
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Laredo and the Wolf

Vasari Streams 2

By

Nathan Grant

*****

Published by:

Nathan Grant

Copyright © 2023 Nathan Grant

 


This book is a work of fiction. Names,
characters, places, and incidents either are products of the
author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to
actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely
coincidental.

*****

In Dedication

Gryphon

Your beautiful life and love surrounds my
broken heart and will remain with me forever

Until we meet again


Laredo and the Wolf


Chapter 1Carlo Vasari

Spoiler Alert: This is
book two of the Vasari Streams series. It may contain references
and spoilers to the first Vasari Streams book and also other
paranormal books including the Desert Vampire, Desert Witch, Desert
Paranormal, and the Archaeologist series by Nathan Grant.

I casually walked into the Lake House at
Vasari Streams Arizona, just in time to see Laredo Dia glaring at
Jude Forest, but nothing new there I have to admit. They were
always mixing it up about one thing or another and have been for
the last fifteen years to my reckoning and from what I’ve heard
from everyone else.

It was apparent that they were at it yet
again sniping at each other for some new useless reason, and of
course just in time for us to leave for Italy. Oddly, they were
constantly together every chance they got, often at every meal, but
were never on the same page for long it would seem.

They should just move in together to do it
more conveniently.

“I just said forget about it Jude, now drop
it. I’ve already told you how I feel about this, several times in
fact so just get over yourself and quit being such a pest. I can
see now this was a really bad idea from the start, so enough of
this!” Laredo told him.

His eyes glowing with irritation at Jude.

Jude shook his head vigorously and then ran
his long fingers through his thick dark red hair before pointing at
Laredo.

“Look man, all I did was say I don’t give a
damn about whatever your past might be or whatever your age is now
or ever so you are the one that should get over yourself. I was
making an honest point to you, and you got all bent out of shape
instead of listening to reason for the first time in your, however
long it may be, life and I’m getting sick of trying to get through
to you. Oh, fuck it Laredo, just drop it. I’m not going on this
damn trip considering this kind of constant racket from you, and
the unstoppable contention between us,” Jude raged back at him just
before Laredo suddenly vanished.

“Oh great tantrum time yet again and for the
second time today. It looks like we get to babysit the two drama
queens instead of enjoying the wonderful trip we have planned.
Instead we get to enjoy two whole weeks of this petty childish crap
and all the damn alpha posturing,” Wes told me.

He was appearing beyond irritated by these
two yet again, and as always lately it was getting worse.

Adding to his frustration, Wes was struggling
to make his long blond hair man bun stay in place, but it wasn’t
cooperating one bit, so then he just gave up and waved his hand to
get it right.

Vi then clapped her hands dramatically to get
everyone’s attention, still irritated by the recent drama.

“Okay guys, Danny, Janet, and I will see you
there, Wes knows where the castle is located so he can take you
there without a problem. Trust me, I’ll take care of Laredo when we
get there, and end this crap once and for all. There will be no
more nonsense from him during this trip, you can believe me on
this, and I’ll have a special surprise for him very soon. You two
can handle and calm down my little red wolf pal here. Please try to
get him to start making sense if that is even possible in this
lifetime and before you arrive in Italy,” Aunt Vi told us with a
sly grin.

She leaned over to give Jude a kiss on his
cheek as he eyed her suspiciously knowing she was probably up to
something. She then took hold of Grandpa’s hand and vanished along
with Janet.

“Okay guys, despite what Vi says, I don’t
want to hold you up around here or receive any more lectures, so
I’m going to take off and go back home for a while to zone out. I
hope you have a great time over there drinking all that wonderful
Vasari wine that I’ve had a very welcome taste of here. I’m sorry
for the brief drama here before you all leave to have fun. I’ll see
you in a couple of weeks then. I will keep things running smoothly
over here, I promise,” Jude told us.

He was trying to sound casual and nonchalant
but was looking quite sad and actually completely miserable if the
truth is to be told, and right about now I’d love to give Laredo a
good zap on his stubborn ass.

Jude had been really excited about this trip
to Italy and to see the Vasari Castle that he’d heard so much
about.

I wasn’t the only one not having any more of
this churn as I looked over at Wes and saw the gleam in his eye as
he winked furtively at Nina.

“You guys really need to get over yourselves
you know, it is getting a bit old by now, and what has it been, it
seems like a hundred years? You both want the same damn thing, each
other, and it is so obvious to everyone else around here. However,
you two keep it up and are too damn blind to see it. Damn. I’m so
tired of hearing you bellyache and bitch day in and day out about
Laredo. You know he loves you, like you do him, hell, it has been
over a decade now, closer to fifteen years I would have to guess.
You won’t just fucking get on with it and talk to each other damn
it, and sooner or later I predict someone is going to give you the
push you need to get things moving along, mark my words. Anyone in
their right mind would be frustrated waiting for one of you to get
over yourselves and jump on the other one like you both are dying
to do in the first damn place. Your damn blue balls must go great
with that dark red hair of yours,” Opal raged at Jude, tired as
well as everyone else of their constant nonsense that seems to have
no end in sight.

“Leave my private balls out of this Opal,”
Jude shot back at her, trying unsuccessfully to be defensive and
taken by surprise by that one.

“Well said, and right on target for sure
Opal. Even Aunt Vi is getting ready to give Laredo a good strong
zap on his butt before we get there for his trouble if she hasn’t
done it by now. I wouldn’t put it past her for one second when she
hits this frustration level, and you know she adores him. I could
tell she was really pissed off this time by interfering with the
vacation and wasn’t about to let this keep going. Okay then, is
everyone ready for us to leave and get this party underway? Mom and
Dad have promised to keep an eye on things around here and at the
store, so we are all good to go,” Wes told us.

He was giving me a sly knowing wink before he
glanced over at Jude.

He didn’t suspect a thing.

Contingency plans are so wonderful as long as
they don’t bite you in the ass for trying to help.

“Okay guys have a good trip and don’t worry
about anything while you are gone, we will be fine. Wes, we can use
the usual mental link that you set up with me in case anything
comes up, but I won’t bother you otherwise,” Jude told us again
taking a very slow step toward the front door.

He then leaned in for a quick hug with Wes,
then me before we left.

He didn’t notice us take a quick extra step
back from him to let my sister and Opal close in on him, with Opal
grinning like the Cheshire Cat.

“Come here you sad puppy,” Opal told Jude,
giving him a warm hug as my sister Nina moved closer to them
grinning too.

Nina put her arms around Jude too along with
Opal, then kissed his cheek, but I saw her wink at Opal then
nod.

She turned to look over at me.

“Okay the time for nonsense is now over, see
you in a few,” Nina told us with a big smile.

Jude suddenly realized they were still
tightly holding on to him and about to teleport to Italy to join
the others.

“Wait! What the hell are you two doing to
me?” Jude managed to say before they all immediately vanished.

“That was a good call, I thought he was never
going to drop the sob story and shut the fuck up. It looks like we
have luggage detail here once again,” Wes told me.

He then waved his hand and everyone’s bags
disappeared, heading for the ancestral Vasari Castle in Italy.

“Damn you are good,” I breathed.

“You know it!”

He took my hand and suddenly we disappeared,
heading for some peaceful fun in the warm Italian countryside,
arriving almost as soon as we left Arizona.

“There should not be a single doubt in your
mind about that by now,” Wes told me with his usual suggestive
grin.

We instantly stood in front of my family’s
ancestral giant hewn stone castle on the top of a large hill
overlooking the Vasari vineyards, consisting of thousands of acres
spreading off to the distant horizon under the deep blue Italian
sky.

The huge Vasari Lake, and the magical source
of the lake by the town of Vasari Streams, shimmered in the
gorgeous balmy late afternoon, with a light cooling breeze gently
moving the deep blue magically shimmering water.

I took a long slow breath as I looked around
at the incredibly famous scenery, breathing in the softly scented
air.

“I adore Italy, I spent several months here a
few years ago on assignment, and just fell in deeply in love with
it, and probably somewhat due to my genetic supernatural memory.
This setting and the buildings are beyond beautiful, but I have
never seen this before as you know all too well, with Mom putting
me off ever coming here while she was still alive, even going so
far as to come here to stay with me to keep me away from here. She
pulled that before I came back home. Now, tell me, is that,” I
began to mention.

However, after glancing around, at least for
now Mom’s reasoning was clear, since back then as I didn’t have a
clue about my magical heritage, and this place screamed with magic
intent.

I then pointed at what I was talking about
for the last part of my question to Wes, a big smile on my face
while shaking my head in surprise.

“Yes, that is Vi’s same great car you saw at
the lake. She takes her baby everywhere she goes and has it spelled
to stay in pristine shape no matter what. If you haven’t noticed,
it changes color to match her lipstick, but no one is saying the
word vain, no one. I’m positive those earlier times were tough for
you, but those confusing days are in the past now Carlo, with our
bright future shining ahead of us. I’m only glad that Marta and
Aunt Vi decided to kiss and make up and finally start to play nice
after all this time, ghost or not. Well I guess we’d better go
inside and face the Dia music as I’m sure Jude is having a fit by
now and I’m sure Laredo isn’t about to let him get away with it
even for a moment. Later we can take a full tour of this grand
place and you will love it, I promise you. I know for a fact that
Aunt Vi has been dying to get you over here to show you around and
introduce you to everyone who has been waiting impatiently to meet
you. I also heard that the Magnus boys from Italus Scottsdale, are
here vacationing in Italy at Bart’s ancestral home as well, and
that of course includes Jude’s first cousin Craig. So it looks like
you will finally meet the supernatural world famous Bart Magnus and
Vito Lizorno of Italus Magnus coven fame,” Wes told me with a grin,
making me start to wonder just what was in the cards for this
visit.

As we walked up to the ancient, enormous,
wooden, and iron clad doors, we were only a few feet away when they
majestically and silently swung open with Aunt Vi standing behind
them with a sardonic grin on her beautiful face, making me wonder
what the hell she was getting up to.

“I was questioning what was taking you so
long, but Danny was thinking that you were going to blow us off and
go traveling honeymoon wise. Please, come into your archaic family
home Carlo, and now your home as well Wes my love,” she invited us
with a grin.

She took us by our arms to stroll inside as
the huge doors silently closed behind us, shutting out the outside
world.

As we walked through the immense rock lined
passage and then under an ancient foreboding and sharp looking
heavy wrought iron gate, I stopped in my tracks in absolute shock,
staggered by the unexpected vision ahead.

Once through the impossibly old castle entry
with dangerous looking battle implements gracing the walls, things
changed dramatically.

Everything inside the main building is
bright, airy, and extremely modern, with what seemed to be miles of
white marble heading off in all directions. The floors are graced
with astonishing thick dark blood red carpets that flowed up the
massive, graceful slab marble staircases to the several floors
above.

It was a very different, quite unexpected
space since there is a lot of glass with modern furniture mixed
with ancient dark wood pieces anchoring the vast space.

Several hand woven tapestries, descriptive of
past events, are magically shimmering on the hand troweled walls
along with centuries old paintings and modern art as well for
balance and interest.

There are three stories framing the large
open central area with many large glistening cabinets scattered
about. Countless beautiful objects grace the enclosed spaces, but a
few cabinets gave off distinctive vibes of deadly threatening
power, warning the casual viewer upfront of the potential danger if
they foolishly dared to touch them.

Four large heavy modern style black iron and
blazing crystal chandeliers sparkled with glittering light,
dazzling one’s eyes if you stared at them for too long as they
slowly and silently rotated in place to amaze their welcome
guests.

As I turned, I stopped in shock, when I saw
both Laredo and Jude standing face to face, inches apart, and
frozen in place. They were obviously spelled, and both stared at
each other furiously and apparently angry as well at their
predicament.

Only their eyes could move, and they both now
glared at us, unable to even use the mental link.

This was going to be good when they got
loose.

“What’s up with them? Did Laredo do that?” I
asked.

Getting even closer, I was now clearly
sensing very angry feelings and the exceptionally upset vibes
coming from both of them.

Aunt Vi shook her head, trying not to snicker
at their predicament. Nina half smiled and took a deep breath.

“No I did. I’d had enough of their
nonsensical crap in this lifetime. I felt they both needed to get
over themselves but now, I figured making them see what has been in
front of them all this time might do the trick. It was either that
or something worse involving the Vasari Castle dungeons for
attitude corrections, and nobody in their right minds wants that.
Just as we arrived here, about the same time as Opal and I got here
with Jude in tow, Laredo was waiting for, and expecting us to do
something like this. Boy, was he pissed when we materialized. But
when he saw Jude, his eyes were instantly blazing, and he promptly
went for it. He started in on him again like there had been no
break and believe me Jude was no amateur and was dishing it right
back to him. Jude was letting him know that being here with him was
not at all his idea, or his vision of a good time to be polite here
while cleaning up the rather descriptive words. Laredo was then
demanding to know if Jude put me up to bringing him here, and that
if he’d wanted him here, he would have brought him, himself. So
then Jude was yelling right back at him, telling him to mind his
own damn business and to get over himself. That was when the
dangerous looking wolfen fangs were dropping into place and things
were becoming serious. Quite frankly I wasn’t about to have a
little red wolf running around shedding his red fur all over the
place while playing tag with a too stubborn Earth Witch. Jude made
it clear that he didn’t want to be anywhere near to Mr. Frigid, and
yes, he said that to him and to his face, and we all almost lost
it. Jude told him to quit being so, bleep, full of himself, bleep.
The closer they got to each other, the louder they became, even
though Jude was having trouble speaking clearly with the fangs in
the way and his face starting to extend, making things worse by the
second. I was sick of the constant racket by this point and knew I
needed to act, because it was my home too after all, and they were
both being disrespectful to everyone else. They were starting to
give me a headache on my vacation, so I shut them both right up and
off while putting Jude’s teeth and face back where they belonged
with him howling in anger. Now they can’t move or talk but can only
see each other and us but they can hear everyone else but can’t do
a fucking thing about it, talk about impotent for Mr. Frigid,” Nina
giggled.

“I think they are giving us all a headache
with their long term and tired old nonsense and should have jumped
each other a long time ago as was said. Considering the damn number
of wasted years they have been hot for each other but refuse to
budge, it is getting way too old and boring for my taste. Does
anyone have a clue what their hang up is between them in the first
place? From what I’ve heard from you Aunt Vi, don’t you believe
they are misguided fated soulmates to begin with, but have not
acted like it or that they know it through the years and without
the nice parts ever coming about? Did you ever test them, willing
or not, as it might be the time for that now would you say? I would
think after this little emotional display, they owe everyone at
least that much consideration,” I asked, thinking I was only being
logical, not nice, but logical.

I then glanced back over at the two of the,
and I could tell that one really hit the spot when I saw Jude’s
eyes grow large, almost in a dead panic. Laredo’s expression showed
he wasn’t far behind him and began struggling against the spell. He
was now straining, I’m sure, to shake his head no to this
suggestion, but he wasn’t able to do that or stop Vi who was now
onboard with that idea while appearing delighted.

I swear Laredo was beginning to smoke.

Aunt Vi gently patted my face for my
thoughts, and then gave us all a big triumphant smile, with more
than a hint of accomplishment, now thinking that I’d enabled her to
go ahead and get the game on.

I bet that I was probably in for it myself
once they got loose. Me, and my big mouth were going to have some
problems with my former pal it would seem.

“Why Carlo you dear boy, I do believe you’ve
hit the nail right on the head, or wolf and Earth Witch as the case
may be. I completely agree with Nina that we have endured this
nonsense for far too long and I need to act. Considering I have a
captive audience here thanks to my sweet Nina, why I think it is
just about time for us to settle this little but long standing
concept once and for all. I believe it is time to put it to rest
one way or another I would certainly say after all this brouhaha.
It is past the time for us to get on with our restful vacation
considering all we’ve been through lately with your late
grandparents,” she said glancing around the room at the rest of
us.

She was appearing way too delighted by this
thought.

I could hear Jude starting to growl in a very
low tone, seeming more upset by that idea than being frozen in
place.

Aunt Vi reached up to gently stroke Jude’s
shaggy dark red hair, and now his eyes were beginning to glow at
her in flat out panic, while not being able to do one damn little
thing about it.

“Not nice to make animal noises at your host
my sweet wolfen child, so let’s just say I’m going to clear up a
lot of things that have been in flux for far too long and do it
right now. Either way you will both finally have something
constructive to talk about rather than all your bickering, so here
we go, hold tight!” she told them sounding amused.

She then kissed both their cheeks, still
enjoying herself far and away too much at their expense.

Laredo’s eyes were glowing like crazy right
now and yes, he was clearly smoking, and we aren’t talking pot
here, he was furious. It was fortunate that they were locked down
so to speak or he just might have done something he’d seriously
regret.

Aunt Vi was more than capable of dealing with
him if he ventured out of line, several of him in fact, she was
that formidable.

On the other hand, Jude’s eyes were glowing
as well, but he seemed more scared than angry, especially when he
saw the curling smoke and tried feverishly to pull back from him in
fright I would imagine, he might be afraid he was about to
explode.

Thinking about it after all, he was only a
young defenseless wolf puppy who was right in the middle of some
very aggressive, ancient, and extremely powerful witches, bent on a
personal mission.

“Okay Laredo, since I can tell how much you
want this, and just so you know as you should have, I don’t usually
allow raised voices inside my home. So for that you have won the
prize and are the first to be examined for the fated connection.
Now as you realize, this won’t hurt even a little bit, even though
you might deserve a little something along those lines in some
people’s eyes, and on the other hand, you also know I don’t allow
smoking in my home,” she smiled at him.

She then almost jumped back in shock when her
hand nearly exploded with brilliant supernatural light.

“What the hell was that? I’ve never seen
anything like it before,” Wes commented pulling me closer just in
case.

“It seems like we have just witnessed one of
the most powerful and unquestionably positive reactions I’ve ever
encountered. So not being one to waste precious time, here we go,
Jude steady yourself, this might get interesting,” she answered,
bracing herself.

She then turned to Jude, cautiously putting
her hand to his forehead, then making us all start from the second
strong reaction going off like a powerful lightning bolt, as she
shook her hand afterward.

“Does this mean?” Wes began, pulling me back
a step, trying not to laugh.

“I should certainly hope so, from this kind
of thing, the Fates must be miffed about them playing games with
them for so damn long and stalling their plans for them. So what do
you think about this Danny?” she asked, keeping a close eye on
them.

Even my staid sister had let out a startled
yelp.

I, however, noticed Laredo and Jude were now
locked in a stare with a faint glowing fog between them and had no
idea what to make of this new situation.

Laredo had also stopped smoking.

“I would certainly have to bet you are right
Aunt Vi, and just to be on the safe side here, Janet and I are
moving over behind Wes and Carlo when Nina lets them go and breaks
the spell holding them,” he laughed, taking Janet’s hand.

“Okay then, you can now let them go Nina, but
I’ll take my chances by standing next to them. I’d dare them to
take me on. I believe we now have what we came here for, and I’m
personally delighted for them,” she laughed.

She then surprised me by walking over to
Grandpa and Janet, since she’s no fool in spite of her bravado.

Nina then waved her hand, and it was like
they both had just woken from a dream but were still locked in
their gaze at each other.

I saw Jude begin to raise his hand to touch
Laredo, then reluctantly dropped it back to his side.

“One last chance here Jude since we have no
more doubts about what is between us. Kiss me if you still want me
as you have told me so many times. As much as I want you, I need
this from you, and you must mean it like our lives depend on it
when you do,” Laredo told him, his eyes never leaving his face for
a single second.

I saw a hint of tears forming in Jude’s
wonderful blue eyes.

“Are you sure? You won’t send me away again
with all your doubts and insecurities about us?” Jude asked.

He still was appearing timid and afraid of
being hurt again by the man he’d loved for so long.

“Not again Jude. Not now or ever after this
discovery and your kiss to show me your love for me. It is finally
clear to me, the Fates have made their intentions known to everyone
it would now seem, even to someone as stubborn as me,” he returned,
still waiting.

Jude then took a firm hold of Laredo’s toned
shoulders, pulling him close to him, kissing him like he’d never
kissed anyone in his life. The difference now was like his own life
depended on it, bending Laredo back in his strong muscular arms,
owning him.

“And here I thought you were the ultimate
romantic in our family Wes,” Janet commented, arching her eyebrow
at him.

“I’d have to call it a simple tie with an
edge to Wes, due to the creative yet entertaining ball caper,” Opal
commented, and got flipped off for her trouble.

“Thanks for bringing that up again Opal, some
of us do have our standards and like to keep some things private,”
Jude remarked, grinning at Wes.

“Well from what I understand, at least he
doesn’t run around flashing people during the full moon with his
large red haired set like some I’ve heard about from others,” I
said, coming to my mate’s defense, referring to Jude’s moonlit runs
with his pack.

“Probably just shy about the comparison,”
Jude shot back with a self-satisfied grin, thinking he’d won the
battle.

I noticed Grandpa had a sudden concerned look
on his face as he shielded his eyes with his hand.

“Uh, I think we’d better stop here while we
are ahead as I can imagine where this might be headed, and we do
have ladies present,” Grandpa told us.

“Ladies hell, if it’s going to be a contest
of sorts, I say bring it on!” Janet laughed, while Grandpa covered
his eyes again.

“There is no contest to be had here, trust
me,” Wes quipped back at her with a furtive wink.

“Oh yea? Says who, smartass,” Jude shot
back.

He was then reaching for the button on his
jeans, but Laredo grabbed his hand away holding it tightly.

“Thank you for the little things,” Aunt Vi
breathed at Laredo, then giggled, when she realized what she’d just
said, only making it worse.

“My pleasure, and hopefully even more so
later,” he snickered, and Jude kissed his cheek.

“Okay then, so since we have gotten all the
theatrics out of the way and early, what’s on the agenda for later?
Wes was telling me that along with Bart and Vito, other members of
the Italus group and some close friends are visiting Italy too. I
can’t wait to meet all of them after hearing so much about them
lately,” I said.

“They sure are, and Zelda Desterra sent me a
note last evening that they are all thrilled we can finally get
together, especially since Lorenzo Corentin suggested a merger with
the Italus coven a while back during a meeting with Danny. I’ve met
them all several times before and get ready guys. Their mates
Joffre and Craig will be up later this afternoon from their
required daily sleep. They’ve taken in enough ancient vampire blood
from different sources to have cut their forced sleeping time down
to around three hours a night now, and less is becoming required
all the time, according to Zelda. She said she might just come over
here early with her fiancé Nero, so we can all meet without the
anticipated racket when the rest arrive here later,” Aunt Vi told
us.

“Ancient blood from different sources?” I
asked myself, not necessarily meaning to say it out loud.

“Oh hell please, not again Carlo. I thought
we covered this topic in detail already,” Wes told me with a deep
impatient sigh that pissed me off instantly.

I spun on him. I wasn’t about to take his
superior crap, not for a second.

“No Wes, not again and can it with the long
suffering look. I’m totally fine with vampires as long as they keep
their teeth to themselves but then again, I believe I can deal with
it effectively if they don’t mind their manners around me. What I
was getting at is I’ve always figured if they do drink blood, it
was just any available blood from the supply you’ve already told me
about and end of story. It seems that from what you are telling me
now, not only are there different types of blood, but different
things to be gained from it. Do they have a taste for warlock blood
while they are at it and have a viable source for that kind too? Is
there something else I should know about these people before they
arrive here so I can keep myself safe?” I asked.

I was sure feeling a bit weird now that this
has come up, but screw it to hell, I wanted to know.

“You’re on Wes, looks like you’ve really
stepped right into it good this time,” Nina smiled at him, but I
wasn’t impressed.

“Thanks pal, I owe you one Nina. Okay so I
admit I gave you the simplistic version of the whole vampire blood
thing Carlo, since I figured you weren’t ready for the specific
details, and I apologize. First on the list, is no they don’t have
a taste for warlock blood and if they did there is no way a vampire
can overpower you or me for that matter, even if they wanted to
which they do not, to be very clear about this and once more they
do not. Repeating myself a third time for finality, they do not. I
want to be firm about this statement, so it is never a concern
again. The levels of vampire age correspond to their power and
ability to deal with the sun. A new vampire can be overcome pretty
darn easy by just about anyone, even a strong human, so that should
tell you something here. A super ancient one not so much but even
then, in your case it can’t be done unless you were somehow
restrained and unable to use your powers. Ancient vampires are very
powerful and so is their blood. They are not restricted by the sun
or at least as much, do not have to worry about drinking blood all
the time, and are free to eat smaller amounts of human food as you
have seen for yourself. They recover from damage much faster; their
mental influence is a lot stronger, but that about covers it for
the basics. When a younger vampire drinks older vampire blood, it
enhances them and makes them stronger depending on the source. If
you would like I can arrange for you to talk to Bart or Vito. I can
explain the situation to them and ask them to answer your questions
about anything. Considering everything I personally know about
them, I’m sure they would do that for you and gladly without
hesitation,” Wes said.

“No this is fine for now. I was just
surprised by this new angle but I’m okay now,” I told him.

I could see the relief in his face that this
wasn’t going any farther.

“I heard they like to bite cute guys on their
butts, and suck their blood, that’s it, that’s what I mean of
course, their blood,” Jude said with a lewd smile.

He soon earned a quick and sharp stinging
swat from Aunt Vi who wasn’t impressed by his suggestive
remark.

“You’re the only butt around here that’s
going to get bitten if you keep that stuff up,” she warned him.

“Just teasing Vi, don’t get so damn upset. As
you probably know already, it turns out that Craig Wainwright
Lizorno, Vito’s mate is a cousin of mine, and my pack is still
under the Wainwright direction from the Alpha Billy Wainwright,
Craig’s father, my uncle. They all now live at the Italus complex,
with Billy’s family having moved there not too long ago,” he said,
still rubbing his arm.

“So then all you need to know about them is
that Bart and Vito are great guys, caring to a fault, absolutely
loyal to friend and family, and great friends of our family. Their
mates are the same on that score. They all love to drink and party,
and always have something interesting going on to keep thing
lively. In keeping with that concept, so is the rest of the
extensive Magnus coven. Joffre, Bart’s mate is a bit more reserved
for the most part, kind of serious, but he’s getting over that and
can be quite out there at times. He is a vampire hybrid witch, but
don’t let that fool you for a second; along with Agnes Granville,
he is a deadly witch enforcer in his own right. Craig is from what
I’ve heard, I mean, well, help me here Aunt Vi,” Wes requested,
trying not to laugh as he thought about what to say.

Jude looked horrified at what might be coming
next from Vi, especially since it was from him in confidence, in
the first place.

Aunt Vi blew Wes a kiss at his discomfiture
before she chuckled, glancing at Jude before she spoke.

“Craig is a wonderful, intelligent, creative,
handsome man, very loving to everyone, affectionate to a fault with
kisses included, and will put both your outrageous warlocks to
shame at getting into imaginative trouble. He has no filter at all,
says exactly what he thinks and at any time he thinks about
something new. However, he does get confused at times. He is a
strawberry blond wolf, and now a vampire hybrid. From what Zelda
Desterra, who considers Craig to be her grandson while being his
best friend Joffre’s bloodline grandmother, tells me while our Jude
here has confirmed in detail I might add, that he has many great
big, I’d safely say, huge assets,” Aunt Vi ventured.

I was suddenly looking away from Grandpa’s
unexpected outrage.

Wes appeared shocked by this one that she
would repeat such a thing, and Jude seemed like he wanted to crawl
under a nearby table.

“Oh so then you heard about his enormous dick
from Jude too like everyone else?” Wes asked.

I was floored by having this embarrassing one
to be brought up again, it is sure a popular topic it would
seem.

I quickly turned around to glare at Wes,
surprising me that he would stoop to this kind of rude gossip about
someone else’s body, especially after everything he’d been through
lately when he met me, creating the ball caper that everyone loves
to hear about and to my mortification.

“What the fuck is this, Wes? What a crude and
strange thing to say about Craig in the first place, and secondly
to bring it up again!”

Obviously however, this was common knowledge
since by now everyone else was snickering.

“I didn’t mean anything by it at all so calm
down. I was just stating the facts as I’ve heard them, and
innuendos from several people at various times. Keep in mind that
his mate Vito the Magnus Enforcer, has threatened anyone spreading
rumors or having a picture of it that seem to keep turning up
without warning. In spite of his own raunchy sense of humor, this
is his beloved mate and won’t put up with any cheap crap from
anyone, even Bart, his own maker. His last go round really got
Joffre and Ricki Donahue in the doghouse no pun intended on Ricki’s
part. It is just common knowledge, probably planet wide since his
brothers all brag about it running in the family to anyone that
will listen to them. It seems, and tends to come right up all the
time, oh fuck,” he groaned, covering his eyes.

He turned bright red then started to laugh
along with everyone else at his unintendedly suggestive remark.

“So then I’m assuming by what’s being said
here, is don’t piss off the killer vampire by talking carelessly
about his supposedly shy mate’s dick or looking at pictures if
offered,” I summed it up.

Grandpa gave me the prompt thumbs up wanting
to drop the subject.

“See what a smart young man we have with us?
But adding a little correction here, keep in mind that Craig is not
one bit shy as you have just assumed. Any and all chances he can
get after having a few, he wants to dance like a stripper and show
off his magnificent body to any and everyone, information straight
from Zelda’s mouth,” Aunt Vi casually mentioned, still smirking
about all this.

“What! What the hell is that all about?” I
asked, feeling more uneasy about this by the minute and what was
now in store for all of us.

“He just likes to have a good time and would
probably drag you up on stage with him if Vito can’t get there fast
enough. He would want to show you some moves that you’ll never
forget. Joffre seems to have an unending stash of photos of Craig
when he killed Joffre’s father then switched back to his human form
giving everyone a shocking surprise show including the many
security cameras in the Italus mansion that somehow were leaked all
over the world in a flash,” Nina giggled.

“So now adding to this, you are now telling
me that Vito’s mate, Craig, best friend to Zelda Desterra’s
grandson, killed Bart’s fated soulmate’s father? What the fuck is
that all about and do they do this kind of thing on a whim? And
just what kind of a murderous free for all are we getting ourselves
into anyway?”

Vi shook her head with a smile.

“It was either that or Joffre’s father, a
desperate insane witch, was preparing to stab Joffre for becoming a
vampire. We’ll fill you in over drinks sometime, the stories coming
out of Italus are amazing. Craig has always been Joffre’s devoted
best friend, as you well know too Jude. He was in his wolf form at
the time then after saving Joffre, and Bart as well, he casually
shifted back to his human form as I said. The stories started
flying since all the security cameras at the mansion were filming
at the time naturally as was said, and once those images hit the IT
department, they were shot gunned all over the planet. That was
supposed to be for backups for security but as hot news as you can
well imagine considering the attempted assault on the Magnus
Alpha’s mate. As the pictures began to appear everywhere, it was
infuriating Vito and resulted in several separations from the
Italus coven for that breach since Vito is in control of the IT
functions. I happened to see it from Zelda and was speechless, and
not only about the dramatic werewolf murdering Joffre’s witch
father, but his private show was also on the shockingly graphic
clip she showed to me, that also included the murder I just
mentioned,” Aunt Vi said with a soft laugh remembering that
evening.

“His grandmother is spread his dick pics?” I
gulped, never having heard of such a thing before.

“One and the same. You will love her to
pieces, if you both don’t get decapitated if she starts showing off
the family album and Vito finds out,” Aunt Vi told us.

“At least now you understand why Wes wanted
me to wear trunks! It runs in the family,” Jude quipped proudly,
and everyone cranked around to stare at him in surprise.

He was wearing an evil grin, then yelped when
Grandpa gave him a quick reminder to mind his manners and to knock
it off about all the uncalled for inuendo stuff while keeping the
damn pot stirring.


Chapter 2Jude

My ass is still stinging from where Danny
gave me a good zap, but I thought it was a funny comment so there.
As a member of a wolf shifter family and directly related to the
Wainwrights, we all have a very little sense of modesty in the
first place, unlike all the prudish witches.

It was especially hilarious at least to me
when I saw the astonished look on my staid Laredo’s face. Some
people just don’t seem to have a good sense of humor at all and get
so worked up over nothing.

Well not nothing I must admit.

I’m sure after seeing me several times on our
wolf pack runs and shifting back to human form, that was why Wes
suggested the gym shorts for that reason, jealous bitch that he is,
but I can’t help it if it runs in the family.

If Laredo really does have a genuine issue of
some sort with it, I will seriously consider something to placate
him if we ever manage to finally connect. However, then again,
Craig still runs with his pack once a month and Vito is fine with
it and often runs with them every time now and loves it.

Mostly okay to be clear and accurate here
from what I’ve heard through the grapevine after all.

And speaking of which, our Carlo seems to be
still trying to settle into the whole supernatural thing evidenced
by his naïve vampire remarks.

I loved my friend Kenny Vasari to pieces when
he was with us and still do and I miss him every day, but it was
such a tragic shame how he and Marta, who I never met until
recently, hobbled their only son from his dramatic warlock destiny
and almost getting him killed for their trouble.

I know Laredo had been quite concerned for
Carlo before he actually met him, about his lack of formal and long
term direction, training, and had warned Danny several times about
that fact.

When Nina returned home from seeing Carlo as
an adult for the first time, she was appalled by his complete lack
of understanding or knowledge of any kind and was frankly terrified
for him and everyone else around him if his unbelievable warlock
entity decided it was time to clean house.

She was demanding immediate help for him from
anyone who would listen to her, even before he arrived back to his
original home.

It has been quite apparent to everyone,
however, that Daniel’s wonderful Janet has almost been a true
miracle worker when dealing with his sudden shocking power and the
way it was literally dumped on him all at once without warning,
while getting him moving along fast toward self-control.

Good thing too considering what just happened
with his grandparents, but enough said about that as it still gives
me the total creeps when I think about it and what could have
happened.

On a much happier note, they are right about
my cousin Craig for sure, but he really is a great and sweet guy
and I love him like crazy. Everyone that meets him loves him. He
loves everyone right back even including me so that keeps me out of
even more hot water it would seem or at least, I would hope so.

From what I can tell and from what I’ve been
hearing from him lately, Joffre seems to be finally loosening up
somewhat if I understood correctly from Craig’s nearly constant
text messages and his provocative Italus newsletter that I’ve been
privy to receiving by being a relative.

I’m really glad to hear that about Joffre as
he always seemed to be so shy and standoffish, such a tight ass,
but still exceptionally nice to everyone of course, but too prim
and proper for this bawdy group.

I know when Craig meets Wes in person, that
he will be thrilled, as he has a real thing for sexy blond men with
long hair like Wes and Vito. Even though I’ve never met Zelda in
person I’ve heard she is a real kick to be around too.

She too is intensely loyal to Bart and his
entire coven, not to mention being a part of the notorious Desterra
witch family.

Her fiancé Nero is a whole other story and
I’m staying off his radar for sure as he and Craig tend to mix it
up quite regularly but to be honest Craig does get out there and
Nero has a short fuse. He, however, would risk his life for any of
them so he’s not all bad. There was one time Nero got so out there
about Craig’s antics, something about a jet, that Vito had to
intervene, and it almost caused a true rift between Nero and Zelda,
for the second time in their lives it seems.

Danny mentioned to me earlier that Lorenzo
and Carla Corentin will be here too with their son Mael, along with
Daxon his fated soulmate, since they want to express their
condolences to the family about their close friends Kenny and
Marta.

From what I understand from Wes, however,
they also want to see Carlo for the first time since he’s getting
established in his own right, and take a reading for himself,
Lorenzo that is and I’m sure of it.

They had been in close contact with Kenny
just before he died, talking about the map at Italus that he sent
there for study and safekeeping. It seems that before he passed,
Kenny had sent Lorenzo an emergency message when he managed to
composed himself just before going into a coma before he died, to
tell him about his son Carlo, desperately asking him for his help
to get Carlo some immediate training or else all hell was about to
break loose and there would be no way to stop it.

He wasn’t kidding one little bit.

From what I also heard, a few months before
he passed, Kenny sent the supernaturally protected map that I
mentioned, to the Italus repository for further examination and
safe keeping, and it was after the dragons arose.

Due to the nature of its secret magical
information, this was causing quite the stir in the Magnus circles,
as most everything often does, but that is to be expected
considering who the players are there.

I’m confident that is part of the reason that
Mael and his parents are at Italus in the first place considering
the dragon aspect mentioned in the document. Considering that and
not to mention getting Kenny’s son Carlo introduced to his new
warlock position in the supernatural world along with Wes.

Wes, it seems, had met the famous sorcerer
Lorenzo some years ago before Carlo returned home, so at least
there was a connection in place to start from and they are not
complete strangers.

It surprised everyone and me too a little
while ago when Laredo made some quick excuses to everyone here and
even me, and then disappeared without another word or
explanation.

Boy, am I feeling the serious fated itch for
him to be back here with me?

I guess now that we have everything out in
the open between us, we can finally go forward together as a couple
after so many years of hurt, disappointment, and wasting so much
precious time to be together.

He’s already brought up the topic of us
claiming each other to me. I sure do want that from him, surprising
myself after so many frustrating years living so close to him while
desperately wanting him without any hope.

He confided in me earlier that he’d be back
very soon, as he had some emergency important but quick business to
take care of, but he’d explain later when we had some time alone
together.

He did say that he wanted to meet with me
briefly before the others arrived later today once he returned from
his mysterious pressing business. He reminded me that Vi told him
that some of the others were indeed coming over early before Bart
and Vito rounded up the guys after their short slumber.

They mentioned that they wanted to avoid a
lot of rumpuses, whatever that was supposed to mean, but I’m sure I
will find out one way or another, or I’ll just ask my cousin Craig
about a rumpus and see what he has to say; if anyone knows, he’ll
know for sure.

Apparently, Agnes Granville wanted to come
along when she heard where they were all going.

She and Vi go way back in witch supernatural
circles and have always been close friends. Agnes also wanted to
introduce Vi to her fiancé Prince Rastaban.

Somehow that name of his sounds very familiar
to me, but who knows when dealing with the witch community.

I almost jumped when Wes came up behind me
and started talking in my ear, so close I could feel his hot breath
on me.

“So tell me Jude, what happened to your dear
devoted, now attentive Laredo that took him away in such a terrible
hurry? I thought he was permanently glued to your hairy red ass by
now?” Wes asked like the marathon smartass that he truly is.

“Well if you must know, ass, he said he had
some quick private business to take care of and would be back
shortly, with private as the keyword for you especially. He asked
me to wait for him to get back so we could talk over some private
business, again they keyword in use just for you. So what’s
happening this afternoon that has everyone up in the air and people
arriving before the others? I heard several of the Italus people
are coming here before dinnertime without the others who have to
wake up later, but I thought it was odd they just didn’t all come
over together, for some undisclosed reason. Since I’ve never been
here before today, I thought it would be a nice time to take a look
around, or at least go for a long walk to see the vast growing
areas and gardens,” I said.

“Carlo is feeling the same way about seeing
the place and wanted to take some photos along the way. He was
hoping Laredo would be here to show us around since he lived here
for a long time before moving to Vasari Streams but still comes
back all the time. Carlo said he has to come back over here a lot
since the move anyway. According to Carlo it’s because Laredo takes
care of all the legal Vasari coven business. He knows his way
around, but I’m sure Aunt Vi or Grandpa will be more than glad to
give us all the grand tour if Laredo is too busy with something
else private, that we won’t go into, but he might since we are so
close, and we’ll leave that for him to sort out,” Wes answered with
a smirk, leaving me standing there with my mouth open in shock.

“Do I hear my name being taken in vain?”
Laredo asked.

He suddenly appeared right next to me, making
me literally jump in surprise, not so used to his magical antics
quite yet, since he’d always been reserved about them around me in
the past.

“Cool trick, I wish I could do that,” I
commented, leaning over to kiss his cheek when his arm slid around
me.

“You’ll always have me as your personal
chauffeur my love,” he smiled, kissing me back.

“We were just saying we’d like a tour or at
least start on one as I can imagine it will take quite some time to
cover all this territory, and this castle itself is certainly
huge,” I said, glancing around.

“It would be my absolute pleasure to escort
you around this wondrous place, but if the rest of you don’t mind,
I’d like to steal this one away for a little while due to something
quite private I need to son discuss with him and alone,” Laredo
said slowly, giving me a furtive wink for Wes’ benefit.

He wasn’t about to give it up even for a
second.

“I sure hope it takes longer than a few
minutes Laredo, for Jude’s sake if not yours. I’d certainly hate to
have him in any way disappointed on his initial flight,” Wes
snickered to himself.

Vi was standing near enough to hear his
incredibly rude comment and I noticed her fingers beginning to
sparkle when she heard Wes’ uncalled for crack. She was apparently
getting ready to dish out some stinging disappointment herself if
he didn’t knock it off and very soon.

“One more of those and you’re fair game. One
hint of another ball caper and your ass is mine,” she said, glaring
at him.

“My balls are only for Carlo, and you know
that, and it includes my ass since you mentioned it. Jude can go
get his own private set that I would imagine are impatiently
waiting for him by now. So tell me, what so important that you want
to delay our grand tour?” Wes asked Laredo the leading
question.

He was giving me the eye, but being just
plain nosy it would seem.

“It’s private as I made it clear,” he
returned.

“You can tell me in confidence you know
that,” Wes continued being unusually pushy, even for him.

Laredo snickered right back at him.

“It would hardly be or stay private even for
a moment if you were told anything to interest you at all. I’m sure
anyone here would agree with that simple statement about you and
your bad habits,” he said.

Laredo then took my hand in his and we
vanished, ending the banter, at least for the moment.

“I don’t think I’ll ever get used to
traveling like that, but it sure saves time. Where exactly are we?”
I asked, glancing around us at the unfamiliar yet unique and
interesting city scenery.

We were standing on a hillside overlooking a
large, elegant, and obviously ancient city spread out below us with
a major river not so far away.

“We are located on the famous Palatine Hill
Jude, in the area where the original city of Romulus was built, or
also called Mons Palatinus if you are versed in Latin and prefer
that enchanting version. You are overlooking the Eternal City of
Rome that my family helped to found thousands of years ago. After
founding it and killing his brother Remus I might add, Romulus
named the city after himself Mr. Ego I would assume. During that so
long ago time, over six hundred years give or take, before the
common era or BCE if you prefer the acronym. My ancient estate is
also located not too far from where we are now, but we will travel
to there a bit later since it will be your new home as well.”

I’m sure I appeared stunned by that one.

“Okay I need to know and don’t get pissed for
me asking, but were you there too, at the founding I mean?” I
asked, bringing up an obviously sore subject, while almost dreading
the answer.

Laredo looked at me with a smile and yes, a
bit of shock that I would bring it up again I suppose.

“I told you my true age Jude, I didn’t and
won’t ever lie to you about anything. No, you can rest assured that
I’m not thousands of years old and hope that doesn’t disappoint you
in any way since you seem to like older men,” he explained, giving
my hand a squeeze at the subtle joke.

That one got me.

“Oh no, heavens no! Of course not. I was
simply curious, that’s all considering all the ancient
supernaturals and how many of them live for astounding periods of
time like the dragons that are incredible. I’ve always dreamed of
seeing Italy and of course Rome in particular, but I had no idea
about the extravagant artistic beauty that I would find here along
with the romantic appearing ruins. I’m almost speechless and
dazzled at the same time by this wonderful gift of your city that
you are giving to me, while introducing me to your ancient
homeland,” I told him sincerely.

He smiled and took my hand again.

“Have no doubt that we will come back here
soon and often since it is my true home. I will show you my
precious ancestral estate in this ancient city soon as well. As you
probably know, once we mate bond, my magic will endow you with an
incredibly longer life and a portion of my magic as well. However,
for now we have others waiting impatiently for us, so sadly we must
be quick about our first visit here together this time. However, I
could not wait another moment longer after wanting you for so long.
I have impatiently endured the years waiting for you to finally
come to me, and now you are here, you are mine for all time, and
beyond,” he said, then went down on his knee.

“What?” I asked stunned and felt my eyes
begin to fill with tears with strong emotions overwhelming me.

“I love you, Jude and always have since the
moment I first saw you but could not find my way to express my true
feelings to you. And now in front of and before the eternal spirits
of my loving ancestors, and being in my ancient home, Eternal Rome,
I declare my endless love for you. I wish to claim you now, at this
very moment as mine for now and forever. I must give you this
timeless magical token as proof of my endless love, and a sign of
my unending devotion to you, my fated soulmate,” he told me
reaching into his pocket.

I didn’t know what to say and believe me this
was certainly something very new and unusual for me.

“I love you too Laredo, I always have. I hope
you must have known that about me somehow. I can tell you now that
there never has been anyone else for me in spite of the truthless
rumors you may have heard from others,” I whispered to him,
trembling with my sincere emotions.

“I am obligated by my ancestors to gift you
with my most treasured family ring, to ask you to let me claim you,
mate bond with me, and marry me, as I want you to do for me in your
wolfen traditions. I cannot wait to begin this precious life with
you as one. I say these solemn words to you in my forever home, now
your forever home too. Please honor me with your precious agreement
to join with me, in our supernatural bonds,” he said, his voice
deep with passion.

He then pulled out a ring made of heavy
twisted bands of platinum and deep yellow pure gold. Set in the
center of the very thick ring was the largest, dark blood red ruby
I’d ever seen in my life, even as a supernatural jewelry
designer.

Radiating out in both directions from the
dazzling ruby were many rows of tiny sparkling white diamonds on
the obviously enchanted blazing ring.

I was stunned and speechless again, once more
a true first for me.

“I can’t believe this Laredo; it is the most
fantastic ring I’ve ever encountered. I don’t know what to say to
you for this treasure,” I answered as I started to cry, feeling so
overwhelmed by his loving affection.

Laredo stood, then leaned closer to me.

“Say yes and complete me and my love for
you,” he told me simply, and tenderly kissed my cheek.

He then took my hand to slip the heavy,
wildly sparkling ring on my finger, kissing it in place on my hand,
then taking me into his strong warm arms.

“Yes Laredo, this is the only answer I can
ever give to you after waiting all my life for you to come to me.
If you will still have me, I want it all from you. I will gladly
give you my wolfen claim and mate bond when you are ready to accept
them from me,” I said in a soft whisper, hardly able to speak.

I watched him gently reach up to me, then
felt his very warm hand softly caress the skin on my neck. Next, I
experienced a sudden nearly burning yet welcome sensation, when he
claimed me as his, kissing me several times to seal his
intention.

I could feel the happy tears on his cheeks
touch my face and was overwhelmed by his personal joy.

“I must give you my mark too, my wolf is
going crazy for you and is demanding it now,” I told him
quietly.

I was feeling the powerfully resolute,
aggressive, and focused urging from my determined wolf entity
growling at me to get with it and to claim him now.

Laredo then touched his fingertip to my
lips.

“One moment Jude,” he replied, and there was
a slight quiver in his voice acknowledging I’m sure what was soon
coming to him from me.

He then took my hand, and we were at once
standing alone hidden in a small forest of thick Umbrella Pines but
still able to see out to the incredible city of Rome spread out
before us, welcoming me to my new home and family.

“Now that we are hidden to protect your wolf
from prying eyes, please continue with your private claiming gift
to me,” he said tilting his head, exposing his perfect unblemished
neck for me.

I heard my wolf’s pleased growl for his brave
thoughtfulness as he whispered with a satisfied, this time loving,
‘do it now, make him only ours forever.’

My face instantly changed to elongate into my
larger wolf image. I felt Laredo immediately stiffen in my arms
when he watched it happen, startling him since he had never seen my
transformation before, or how quickly it could happen in less than
a heartbeat, shocking him, I am sure.

I was now driven with my desire for him and
wasted no time to ease my supernatural need for him.

He barely flinched at the first touch of my
deadly sharp fangs and then gasped in momentary pain as they sunk
into his tender exposed neck.

Seconds later he was overwhelmed and moaning,
rubbing his sexually inflamed body against mine, controlled by the
extremely erotic sensations that my mate claiming bite shared
between us.

Only moments later, I soon and carefully
pulled away from him, then leaned back in to lick his neck with
caressing strokes and tenderly to magically close the wound and
instantly heal it.

My furry elongated wolf face then rapidly
shifted back to my usual human face, while holding him tight and
close to my inflamed body, as the echoes of our erotic connection
slowly faded away.

“I see now why everyone always mentions you
having something to do with red in spite of your natural hair
color; your deep dark red wolf is beyond wonderful to me and
exquisite beyond words. I freely admit to you about the terror I
felt when I saw your face change so quickly, intensely thrilling
yet terrifying me at first, but after the initial bite’s sharp
sting from you, I was hardly able to stand here with those
incredible, stimulating, erotic desires and sensations overpowering
me, making me want to take you. Is it true you will need to do that
again, the bite I mean, when we perform our mate bond, in a much
more intimate situation of course?” he asked.

I felt a sudden pang of concern while
wondering if this was his way of letting me know that he was
regretting having to go through the pain again at our mate bond,
which of course would be even more intense after a similar sting
again, but I wasn’t about to mention that particular detail about
now.

I can fully understand how terrifying it must
be for the very first time or any time for that matter, for despite
even acknowledging our growing love, my wolf is aggressive and
wants his mate.

“Yes, the wolfen bite is required for the
claiming ritual and again with the mate bond to share the magic of
my kind with you as you do with me with your mate bond. After our
mate bond, there will be no more intense bite between us, but every
time we make love, we will share the sexually overwhelming
experience with even a gentle nip that does not break the skin but
only causes intense waves of unrelenting pleasure as we make love.
Are you uncertain of this path with me that has been chosen for us
long ago and is now coming to life by the Fates? Are you even maybe
now wishing it wasn’t so between us because of the way my kind
brings you to me?” I asked.

I was certainly feeling my terrified heart
turn to lead while waiting for his life-changing answer.

I could clearly hear the vague uncertainty
and soft trepidation in my deep voice, afraid of the reply I might
receive that would destroy me.

I was desperately trying to keep my
traitorous voice level and steel myself at the same time for the
unimaginable disappointment I now feared would be mine forever if
he told me and expressed my deepest fears in the next moment that
he wanted nothing more from me and my wolf and to leave him.

When I had the nerve to look back up into his
eyes, all I could see there was his love for me.

“Never Jude you are my fated soulmate, my
life, and my love for eternity. I could not and would not even once
have any regrets about you or becoming one with you. Please don’t
ever doubt this about me again,” he told me softly.

He then kissed me once more, giving us both
yet another erotic nudge, and a promise of things to come.

“I didn’t want to upset you by saying that,
but I and my wolf both needed to be sure about you as we expressed
our primal needs to you. My life as I know it would have ended if
you didn’t want me or us after this, but now even with my first
bite, you have inherited the magical wolfen healing capabilities,”
I confessed to him honestly.

“For me too Jude. After wasting so much
important time with our unending past nonsense. Now, however, I’m
thinking and yes dreading about all the incredibly suggestive
comments that await us when we return to the castle and all the
inuendo laden remarks. Can you clearly see your new claiming mark
on my neck as I can see mine on yours?” he shyly requested of
me.

I then carefully reached up to touch the
probably still tender spot where my wolf bit him to claim him and
saw him wince a little bit.

“It has been completely healed but still
carries a soft, barely visible mark of my wolf that will remain as
a declaration of my love for you, and will be enhanced by our mate
bond, how about yours on me?”

“Only the marking image of my Dia witch
family crest with a special symbol to denote you are the alpha’s
beloved mate. It is much like a semi-transparent tattoo actually,
but it announces to the world you are my fated soulmate and now a
member of the Dia witch coven as my fated love. My mate bond with
you will also enhance it with a soft permanent glow that is barely
visible and only to other supernaturals,” he explained carefully,
as I reached up to touch the still warm area.

“So then I guess we should head back pretty
soon, and of course face the annoying music since our recent
claiming will be obvious to everyone there who is waiting to
pounce, I’m sure,” I said.

I didn’t really want to go back after this
momentous occasion, but only to take him to my bed to fully
discover my mate.

“Yes, unfortunately we should, but I’m
positive everyone is probably expecting something like this after
Violet’s earlier actions so brace yourself and blow them off if
they get too out there as I’m sure Wes will be on it in a flash. I
know Craig, your cousin from his reputation, will be right on it
too. But from what I’ve heard from everyone that has met him, Wes
will have nothing at all on your older cousin Craig,” he
smiled.

I’d overlooked that happening, and suddenly
remembered Craig would soon be awake and on the way to meet
everyone else. He would have bells on I’m sure but not literally
fortunately for us all.

“Oh hell Laredo, I forgot about him and
believe me he can smell a virgin a mile away. From what I’ve heard
via my other more distant cousin Ricki Donahue, he’s unstoppable on
that front. Ricki is also a different family branch on his mother’s
side and from Niki’s family, so just a word of caution on him as
well. I heard from Ricki just before we left to come over here and
he was thrilled for us naturally, already sensing something was up.
His mate is a great-nephew to Agnes Granville, so they are more
than well connected. Aunt Vi was telling me she was talking to
Zelda a while back, and she had mentioned the possible merger
between the covens as we heard earlier. She also told Vi about the
exclusive Italus newsletter of sorts, that also includes instant
message updates via text to keep everyone fully informed about what
is going on in the community at large, containing breaking news,
along with the more casual newsletter that he sends to me already,
since Craig had told him to include me on the distro list for the
newsletter,” I told him, watching him smile happily about this
information making me wonder if he was listening to what I was
truly saying here.

“That sounds like something useful I would
imagine but after talking to Danny yesterday, I still don’t believe
he is totally convinced about the merger just yet. Don’t get me
wrong about this, since he and Bart have been close friends for a
very long time. However, old habits die hard I would have to guess
in this situation, and it is a huge change for both covens. He’s
pretty used to things being quiet and very predictable until lately
of course, but he’s concerned that merging with the famous Italus
group or I should formally refer to them as the Magnus coven might
just be like putting your finger into a lightbulb socket,” he
smiled back at me.
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