and his own eyes lightened back at her.  Naomi gasped softly.  Mike grinned as he took in her lush curves under the ridiculous pajamas.
“Please, come inside.”  Naomi turned and grabbed her cup then went up the steps.  Mike’s head tilted and bent over with her as grabbed the cup, Derek and Kirk grinned at each other.  “Shauna!”  She yelled up the steps holding the door open for them to follow her inside.
“Yeah?”  She heard Shauna call.
“We have company, get decent, and get down here.  Follow me to the kitchen guys.”  Naomi continued down the hall to the large kitchen.  
“This is a great house, have you girls lived here long?”  Mike was on her heels making her seem even smaller.  If she stopped, he would plow into her.  Kirk and Derek followed their brother giving each other curious glances.  Mike wasn’t usually this aggressive with a woman.  He usually let them offer then he would take them up on it but he was actively pursuing this one.  Naomi was giggling at something that he said when Shauna came down the back steps into the kitchen.
“What’s up Sis?”  Shauna looked at the room full of big wolves that all reminded her of a bigger scary wolf because they all had the same wicked grey eyes.  The big scary wolf that rejected her for no reason at all this afternoon.  Jerk.  Shauna decided that it was for the better but something deep inside her still wanted a chance to get to know him at least a little anyway.  She wished she’d worn her robe to cover her thin tee shirt with the drooping neckline.  They didn’t seem to notice her at all, not the way men should.  
“These are Connor’s brothers.  That’s Kirk,” he nodded and called her ma’am, “That’s Derek.”  He nodded and shook her hand.  “And this is Mike.”  Naomi smiled up at him and he was smiling back at her.  That was interesting.  Shauna thought.  Naomi seemed to like Mike, because she was quiet for a change and goo-goo eyed.  Usually Mimi was very outgoing around men, very loud and all over them but it always resulted in the same way, she would toy with them, but she wasn’t serious.  This however seemed serious.  They were very into in each other.  Shauna grinned.  “It’s nice to meet you all.  What can we do for you?”  Naomi was pouring cups of coffee from the old-fashioned percolator and handing them out to the men.  
“Well ma’am, Connor is very upset and we can’t have him upset.  So you need to call him and make up and tell him that you’re sorry.”  Kirk spoke up.
“I need to tell him that I’m sorry?  He rejected me.  I’m sorry that he did but my apologizing isn’t going to make him take that back.”  Kirk’s brows knitted and he looked at Derek who shrugged.
“Maybe I got it wrong?”  His mouth drew back in a thin tight line.  “He came in and poured bourbon, shot it, poured more, and shot that.  He was pouring more when I left.  Naturally I assumed she rejected him since he never drinks unless the problem unsolvable.  Hell, I didn’t even consider that he rejected her since it’s all he has wanted since he was like what?  Ten?”  He looked at Shauna now.  “What happened if you don’t mind me asking ma’am?”  Shauna worried her lip and her eyes misted.  Shauna got up and took the stairs two at a time.
“Crap on a biscuit.”  Naomi bit out.  Mike rubbed her arm.  “She... he…”  She let out a long sigh, “Son of biscuit eater.”  Naomi shook her head with defeat.
“Is that son of biscuit eater eating crap on a biscuit?”  Derek asked.  The guys all laughed.  Naomi stopped suddenly and laughed too until she snorted and that made them all laugh harder.  She started to get up but wobbled and Mike pulled her into his lap, they both stopped laughing.  Mike’s lips brushed lightly across hers.  Naomi gasped and gazed into his eyes.  
“She asked him what he was doing here and how did she get here.  He rescued her from a panic attack and brought her home.  I think he took it to mean that she didn’t want him here and I wouldn’t blame him.  I mean she just met him today in town and they made plans to have dinner here then she was scared and left without him.  You know.  What would you think?  I don’t blame him.  Anyway, so she asks him all that and he drops his card on the dresser then leaves.  Shauna is so shocked that he’s left that by the time she gets to the front door, he’s gone.  She didn’t mean it the way he took it.  She was confused when she came to.  I think she really likes him but how he makes her feel is scaring her.  She texted him earlier but he never texted back.  I guess he’s decided that she’s not worth the trouble but she is worth it.”
“He’s probably confused too.  He’s been having these dreams about a woman but it’s not Shauna, the woman in the dreams looks like you.”  Derek says.  Naomi swallowed hard and squeaked.
“Me?”  He didn’t seem interested in me at all.  Well, I mean at first he was, at the store he came right up to me and we were making plans to go out but then he shook my hand and said ‘You’re not her.’  It was weird you know?  He was really into me and then he wasn’t at all.  I’ve never lost a guy that quick; it has got to be some kind of record for me.”  Naomi pouted making them laugh.
“Connor is not your mate sweetheart.”  Mike squeezed her around the middle.  “I am.”  Kirk’s head snapped up to look at his brother and Derek nearly choked on his coffee.  “I knew it the minute I got out of the truck.”  Naomi looked into his eyes.  
“I believe you.”  She whispered.  “What happens now?”  Kirk who was just as much the lady’s man as his brother was jealous.  Even though he liked to go out and sleep with random women, every wolf hopes to find his mate.  Some take years and some never find her.  Kirk was the last of the Maddock brothers excluding Victor, to have a mate with this latest development.  He didn’t begrudge his brother having found her but he did want more than ever to find his mate now. 
“You come home with me and we plan our future over breakfast darling.”  Naomi nodded and tried to scoot off his lap.
“Where do you think you’re going?”  His arms were like a steel band around her.  “I won’t let you get away like Connor let Shauna get away, I plan on keeping you.”  He grinned down at her
“I need to pack a bag.”  She put her hand on his cheek and leaned in to kiss him lightly on the lips.  “I’ll be back in a few minutes.”
“Bring your sister with you.”  Naomi nodded.
***
“Shauna, I’m going with Mike, I think he’s my mate.  I can’t leave you here alone.”  Naomi stood in Shauna’s bedroom doorway in her jeans and favorite black tee shirt.  It said AC/DC across it when they were younger but the letters were fading off now.
“I will be fine.  I’m not afraid to stay alone.  I’ve done it lots of times when you were on dates.”  Naomi shrugged.
“If you insist.”  Naomi went to her and wrapped her arms around Shauna then squeezed her tight.  “Love you.”  
“Are you sure he’s the one?”  Shauna asked softly.
“I am.  I thought so when he came up on the porch and then later I just knew when he kissed me.  It was just like she said, it was like lightning.”  Shauna smiled softly and squeezed her sister back.  “I never believed any of that fairy tale bull crap but it was exactly like she said.”
“I’m glad Mimi.”  Naomi picked up her bag.  “I wish it had been that easy for me.”  Shauna eyes were hollow with loneliness. 
“It can be.  Come with us.”  Shauna was shaking her head.  Mimi shrugged and left.  “Suit yourself.”  Mimi called over her shoulder 
***
“Where’s Shauna?”  Mike asked.
“Not coming.  She wants to stay here.”  He nodded and looked at his brothers.  
“Boys.”  Derek was shaking his head but Kirk was on his way up the stairs.  Shauna was screaming and the next thing they knew she was hauled out of the front door and down the steps to the truck.
“We are in so much trouble.”  Derek said pulling the front door closed behind him as he followed them to the truck.
 



Chapter 6
Drunk and Disorderly
“Connor!”  Derek’s yell woke him from his drunken stupor.  A woman’s scream got him out of bed.  Every nerve tingled.  His mate was in danger and she needed him.  Her scream sent icy shivers through his heart and caused his soul to tremble with fear.  His brothers and Naomi were in his living room.  Kirk had Shauna over one shoulder with her ass in the air, and a lovely ass it was too.  She was beating Kirk’s back and screaming for release.  
“What the hell is this Kirk?  Put her down.”  Kirk set her down gently on her feet with her back to Connor.  Shauna hauled her hand back and slapped him across the face as hard as she could, Connor smiled, the chicks got fire after all.  Then she did it again and Connor laughed, oh yeah, real fire, what a nice surprise, he thought.  He enveloped her in his arms and held her so she couldn’t go after his brother again.  Shauna turned to look at him and gasped.  Connor was standing there in nothing but a pair of black boxer briefs.  She spun back around and covered her face, which made him laugh all that much harder.  “What’s going on little brothers?”
“I’ve found my mate.”  Mike swept Naomi into his arms and kissed her deeply.  Connor grinned and thought that maybe now they would settle down.
“Glad to hear it.  That is great news.”  He stepped over to them and hugged them both.  “Go home.”  Mike saluted and pulled Naomi toward the door tucked under his arm.  “Now what else is going on?”  
“I told them not to Connor.”  Derek said.  “I told them to leave her alone but you know that neither one of them listens.”  Connor nodded.
“Look Connor, you two had a misunderstanding.  You think that she rejected you, and she thinks that you rejected her.  Nobody rejected anybody.  You need to calm down and quit over thinking things” He pointed his finger at Connor.  “And you need to man up and stop being scared of your own shadow.”  He pointed at Shauna.  “I’m going to Derek’s, you can thank me tomorrow.”  Kirk turned around and marched out of the front door, his cheek still blazing red and with Derek on his heels.
“Can I get you a drink?”  Connor blew out a breath and asked when the front door closed.
“Smells like you’ve had enough.”  Shauna snipped at him.  Could he be any more gorgeous?  She wanted to peel the boxers off and wrap her mouth around him.  Shauna flushed.
“Okay.  I’ll take that as a no.”  The first three doors on the left are guestrooms, the door on the right is the bathroom, straight through there is the kitchen.  Take your pick and help yourself.”  Connor started down the hall.  This woman was pissed and all Connor could think about was throwing her over his shoulder and carrying her to his bed.  He had to get away from her before he embarrassed himself.  He could feel his manhood thinking about rising up to greet her.  How mad would she be then?
“Where are you going?”  She called after him.
“I am going back to bed.”  Connor paused in his doorway.
“You need to take me home.”  Shauna stomped her foot.  He grinned at that, as if it would change his mind.  Plenty of fire.
“Nope, I’ve been drinking and I don’t drive when I’ve been drinking.  There’s a pool out back, you’re welcome to go cool off.”  His bedroom door clicked shut.  Shauna stood there glaring at his door for a long time on the verge of tears.
This was a fine mess.  His brother’s were scarier than he was.  How dare they haul her out of her home and across town to his house and then leave her stranded!  Shauna went to the bar and looked around.  She wasn’t a drinker, maybe a beer occasionally.  This situation definitely called for something stiffer than a beer.  For the first time in her life, she wanted to get good and drunk.  There were three bottles on the shelf.  Vodka, bourbon and gin, Shauna unscrewed the cap of the gin and sniffed it.  “Eww.”  It smelled like pine cleaner.  “Why would anyone drink this?”  She uncapped the vodka and sniffed it but she didn’t smell anything.  Shauna filled a glass half way and sipped it.  It needed ice.  She wandered into the kitchen and got ice from the dispenser on the outside of the refrigerator.  That was better.  She found orange juice inside and filled it to the top.  She liked it and finished it.  Shauna got more ice, more orange juice and went back to the vodka.  She found the remote control and turned the TV on to find something to occupy her until he could take her home.  She found channels playing music, settled on one she liked and started to dance.  
Shauna made her fourth drink and turned the TV up louder then she found the surround sound button and cranked it up.  She danced with her eyes closed.  Shauna moved, jiggled swayed and shook to the music.  Connor watched from the darkened hallway.  God but she was beautiful, this had to be the sexiest thing he’d ever watched, even drunk she danced like an angel.  Connor saw the vodka bottle on the bar, nearly empty.  He calculated that Shauna had at least four huge screwdrivers so far, considering her weight and height, she would go down for the count any time now.  He stalked into the living room and turned the sound down to a tolerable level.  “We don’t want to disturb the neighbors’ sweetheart.”  He said to her.
“Dance with me Alpha man.”  Shauna curled a finger at him.  His eyebrows shot up.  “I love your outfit.  But it makes me feel over dressed.”  She pulled her tee shirt up and over her head then sailed it across the living room leaving her in only a white lacy bra.  Connor watched it fly past him and one brow rose.  “Come on.”  She twisted and swayed motioning him to join her.  Connor swallowed and went over to where she was.  “You’re so damn big.”  Shauna looked up at him and put her hands on his belly gently feathering her fingers up over his ribs then over his chest setting his skin on fire everywhere she touched.  Connor wrapped his arms around her waist and swayed with her.  “You’re so bumpy.”  She giggled and laced her fingers together behind his neck when he bent to accommodate her.  “And you’re so big.”  She giggled again.  She was still moving to the music.  He let her lead him for now. 
“You said that already.”  Connor was watching her face closely.  She looked confused.  “That I’m big.  What else am I?”
“Um,” she looked up at the ceiling and then back at his face.  “Gorgeous, handsome, and um, fascinating.  You have the most interesting eyes.”  She slurred.  Connor smiled.  “Oh look there, he can smile, and there’s a dimple right there.”  She touched his cheek with her finger.  “Now that’s adorable.”  The music changed and got slower.  Shauna leaned into him and put her face against his chest swaying to the music.  “I’m sorry I tried to get away from you today, I was stupid and scared.  And you shouldn’t have left me this afternoon Connor.  I wasn’t rejecting you.  I was confused after the panic attack, that’s all.”  He nodded.  Shauna leaned up and kissed him softly on the cheek.  Connor groaned.  He wanted to take her to bed more than anything he’d ever wanted before but she was blitzed.  No way would he take advantage of a drunken woman.  Her hands were moving into his hair when he reached up and pulled her easily to her sides.  She looked hurt and confused.
“You need to get some rest sweetheart.  I am going to put you to bed now, okay?”  He gazed into her unfocused blue grey eyes. 
“With you?”  She smiled drunkenly.  “I can’t wait.”
“No, I’ll put you in your own room.  If you still want to join me in my room tomorrow, you will be more than welcome, but I want you to enjoy it and remember it, okay?”  She nodded.  Connor lifted and carried her to the guest room next to his so that he could at least hear her if she needed anything.
“I feel like a new bride.”  Shauna slurred and kicked her feet up and down.
This was the most feminine guestroom and her bed would share a common wall with his.  He would have the illusion that his mate was only a few inches away.  What a nice illusion.  “Do you need something to sleep in?”  Shauna looked down at her clothes, or lack of and nodded.  “Be right back.”  He went into his bedroom and brought her a long tee shirt to wear.  “There’s a bathroom right there if you need it and there’s new toothbrush too, extra towels are under the sink.  I’ll make breakfast after my swim in the morning.  Sweet dreams sweet girl.”  Shauna held the tee shirt up to her face when he’d gone and inhaled deeply.  
“Mmm.”  She slid it over her head and shimmied out of her jeans then crawled into the bed under the pretty comforter. 



Chapter 7
Shauna and Connor
Shauna smelled coffee and dragged herself out of bed.  “Ugh.  I hope he has Advil.”  She muttered holding her head.  She followed her nose to the kitchen where a full pot sat brewed and waiting.  She filled the cup on the counter and sipped.  She remembered him turning her down, rejecting her again, and telling him that he was gorgeous and fascinating blah blah blah.  Well he could stick it.  Shauna had had enough of this mate business.  They obviously were not meant to be together or he would’ve gladly taken her to his bed.  Kirk didn’t mind touching her, maybe she would go out with him, or maybe not, she did slap him didn’t she, twice if memory served.  He could stick it too.  She would go home and just grow old by herself.  To heck with all of them.  Shauna gulped more coffee then refilled her cup.  She heard splashing in the back yard and noticed there were French doors standing open at the other end of the room.  Shauna went outside, padding across the narrow cement pathway that surrounded by lush foliage and beautiful flowers.  A dark wood trellis that supported red grapes covered it.  Shauna reached up and plucked one then stuck it in her mouth.  It was delicious.  The path opened up to a wide cement patio that surrounded a large pool.  The pool itself held dark blue water, he must have tiled with dark blue tile.  Large grey rocks enclosed the end of the pool and more of the tropical looking plants from the path and had a built in waterslide and waterfall.  Shauna could almost see Connor and herself under that waterfall making love.  She found him gliding through the water effortlessly and dear Lord in heaven he was nude.  Who does that?  Who just goes outside in the buff where anyone can see you and swims around like that?  Shauna looked around but didn’t see any neighbors but he must have them because he made her turn down the music.  He was so beautiful gliding through the water, lucky water, to be all over him like that, touching him everywhere, that was what she wanted to do, and it was too bad he didn’t want her too.  Desire mixed with regret curled low in her belly and her heart squeezed painfully in her chest.  This whole situation was just pissing her off.  Shauna turned around and headed back inside.  If she stayed there any longer, she would jump in and beat him to death, peel her clothes off and join him or burst into spontaneous orgasm “Didn’t like the view?”  He called after her.  She heard him climb out of the water behind her and swore she heard a dog shake.
“Nope.”  She called over her shoulder making the “p” sound pop at the end of the word.  Connor laughed loudly and Shauna’s muscles deep down in her belly clenched hard.  Her body reacted weirdly to him.  She decided.  
“Good, I won’t have to worry about you looking then.”  He followed her inside a moment later and went to the coffee pot to pour his cup.  Connor sipped his coffee and carried the large mug with him to the fridge.  He pulled out eggs and ham and twisted the tie on the bread then popped two slices into the toaster.  He was very efficient in the kitchen.  Shauna watched every movement, every muscle, and every flex while she worried her lip.  Once the stove was on, he placed the ham inside the pan and sautéed it.  Then he cracked the eggs and fried them in another pan.  He flipped them over easy and served them on two plates with the ham slices and toast that he buttered quickly.  Shauna stared open mouthed.  He was still nude and he was amazing.  Most men nowadays cover themselves in tattoos and some ink was okay she thought but Connor was completely bare.  Not a tat anywhere and God was that sexy!  A man that was comfortable enough in his own skin that he didn’t have to cover it with thick black tribal marks or Chinese characters.  There was only tanned and lightly haired skin with deeply corded muscle bunching and flexing under it.  He had the most delicious dimples on his lower back just above that gorgeous muscled ass.  Shauna’s fingertips wanted to reach for it and pull it toward her center.  Could there be anything sexier than a perfect nude male specimen cooking her breakfast?  No.  Why didn’t he wrap a towel around himself as a normal person would?  She watched the muscles in his haunches bunch and flex as he moved and the cords of muscle move across his belly and back as he cooked for her.  She needed to get away from him.  He was too tempting and he didn’t want her.  If she stayed here, she was going to make a fool of herself and there would be no getting over that.  Why did everything have to be so hard?  He put the plate in front of her with a fork and a napkin.  He came around the bar to sit beside her.  “It sure looked like you were enjoying the view.”  He cut his egg, lifted his fork to his mouth, and grinned.
“Maybe a little.”  She cut her egg and Connor laughed.  A deep and soul-stirring sound sent tingles straight to her core.  “Can you put a towel on?  It’s very difficult to sit here with you like that.”  She tried to keep her eyes averted but kept failing miserably.  She thought she heard a repressed rumble in his chest.
“It’s hard for me too sweetheart, you have all of those clothes on, and it would sure make me feel better if you took yours off.”  He grinned watching her squirm uncomfortably.  He got up and ducked outside to get his towel.  Normally he would’ve dried himself and wrapped it around his waist but she had to say she didn’t like the view and it was his just his nature to provoke and one up.  “Is that better?”  She nodded.  “Good.  Then I will expect you to look at me when we speak Shauna.”  He was very close to her now.  She turned to glance at him and he caught her in his embrace.  Connor brushed his lips over hers then drew back just enough for her to decide.  When she didn’t bolt or scream he covered her mouth with his.  His tongue traced the seam of her lips begging entrance, which she granted.  It teased and danced with hers.  Her heart began to pound and a flush stole over her body.  The heat enveloped her.  He was her mate.  It was so clear to her now.  Every cell in her body longed to submit to him, to caress him, to take him within her.  Her breath came in shallow pants now but it wasn’t the same feeling as when those kinds of breaths signaled a panic attack, this was different, this was good.  Shauna put her hands on his chest and let them find their way around his neck giving him permission to explore her further.  Connor pulled her up and out of her chair snuggling her tightly against him.  One of his hands tangled in her hair and massaged her scalp while the other pressed into her lower back holding her still and steady.  Shauna felt his growl against her chest and liked it, she moaned into his mouth encouraging him.  Connor moved with her intending to take her to bed when Kirk burst through the front door and whistled loudly.
“Glad you both got over your stupidity.”  He smirked.  “We need to get to work big brother.”  Connor growled shoving Shauna behind him.  “Shit.”  Kirk took a step backwards into Derek and Mike.  “He’s gone guys.”  Shauna stepped around him and looked up into Connor’s face.  His eyes were completely amber and his features contorted into a mask of rage.  
“What’s wrong?”  Shauna backed away from Connor but he grabbed her roughly and pulled her to him.  “Let me go!”  She tried to fight him but he was just too strong and she was terrified.  Shauna and Naomi grew up alone without any exposure to other wolves, his behavior was frightening, and unlike any, she’d ever seen before.  The panic attack was starting.  She couldn’t control her breathing and her heart started its drum roll. 
“Don’t fight him baby girl, he’s in complete mating lust, it’s like blood lust but…”  Shauna nodded.  She understood at once that there would be no getting away from him or fighting him and let Connor tuck her into his side.  “We’re going to leave you two alone.”  Naomi burst through the door just then and ducked between the men unnoticed.
“What’s up?”  Connor growled again.  “Oh stop it.  You aren’t going to hurt anyone here and if you don’t put your happy face back on, you are going to scare Shauna again.”  Connor instantly calmed, scaring Shauna was the last thing he wanted to do.  He took deep measured breaths and looked down into her beautiful face.  He calmed himself down quickly gazing into her eyes.  Shauna watched his contorted face return to normal and saw the grey returning to his eyes.  She let out the breath she’d been holding trying to keep the attack at bay.  “Shauna honey, come over here with me for a sec okay?”  Naomi walked toward the couch and Shauna followed her.  “Are you okay?”  Shauna nodded.  “Did you?”  Shauna peeked up at Connor and shook her head.  “But you want to?’  Shauna smiled shyly and bit her lip.  Naomi spotted her sisters tee shirt on the couch and smiled softly.  “Okay.  The boys are going to see me home and then they are going to work but afterward everyone is coming to Mike’s house for dinner, we’re going to grill out to celebrate my claiming”  She smiled over at Mike.  “I’m packing more of my things to bring back with me later, I am moving in with Mike.  You and I need to decide what we are going to do with the house and the business.  Will we give it up?  Continue?  Move onto something else?  Stay with our mates and make babies?  Or will we expand?”  Connor was watching the females, his female.  The sister was asking many questions.  He wanted to pick up where he left off with Shauna before his shit of a brother crashed the party.  Connor had forgotten it was his turn to drive to the office.  
“I want to continue making things for ‘Off Center’” Shauna looked worried.  Connor didn’t like it.  “We were doing so well Mimi.”  Connor was at her side in an instant.  
“You don’t have to work sweet girl, I can afford anything you want.”
“I like to work.  I like making my jewelry and beading the blouses that Mimi makes.”  Naomi grinned brilliantly.
“Then we’ve decided.  We will continue to make our products.  We will stay here in the evenings and work from home during the days.”
“You will sell the house, I will give you a facility close by, and you can continue your business from there.”  Connor said.  Naomi looked cross.  
“You don’t tell me what to do.  I will never sell Missus B’s house, rent it out maybe, but sell it?  No way.”  She heard Mike behind her now.
“He’s the alpha babe.  He makes the decisions for pack and that includes you now.”  Naomi huffed.  She had always struggled with authority.
“Connor?  I don’t want to sell the house either.  Can’t I keep it?  We can rent it out and make a little money from it.”
“You’re going to stay with me?  Be my mate?”  Shauna nibbled her bottom lip and looked up at him through her lashes then smiled a small happy smile.
“Cool deal.”  Derek whooped.  “Now, I got shit to do at work, Mike, Kirk and Naomi, let’s roll.  Connor, Shauna you stay here and do your claiming, and we’ll see you all later at the barbeque, if you’re ready to come up for air.  Everybody out, let’s go.”  He waved his keys in the air.  They marched out and shut the door behind them.  Connor wrapped his arms around Shauna.
“Come with me sweet girl.”  Shauna was nervous, nearly panicky all of a sudden.  “What’s wrong?”  She stepped out of his arms.
“I don’t know.  I just…I thought it would be different.”  Shauna walked back to the kitchen and sipped her coffee.  He was behind her.  She could feel him there.
“Different how?”  His arms came around her and his lips placed soft, warm kisses in a line from her ear to her collarbone.  “You thought maybe it would be romantic?  You though that your mate would drive your passion to heights unknown?”  He nibbled her ear lobe and she melted into him.  Connor took her coffee cup and set it back on the counter.  His arms were around her middle and his heat wrapped around her making her feel safe.  “Maybe we should go slowly.  I have a feeling that you’ve never been with anyone before.  Is that right?”  He kissed her temple and turned her around in his arms.  “You haven’t, have you?”  Shauna kept her eyes down and shook her head.  Connor eased her head to his chest.  His cell rang from its place on the counter next to the coffee pot.  “Be right back.”  His kissed her forehead.  “Maddock.”  Connor carried the dishes to the sink and ran water over them while he listened.  “I see.”  His face looked grim and Shauna hoped it wasn’t serious.  He glanced at her and began loading the dishes into the dishwasher.  He closed the dishwasher door and leaned on the counter.  “You tell Macgregor that I said no.  I will not negotiate on that point.  The borders stay as they are.”  Connor glanced at her bare legs and wet his lips.  She shifted nervously and suddenly grew antsy.  His brows knitted and he wondered if she needed to use the bathroom.  “I’m not buying any more of his territory, I don’t need it.  If he wants a loan tell him to ask.”  Connor blew out a breath.  “Yeah, okay.”  He pushed the end button and put the phone down.  “Now where were we?”  He advanced on her.  
“Who is Macgregor?”  Shauna asked.  Connor stopped.  His brows drew together in concentration. 
“He’s the alpha three counties over why?”
“Because Macgregor is my last name and I thought maybe we were related.  It was written on a piece of paper and pinned to my blanket when I was dropped off at Missus B’s.”  
“You’re shitting me?”  Connor stormed.  “There’s no way that you can be a Macgregor.”  His fists clenched and unclenched.
“Why not?”  Shauna tipped her head and sat on her stool again.  “It’s what my blanket said.  It’s the name I have always used.”
“Because Maddock’s and Macgregor’s don’t mix.  You are my mate that I know.  Nature wouldn’t mate me to a Macgregor.  Nature doesn’t make those kinds of mistakes.”  A muscle in his jaw ticked and Shauna’s eyes narrowed.  
“So I’m a mistake?”  Her voice shook.  “Take me home Connor.”  She seethed.  He left the kitchen angry.  Shauna wiped a stray tear from her cheek and went to her room to dress.  



Chapter 8
Finding Roots
Shauna climbed into the Tahoe and sat staring out of the window refusing to look at him.  It wasn’t hard because he wasn’t talking to her anyway.  He’d been silent since their fight in the kitchen.  Shauna ground her teeth and mulled over what he said.  Nature wouldn’t mate him to a Macgregor.  Nature wouldn’t make that kind of mistake.  Screw him and screw nature.  Maybe she wasn’t a Macgregor after all.  Maybe he was right but if he was, then who was she?  All she knew was that right now she hated his guts.  Naomi would know what to do and they would figure it out together as soon as she got home.  She hoped she never saw his despicable ass again.  “You missed my turn.”  Shauna finally looked over at him.  The muscle in his jaw was still ticking.  He said nothing and kept driving.  She crossed her arms over her chest and went back to staring out the window.  They passed through Brown, Smith and finally came upon Reid county.  Connor navigated down the streets and out a country road until he pulled through an opening in a black board fence and eased down the gravel drive to a stone ranch house.  He parked and got out.  Shauna wasn’t sure if she should follow or not so, she stayed put.  He knocked on the red front door and waited until a man answered and glanced at her after Connor spoke to him.  Connor turned and motioned her to come to him.  Shauna eased from the truck and went to stand beside Connor.  
“This is Jake Macgregor.  He is Alpha of the Macgregor clan.  Jake this is Shoshanna Macgregor.”  Jake was a small powerfully built man.  He reminded her of a fire hydrant, stocky and unmoving.  There was no humor in the man’s eyes.  In fact, his blue eyes were really sort of creepy and intense.  He had longish unkempt grey hair that was thinning on top and his once white wife beater tee shirt was stained with meals of past.  Shauna crinkled her nose.
“Who says you’re Macgregor?”  His voice was rough and accented as if he came from Scotland maybe.  Shauna had never met anyone from Scotland but she was a huge Sean Connery fan and this man had the Bond accent that enamored her.  
“I was left on a doorstep as a baby.  The slip of paper pinned to my blanket said Shoshauna Macgregor.”  He was already shaking his head.  
“What are you?  Twenty three or four?”  She nodded.  “None of my girls were pregnant then, we had a long spell with no pups.  My boys would’ve told me.  We can do the DNA test though if you want.”  Shauna looked up at Connor.  He nodded and took her hand lifting it up to Macgregor who took it and quickly bit her finger.”  Shauna squealed jerking her hand away and Connor’s blood turned hot.  “She’s your mate isn’t she Maddock?”  He smirked, snatched her hand back to his mouth, and licked her fingertip.  “She’s your mate and you haven’t claimed her because you’re afraid that she’s Macgregor.  You wouldn’t want to be saddled with a pack of mongrels would you Maddock?”  He spit at the floor.  “She ain’t Macgregor, calm yourself Maddock.  She’s purer than that.  She’s a Ross.”
“You’re sure?”  Connor’s stomach flip-flopped with relief 
“Aye.  Have I ever been wrong?  She’s Ross and human.  I don’t know which Ross; you’d have to ask them.  Now if that’s all, I will send you a bill since you are disinclined to negotiate on that other matter.”  He smirked again and slammed the door in their faces.
“Come.”  Connor went back to the truck with Shauna following him.  
“What did all of that mean?  Who are the Ross’?”  She climbed into the Tahoe and buckled her seat belt.
“Lycans royalty.  The original werewolves.  If you’re Ross, you are a princess, an illegitimate one but a princess none the less.”  Connor grinned at her.
“So now I’m good enough for you then?  Take me home.  I want to go to my home, not yours.”  Shauna turned to look out of the window.  Connor knew what he said earlier was wrong on so many levels but he meant what he said.  Nature didn’t make that kind of mistake.  The Macgregor’s were killers, bloodthirsty and most of them insane on some level or another.  He didn’t get the lunatic vibe from her at all.  So who would put that name on her and sentence her to that kind of existence potentially?  Why would they?  Werewolves in the area knew that the Macgregor’s were bad news and he wasn’t the only one that gave them a wide berth.  It had gone on for centuries and had caused a lot of inbreeding in their clan as well as the insanity.  Connor shook his head.  How was he supposed to find a Ross?  They were elusive and extremely powerful.  
“When the full moon comes in, do you change?”  Shauna sighed.  
“No.  Neither does Naomi.  We don’t know how and Missus B didn’t know how to teach us to do it.  I guess that puts me even further beneath you huh?”  She wiped a stray tear but still refused to look at him.  He pulled the truck into her driveway after awhile and put the parking brake on.  
“I never said that you were beneath me Shauna.  I only said that…”
“I know what you said.  I have a photographic memory, when you speak I see words and I don’t forget them.  You said that nature wouldn’t make that kind of mistake.”  She sniffled and wiped another tear.
“And I was right.  You aren’t Macgregor.  They are bloodthirsty killers Shauna.  Most of the pack is insane and inbred.  You’re better than that.  I was right about that too.”  Shauna hopped out of the truck and marched toward the house.  Connor scrambled out to grab her and spin her around.  “Hey…”
“Get away from me Connor.  I don’t want anything to do with you right now.  I thought I would be happy when I found my mate.  Since I found you, I’ve never been more distraught in my life.  I’ll stay alone if this is what being mated feels like.”  Connor blew out a breath and the muscle in his jaw ticked again.  “Go home Connor and forget you ever scented me.”  Shauna took the porch steps two at a time and slammed through the screen door.  The front windows shook with her fury.  
***
Connor paced in the driveway for a long time.  Shauna glanced outside watching him.  Naomi finally came down the stairs.  “What are you doing Sis?”  Naomi glanced outside.  “What is he doing?  Did he claim you?”  Shauna shook her head.  “You had a fight didn’t you?  What happened?” 
“He took me to see a man named Macgregor in Reid County.  The man bit my finger and told me I wasn’t one of his clan, that I’m not a Macgregor.  He said that I’m a Ross, Lycanthrope royalty.”  Naomi made an amused face.  “Anyway, earlier when I told Connor that my name was Macgregor he freaked out, he said that I couldn’t be his mate that nature wouldn’t make that kind of mistake.”  Naomi’s mouth fell open. 
“He didn’t!”  Shauna nodded.  “Ass.”  Shauna nodded again.  Naomi looked outside where Connor still pacing on his cell phone.  “Well princess Shoshauna let’s have some coffee and get to work.  I have a blue blouse nearly put together that you can get busy beading and I also have a design that came to me for a pair of new earrings for you to work on.  He’ll give up and go away eventually and meanwhile we can work and I can tell you all about getting thoroughly claimed.”  Shauna giggled and she didn’t see it but Connor’s ears visibly perked up at the tinkling sound that floated on the soft breeze.  
***
“Mike I want you to track down the Ross’.  Apparently, Shauna thought she was one of Jake’s clan but I took her over, he tested her and she isn’t.  He said that she is a Ross.  She’s really pissed at me right now and I want to reconnect her with her family and I hope that will make it up to her.  I said some shitty things and she’s damned hot about it.  I’m sure that Jake is right though, Shauna doesn’t change on the full moon.”
“Wow.  Really?”  Mike whistled long and low.
“Neither does Naomi brother.  They think that they have to be taught to shift.  They have no idea that the rest of us have no choice.  Only a royal can choose not to shift.”
“I claimed a royal last night?”  Connor could hear the smile in his brother’s voice and couldn’t help but smile with him.  “Yeah little brother, don’t go and get a big head now.  It had to be one of the Ross men for there to be two of them, they’re half-human, so I’m guessing that the mother’s were human, and figured out what he was.  Shauna’s mother probably knew about the Macgregor clan and figured that was close enough.”
“I will track them down, where are you anyway?  Derek said that you didn’t come in and that you aren’t at home.”
“I’m at Shauna’s standing in the driveway.”  Connor leaned against his fender.  “She told me to go and that she doesn’t want anything to do with me.”
“Yikes.”  Mike muffled the phone and said something to someone else.  “Look I have a crisis.  I’ll get back to you soon.”  The call disconnected.  Shauna was not coming out and he was obviously not welcome inside.  He could push Naomi to invite him in but thought better of it, there was no need to take advantage of his new sister in law.  He would go to work before everything collapsed and would come back later.  Maybe Mike would have something for him when he got there.
***
“Mr. Maddock, Mike said to let you know that he would meet you in the conference room as soon as you arrived.”  Tracy said from the doorway.
“Thanks Trace.”  Connor picked up his cell phone and went to the conference room.
“Connor, we have a crisis.”  Mike stood up from his seat at the head of the table.  His brothers and most of the IT department flanked him.
“A lot of that is going around today.  What is it?”  Connor went around the crowd and peered down at the screen.  “Who the hell is that?”  
“He’s waiting to give you a warning.”  Mike looked up at Connor.  “The Ross family is aware that Shauna is one of theirs and you have royal orders to back off.”  This is the Lycans King’s PA.
“So she isn’t important enough to do it themselves?  They send a peon to do their dirty work?”  Connor pulled his hand down his face.  “May I ask how they knew?  Did you find them and inquire that quickly?”  Mike shook his head.  
“This guy popped up on every screen in the building demanding Connor Maddock.”
“Get your master.  I want to know who her father is and in exchange I will offer you information.” 
“I beg pardon sire.  His highness is not available.  He is in the United States.  By now he is probably reclaiming his daughter.” 



Chapter 9
King of the Lycans
A tall lanky man stood on the other side of the screen door.  Naomi approached it cautiously looking him over.  He seemed familiar and strangely reminded her of Shauna.  “Can I help you?”  Naomi asked through the screen.  She estimated that he was in his late forties glancing at his graying dark hair.  He was in great shape for his age and had a powerful air about him.  He also had the weirdest grey eyes that she’d ever seen.  Obviously, he’s wolf but not a typical werewolf, this man was something else, something different.
“My name is Donald Ross.  I received a message today that my daughter lives here.  I’ve been searching for her for quite some time.”  
“Oh!  Come in I’m Naomi.”  Naomi turned and called up the stairs, “Shauna!” 
“Yeah Mimi?”  Naomi could hear her coming down the hall.  
“Your dad’s here.”  Shauna stood at the top of the stairs and couldn’t draw a deep breath.  The world got fuzzy and she sat before she fell.  Naomi rushed up the stairs after grabbing the paper bag from the couch where it still lay from the last attack.  Donald hurried behind her.  Naomi held the bag up to her face and let her breathe into it.  Donald crouched in front of her.  
“You look just like your mother.”  He smiled.  “And so do you.”  He was looking at Naomi now.
“How do you…?”  Naomi’s eyes misted and tears oozed down her cheeks.  Shauna dropped her bag. 
“We’re sisters?”  He nodded.  Shauna scooped Naomi into her arms and they held each other.
“I tried to save them both but I couldn’t save either of them in the end.  Naomi, your mother and I were involved.  I loved her but she didn’t love me, only what she thought I could offer.  She was interested in power.  She was a human named Camille.  I was touring America and meeting with the Alphas at the time.  She knew that I was royalty but she didn’t know what kind.  I wasn’t as careful as I should’ve been.”  He held his hand out to her and led them both down the stairs.  He sat down on the couch pulling each of them down on either side of him.  “I stayed here until both women delivered.  
“What about my mother?”  Shauna asked shyly.
“Your mother was my mate.  We met just after I found out about Naomi’s impending arrival.  She was not well, a frail girl really.  Her name was Marianna.  I loved her very much but the birth was complicated as it usually is when a royal is born.  Sadly, most often the mother dies in childbirth if she isn’t royal herself.  You girls should be fine.”  
“So we are both princesses?”  Naomi asked.  “And sisters?”
“You always were sweetheart.  Technically you are half sisters, but yes.”  He wrapped an arm around each one.
“Why did you abandon us?”  Shauna asked.  She wasn’t letting him off as easy as Naomi seemingly had.  Shauna took in his profile noticing it was very similar to her own.  Her mother must have had blue green eyes since his were a wildly streaked grey and amber.  Naomi must look like her mother, who was probably brown eyed and blonde.
“I was very young, younger than you are now.  I was the heir to the throne and engaged.  My father, the King at the time, had arranged for me to wed Clair upon my return to Scotland.  He did not care that I’d found my mate.  His only concern was the wealth that the marriage would bring.  It was never my happiness.  She was the heir to the throne in Hungary a very rich kingdom.  My father, you see was not brilliant at business.  He’d pissed away most of our wealth.  We are still poor to this day, I’m afraid.  Clair was smart enough not to sign her kingdom in Hungary over to my father and when she returned home, she took her wealth with her.”  Naomi gave Shauna a look.  “I see you didn’t fare much better.”  He gestured at the house.  “Anyway, I had to return to Scotland and if I’d returned with you two, my father would’ve had you murdered because he wouldn’t want Clair to have any reason to not marry me.  I could only save you one way and that was to leave you behind.  At the time, there were two powerful packs in the area, the Edwards and the Macgregor’s.  I’d hoped that they would take you in, when you became of age.”  Shauna relaxed against him settling into the crook of his arm.  She was glad that he’d given her up if the alternative was death.  Besides, Missus B took good care of them and they always felt loved.  Sure, they didn’t have the newest fashion in clothes or the hot new video game but they were fed, warm, and loved.  That’s all that was important anyway.  Shauna heard footsteps on the porch steps and knew who it was.  Connor burst through the door.  Donald instantly shifted into a huge snarling white wolf and lunged for Connor who was mid-shift.  Donald had him down and by the throat before Shauna and Naomi knew what happened.  Connor’s chocolate brown wolf fought, struggling until Donald growled.  Connor went limp and whined.
“No dad, don’t hurt him.  He’s only trying to protect me.”  Shauna pulled at the white wolf’s fur and he let go of Connor.  He immediately shifted back into her father.  Connor changed back into his human form and rubbed his neck.  He stayed on one knee.  
“Your highness.”  Connor kept his head down.
“Rise Maddock.”  Connor looked up at him curiously.  “I knew your father when I was here twenty five years ago.  He was a very entertaining man, a beta then.  We had a great time together, is he still around?”  Connor shook his head.  “Too bad, I’d looked forward to seeing him again.  Your mom?”  Connor nodded.
“She’s still with us.”  Connor dropped back down on one knee and looked up at him.  “Your highness?”
“Donald, please.  It’s been a long time since I’ve felt like a royal.”  Donald chuckled and eased back onto the couch.  Naomi hadn’t left her seat but Shauna still perched on the edge of the couch.  Connor stayed down.
“Donald.  I would like to ask for Shauna’s hand in matrimony.  We are mates.  I can provide well for her and when she get’s over her anger with me, she will come to her senses and forgive me.”  Connor was gazing into her eyes that were alight with her earlier anger.
“Shauna is angry with you?”  Connor nodded and Donald laughed.  “Hmm make up sex, my favorite kind.”  Shauna flushed crimson.  “If Shauna wants to marry you, you have my permission.  However, the choice is Shauna’s alone.  I will not force either of my girls to marry someone they do not love the way I had to.  That woman was nearly the death of me, I couldn’t have been happier when she went back to Hungary.”
“Do we have any siblings?”  Naomi asked suddenly.  Donald nodded.  Naomi had longed her whole life to be part of a pack, to belong.
“You have two brothers and a sister.”  Shauna watched Connor who was watching her.
“So she wasn’t all that bad then was she?”  Naomi elbowed his side and giggled.
“Well darling girl let me put it this way.  I never loved her, I did love to bed her and she me.  If we weren’t in bed though, we were fighting.  I haven’t a vase left in the castle.  She left when she broke the last one.  Your brothers are George, he’s twenty two and wandering the world, Frank is twenty and at University, and Marianna is sixteen, she is with her mother.”  He smiled at Shana when she connected the name with what he’d called her mother.  His eyes were far away and he stood up.   “Well, my flight leaves in two hours.  Here is my card.”  He handed it to Naomi and bent to kiss her cheek then Shauna’s.  “You girls call your old dad sometime, even better, come, and visit me.  I have to get on the road though.  I don’t want to miss my flight.  Connor you take good care of her.”  He shook Connor’s hand.
“Dad, we have questions like why don’t we turn into wolves?”  Naomi asked.  “I met my mate and when he wants to shift and run, I don’t know how.  Is it because I’m part human?”
“Darling girls, you’ve never turned?”  Both shook their heads.  “And you want to?”  Both nodded.  He touched their shoulders and the air shimmered around him silvery and wavering like heat off the asphalt in the hottest days of summer.  Donald turned into the huge white wolf again and both girls went with him.  Silver and white wolves stood beside him.  Naomi yipped and nipped at his ear.  Shauna shook from head to tail and then huffed out a bark.  The air shimmered again and Donald shifted them back into their selves.  Connor watched, amused.  “Now you’ve shifted.  Do you remember what that felt like?  How it felt to change and how it felt to become wolves?”  Naomi nodded.  “Just remember that feeling and you can turn anytime you want.  Remember what you feel like right now and you will shift back.  Call me and I meant what I said about visiting, I have to go, my ticket is non-refundable.  I wish that you turned up sooner.”  He said wistfully.  “But next time I am in the states I will stop by, okay?  If you’re ever in Scotland, ring me.”  Both girls nodded and hugged him fiercely.  It was only a few minutes, but he’d answered questions that had plagued them their whole lives.  Things that they could only guess at before were now clear and both felt better for it.  “Connor, take care of my girls.”  He shook Connor’s hand again and he was gone.  They watched him trot across the yard and get into a compact rental then back out of the driveway. 
“Was that the most incredible thing ever!?”  Naomi nearly jumped up and down in place.  Shauna grinned.  The air shimmered around her and Shauna shifted, Naomi followed quickly.  The two nipped and bit at each other.  They romped and knocked an armchair over.  Naomi’s tail wagged and destroyed a candy dish that Missus B kept Jordan almonds in when she was alive.  Shauna jumped up and licked Connor’s cheek.  He laughed then she jumped back down and nipped at Naomi again.  The air shimmered again and they were girls again.  Connor chuckled watching Shauna, genuine happiness and adoration in his face.  Naomi put her arm around Shauna’s waist watching Connor who couldn’t take his heated gaze off Shauna.  Shauna was staring back at him with lust and anger now.  
“You can forgive him now Sissy, he gave you your father back, and you got two sisters and two brothers out of it.  That trumps anything he said.  I would’ve forgiven him already and you know how hard headed I am.  And you,” she looked at Connor, “Think before you speak and apologize for your words and your stupidity.  Now I am going home to the new prince Michael.  You two work it out.  She’ll be more comfortable here than at your place.”  Naomi winked at Connor who grinned.  “Shauna, go upstairs with him and let him claim you before you both burst into flames.”  Naomi hugged Shauna and said, “Tootles.”  Naomi slammed out of the screen door and skipped down the steps laughing.
“So that was your dad.”  Shauna nodded.  Connor cleared his throat.  “Look Shauna, I’m sorry for what I said earlier.  It was rude, stupid, and uncalled for.  I…”  Shauna crossed to him and wrapped her arms around his middle.  She rested her head against his chest and he let out a breath and relaxed.  
“Are you hungry?  It’s been a long day already and I’m starving.  I didn’t finish my breakfast this morning you know.”  Connor smiled remembering.  
“Naomi was wrong about me giving you your father back, I didn’t do that.  I think it was probably Macgregor.  I wouldn’t put it past the little curmudgeon to have the direct line to the palace.”  Connor chuckled and followed her to the kitchen.  “But Naomi was right about you forgiving me.  I think that you should.”
“Oh?  Well Naomi is rarely wrong but today she was wrong on a couple of counts.  You said she was wrong about my father and she was also wrong about you taking me upstairs that I would be more comfortable about the claiming if I was in my bed and that’s not right.”  Shauna was rummaging through the fridge.  She came out with two apples and some cheddar.
“No?”  He watched her, his eyes a stormy gray and his body went as tight as a spring at the word ‘claiming.’
“No.  I’ve been having dreams.  They’ve been haunting me terribly for months now.  You’re in them and I think that you’re claiming me in them.  They’re very um…” she nibbled her lip and he grinned at her.
“Sexy?  Provocative?  Lascivious?”  She shifted from foot to foot.  She was adorable when she was uncomfortable.  “I’ve been having them too sweetheart.  But what I don’t understand is that the woman in my dreams is Naomi.”  Shauna whirled.  “No.  No.  Don’t get upset.  She’s not my mate and I have no interest in her.  She doesn’t feel right or scent right not the way you do.  I don’t understand it either except that Mother Nature is trying to teach me things.  I’m learning as fast as I can.  I know that you are my mate Shauna.  I know that with every fiber of my being.  In my dreams she and I…we never…nothing ever happened but she was just there in the dreams.  I’d wake up and run trying to find you, her, but it was your scent that beckoned me.  Do you understand?”  He was behind her now with his arms around her middle.  “It was your scent that I chased and hunted for through the nights.”  Shauna trembled.  That’s what I want.  She thought.  To be chased.  She could feel the growl work through his chest against her back.  That’s what I need.  He trailed soft kisses down her neck to her collarbone.
“Snack time.”  Shauna slipped out of his arms and took the plates to the table.  “Grab drinks from the fridge please Connor.”  Shauna sat down and waited for him to sit beside her.  “Are you going back to work?”  She asked taking a bite of apple slice.  He looked disappointed.  “I have a few things to wrap up here.  I want to pack some clothes if I’m to live with you.”  
“Uh sure.  I have some things to take care of at the office.  But I thought that we would finish what we started this morning.”  He saw the surprise on her face.  “It’s going to happen Shauna, sooner rather than later.  I want you and you need to be claimed besides I have the King’s approval.”  He grinned but Shauna nibbled her apple watching him and not joining in his amusement.  This wasn’t what she wanted.  She wanted him to chase her.  She did not want to tamely walk upstairs and let him take her gently and boringly.  Shauna sipped the bottle of water that he’d brought.  Ozzy Osbourne yelled loudly in her pocket, “All Aboard!” then laughed evilly and she answered her cell phone, it was Naomi.  
“I know you’re busy honey but could you bring my girly things from the second dresser drawer, I forgot them.”  Naomi hurried.
“I’m just eating a snack with Connor.”  There was a long pause.
“What do you mean you are just eating snack?  He hasn’t claimed you yet?”
“No.  I was hungry and we are eating.  So, the second drawer huh?  I will pack them and I will bring them later.  I think that Connor is going back to work while I pack so will you swing by here and pick me up when you have a minute?”
“I’m not leaving.  I will take you home Shauna.”  Connor growled.  “Hang up.”
“He says I have to go Mimi but I will bring your things, don’t worry and he says he’ll give me a lift too.  Are you still doing the barbeque tonight?”
“Yeah sure.  I thought that you guys would be too busy though.”
“No, I was looking forward to it.  I love cook outs, I will bring your things then.”
“Are you okay Shauna?  This doesn’t feel right.  You need to let him claim you.  You are being too nonchalant about this.  You’ve wanted this for whole life and now it’s like you don’t care.”
“I care, and I know what I want but I like barbeque and I want to come.”  Shauna looked at Connor.  He was livid.  “I am looking forward to a relaxing evening with my new family, I want to meet everyone, and then later after a couple of beers we’ll see if Connor can talk me into it.”  His brow rose and his face softened.
“As you wish my love.”  He said lifting her palm to his lips and he placed a warm soft kiss in the center of her palm.  She trembled.



Chapter 10
The Chase
Shauna carried the small satchel at her side as she and Connor walked to Mike and Kirk’s house.  It was half a block down and a block over.  They had an ‘L’ shaped one level with a converted garage.  Connor explained they refinished it themselves and lived at opposite ends but shared the kitchen and common areas.  He also explained that their mother had grown increasingly difficult after their father passed and each of them had moved out and on their own when she began to pick at them.  His oldest brother Victor lost it and took off when their father passed the pack onto Connor. He’d nearly killed Derek, the youngest.  Victor was his mother’s favorite son and she made no secret of it.  When he left after her husband died, she lost it and blamed them all for his departure.  In truth, Victor could not handle the responsibility of a pack and everyone knew that.  He was too power hungry and Victor walked on the edge of sanity, a very sharp edge.  He’d never been responsible and would drive the pack into chaos within a week of becoming the alpha.  Connor showed her the house while everyone was on the deck outside.  She left the satchel in Naomi’s new room thinking that Naomi would be adding many frills to this room.  The dark green bed and curtains were very masculine.  Naomi’s room at home was all pink, lace, frills and ribbon.  Poor Mike had no idea what was coming.  She followed Connor through the kitchen and onto the deck that overlooked the endless yard.  It was near dusk.  The grill was hot and Kirk stood flipping steaks, vegetables, and hot dogs.  When they stepped out onto the deck Derek was sitting in a chair with a woman in his lap, she must be his mate, Shauna thought.  Mike was sitting beside Naomi rubbing her back possessively.  Shauna hoped that she was that comfortable with Connor some day.  Naomi had a Margarita on the rocks in front of her and it wasn’t her first.  Shauna could tell she’d had a few by the way she slurred and swayed when she rushed across the deck to fall into Shauna’s arms.  “Sissy!”  Shauna caught her easily.  
“Mimi?  Let’s sit okay?”  Shauna helped Naomi onto the seat at the picnic table.  “Hi.”  Shauna nodded at Derek’s mate.
“Hey.  You must be Shauna.  It’s so good to meet you, I’m Cassie.”  She came over and gave Shauna a hug.  She smiled at Connor and said, “Congratulations.”  She was small like Naomi with long black hair tied up in a ponytail.  She had a quick and ready smile that showed deep dimples at the corners of her mouth.  Derek obviously adored her.  
“Sissy, come here.”  Naomi called to her.  “Did he claim you yet?”  Naomi whispered sounding less drunk now.  Shauna shook her head.  Naomi looked disappointed for her.  Connor passed out the plates and silverware when Kirk said that it was almost ready.  Cassie hurried inside and came back with pasta salad and the condiments.  Kirk loaded their plates with the steak and veggies then passed ears of grilled corn.  Connor brought her a beer and sat down beside her.  She inhaled sharply when his leg settled next to hers from hip to knee.  She glanced at him sideways and he was smiling at her with one eyebrow raised.  She picked up her beer and took a long pull from the bottle.  They were at the barbeque, according to her conversation with Mimi earlier, after a couple of beers she was supposed to let him talk her into claiming her.  Shauna’s nerves hummed.  Naomi’s new back yard backed to parkland and there weren’t any houses.  Shauna began to formulate her plan.  She wanted him to claim her but she needed him to chase her.  When it turned dark, she was going to shift and let him.  It was time she took her first run as a wolf.  A corner of her mouth lifted and she took another sip of beer.  “I’ll give you a penny for your thoughts, beautiful.”  Connor whispered in her ear.  
“None of my thoughts are for sale, Sir.”  Connor inhaled her scent and kissed her cheek then went back to his dinner.  Shauna glanced at Naomi who was grinning.  Naomi always could read Shauna.  
“We should run after dinner.”  Naomi announced.  “I’ve always wanted to run with a pack.”  Mike leaned over and kissed her temple.  She knew what her sister wanted, she wanted the other dream, the one with the big wolf in it.  Naomi liked that one too.  It was exciting and she may just let Mike chase her later.  She wouldn’t run nearly as far as Shauna though, she liked getting caught more than being chased.  She smiled to herself. 
“Anything for you darling.”  He grabbed an onion off her plate and stuck it in his mouth then grinned at her.  
“Sure, Derek and I would love to.”  Cassie said.  “Shauna will you and Connor join us?”  Shauna answered yes while Connor answered no and everyone laughed.
“Take it easy brother, it’s always better after a run when your heart is pumping and your adrenaline is up.”  Kirk called from the end of the table.  Connor sighed and nodded.  He was feeling less and less like the alpha around here.  If he didn’t claim his woman soon he was going to have a coronary.  
Shauna finished her second beer and winked at Naomi.  “I’m ready for that run.  Now you people take it easy on us, remember we’ve only shifted twice in our lives and we’ve never run before.  I think that you should give us a head start.  Come on ladies.”  Naomi unlatched the deck door and started down the steps to the yard.  Cassie and Shauna followed.  Cassie shifted easily at the bottom into a small black wolf.  Naomi stood still and the air around her started to shimmer but she was having hard time.  Shauna put her hand on Mimi’s shoulder and the air shimmered around both of them then both transformed into the beautiful silver and white wolves that Connor remembered from earlier.  Shauna looked up at him with her blue green and grey eyes and yipped.  She loped away slowly but when she heard the deck gate squeak she took off at a full run out into the park easily passing Cassie and Naomi.  A big chocolate blur whizzed past her and chased her sister.  Naomi howled happily.  This was what Sissy needed and wanted.  A black wolf sidled up to Naomi and nipped at her muzzle.  She brushed against him then realized he wasn’t Mike but Kirk.  Another larger black wolf flanked her other sided and nipped at her ears.  He nuzzled her neck and she yipped.  
Shauna was covering a lot of ground; she could hear Connor behind her stomping heavily through the leaves that still covered the forest floor.  Twigs snapped and small animals scurried into the trees.  She slowed to let him catch up then wove in and out of the trees.  Men were hunters, so she would let him hunt.  Shauna stopped to sniff the air.  It was so surreal being able to do this to explore the woods this way and not be terrified.  She was a wolf and nothing could harm her.  Out here, she was top of the food chain.  Connor tackled her from the side suddenly and the force rolled her across forest floor through the leaves.  She got to her feet and he was there in front of her nuzzling her neck and nipping at her.  Of course, he’d caught her.  Now, do I make him chase me again or am I ready to submit.  He nipped at her muzzle and she nipped him back then rubbed the length of herself along his side.  She stood and sniffed the air again while Connor sniffed her.  She swatted at him with her tail when he got overly familiar.  Shauna loped toward what sounded like water.  Connor followed her to the creek that ran through the park.  Shauna lowered her muzzle to the cold running water and lapped some of it delicately into her mouth.  Connor pushed her into the water and followed her.  It felt so good, so cool, and so much better.  She’d gotten hot during the run with all that fur on.  She shook herself from head to tail and felt exhilarated with it.  Shauna yipped at him again, climbed out of the creek, and loped toward home.  Connor climbed out quickly to follow her.  When Shauna saw him following, she increased her speed and let him chase her again.  God it was so exciting to be chased, she wanted to be caught, to make love, to be ravaged.  He would have to work for it though or it wouldn’t be as much fun.  .  It was turning darker with the sun setting behind the trees.  Shauna trotted along looking behind her every so often to see him loping after her.  He was toying with her and she knew it.  Connor could easily out run her he was bigger and stronger in human and wolf form.  They were nearing Mike’s house and everyone was back up on the deck.  Shauna trotted past them as they whooped and hollered.  Connor increased his speed when she passed the deck without stopping.  Fun and game time was over.  He was going to claim her.  Connor was a dark brown blur as he passed the deck to another chorus of hoots and hollers.  Connor tackled her in his mother’s front yard.  Light from his mom’s living room windows spilled out onto the dewy grass.  Connor had her down with his teeth clamped into her neck.  When she tried to wriggle away, he put more weight on her and forced her to submit.  Shauna whined and shifted back into human self.  Connor shifted with her.  He kissed her neck and mouth.  “I want you and I won’t wait any longer Shauna.”  His voice was deep, commanding, and gutteral.  He was breathing hard and she wasn’t sure if that was from the run or the excitement. 
“Connor is that you?”  His mom called from the now opened front door.  
“Go back inside.”  He used the alpha tone and she quickly closed the door but watched from the window.  Connor dragged Shauna to her feet and wrapped his arm around her waist to guide her back to his house.  He unlocked the front door and slammed it behind them.  Shauna backed away.  Her eyes sparkled with the excitement that she still felt.  Connor pulled his shirt over his head and threw it down as he advanced on her.  He was the perfect male specimen.  He was all tanned solid muscles and moved like a panther.  She was still backing away as he unbuckled his pants and kicked off his shoes.  He never took his eyes from hers as he stepped out of the pants leaving them behind him on the floor.  Shauna blushed and turned to run toward the back of the house, she was heading to the master bedroom.  Connor caught her easily before she got there and lifted her into his arms.  “You are so beautiful.”  He kissed her while carrying her to the bed and set her down gently.  “Arms up.”  He pulled her top over her head.  Shauna cooperated.  Her chest heaved with heavy breaths.  “Are you okay?”  She nodded quickly.  It wasn’t panic that she felt it was so much the opposite. He unfastened her front hook bra and tossed it to the floor smiling at what he saw.  He unbuttoned her jeans and eased her down on the bed so he could pull them off.  “It’s like unwrapping my Christmas presents.”  Shauna watched him.  The blue and green glittered in her eyes.  The jeans landed on the pile of her clothes.  She crawled backward across the bed until she found the big fluffy pillows at the headboard.  He was crawling with her, over her now covering her face and neck in kisses.  “I’ve wanted you almost my whole life.”  He said between kisses.
“Me too.”  His lips captured a beaded nipple and he suckled with reverence.  He gave the other rosy peak the same attention and Shauna writhed beneath him.  His warm hand covered one of the milky globes as his lips moved over her sternum and quivering belly.  Shauna moaned as he nipped and mouthed the soft skin of her belly.  His tongue dipped into the perfect indentation of her navel.  Shauna pushed her hand into his hair as his mouth dipped lower, her other hand fisted the duvet.  He pressed a kiss to her mound through her white cotton panties.  She should’ve worn sexier underwear she thought.  Connor eased them down and flicked them off onto the floor.  He inhaled deeply.  “Mine.”  He said.  “Mine to have.  Mine to please.  Mine to tempt.  Mine to tease.”  Shauna trembled.  It was just like one of her dreams except better.  Connor pushed her trembling thighs apart gently and his tongue dipped into her wet core then swirled around her clitoris.  Shauna’s fingers tightened in his hair.  His chest rumbled and his tongue dipped deep inside her.  Shauna’s eyes squeezed tightly shut and her thighs trembled again.  Connor caught her clitoris between his lips and sucked gently.  Shauna’s back bowed with pleasure.  Her muscles clenched and she quickened.  Connor slid a finger inside of her and curled it toward the front wall of her vagina.  Shauna’s fingers tightened into a fist in his hair and Connor chuckled, his warm breath heating her already hot flesh.  
“You like this Sweetness?”  Her moan was his answer.  His lips closed over her clitoris again as he worked another finger inside of her and curled them both over the rough patch of flesh inside of her.  Shauna detonated around his digits, muscles deep inside of her milked his fingers and her hips thrust, grinding against him.  “Lovely.”  He murmured and kissed her pubic bone leaving a trail of warm kisses up over her belly and ribs.  “You are absolutely lovely.”  Connor murmured against her skin.  He uncurled the fingers of her fist from his hair and she finally let it go.  He almost expected her to have a handful of hair still clenched in her fist.  Shauna’s eyes were still squeezed shut and he kissed them each in turn now then rested his forehead against hers.  “Hey, how are you?”  Connor murmured against her lips.  Her eyes opened, they were glazed and unfocused.  
“I’m wonderful.”  He smiled and nibbled her lips begging entrance when he traced the seam with his tongue.  She allowed him inside and met his tongue with her own.  Connor settled himself into the cradle of her thighs and guided his erection into the entrance of her vagina.  She moaned and spread her legs and lifted her hips further encouraging him.  She wanted this, wanted him inside of her.  Connor eased inside slowly, he wanted so much to take her hard and fast, but that was for another time, not now.  Not her first time, this time it was all about her.  He let her get used to having him there; let her get used to the new sensations and to the pressure she must feel.  She was so tight around him.  Must be careful, must not hurt her, and must give her pleasure if I am to be a good mate.  The thoughts rode him hard and he used all of the willpower that he possessed to give her the most pleasure she’d ever felt.
He was so big.  As Naomi said, he was big all over.  Shauna had never felt more loved than she did right now or more full.  He was watching her and was reading her expression as he moved inside of her.  He was stretching her and each time he pulled back, he inched further into her the next time.  He was nearly there making her feel so full and that felt so nice, so good and so much better than the dreams.  Shauna pulled her legs up and rested them on his haunches wanting him closer, deeper.  Connor groaned and deepened his thrusts reading her silent request.  He rested his forehead against hers again now and gazed into her eyes with reverence.  “I love you Shauna.  Don’t ever doubt that.”  She nibbled her lip and she nearly cried at the love she saw in his eyes.  He was moving inside of her, stroking her.  Her belly was growing heavy, tingling heat was spreading through her veins and heat misted her skin.  Her hands wouldn’t still because they wanted to touch every part of him, every inch of his skin.  Curious fingertips glided over his warm smooth skin, traced hills, and valleys of muscle and sifted through the light dusting of hair on his beautiful chest.  Her muscles clenched deliciously around him readying for the impending climax.  Her fingers clenched as her womb was contracting and Shauna moaned loudly as her back bowed.  Connor was kissing her neck and mouthing the cord of muscle that connected her neck to her shoulder.  A million shards of white light burst behind her eyes as she came gloriously.  Connor’s teeth sank into the cord of muscle, she came again loudly, and Connor went with her this time roaring his climax.  “Jesus.”  He murmured against her skin.  Connor kissed the bite and she felt his tongue there tracing over it.  Shauna concentrated on getting her heartbeat back to normal and her breaths slowed like Naomi showed her.  She did not want to have a panic attack and freak him out, or to miss anything either.  She smiled.  “My mate is happy and satisfied?”  She nodded the happiness filling her eyes.  “I like that.”  He murmured against her skin.  Shauna traced her fingers over his bicep memorizing the firm curve of it.  Connor shifted and pulled her on top of him.  Her wide eyes took him in.  His face was so perfect.  He had a straight nose and sculpted lips.  Lifting her fingertips to his lips, he kissed each one in turn.  Shauna watched him and inhaled sharply when he bit the pad of her first finger.  The sensation shot electricity into her core.  Connor smiled up at her.  She bent to kiss his chest still not believing that she finally had her mate, the one man made only for her and he was beautiful.  She pressed her lips to his sternum and holding herself up she trailed kisses over his ribs then across his large pectoral muscles.  Shauna tasted one of his nipples making him growl when she nibbled at it.  She giggled and he sighed.  Connor sat up with her still straddling him.  He moved inside her and her eyes widened.  “This time you mark me, right here.”  He pointed at the cord on his neck that he’d bitten on hers.  Her brows furrowed.  “You don’t want to mark me as yours?”  Her panicked gaze met his.  “If you don’t mark me others will think I’m available Sweetheart, do you want to share?”  She shook her head.  “Well then?”
“I don’t know how.  Do I just bite?”  His face softened.
“When we climax sweetheart, your body will know what to do.  Taste my skin there; feel my heartbeat with your tongue, nature will take care of it.”  Shauna worried her lip.
“Okay, I’ll try.”  She said softly.  He moved inside of her again and she straightened her back.  Connor’s big hands pressed against her lower back holding her close to him.  Shauna moved against him and he groaned.
“That’s it sweetheart.”  He thrust up slowly now and Shauna mouthed his neck.  He said that nature would take care of it but nothing was happening.  Worriedly, she felt his pulse against her lips; it was getting faster and harder like his thrusts.  She ran her tongue along the cord and felt her canines lengthen.  It frightened her and her breaths grew shallow.  Calm down and breathe.  Shauna thought.  Don’t mess this up, he will be disappointed in you.  You don’t want to disappoint your mate.  Shauna took slow controlled breaths even though she felt him changing, felt as his body readied for climax and as he thrust faster and faster into her Shauna sank her long canines deeply into the cord of muscle he’d shown her.  Her body climaxed as she did it.  That was unexpected, she thought.  It’s a wonder that everyone is not covered in bite marks.  Shauna giggled at that thought and Connor lay back taking her with him.  Shauna kissed the mark with an open mouth tracing the indentations with her tongue.  Connor sighed.  “Mine.”  He said.  “Sleep Sweetness.”  Shauna lifted herself from him not liking the bereft feeling it left her with but curled into his side, rested her head in the hollow of his shoulder, and sighed.  This was what she’d always wanted.
When Shauna woke, she was on her side with Connor curled around her.  It was dark outside and she couldn’t see the clock.  His lips brushed over her bare shoulder and she smiled.  Shauna wiggled her bottom against his growing erection.  She wasn’t sure if he was awake but she was hoping.  She’d dreamt of him taking her from behind.  The thought of it was thrilling and she wanted to experience that now.  “Did you sleep well Sweetness?”  He murmured against her ear, tingles shot down her spine, God she loved his voice in her ear.  She nodded and pressed her bottom into his groin.
“Connor?”  She whispered.  He nibbled her ear in answer.  “Can you take me from behind?  I had a dream and I want to try it that way.”  Her brows furrowed and she bit down on her bottom lip, embarrassed.  She hoped he didn’t think that she was a slut but she really wanted to try it, she wanted it enough to ask.
“Like this or on your knees?”  He was mouthing the side of her breast now and she giggled at the sensation.
“That tickles.  Stop, and on my knees.”  Connor buried his face in the side of her waist tickling her with his whiskers, making her squeal.  She tried to get away but he grabbed her in his steely embrace and brought her up on her knees with him.  Connor settled behind her and pressed his swollen member to the well of her vagina.  Shauna inhaled sharply.  He thrust forward smoothly filling her, he moaned as he did.  “Oh Connor.”  His name was her sigh.  His body covered hers.  His tongue traced her spine and he kissed her shoulder blades as he filled her repeatedly.  Shauna moved with him and against him.  Her belly was quivering and her thighs trembling with the thrill of it.  It was so deep this way and the fullness of it aroused her even more.  His warm chest was against her back made her skin warm and the crisp light hairs made her skin tingle.  Her womb clenched and tightened with the climax that was working itself free.  Heat shot through her veins working its way from her core out to her limbs.  Connor’s skin was slick with sweat as he glided into her, as he worked to bring her the pleasure he wanted her to feel.
“Come on sweetness, give it to me.”  Shauna let go.  A million shards of white light filled her field of vision behind her closed eyes and she moaned his name loudly.  “That’s it honey.  That’s it.”  Connor poured himself into her in a hot stream.  Shauna felt his seed spill into her and wondered for just a second before she collapsed with exhaustion if she would get pregnant.  Connor rolled to his side taking her with him.  He pulled the sheet up over them and cradled her in his arms.  Shauna was nearly asleep when he kissed her cheek.  She’d never felt so safe or happy before. 



Chapter 11
Taken
He waited outside of the window of the alpha’s house.  He heard the princess bitch get claimed.  He heard her cries and her moans.  He’d listened and he’d gotten hard.  She was a timid little thing but didn’t sound that way in bed, in bed she sounded like a temptress, a tiger.  He rubbed himself through the dirty denim pants he wore.  When she looked at him outside of the store ‘Off Center’, he smelled her fear roll off her.  Sitting on his haunches outside of the window now, he heard them sleeping.  “Soon.”  He whispered.  “You took what’s mine brother and soon I will take what’s yours.”  He smiled wickedly.  “And she is a Princess to boot!  I’ll fill her belly with my pups, I will make her mine, I will take the crown, and I will rule over you my brothers.  All of you.”  Victor pulled his backpack onto his shoulders and adjusted its weight.  He headed across the street and slipped inside of his mother’s house.  She wouldn’t tell.  She wanted him to be the alpha as much as he wanted it.
***
Connor sniffed the air as he put his towel over the chair beside the pool.  He thought for a second that perhaps…but the wind shifted and he could not scent anything.  He dove into the cool water and began his laps.  He’d left his sweet girl sleeping and to keep himself from disturbing her he decided to swim.  He would make her a big breakfast when he finished the laps then serve her in bed, his queen.  He smiled and swam faster.  
Shauna woke to an empty bed and was disappointed.  Where was he?  She’d hoped for more.  She stretched and her muscles complained.  “Wow.  I didn’t know I had that one.”  She grinned stupidly at the soreness.  It was nice to be sore.  She stretched again and rolled out of bed.  After she’d used the toilet and brushed her teeth and hair, she pulled one of his tee shirts over her head and went to the kitchen.  Usually Shauna would stay in bed as long as possible or until she smelled coffee but today, she was exhilarated.  He’d claimed her, and he’d made love to her thoroughly.  Now she understood why Naomi paid so much attention to men, well just the one man now.  Why would anyone ever leave home if it felt this good?  She went to the coffee pot; it was dripping not nearly fast enough for her.  Connor was splashing around in the pool and she followed the sound outside.  He swam fast, as if he was racing the devil.  She went to the end and stood.  He flip turned at the other end and was heading her way.  Shauna looked around and saw no one then stripped her shirt off.  She wasn’t wearing panties.  When he neared the half way mark Shauna dove in and swam underneath him in the opposite direction.  She grinned as she passed under him.  Would he follow?  The answer came swiftly when he pulled her up to the surface kissing her.  “Hey, I’m exercising here.”  She sputtered laughing.  He kissed her and pulled her to the side where he pinned her against the tile.  
“You’re so beautiful.”  Connor kissed her again and pulled her legs around his waist.  “Do you have any objections to me taking you right here?”  She started to shake her head and he was inside of her.  “You feel so good.  You’re so wet and tight for me.”  Connor’s mouth covered hers again.  His tongue begged entrance and tangled with hers when she granted access to him.  She moaned into his mouth and sank her fingernails into his backside.  Connor pounded into her, he couldn’t help himself.  He’d been thinking about her, about this, wondering if she could swim.  Her nails were scraping his back, holding onto him as she bucked against him.  Her heart pounding and her lungs sawing air in and out but not with an attack, she realized.  This was okay, and this was good, this was her climax.  Her mate’s big body trembled against her, quaking with his release.  “Shauna.”  He murmured against her neck as he came.  She held on tighter.  Her face pressed into his big shoulder.  She finally felt safe, like she belonged to him as if he would protect her no matter what.  Connor held her against him and walked to the end of the pool.  He climbed the steps in the corner easily and went inside the house, grabbing his towel along the way.  He wrapped her inside of it to protect her against chill.  Not that there was any, it was very warm this morning but he wanted to cocoon her anyway.  Shauna’s lips pressed against his wet skin.  Her tongue traced the bite she’d left on his shoulder and he shivered.  As he passed through the kitchen, she struggled to get down.  “What’s wrong love?”
“Coffee.”  He chuckled and turned to put her down on a barstool.  He wrapped the towel tightly around her and poured her a cup.  “Black.”  He nodded and put it in front of her.  
“Are you hungry?”  Shauna nodded still sipping.  “Eggs and bacon?”  Her stomach growled ferociously.  “Yes ma’am.”  He grinned.  Connor went to grab his robe while she sipped her coffee when he came back she was putting the bacon in the fry pan on the stove.  He poured himself a cup and watched her.  She was a natural.  She instinctively knew where to find the items she needed and Connor became entranced with the prospect that the towel might fall.  He watched her move while he topped off their cups.  She smiled at him and went back to making breakfast.  Shauna popped bread in the toaster and flipped her bacon.  The front door opened a second before Kirk yelled.
“Time for work Connor!”  He came into the kitchen unprepared to see his brother naked and wrapping his robe around Shauna.  “Hey, whoa man!”  Connor snarled and Kirk covered his eyes then turned around.  “Not looking, not looking, chill out.  Are you working today?”
“Hey, is there coffee?”  Derek strolled into the kitchen past his brother.  “Oh man what the hell?”  Derek stopped short.
“I think she’s naked under the robe.”  Connor growled viciously.  “Yep, naked.  Okay we’re going to work.  See you later or not.  Drive yourself and here’s a little perspective.  We’ve been coming here every morning for five years to pick you up.  Be dressed or change the rules.  See ya.”  Kirk still had a hand over his eyes and was moving through the living room toward the front door.  
“What’s doing?”  Mike asked nearly colliding with his brothers.  “Where’s my coffee.”  He bounced to see around them.
“They’re naked and we’ll stop somewhere.”  Derek grabbed his arm.
“I don’t want to stop somewhere, C has the best.”  Mike tried to push passed them.
“What part of naked was too hard for you to understand?  He’ll rip you to shreds man, she’s in there and from what I saw, they just finished the claiming so you may want to steer clear.”  Kirk spun him around and marched him outside.
“I want coffee tomorrow morning Connor, I mean it.”  Mike yelled just before the door slammed shut.  Shauna placed the bacon and eggs on Connor’s plate then came around the bar.  
“I’m upsetting your life, aren’t I?”  Connor smiled softly as she handed his robe back to him.  “You’re brothers aren’t going to like me.”  She nibbled her lip and adjusted her towel then sat beside him. 
“You’re not and they will.  They get it, it will be inconvenient for them for them for a few days but I wouldn’t intrude on their mating and I expect the same.  Let’s eat, this looks great.”  Her cheeks flushed and Connor watched them turn a pretty pink.  Shauna lifted a piece of bacon and bit it delicately.  He watched.  She sipped her coffee and he watched.  She glanced at him.  “Sorry.  I just can’t believe that you’re here and that we’re finally together.”  Shauna looked back at her plate.  “Do you want children?”  She nodded and nibbled her toast.  “A lot of them?”  Her brows knitted.  “I mean like three or four, don’t wig out and I don’t mean like tomorrow either.”
“I thought like four would be good.  It was just me and Naomi growing up most of the time, sometimes there would be a stray kid there for a while but I always dreamt of having brothers.”
“You have some now.”  He grunted.  “A mess of them and boy are they a mess.”  He chuckled.  “You’ll have to meet my mother but I want you to know that I am not her favorite, none of us that you’ve met are.  Victor was her favorite.  He’s out there somewhere.”  She watched his face go through many emotions and took his hand in hers then squeezed it.  He smiled.  “Victor is older.  Mother and he thought that when Dad passed that he would be the alpha.  They used to sit together, plot and plan.  I would hear them sometimes and their plans were…well let’s just say that they weren’t beneficial to the pack.  Dad must’ve figured it out because he made me the alpha before he died.  Victor ran off and Mom lost it.  She picked us apart one by one.  She’s gotten worse over time.  I don’t mean to give you a bad impression or to turn you against her but you should know what you’re in for with her.  She can be cruel and manipulative, so you’ll need to have a thick skin.”  Shauna nodded and wiped her mouth with her napkin.  “What would you like to do today?  Do you want to work or do you want to spend the day here getting to know each other?”  He leaned toward her kissing her jaw then cheek.  “Whatever you’d like, either is fine.”
“I want a shower.”  He nodded.  “Then…we’ll see.”  She hopped down from the stool and padded across the kitchen then turned and wiggled her forefinger at him in a ‘come here’ gesture.  Shauna turned and sprinted down the hall with Connor hot on her heels.  They made love in the shower and again while they were supposed to be dressing.  Shauna finally made it Missus B’s just after lunch.
***
“You’re glowing.”  Naomi grinned.  “Thank God.  How was it?”  She dropped the wire that she was working with and turned completely around on her stool to study her sister.  Shauna sighed.  “Wow.”  Naomi’s smile was wide and she giggled.  She hopped off her stool and hurried over to squeeze Shauna hard.  “I’m so happy for you Sissy.  Is he amazing?”  Shauna blushed, smiled, and then nodded her head frantically.  “So is Mike.  I mean OMG fantastic.  I mean he can do things with that tongue of his that makes me see stars.  How about Connor?”  Shauna went to sit at her worktable and played with some of the beads.  “Damn your face is red!  I will take that as a yes.”  Naomi sighed.  “Okay, now that you are completely embarrassed, I have this for you to work on.”  She held up a blouse “And these.”  She had a hand full of earrings.  “What first?”  Shauna took all of it and put it on her table.
“He wants four kids.”  Shauna murmured.
“Shut up!  Really?  You two are meant for each other.  Two and two?”  Shauna shrugged.
“He didn’t say.  But I guess so or maybe just whatever comes out.”  Shauna laughed.  “It’s not like you can send them back if they’re all boys.”
“No but you can always keep trying for our littlest Princess, can’t you?”  Naomi stretched a length of wire out and stared down its length with one eye closed.  “Did you eat?”  Shauna nodded.  “I’m going to make a sandwich.”  Naomi went down the back stairs to the kitchen while Shauna started on the blouse.  Naomi screamed, the sound scaring Shauna’s heart into the familiar drum roll of a panic attack.  She went to the steps anyway instead of sitting and breathing the way she was supposed to when this happened.  
“Mimi?”  She called down the stairs.  She could hear her sister struggling and heard a man grunt.  It almost sounded like Connor but something was off about the tone of the man’s voice.  Shauna heard a sickening thud then something fall to the floor.  She was next.  The panic attack in full swing robbed her lungs of oxygen sending Shauna to the floor in a heap.
“Two for one, what a deal.”  The man lifted Naomi easily into his arms.  Her mouth was taped shut, her hands and ankles secured with duct tape like her sisters.  “Now brothers, suffer as I have.”  Naomi was dropped harshly in the cargo area of the old SUV then the tailgate was slammed shut.  Shauna’s eyes slid open and looked at her sister.  There was a bruise on her cheek and blood on her temple.  Shauna ground her teeth.  He would pay for that.  Dearly.  Nobody hit her sister.  The truck rumbled to life and started rolling.  Shauna pulled her cell phone out of her front pocket and rolled to her belly.  She texted Connor.
-Me and Naomi kidnapped, in back of a truck, turned right out of driveway.  Naomi is hurt, he’s driving fast, and I’m scared.  Help.  She pushed silent on the phone and waited.
-We’ll play later sweetheart, busy.
-no game, real, help.  Will text later when I have more info.  He’s wolf, I smell him.
***
“Fucking Macgregor!  Ten bucks says he calls for ransom before dinner time.”  Derek roared.
“It’s not Macgregor.  I already hacked his ass; he’s watching porn on pay-per-view.”
“Dumbass, buy the movie it’s cheaper.  Who then?  Who would do something this stupid?  Who is dumb enough to declare war on the Maddock’s?”  Derek asked.  
“I wonder if it’s because they’re royals.  Maybe someone thinks there will be a huge ransom from the royal family.”  Connor snorted and Mike looked at him curious.
“They’re going to be disappointed if that’s their angle.  Donald said that he’s as poor as a church mouse.”  Connor kept watching his phone.  “They’d have more luck asking me.  Why doesn’t she text?  Why don’t they call and ask for the money?  I can’t deal with this.”  Connor was wearing a path from one end of the Mediterranean blue carpet of the conference room to the other end.  His heavy feet stomping through the carpet.  Mike was clicking hundreds of pages of internet at a time and seeing nothing.  Derek paced the opposite direction from Connor and Kirk stared out the huge picture window to the street far below while he tapped a nervous rhythm on the glass.  They were four huge wolves trapped in one small glass box held hostage by the love of two new mates.  Connor’s phone chimed and he fumbled to get to the right screen.  “It’s a fucking email from accounting.”  He set the phone down on the table roughly continued to pace.  The phone chimed again and he slid his finger across the screen after diving for it.  It was a video message from Shauna’s phone.  Her beautiful face filled the screen.  She was crying, huge teardrops worked their way over her cheeks and she looked as though she was having trouble catching her breath.  He heard her whimper.  Connor growled and started to shift but held it together for his mate.  Oh God no!  She was going to have a panic attack right there.  Naomi’s face was on the screen now.  Mike snarled and his claws lengthened.  Naomi was hurt like Shauna said.  Blood trickled down the side of her face through a purple bruise.  Now a familiar face filled the screen.  It was their brother, Victor.
“Hello brothers.  You have something that is mine.  I have something that is yours.  I suggest a trade.”  He smiled like a lunatic.
“What do we have that’s his?”  Derek asked, looking around his brother’s huge bicep.
“I want you to pass the alpha position onto me Connor and then I want you and our brothers to leave town.  I’ll let you have your clothes.  You will leave the pack and the business to me.”
“Jesus, he is crazy.”  Connor said quietly.  The brother’s looked at one another.  Kirk stepped up behind Connor and looked over his shoulder.  
“Hey that’s my pool cue leaning against the wall.”  Kirk said moving away from them and toward the door.  “He’s at Mom’s house in the basement.”  Kirk called over his shoulder as he ran out of the conference room, his brother’s were close behind.
 



Chapter 12
 
The Rescue
The brothers found the bungalow deserted when they arrived but they’d obviously been there.  Shauna’s phone was on the kitchen table with a note.  
-They are safe - for now.  Draw up the papers and announce it to the pack then send the video message to Naomi’s phone.  I will return them once the transaction is complete.  Oh and tell the people in Mom’s Victorian to move out.  –V
“Fuck.”  Connor spat.  Mike couldn’t maintain control anymore.  He snarled and growled angrily.  He lost it and shifted into a big angry wolf.  Derek opened the back door at the same time Connor boomed at him.  “Take that outside!”  His brother more than willingly sprinted across the yard.  Mike always was hot tempered and he just needed to work it off.  He’d come back calmer and focused.  He may even have a plan.  Meanwhile, Connor, Derek, and Kirk searched the house.  Their mother was missing too.  Only remnants of her perfume lingered, it was strongest in the bedroom where he Connor noticed her suitcase was missing.  
“Hey Con!  Does Mike still have a GPS on Mom’s cell?  Do you remember him putting that app on her phone so they could find it when she lost it?”  Connor shifted and bolted out the door after his brother.  The air was hot and the grass dry beneath his massive paws.  He nearly collided with his brother half way to the park.  They both shifted back at once.
“GPS!”  Connor said.
“Find my phone!”  Mike grinned and hugged his brother.  The men shifted and ran for Mike’s house and his computers or mission control as Connor called it.  
Mike’s house looked normal but both of them scented their mates, their mother, and Victor at once.  Heading in opposite directions, they searched but found nothing but clothes strewn about the dark male bedroom.  “You should let her decorate this room man; it’s not girly at all.”  Connor looked around.  “She can’t be comfortable in here or especially romantic feeling.”
“She feels plenty romantic in here, in the bathroom and on the couch.  Don’t worry about it.  I’m sure you have a new canopy bed and lacy bullshit everywhere for your mate.”  Mike rolled his eyes waiting for mission control to spring to life.  There were four computers, a server, several printers, copiers, and a fax.  In truth, Mike had to work from home on occasion since he was head of their IT security section but really, this was excessive.  Connor let him have his way though because security was important and his brother was an equal partner in the business as far as Connor was concerned.  Right now, Connor would be willing buy him the Dell corporation if it would help find Shauna.  Mike was tapping keys on two computers at once.  Connor was always amazed to see his brother master the internet.  He was an artist.  If he found Shauna, Connor would give him a raise.  “Got her.” 
“Hey what the hell?  Why did you leave us at Mom’s?”  Kirk asked coming through the house followed by his smaller younger brother.  “Did you find them?”  Connor and Mike grinned wickedly at each other.  
“Yes, and when I see our brother, I am going to go alpha on his ass.  “They’re at the hotel up the street.  Is everyone ready to play like Jack Bauer?”  Mike pulled his nine millimeter out of his desk drawer, loaded it, and shoved it in the back of his pants.  He pulled another out, repeated the process, and tossed it to Kirk.  “If my mate gets shot…”  Mike nodded.  Connor knew he could trust his brothers, Mike and Kirk were both military police a lifetime ago.  It didn’t change the fact that he needed to warn them.  Everyone followed the alpha to the SUV.  
***
“Mom, do you want another soda?”  She burped delicately behind her hand and shook her head.  Shauna and Naomi were sitting on the floor against the wall near the window.  The old carpet felt sticky beneath her and was reminiscent of nineteen seventy-five.  It was avocado with gold flecks through it but it matched the ugle bedspread.  The paneling on the wall behind her was scratchy and there was a small hole a few feet away at the base.  Shauna prayed that a mouse did not poke through there or she would pass out like her sister was trying to do.  Naomi didn’t look good to Shauna, she kept trying to nod off but Shauna kept nudging her awake.  She was worried that Naomi may have a concussion after that shot to the temple.  Shauna suddenly looked over at Victor.  He was the junkie outside of ‘Off Center’ that day, the week before Connor showed up.  He’d been planning this kidnapping.  How did he know that Connor was her mate though, they hadn’t met yet when she saw him.  Weird.  She nudged Naomi again.  
“Feeling okay Princesses?”  Victor sneered at them.  I was pleased to find out that you mated my brothers especially when I found out that your family is broke.
“What family?  Our family has always been broke, Missus Branson didn’t have anything.”  Shauna spat.
“You’re daddy the King, not the old lady he dumped you on.  It was damned disappointing when they refused to pay the ransom.”  Victor tipped his Sprite back and finished then belched loudly.  Naomi slumped over onto Shauna’s shoulder.
“We need to get her some help, my sister is not well.”  Shauna begged.
“Don’t care.  She’s wolf, she’ll heal.”  He tossed the empty can at the trashcan and missed.  It skittered across the carpet and landed with a ‘tink’ against the wall.
“Are you going to let him treat us this way?”  Shauna glared at her new mother-in-law.  “This isn’t breeding good feelings for the future.  You may want to see your grandchildren some day.”  Shauna hissed.
“I’ll see them.  As soon as my son’s show up and Victor eliminates the lot of the ungrateful little bastards, he’s going to take over as alpha.”
“So?”  Shauna said.
“So when he does, according to old customs and laws he can have his pick of the she-wolves.  He’s going to fill both of your bellies with his pups then he is going to take the throne from your daddy.”  She smirked and wobbled her head back and forth as if to say Ha – Ha.  Shauna gritted her teeth.  This old woman may be Connor’s mom but she’s needed a can of whoop ass opened on her.  Shauna fiddled with the nylon cord that banded her hands together.  She’d been double jointed her whole life and in a few seconds, her hands would be free.  What then though?  She may be able to take Mom out but she could not over power Victor.  Shauna saw movement outside of the window.  Mike.  Thank God.  And Kirk, where was Connor?  Naomi’s mate came but not her mate.  There he was, his eyes glued to her and examining every square inch of her through glass.  They were talking to each other and Shauna directed her attention back to Naomi.  She nudged her hard and Mimi looked up at her with unfocused eyes.  Shauna’s gaze softened and she whispered “don’t worry we’ll get out of this.”  
“No you won’t, you’re mine now.  I am smarter and stronger than my stupid little brothers are.  They are giving up control of the pack right now and any minute I will get that video then, it will be official.  They will have no rights and will be cast out as is my right as the rightful alpha.  Once that’s done, they’re dead.”
“You’re nuts.  What consumes someone in so much hatred that they would turn on not only their own family but their pack too?”
“I am perfectly sane.  I will take over this pack, its bank accounts, and then the entire Lycans Kingdom.  I have secured the support of the McGregor pack already and with them plus this pack, I will control the entire South.  There are more wolves in this region than all of Europe and that gives me the right to take the throne especially when I have two she-wolves carrying royal heirs.  Two half breeds’ makes for a whole Kingdom.”  He snickered.
“Got news for you buddy…”  The window exploded inwardly at the same time that the door was blown from its hinges.  Smoke filled the hotel room from the small charge that opened the door.  Connor filled the doorway as Mike and Kirk came through the window.  They hoisted Shauna and Naomi off the floor.  Mike carried his prone mate out and quickly down the stairs as Kirk tried to usher Shauna out but she wanted to help Connor if she could.  
“Come on, he wants you out of here.”  Kirk tugged at her. 
“I’ll go, you help him, and I’ll go.”
“Agreed.  Go!”  Derek brushed passed them with his gun drawn and pointed at Victor.  Shauna hurried down the stairs to climb into the SUV.  Mike draped Naomi across his lap.  He was stroking her face.  
“You need to drive us to the Doc’s Shauna.  She needs help.”  Shauna nodded and climbed over to the driver’s seat.  “Don’t worry about them, Derek brought the van.”  He nodded toward the blue minivan parked next to the SUV when he saw her glance up at the room.  “Connor will bring them both back to face the pack.  Shauna started the SUV and shifted into drive.  She tried to calm herself and not think about her sister.  If she had a panic attack, it would not do any of them any good.  Connor would take care of it.  Slow breaths, slow breaths just like Naomi taught her.  He will take care of it, of me, I’m safe, with him, I’m safe.  She thought as she sped toward Connor’s home territory.  Mike directed her to the Doc’s house and she pulled into the driveway with her horn blaring when she got there.  Mike threw the door open and climbed out with Naomi in his arms while Shauna ran to the front door and pounded until it opened.  “Doc, my mate got hit in the temple about…”  He looked at Shauna.
“About four hours ago with a really big gun by a really big wolf.”  The Doc, a tall, reedy wolf with blonde wavy hair and huge green eyes held the door open and stepped out of the way.  
“Put her on the couch and I will get my bag.”  Shana followed Mike inside and knelt on the brown Berber carpet beside the couch at her sister’s head.  It looked like a typical living room.  There was a long beige couch on one wall, a rocker, and a big screen TV.  There were pictures of babies everywhere and Shauna supposed that these were babies that he’d delivered “Okay, let’s see what we have here.”  The doc squatted by Naomi and listened to her breaths, checked her pulse and looked at her eyes by pulling up her eyelids.  Shauna remained silent while she watched but Mike paced and grunted.  
“Can you do that outside?”  Shauna asked quietly.  “If she wakes, you will frighten her.
“Take that temper outside for a run Michael.”  The Doc said without looking up from his patient.  Mike let himself outside as he grumbled to himself.  The Doc grinned but continued to examine Naomi.  “He’ll be okay.  He has his father’s temper.  Sometimes they just need to burn off all of that energy.  I’m Craig by the way, my mate is Lana, but she is at work I’m afraid.  The alpha should’ve introduced you two already.”
“We were getting to that, we’ve just gotten together.  It wasn’t an immediate claiming like some wolves.”  He smirked.
“I suppose not with you being a royal and all.”  Shauna gasped.  “I won’t tell if you don’t want me to.”  He glanced up then went back to Naomi.  “You’re sisters?”  She nodded.  “Halves are my guess and half breeds too.”  She nodded again.  “Who did this to her?”
“Victor.  Connor’s brother.”  Shauna brushed the hair off of Naomi’s forehead.  
“Shit, is he back?  I’d hoped he would stay gone.  Victor is clinically insane, you know that right, I should probably keep that to myself but it’s not like the whole pack doesn’t know about it.”  Naomi opened her eyes then and startled. 
“It’s okay Mimi, I’m here.  This is Doc Craig and you’re at his house.  Victor knocked you in the head.  How are you feeling?”  Naomi closed her eyes and opened them again.
“Are you okay?”  Shauna smiled and nodded.  “I knew you were stronger than you thought.  Now where is that SOB?  He’s mine.”  Naomi growled and snarled her delicate pixie features.  
“Whoa there, easy girl.  I would imagine that your alpha is handling him.”  Shauna nodded.  “Everything will be fine.  Connor is a very strong and very smart wolf.  He will make sure that you never see Victor again.”  Shauna smiled.  She knew that was true in her heart and soul.
“Where is Mike?”  She asked looking around.
“He’s outside running off his anger.”  She grinned.  “He’ll be back.”  Naomi nodded and sat up with the doctor’s help.  “You’ve had a minor concussion but you are fine and will be healed in no time.  No flying, no running and…” the door opened then and Mike came in sweating and looking for his mate.  “And absolutely no sex for six months.”  Naomi and Mike gasped at once.  Shauna’s face split wide with her grin then she and Doc Craig laughed.  
“Very funny Doc, you’re a riot.”  Mike glowered.
“The scariest thing for a newly mated wolf is to tell him no sex, and it works on she-wolves too I see.”  The Doc’s eyes twinkled with mischief.  Shauna laughed harder.  



Chapter 13
Reunion
Connor caught Victor’s throat in his big hand.  When Victor left so long ago, he was bigger than Connor, taller by at least a foot and wider by half that much.  That was no longer the case.  Connor now towered over Victor and outweighed him by fifty pounds of solid muscle.  Connor glared down at his big brother, and growled loudly.  Derek grabbed their mother and put her back down on the side of the bed as gently but as firmly as he could when she tried to go to Victor.  “Kill him Connor.”  Kirk was behind him snarling at their brother.  “He’ll just keep coming back and eventually he’ll kill one of your mates.  I don’t have one yet but when I get one, I don’t want to worry about this asshole.”  Connor was still staring Victor down, their eyes locked, and both of them growling trying to out-alpha each other.  “He’s no brother to us now, hasn’t been since he left to plot revenge against us for something we had no control over.”  Derek shoved their mother back down again.  
“Take them all out Vic, they’re as weak as their father and just as useless.  None of them knows how to use the power given to them and none of them knows how to care for their mama.”  She shrieked.  Connor didn’t turn but Kirk did.  
“What do you mean ‘their father’?  Victor doesn’t have the same father does he?  Did you screw around on Dad?  You bitch!”
“I was already pregnant when I mated your father.  I let him think that Victor was his pup because Jake Macgregor killed Victor’s father for the alpha position.  I came here seeking refuge.  Your father was more than happy to mate me as stupid as he was; he never suspected that Victor is a Macgregor.”  Connor snarled and pulled the buck knife from the scabbard at his hip.  The blade sliced cleanly through the pale skin of Victor’s throat.  There was a brilliant crimson arch of Victor’s lifeblood fleeing him.  It sprayed Connor and Kirk’s clothes.
“No Macgregor will threaten my mate, not now not ever.  Sorry brother but Macgregor’s and Maddock’s don’t mix.  Nature says so.”  Panic flared Victor’s eyes wide and he sunk to the floor in an undignified heap.  Kirk nodded to Derek who ushered their mother outside where he tied her hands and put her gently but firmly in the back seat of his minivan.  For someone who cared so much for Victor, Derek found it very odd that she never even sniffled.  Kirk and Connor rolled Victor up in one of the bedspreads and carried him to the back of the van like a carpet.  Kirk raised the tailgate then let Connor drop him inside on the carpeted back end.  Derek drove them home.  
“Where the hell is Mike?  And where the hell is my mate?”  Connor complained from the passenger seat.  
“There!”  Kirk pointed out the windshield between them.  The SUV was parked at the Doc’s house where Mike was carrying Naomi Rhett Butler style to the truck.  “He is so getting laid tonight.”
“Every night.”  Derek murmured.  “New mate, oh yeah.”  Connor smirked.
“Man I need a girl.”  Kirk grumbled.
“It’ll happen brother, it’ll happen.”  Kirk scoffed but said nothing.  Shauna was coming out of the house now and hugging the Doc.  Connor growled.  “Mine.”
“Yeah we know.”  Derek said and stopped the van.  Connor bolted out and pulled his shirt over his head slinging it to the ground as he stalked toward her.  He did not want his mate covered in Victor’s blood.  Shauna turned and saw him then smiled.  It nearly stopped his heart at how beautiful she was with the sunlight streaking her hair red.  Shauna ran toward him and leaped into his arms.  She buried her face in his neck.
“Is it really you?”  She cried.  Connor turned and stalked toward home a half a block away.
“Take care of the rest Kirk.”  He called over his shoulder.  
“On it.”  Kirk called back.  
“Did he hurt you?  I was so worried you would have one of those attacks and that he would…”  She shook her head while nuzzling his neck.  “Thank God.  I was so worried.”
“I knew you would come.  I knew you would find me and I knew I could trust you save me.”  Shauna kissed the hollow under his ear then his cheek.  Connor started to jog making her laugh.  He had the keys in his hands when they got to the door and kicked it shut when they were through it.  Connor stalked straight to the bedroom and put her on her feet beside the bed.  Shauna pulled her shirt over her head and unbuttoned her pants while he kicked his off.  Shauna licked her lips and unfastened her bra.  Connor grabbed her and crawled up the bed until her head was on the pillows with her hair fanned out around her head.  “Wait my…”  Connor reached down and crushed the panties in his huge fist pulling them free in a rip of thread and thin material.  “I liked those.”
“I’ll buy you the factory.”  Connor eased himself into the cradle of her thighs kissing her mouth, nose, cheeks, and throat.  “I was so worried.  I’ve never been that scared about anything in my life Sweetheart.  I’m so tempted to handcuff us together right now so no one can ever take you away again.”
“Kinky.”  Shauna wrapped her legs around his middle.  “Connor?”  He grunted his reply.  “I need you inside of me now, that’s enough of the obligatory foreplay, inside, deep inside.”  Connor slid into her gently, burying himself to the hilt inside of her.  “Oh yes!”  Shauna shouted bucking up to meet his thrusts.  
“Mine.”  He growled into her neck.
“Yours.”  She said between kisses.  Her climax rode her hard.  All of her muscles seized at one and her backbone arched violently as she screamed his name.  Connor’s breath huffed against her throat as he laughed softly.
“Tell me how you really feel.”  He chuckled then placed warm kisses down the column of her throat and rolled his hips into hers.  Connor roared his climax just as she reached her second then collapsed beside her while she caught her breath.  “Come here Sweetness.  I need to hold you.  I’m still not sure that you’re here.”  Shauna soft smile reassured him as she rolled toward him to melt into his side.  “I missed you.” 
“Me too.  I know that it wasn’t a long time but it felt like a lifetime to me.”  Connor nodded.  “What happened?  After I left, what happened?  I know you guys came back safe and sound.”
“Victor is not my brother.  Mom said that he had a different father.  He won’t bother us anymore.  You don’t have to worry about him ever again.  We will have a funeral pyre tonight.  The council will determine mom’s fate tomorrow.  I could cast her out right now as the alpha, it’s my right, but since she is my mother, I think it’s best to convene a council and let them vote.  I will give them all the information, I’ll not edit for her.  She lied to my dad for their whole marriage but I like to think that he kind of knew about it.  It explains my feelings for Victor though, all of our feelings.  We always knew he was a little crazy but when she said that he was a Macgregor, it confirmed everything.”  Shauna cringed.  “You are not a Macgregor no matter what some note said, you are a Ross-Maddock and that’s all that is important, the Maddock part.  You are mine.”
“I am.  I know I am and I love it.”  She murmured falling asleep.



~Epilogue~
 
Connor did not attend his brother’s funeral.  His three younger brothers set it up and their mother attended but no one else from the pack.  Victor was not well liked, not now, not before.  Kirk held their mother in her own house over night then brought her before the council the next day where each of them testified against her and Victor.  A council of seven decided that she was to be cast out of the pack with a suitcase full of clothes and that she was never to step foot back in Maddock territory for the rest of her life.  Connor felt bad about it but worse about the things that she’d done over the years to him, his brothers and their father.  She’d disrespected the alpha and it didn’t matter that he was dead.  Connor still respected him and his memory.  He gave her two thousand dollars, the keys to a car and hugged her.  His father would’ve wanted that, he was a fair man and he wouldn’t put a wolf out in the cold with nothing or no one.  
“Goodbye Mother.”  Connor looked her in the eye.  “I wish you’d been kinder.  I wish you’d given me any reason to save you but you just never did.”  It was more than his younger brothers did or said to her.  They stood stoically watching.  There were no tears, no whimpers or growls, no lonesome howls.  She never looked back or said a word to them.  She started the car and threw the gravel up when she peeled away from her boys.  
Shauna and Naomi watched from the window of Naomi’s house.  They didn’t attend or testify at the meeting and they were choosing girly wallpaper from a book when the commotion started.  Naomi was delighted earlier that morning when Mike told her to make their bedroom into something that made her feel happy and at home.  She’d bounced.  Naomi was all about the frills. 
“Do you think she’ll ever come back?”  Shauna whispered.  Naomi shook her head.
“Not if she’s smart.  What do you think?  This one,” It was pink and white striped, “or this one?”  It was baby pink with Gerbera daisies printed on it.
“That one.”  Mike said heading to the fridge for a beer.  He’d pointed to the stripes.  Naomi giggled because it was her pick as well.  Connor came through and took a beer from his brother, the other two followed.  Connor pulled Shauna out of her chair and then pulled her back down into his lap when he sat.  He chugged back half of the can and put it down.  Shauna picked it up and sipped delicately making Connor growl.  Shauna put it down and leaned back into him then kissed his cheek.  He held her there.  “You aren’t turning the carpet pink too are you?”  Mike murmured into Naomi’s neck and she nodded.  “Hmm.  What do I get for allowing that?”  Naomi turned and whispered in his ear.  He grinned and nodded.  “You can turn the whole house pink for that.”  
“Whoa brother, still a bachelor over here and still have testicles, let’s keep the pink to a minimum.”  Kirk crushed his can and tossed it at the recycle bin.  “What’s that smell anyway?  I’m starving.”
“Shauna made pizza.”  Naomi went to the oven and opened the door then reached for the oven mitts.  She pulled the huge pan out of the oven.  
“Holy shit that looks good.”  Derek grabbed another beer, napkins, and plates while Naomi sliced.  “Hurry up, I’m dying here.”  Derek told her.  Naomi laughed and brought it to the table.
“You made this Sweetness?”  Connor asked around a slice.  She nodded.  “This is awesome.”  He offered her some of it and she took a small bite.  “Come on you can do better than that.”  He coaxed.  When he was satisfied, that she had enough in her mouth he finished it and grabbed another slice.  
They retired to the deck when the pizza disappeared.  “This is how it should always be, family enjoying each other, eating together and loving each other.”  Shauna said.  “Even on the worst days we should be able to come together.”  She curled into Connor’s side.  His arm snaked around her and pulled her even closer.
“Damn right,” someone said.  
“Here, here.”  Another echoed.  
And they would, this mini pack inside the pack would always be there for each other, would always stick up for one another and would always protect each other.  Because that’s what brothers do, Shauna thought.  She had brothers now, ones that would protect her and keep her and Mimi safe, always.  She had a feeling that she wouldn’t be having anymore panic attacks, not with them around and not with this big strong alpha male at her side.  This beautiful wolf that set her heart and soul on fire was the man of her dreams.
 
~The End~
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