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Southwest Illinois Pack 

Book 1

Falling Rain

Laurel is sad and lonely since she met Rain and had to leave him behind. She thought what they had was something special but she’d admit she doesn’t understand males especially wolves.

Rain has been trying to reach Laurel but it seems she has frozen him out. His calls aren’t answered and the emails that come back to him are cold and business like. Is it a case of out of sight out of mind?

It seems there are forces at work that don’t want them together and danger lurks around every corner. Can they fight through all the trouble that heads their way and defeat it? Can they overcome the others that would change them and claim them? Are they really true mates or just infatuated? Come along for the ride as their story takes twists and turns that surprise even Rain and Laurel.

Graphic sex for mature readers only. M/M M/F M/F/M
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Prologue
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The damned fucker had escaped again! The sheets were warm and even a human, which she was mostly anyway, could smell the lingering scent of vampire. So fucking close that she was afraid her head would split from the pressure of failure and frustration. The others on her team felt the same way, how could they not? They were after a vampire rogue who dealt death and misery without remorse. He was especially cruel to werewolves who he enslaved pumping them full of the blood drug he peddled until they reverted to primitive soulless creatures and eventually were eaten up by the drug until they died.

It wasn’t that he was gentler to the other kinds, no, it was that werewolves were the most affected by the nasty stuff with humans a close second. Witch magic slowed it down, but other vampires were unaffected by it. Will closed her eyes breathing in deeply trying to get a clue about when he had left, but all she could smell was the two males closest to her. Dare, a werewolf pack alpha, and Nicky, one of the top three vampires on the continent. Fate had decreed they were to be part of a tri-mating, but when two of the mates fought the connection, no one was happy. She had stood back watching them dance around each other because Dare wanted Nicky, but he couldn’t admit it while Nicky had no trouble pursuing Dare.

She was jealous, but she shouldn’t be. To discourage them, she’d been a mean ass bitch so they’d turned to each other. Since her senses were just a little better than human, she didn’t know if they’d been intimate, but she had eyes in her head and they’d definitely become close friends. It wasn’t like she needed or wanted a mate anyway. Her only goal was to get Chief and she’d do that however she had to in order to do it. It was time to change up the game, that fucker was going down.
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Chapter 1


The Hunt
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(Will)

They were taking the room apart, but there seemed to be no sign of anything helpful. Marissa stepped in the room, she was one of Will’s favorite cousins. It was true she had a lot of favorites and only a handful of ones she wasn’t sure about. Having Marissa come to a scene was unusual these days. The smell of magic wafted around her and Will focused on what Marissa was up to. Had they found a way to track or capture Chief?

“What goes, Marissa?” Will examined her face for clues while she waited for an answer.

“Damon and I were out with the Blue Moon pack last week because we were called in by the pack alpha. They are that small pack in Blue Moon County which is in the middle of nowhere. There were blood wolves, it was horrible and they were after one of our cousins. We were discussing Chief since he was involved in the abduction attempt there too, and how he kept getting away no matter how hard we tried. Someone mentioned that it sounded like Chief must have a perimeter alarm. That made sense, but how? It would have to be either a spell or an artifact. If it is, I can figure out which and neutralize it.” Marissa drew in a breath.

“I hope that’s what is going on, but what if it isn’t?” Will rubbed her forehead, it hurt.

“We have a chance if it is, but if not, we’re no worse off than we were.”

“Need any help?”

Marissa just nodded and started handing things to Will. Marissa set up a special bowl for divining and Will poured the specially filtered and spelled water into the bowl only filling it to a particular spot that was marked. Will didn’t do magic, didn’t even know if she could and she’d never ask. She had, however, helped Marissa and other witches with their spells. Will could sense her males behind her watching and worrying about her involvement in the spell. Werewolf’s feared magic and vampires hated it. Both races had their reasons, but those reason were ancient and it was time to let it go.

Marissa was now casting her spell and smoke filled the bowl and while the others, Will included, could see nothing, she knew Marissa could see everything. “It’s true. Chief has an artifact and it’s a powerful one.”

“What can we do?” Will stared at Marissa as if willing the answers to spring forth.

“You will all have to wear spelled charms to neutralize the way his artifact senses people when they get close. Not easy, but it can be done if I can enlist the aid of the witches’ council. It will take a while.”

“What’s new? Hurry up and wait is all we do.”

Dare and Nicky surrounded her offering comfort. They were like a fucking man candy sandwich. Sometimes it was hard to remember why she resisted them. The two pressed in on her from both sides and she just took their comfort knowing what they wanted from her even though she had no intentions of giving in completely. Both of her males smelled so good, it was sweaty, salty male with a little citrus thrown in to invigorate. She was a glutton for punishment and she just breathed in deeply and enjoyed their warmth and the soft way their skin felt.

It might be hard on them, but it was harder on her. At least they had each other. Jealous as hell, but the thought of them having sex together turned her on. She wanted to watch, how fucked up was that? In her mind, she could imagine them kissing and she felt aroused. They pressed around her tighter. Damn it she knew better, they could smell her need and they knew she wanted them. It was like a disease she couldn’t cure or cut out. Did she sound cold? It wasn’t what she meant, she just couldn’t be pulled between two alphas that would want her to quit what she was doing while they continued as they pleased. No matter how tempting, she couldn’t fall.

Pushing them away, she moved closer to Marissa who was still watching the smoke. Chief must have hid here a while. Maybe a week or a little more, that was the last time they had routed him from his hideaway. “See anything helpful?” She was just asking for something to do. Will should know better than to distract someone hard at work. Marissa grunted then ignored her.

Nicky and Dare just stood there staring at her with their shoulders pressed together. Anytime now she expected them to start holding hands. The techs had finished so it was just her two males and her team. The team waited outside having no stomach for magic and what it brought with it. This was her life, standing around while others tried to ferret out clues that might not be there. If a clue was found, they ran it down just to miss the asshole and stand around some more. Everything was wearing on her and she was soul weary.

A throat cleared and she knew it was one of her males. She turned looking at him with a cool neutral expression and arched a brow at him. “Why don’t we just go eat and come back when Marissa is done?” Nicky stood back watching her as Dare addressed her. Everything they did these days was a cooperative plan. If she rejected the suggestion, Nicky would add his two cents. Will knew she was stubborn to a fault, but this case or chase if you would, for Chief, had worn her down.

“Okay, let’s grab the guys and find a place nearby.”

“Already found one.” Nicky held up his phone with the information on it. Like she said, they were in cahoots and they were far more effective that way. God help her, because she was having trouble helping herself.

The ride was short and the team followed them there. They rode in a separate SUV because they had determined early on they needed two vehicles when things came up which was often. The group had to separate into two groups to chase down leads or send one group to cut Chief off, not that it had ever worked, but they had to try. Pulling into the diner, she took a look to see if it was presentable. She wouldn’t eat at a dirty place and didn’t want the guys to either.

It was a typical small town diner, shabby, but clean and once they entered, the only smell was good food. Her stomach rumbled and she realized she was hungry. Maybe coming here to eat, making sure the males got fed while giving Marissa room to work, wasn’t such a bad idea after all. Dare and Nicky had slid into place as her number two since they had come on board. That placed the three of them directly under Damon. The rest of her team sometimes did missions without her, but she and her two males were always on this case.

“Good call.” Dare smiled like he had received high praise. It irritated her a little because she wasn’t chintzy with praise giving it whenever it was deserved.

“Thanks, Boss.” He knew being called boss bugged her. What was up with him today? She just shot him an aggravated look and let it go. It took too much energy to get pissed off and she was all out of strength today.

The waitress came to take their orders, she was a pretty young thing and Devil hit on her. While most females were flattered by Devil’s attentions this young lady was nervous. She left with the orders and another waitress brought them their drinks and appetizers. Looked like Devil had scared the poor little thing away with his bad boy looks and fuck you attitude. Will had worked with these guys for several years now and she forgot how intimidating a young innocent might find them. Even when she was young and innocent she’d not been easy to intimidate.

They talked a lot, but only a little about Chief, talking about that prick killed her appetite. She was squeezed between Dare and Nicky anytime they went out like this there was no point in fighting it. When she thought back, she had given in a lot where they were concerned. They rode with her and stuck with her like glue when they worked. Often they ate together both during the work day and after it. Her feelings for them had developed regardless of her attempts to cool things off. It had just been too much of an effort to fight the feelings and now look where she was.

The meals came and the food was hearty and flavorful. Nicky ate like he had a hollow leg which she thought odd for a vampire. Once that thought entered her mind she wondered again where he drank his blood from and decided it had to be Dare. Wolves were said to be sweet treats for vampires even more than human offerings. Nicky was old enough to have complete control so being drained wouldn’t be a consideration. She couldn’t help, but wonder how it felt. The things she had heard couldn’t possibly all be true. A shiver ran over her and all the males at the table stared at her. Damn their enhanced senses!

“We’d best get back to the scene of the crime.” She stood up and started walking to the door. Dare or Nicky would deal with the bill, they didn’t like her to pay even though it was a council credit card. Nicky followed her so it was Dare’s turn to pay. Everyone loaded in the appropriate SUV and Dare came out in scant minutes.

They headed back to check on Marissa and she knew each of them prayed to their favorite deity that Marissa would find something that would end their chase. Once they parked, they headed in to see Marissa waiting quietly. It was obvious the spell had wiped her out. Will took both her hands in hers and Marissa pulled strength from her. It wasn’t enough to hurt Will, but it was like a pick me up for Marissa.

“You have magic?” Dare low rumbling voice sounded in her ear.

“All of us do and we can share it if a witch is skillful enough.” Will shrugged as if it wasn’t a big deal. No one else said a thing as they waited for Marissa to recover enough to give them the answers they needed. Everyone noticed Damon wasn’t there and while they wondered why, no one would ask leaving that to Will. “Where’s the big guy at?” Will knew she should have asked sooner, but Dare and Nicky touching her threw her off her game.

“Emergency meeting of the council. Important and secretive, as always.” Marissa giggled a little which showed how tired she was.

“You are a hot mess my girlfriend. When this is done, we’ll all go to your house and I’ll cook you supper. Then I’m staying the night with you. When is the big guy getting back?”

“You know that dominant thing you got going on there is really hot. Too bad you’re a female and I like males.” Marissa cackled like an old witch.

Dare stood next to Will and she grabbed his hand putting it in Marissa’s. “Oh, goddess!” He slipped and Will grabbed him letting him drape himself over her. It felt good to hold him, too good.

“You’re next Nicky.” She said as she helped Dare to a chair.

Nicky did better, he should since he was as old as dirt. Dare might be older than he looked, but he wasn’t much older than her. The guys on the team lined up, they would take turns until Marissa stopped shaking. Will blamed herself. They should have stayed until Marissa was done. It had been careless of her and she would let Damon punish her as he saw fit when he returned. Never had it occurred to her that Marissa would work past her available strength.

“Don’t!” Marissa had turned and was watching Will.

“What?” Will threw her hands out to show she wanted peace.

“Don’t you blame yourself. I’m a grown witch and should know my limits better than anyone.” She shot an evil look at Will that made the other guys step back, but Will broke out in laughter. Once Will started laughing, Marissa did too. They both moved toward each other and hugged as they laughed until they cried. Will’s knees were weak from it and she tried to stop, but kept snickering.

“Okay.” She held her hand up in a universal stop signal. “I’ll behave as long as you’re alright.”

“That’s agreeable.” Will held onto Marissa to make sure she didn’t fall as she led her to the SUV. Luckily she’d been dropped off by Damon as he was leaving town so they didn’t have an extra vehicle to deal with. He had known Will would see her back home, probably he had even hoped she would stay so Marissa wouldn’t be alone. They got in back and she knew Dare and Nicky were stunned because Will usually insisted on driving. Nicky seemed to get his head out of his ass first and hopped into the driver’s seat leaving Dare looking disgusted. She enjoyed watching them, would undoubtedly enjoy loving them, but she had to resist although the reason why seemed to lose more and more of its sway on her. For now the most important thing was monitoring Marissa and seeing to her welfare.

Nicky got them underway and she looked in the side mirror and saw the others following. It wouldn’t be hard to make something quick and easy at Marissa’s since her kitchen was always well stocked. Half an hour later they pulled in to the driveway. Will was a lousy cook in general, but Marissa had made it her personal cause to show Will some easy meals.

Chief had been staying close to his original area lately which meant he was either looking for something or trying to start his business up again. Thinking about that asshole was giving her a headache so she was glad as she walked into the house that she had something to distract her from those kind of thoughts.

Marissa had a dream kitchen, but surprisingly enough, it was one Damon had put in before he’d met her. Searching in the refrigerator and the cabinets, she decided to make homemade pizza. There were lots of other things available just not in the amounts she needed for so many guys so she had to make lots of different kinds. She gathered what she needed and washed her hands thoroughly. Warming the stove up first, next the dough needed to be made and she mixed it up in no time setting it to the side to rise while she started slicing and dicing the various toppings.

Rolling out the dough, she used premade pizza sauce and tossed on toppings and a heavy layer of cheese before putting two huge pizzas in the oven. She fixed four more setting them on the table to go in as needed. Now she fixed cheese sauce and put a bread that was already mixed and frozen in the bread maker. She would prepare it for dipping when it was done. Before leaving the kitchen, she took out some frozen pies Marissa had bought from their cousin Cassandra. Those would be baked after the pizza for those that saved room for dessert.

Stepping into the living room she cast her eyes about for Marissa. “She was tired and wanted to take a nap before supper.” Nicky stepped up close to her as he spoke. “I’m not much of a cook, but I’ll help if you need it.”

“Nope, I got it under control, but thanks for the offer. I see the rest of my slugs are watching sports. You think anyone wants a beer?” She turned to look at him waiting for an answer.

“Why don’t I go back in the kitchen with you and we can both have a beer while I keep you entertained?” He put his arm around her waist and led her back to the kitchen.

She was too weak today to fight either of them. At least only Nicky noticed. The vampire was incredibly handsome with dark hair and eyes like liquid chocolate. He had facial hair that he kept well-trimmed, but she’d seen him shaved bare too and he was equally handsome like that. Right now his wavy hair was to his shoulders which meant he’d cut it short soon. It made no difference, he was gorgeous either way.

The guy was seductive with his sleepy eyes and pouty full lips. He was tall, at least six foot four and he was maybe a hair taller than Dare. Nicky was built like a scrapper, the fighters she’d been raised around as a kid. Wearing clothes, you just couldn’t imagine the muscles he had, but when his shirt was off, dear Lord! He wasn’t built like a weight lifter, but he was still strong. Speed was also his friend and his balance was exceptional. She would hate to see him and Dare ever fight because they were well matched and both too stubborn to quit.

Marissa had a lovely bar in the kitchen setup for preparing food. The stools were tall and Nicky sat on one. “You don’t cook for us often.” His voice rumbled deep just like Dare’s did.

“When do I have the time? Besides you don’t cook for me either.”

“Good point, but we would do other things for you.”

“Such as?”

“You have work you need done on your house. Weren’t you planning on building a greenhouse?”

“I’ve thought about it for a while. If I had automatic controls for watering maybe being gone so much wouldn’t interfere with it. Can you not cook at all?”

“I have two go to meals. One is soup and grilled cheese. The other is Chicken Anna Marie.”

“Wow. Talk about two ends of the spectrum.”

“Hey, a good grilled cheese sandwich isn’t that easy to make. I can fix other things like eggs or bacon. Those are my only complete meals that require preparation.” He sloshed the beer around in the bottle making it fizz and then took a long drink.

“I didn’t say anything insulting. It’s just that those two meals are different.”

“So what do you cook?”

“What do you like?”

“I’m a male, I like food and lots of it. You can fix me steak and potatoes or gourmet pasta. There’s little I won’t eat.” He looked down at the pizzas she set near him that came out of the oven.

Will put two more in then checked on the bread. It was done and she cut it in strips, buttered it, and added garlic. She sprinkled cheese on it before putting it in the convection oven. When she turned back it was to slap Nicky’s hand as he tried to sneak a piece of pizza.

“You know better. Try asking and waiting until it’s cut.” She shook her head at him as she went to the drawer to get the pizza cutting thingamajig. “Go wash your hands then you can slice the pizza.” She couldn’t believe the way he looked like she had handed him the keys to the candy store. Why hadn’t she realized before he liked pizza that much?

His hands squeaky clean, he sat down in front of the pizza, cut it, and quickly was munching on a piece of it. “I didn’t realize vampires ate so much. Isn’t blood your main nourishment?”

“When we eat more we need less blood. We prefer blood from specific sources which can make it harder to find.” He stared at her throat where her pulse was pounding. She didn’t know if she’d ever been more aware of him than right now as they discussed his need for blood and she knew deep down he wanted hers. Maybe the worst thing of all was she wanted to give it to him.

The breadsticks were done and she had Nicky take them and the dip out for the guys after she took a little for her and Marissa to share. While the other pizzas baked, she went back to check on Marissa.

“Is something wrong?” Marissa asked sitting up suddenly as if she’d suddenly become aware of her presence. With her wolf senses, she probably had.

“No, supper’s ready and I wanted to make sure you were alright.” Will examined her closely. She’d never forgive herself if Marissa had lasting ill effects from the spell.

“I think I’m pregnant again.” Marissa dropped that shocking news like she was talking about the weather.

“Isn’t that too soon?” Will finally choked out.

“It’s not common these days, but it was once par for the course. I’m healthy so there shouldn’t be a problem.”

“When will you know for sure?”

“Tomorrow night when Damon gets back. We noticed a change of scent before he left, but it was too faint to be sure.”

“You didn’t cause any harm to the baby did you?”

“No, but the worry on top of everything else is probably why I’m so tired.”

Will gave her both hands again and this time Marissa looked better. “You can drain half the energy off all those guys out there if you need it. I’m just saying.” She flashed a brilliant smile at Marissa.

“Just give me a couple minutes and I’ll be out. Save some food for us or we’ll starve.” Will turned and sent a half wave of agreement to her as she went out the door. The next pizzas should be ready and she would save half of one for her and Marissa.

She pulled them out and put the pies in. Since they had thawed a little when she set them out, they started smelling good right away. “What you got cooking now?” Dare walked in looking around.

“There’s some more pizza and we’ll have pie for dessert.” She smacked his hand, but he’d already grabbed a breadstick and dipped it in cheese. Grinning, he took a big bite and moaned.

“You can cook for us anytime.” She rolled her eyes at him in reply, but he just chuckled.

In his own way he was as sexy as Nicky. His hair was the color of burnished gold his eyes the oddest gold with a touch of green. Dare also had a killer body even though he was lankier than Nicky and built like a runner. He had grown facial hair that he kept closely trimmed, but she remembered the first time she’d met him and his face had been bare. His body moved with a sensual grace that drew her in no matter how hard she tried to resist.

Marissa joined them and everyone finished their pizza. Dessert followed and once that was finished, her team left except for Nicky and Dare. “You’ll just have to find a place for us to sleep because we aren’t leaving the two of you here alone. Besides, Marissa hasn’t given us our Intel.” Dare stretched making her eyes watch his movements.

“Sexy as hell isn’t he?” Nicky leaned in to whisper in her ear. She could hardly deny it. “We could have that between us, Angel.”

“You know I won’t agree.”

“I also know you want to.” he pressed against her lightly as she stood cleaning up.

“If I didn’t know better, I would say you’re avoiding your share of cleaning up.”

Chuckling, he began to load the dishwasher. “Eventually we’ll catch you.”

Will had worried more and more that he was right. Nicky had patience learned over centuries. Dare was as different from Nicky as night was from day. Both handsome, courageous, and strong, but she refused to sacrifice her career to be a good mate. Their dominance was clear for all to see and she wouldn’t be the submissive, not to anyone. Shaking off the worries, she finished cleaning up so she could go to bed.

“Where will we sleep, Baby?” Dare moved to block her way to the bedroom.

“I guess you have the choice between the couch and the children’s wing. The beds are small, but you’ll each have one.” She tried to move around him, but he blocked her way. Nicky moved behind her and they both pressed in against her. It felt heavenly, but she knew better than to give in to the temptation.

“Angel, we need our sleep too. Tomorrow may be a big day.” Nicky breathed against her ear making her shiver.

“There’s only one other bed and I’m afraid that’s mine.” She shrugged carelessly. “Poor babies, seems you’ll either have to leave or make do.”

“Why does Damon have such a small house?” Dare looked around with disbelief.

“It’s not small, but the twins coming when they did and the possibility of more made them remodel to have a large children’s wing with a small bedroom for a nanny. It only has a twin bed. They are adding on as soon as Chief is taken down and they’ll be home more.”

“How big is your bed?” Nicky pressed against her.

“It doesn’t matter, I sleep alone.”

“What if I just sleep, Baby?” Dare winked and grinned.

Will was tired and she felt herself weakening. “You two are sluts and everyone knows it.”

“Excuse me?” Dare looked incensed.

“Okay, you’re not as bad as Nicky. He hits everything that moves.”

Nicky laughed. “Jealous much?”

“Being jealous would mean I have never had the chance to sleep with you and turned it down, which we both know isn’t true.”

Nicky got a sneaky look on his face. “It’s alright Will. I understand that you’re afraid.”

Will sputtered. “Afraid? What the hell am I afraid of?”

Nicky shrugged easily and smiled. “You want us too much to sleep in a bed with us and not get frisky. It’s understandable considering what we are to each other.”

“Fucking hell, Nicky. You know that’s not true.” Will glared at him and then she added Dare just for the hell of it.

“You know how to prove it.”

“Now you’re just trying to manipulate me.”

“We’re soldiers, it shouldn’t be a big deal, but maybe Nicky is right and you want us too much to control yourself. It’s understandable when faced with all this.” Dare motioned at his body as he spoke. Her eyes fallowed the motion down.

“Fine, but put something where it doesn’t belong and you’ll lose it.” Will knew she’d just been out flanked, but she was too tired to care.

Going back to the guest bedroom, she pulled an old oversized T-shirt and a small pair of boxers out of a drawer. The bathroom was right through a door and she closed and locked it. She took a shower cleaning herself well and even washing her hair. Drying off, she dressed and went to the kitchen to grab her computer. Setting it up on the desk in the room, she did her daily reports before turning in. The guys would come to bed, or not, whenever they were ready. After rolling around restlessly for a short while, she drifted off to sleep.

Will hadn’t been asleep long when she felt someone moving her to the middle of the bed. She never slept in the middle preferring the edge of the bed. Maybe that was because of her military training and the need to always be ready. The male pressed against her and based on his body shape, it was Nicky. It wasn’t long before the spot on her other side was filled too. The bed had seemed so big before, but now it was tiny. It didn’t matter because she was dead tired and she drifted off to sleep.



	[image: ]
	 
	[image: ]




[image: ]

Chapter 2


Loving
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(Nicky)

Nicky woke up with the biggest hardest boner he could ever remember having. The sweetest scent filled his nose, the softest skin pressed against him, and when he licked said skin, the most scrumptious salty sweet taste exploded in his mouth. His senses were so overwhelmed, it took a second to remember where he was and who he was with. Will was lying up against him, a dream come true and his partner in crime, Dare, lay on the other side of her.

They’d promised to behave or at least he thought he had, but she had to know it was a lie. How could anyone resist this treasure trove of delight? It wasn’t possible and the sweet noises she made because of whatever Dare was doing, just made it more so. Dare was cupping her breasts so Nicky moved lower and massaged her ass.

The two of them, Nicky and Dare, would make an undeniable team since they were both her mates. Once they claimed her, they would claim each other. He’d let Dare off easy up until now with just kissing and hugging, and maybe copping a feel now and then. The opportunity to push Will a little closer to mating was too alluring to turn down. Nicky planned to claim his mates one at a time. Nothing would stand in his way and this was an opportunity to further his goal and enjoy indescribable pleasure. Once Will had tasted paradise, she would have a hard time denying them.

He kissed her, softly and persistently. His mate was so sweet that he had to taste her and he pressed his tongue between her lips until she let him in. Nicky explored her mouth, he dueled with her tongue, and a moan came from deep within her. She was waking slowly so he slid her boxers down. Time was limited now and if she woke before they were fully involved her logical mind might put an end to what they were doing. Will wanted them, of this he was positive. Why she fought them at every turn that was a mystery.

Testing her readiness with a finger, he found she was thoroughly soaked. Pulling his finger back to his mouth he tasted her. Gods, yes! She tasted divine, the gods had selected perfection for him. Now it was up to him to claim her fully. Sliding his boxers down, he palmed his shaft. It was painfully hard and ready so he positioned it at her entrance. A brief doubt fluttered through his mind about the wisdom of this plan, but he smothered it as he pressed in to the tightest sweetest pussy he had ever encountered. A moan was torn from his throat.as he entered fully.

Dare was doing something too so Nicky moved slowly to give him time to join fully. Will was awake now, but judging by the flow of her honey, she was too involved and not wanting to stop. His other mate had moved his hands from her breasts because he needed them elsewhere so Nicky leaned over to suck hard on her delicate rosy nipples making them an even darker shade of red. Moving his mouth back and forth between her two generous breasts, he stroked her clit with his fingers to distract her, but not enough to allow her release. That would come once Dare had her prepared.

“Almost ready, Sweetheart. That’s good Baby.” Dare was coaxing and soothing Will, but it was too easy to be her first time. “Okay, Nicky.” That meant it was go time and Nicky was glad because his cock felt like it was about to burst. She was tight and he was big anyway.

It felt heavenly to be joined to both his mates this way. He was inside Will, but he could feel Dare sliding across him when they moved. The motion was like a seesaw, back and forth and Will squeezed and loosened her muscles massaging them beautifully. She gripped him, hugging him tight and making mewling noises that let him know her pleasure. Tingles ran over him and he was sure they were both close too as the speed picked up and Will handled them both wonderfully. There had been others in her life and he tried not to think of it. His history had been full of females and males, but now there would only be these two, his mates. Will clamped down hard and Dare yelled her name as he shot his load of seed inside. Will groaned and whispered both their names while he almost blacked out and couldn’t say what he did. Never had he had such an amazing orgasm and he praised the gods for such an incredible gift.

He had never expected one such incomparable mate, but to be given two was unbelievable. They fell asleep, all three worn out, holding each other, both he and Dare still half hard and inside their beautiful female. His nightmares usually came for him once he was well and truly sleeping, but he had a feeling he might actually have a solid restful night’s sleep. Dare hugged her tightly as if afraid she would escape while he slept. That mate would be a delight to claim as well, but he would wait because he suspected Will would throw them a few curve balls.

The female was nothing if not surprising and he thought about all he and Dare had gone through to get this chance to claim her. It had been too easy and he figured she would give them more of a chase once morning came. Maybe she would just give in and let them claim her, but Will had never been easy. Nicky wrapped himself around her and laid a hand over Dare’s. They were both his and they would figure that out soon. His eye lids grew heavy and he drifted off to sleep.
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