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Chapter 1


          

          
            Daniella

          

        

      

    

    
      I reached into my large black Mary Poppins’ style bag, found what I’d been looking for, and handed the bride a barley sugar candy. “My sister swears by these for morning sickness. Just suck on it.”

      Jaydy took the candy with a grateful smile and unwrapped the crinkly clear cellophane. “Thanks, hon. I knew when I went off birth control there was a chance, I’d fall pregnant, but I never imagined it would happen so fast!”

      Tania handed Jaydy her bridal bouquet with a chuckle. “Well, my mom says morning sickness is the sign of a healthy pregnancy.”

      I turned to my other recently married friend. “Do you have something to tell us, Tania?”

      Tania cackled with laughter. “No, not yet… not that the boys aren’t trying of course!” She waggled her eyebrows at me suggestively, her lips stretched wide by her trademark grin.

      I laughed but the sound rang hollow in my chest. I knew exactly what she was hinting at, and I was jealous as all hell.

      Two sexy wolf shifters to love forever? Yes please!

      “Feeling better?” I asked with a hopeful smile, turning my attention back to the bride.

      Jaydy sucked on the candy I’d given her and paused a moment as if contemplating precisely how she felt. “Yes, actually. I feel heaps better, thank you.”

      “Let’s do it, then!” I squeezed Jaydy’s hand encouragingly and walked her to the door of the master bedroom suite.

      Jaydy and her men were getting married at Bill and Nancy’s property. Leo and Mason had offered to build a deck and pergola for them as a wedding gift, but between Jaydy, Tania and I, we’d conjured up an incredible event. With no neighbors in sight, there wasn’t anyone to complain or suspect anything out of the ordinary when new landscaping and buildings suddenly appeared overnight.

      The bedroom door opened, and Jaydy’s baby brother bounced into the room with a swish and a bow. “I’m here!” he announced.

      “Late as always,” I said to Nicky, kissing his cheek. “You’re looking good, kiddo.”

      Nicky grinned at me, then offered his arm to his big sister. “Ready, Sis?”

      She inhaled deeply, resting a nervous hand on her still unswollen belly. “Yes. Definitely.”

      Together we walked through the doors and out into the magically manicured back gardens. I led the procession, following the white rose petal strewn walkway, proudly wearing my new royal purple bridesmaid dress. Tania and Jaydy sashayed close behind me.

      Jaydy had chosen a gorgeous black and white theme embellished with purple and gold. The accents were noticeable throughout the striking flower arrangements, the men’s ties, and the general festive décor of the venue. The dresses she’d chosen for us were the perfect style for us larger-than-life girls, and I was proud as punch to stand up with my friend on her most special of days.

      I arrived at the floral archway first and beamed at Jaydy’s two handsome grooms. They were like night and day in their appearance, but wore twin looks of love on their faces as they stared in awe at their bride.

      The ceremony ended up being a lovely combination of wolf shifter mating ceremony oaths as well as the necessary legal jargon required by the State for the marriage to be recognized. It was beautiful, heartfelt, and just… perfect. When the ceremony concluded, Jaydy and her men were whisked away for photos and not long after, Tania went missing with her men too.

      I didn’t need to wonder where they’d gone or why. I knew they wouldn’t be able to go long without laying claim to her again after we’d all shared in such a beautiful ceremony. So, I sat by myself at the bridal table, grateful to be a part of the crew. I’d trained at Tania’s gym for so many years she’d hired me for reception last year and I now worked there full time. And Jaydy… well, Jaydy was like a sister to me. We were all really close—our very own found family.

      “Um… hello. You must be Daniella.” The words, spoken by a deep and unfamiliar voice, broke me out of my reverie.

      I looked up to find a truly beautiful man. He was at least ten years older than me and had an immediate and very tangible effect on my love-starved body. I swallowed hard. “Oh, yes. Hi. That’s me. But everyone just calls me Dani.” I rose to my feet, smoothing my dress to speak with him properly.

      His gaze ran over my body in an appreciative way, and he cleared his throat with a lop-sided smile.

      “And you are…?” I asked, giggling and pursing my lips knowingly when his gaze failed to meet mine.

      My eyes are up here, hon.

      The handsome older man seemed to be struggling to speak but finally managed to pull himself together with some grace. “Yes! Right. Sorry. I’m Travis,” he said. “I’m Bill’s cousin.”

      I grinned at him, flattered by his fluster while noting the fine lines around his eyes and graying hair at his temples. Now that I was closer, I reassessed his age. I was thirty-two, and he was probably twenty years older than me. but

      Damn he is gorgeous!

      He was the literal definition of a silver fox. “Well, it’s nice to meet you, Travis.” I lifted my glass of wine to my lips and took a sip, cocking my brow playfully. “It was a beautiful wedding, wasn’t it?”

      He smiled and licked his lips, before clearing his throat again.

      My belly fluttered instantly with arousal, and I unconsciously squeezed my thighs together tightly. This handsome stranger was having a serious effect on me; there was no denying it. I’d never felt anything like it.

      “Yes, it was indeed.”

      I glanced down at his hands, but he had them firmly in his trouser pockets. He wore a rather dashing black suit and looked every bit a gentleman. “And are you married too, Travis?” I enquired, secretly hoping he was not.

      “Too?” he repeated, sounding shocked as his eyes widened.

      I frowned at him, momentarily thrown by his reaction. “Yeah…” I said, referring to my friend’s marriage.

      “Are you married?” he demanded as if caught off guard.

      I laughed, more in a shocked reflex than anything else as I fiddled with my hair. “No, no. I just meant…”

      Another man came rushing over and grabbed Travis by the sleeve. “We have to go. Now,” he emphasized, glancing briefly my way.

      “No,” Travis said, shrugging the guy’s hand off. “I told you, I’m not leaving.”

      “Travis…” the other guy growled, the sound sending a shiver up my spine.

      Travis ignored him and turned toward me again with a decidedly exasperated smile. “Dani,” he said formally, “this is my brother, Shaun.”

      Shaun looked to be a few years younger than Travis, but he seemed harder somehow, less refined. He was bigger in size and build, and his face was cold and more angular. He also wasn’t wearing a full suit, instead opting for gray pants, a vest, and a white shirt, the sleeves rolled up to his elbows to reveal muscular forearms.

      I smiled at the interloper politely and set my wine glass back on the table. “Hey. It’s nice to meet you.” I reached out to shake his hand in welcome, but he seemed genuinely distressed, prompting me to ask, “Are you okay?”

      “No. No!” Shaun stepped back, tripping over a dip in the grass before hitting the deck in his formal attire.

      “Oh, no…” I rushed around the bridal table and reached for him, grabbing his arm and helping him to his feet. “Are you okay?” I asked again, concerned and confused.

      What the hell is going on with this guy?

      A moment later my hand brushed his and my skin tingled like I’d just brushed fire. I pulled back, startled by the unexpected sensation. “What on Earth was that?” I gasped.

      Shaun glared at his brother in response, then stormed off without so much as a backward glance.

      Travis sighed, took my hand, and lifted it to his lips. His skin tingled against mine as well. The dancing flames of our connection delicious in a way that made me want to melt right into his arms. “Until next time, beautiful Daniella.” He kissed my knuckles, then, like the gentleman he appeared to be, took his leave.

      Breathless, my heart racing, I watched them both go. I blinked several times, trying to ground myself in reality. “Whew… that was intense.” I adjusted my dress, walked back to my seat at the bridal table, and lifted my glass to my lips. I drank the rest of my sweet, crisp wine in a few quick swallows, my hand still tingling. Whatever that was… I wanted more.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            
Chapter 2


          

          
            Travis

          

        

      

    

    
      I followed my idiot of a brother to the car, my stomach churning with equal amounts of desire, hunger, and frustration. “You’re a fucking dickhead, you know that?” I called out after him.

      Shaun whirled around and glared at me. “And you’re a mother-fucking asshole,” he snapped right back, his face reddened.

      My breath whistled through my gritted teeth as I tried to collect myself and be the sense of calm the situation sorely needed. “You need to calm the fuck down, or I’m going back to the wedding and pursuing our mate, with or without you,” I threatened.

      Shaun’s huge fist came down hard onto the roof of the truck. “I’m as calm as I’m going to get. You’re lucky I’m not completely losing control and wolfing out.”

      I stared at my brother, shocked by his behavior. This just wasn’t him, and I wasn’t going to pander to him a moment longer. He was out of control, and I wasn’t taking him anywhere.

      Not like this. He needs to calm the fuck down and fast before ruins everything!

      I pocketed the keys and stepped away from the truck. “Leave your clothes here. Go. Shift. No one will notice your absence. Come find me again when you’ve calmed down.” I turned my back on him and walked back toward the soft, glittering lights and music of the wedding.

      “Where the hell are you going?” Shaun yelled out to me, his temper flaring.

      “Back to our mate!” I called back and kept on walking. There was no way I was going to let Shaun ruin this for me. I’d been waiting to find my fated mate… forever. Truth be told, I was honestly starting to believe there wasn’t a special woman out there for me… I’d certainly never thought I’d have to share her with my brother when I did find her, but hey, beggars couldn’t be choosers—not when it came to Fate.

      At fifty-one years old, and still single, waiting to find ‘the one’ had felt like it was taking forever. I’d dated women of all sorts, shifters and humans alike. I’d travelled the world over and been in both short-term and long-term relationships… all to bide my time until my mate showed up and lit my soul on fire. But disappointingly it had been to no avail. Then, last year, I officially hit fifty and despite my patience and unwavering faith, I still had no children and no mate to show for it.

      So, when my cousins invited us to their polyamorous wedding, I’d been intrigued to say the least. We lived a city away, but at the behest of our aunt and uncle, we drove the five hours to watch Chase and Damon get married and seal the deal on their happily ever after.

      I’d been curious, albeit jealous as all hell, that my younger cousins had found their fated mate already when I’d been looking for so long, but curious none-the-less. The only question that remained in my mind had been, why were they marrying the same woman? That had made no sense to me… until my brother and I both sensed Daniella. From that moment, I started to understand. It wasn’t up to them, it hadn’t been a conscious choice to enter a polyamorous relationship; it was what Fate had divined, and they had no intention of fighting it.

      The music started thumping as I rounded the corner of the house to step into the back yard as the party moved from formality to fun and I stopped short.

      Jaydy, the stunning bride, was on the dancefloor with Daniella, and a few other women. Together, they were shaking their booties like there was no tomorrow and laughing happily, lost in the moment without a hint of shame or fear to be felt.

      My heart squeezed tight at the sight of my gorgeous mate enjoying herself. She was incredibly beautiful and her smile—which was as big as the sun—made her seem even more so.

      “Hey, Travis. How are you doing?” Mason, another pack member asked, walking up to me. “I haven’t seen you guys around for a while.”

      I crossed my arms over my chest to stop myself from bolting forward to grab Daniella so she couldn’t escape me for another fifty years and turned my attention to Mason. “Yeah, we ended up buying a place in Toniville. We just drove over for the wedding.”

      “And where are you staying?” he asked.

      “Just in a nice motel in town,” I answered, then jumped into the more interesting and imperative news. “So, I heard from my aunt that you and your brother married a witch, too?” It had obviously shocked me when I’d been told my cousins were marrying a witch, but to be told they were the second set of brothers to succumb to a witch’s magic… well, that along with the throuple theme got me thinking there might be a greater pattern to it all.

      Mason grinned at me. “Yeah, you heard right. Something’s definitely going on with our pack. Maybe we had too many men born to this generation or something?”

      I laughed but then tilted my head, thinking about our pack. “Well Shaun has never remarried, and I’m still flying solo, but most of the pack is mated.”

      Mason took a sip of his beer before answering. “Most, yeah,” he agreed, “but I know at least three more brother pairings that are still single. It’s just a running theory though,” he offered, though he didn’t seem as interested or intrigued by the topic of conversation as I was.

      Three other sets of brothers that need to find mates? Who?

      Before I can spiral down into dark thoughts of competition and potential loss, a gorgeous, dark haired, curvy woman sashayed up to Mason with a broad smile.

      “Hey, sweetheart,” Mason said, putting his arms around the woman who was obviously his wife. “Having fun?” he asked, kissing her on the forehead affectionately.

      “Of course, I am. But who’s this?” She turned toward me and smiled as she leaned into her husband and looked me over with an inquisitive expression.

      “This is Travis.” Mason said, introducing me, “another pack member.”

      “It’s nice to meet you,” Tania said, her eyes glinting with intelligence. “Dani said she met you earlier.” The knowing glimmer in Tania’s dark eyes told me she already knew I was interested in her friend, so I didn’t bother beating around the bush.

      “Yeah, we did meet briefly. She’s beautiful,” I said. “Do you know if she’s single? She said something about being married… maybe… I’m not sure. The conversation is kind of a blur now.” I just knew that I’d seen red and panicked when she’d mentioned being married ‘too’, but perhaps I’d misunderstood what she was saying?

      Tania laughed. “Dani? No, she’s not married. She’s been single for at least three years now, longer actually I think.”

      The relief washing over my soul was palpable. “Thank God,” I breathed, closing my eyes momentarily as I realized there was truly hope.

      Mason stared at me, his eyes going wide as he put all the pieces together. “Are you… Did you?” Then he began to laugh, and it was a genuine sound that put me at ease. “What is with the witches in this town pulling all the wolf shifters?”

      Tania clapped happily, already onto it. “I’ll go get her!” she said in a sing-song voice “Back in a minute!” She hurried off to grab Dani from the dance floor and drag her back to us.

      As Tania and Dani hurried over to us, arm in arm, they were both giggling and grinning, clearly fitting in some emergency girl talk on the way. Part of me was embarrassed to be set up in such an obvious way. I felt too old for that sort of thing after all… but the rest of me was simply relieved I would have Dani close to me again.

      “I thought you’d left already,” Dani said to me, reaching up to tuck her long dark hair behind her ear.

      My whole body vibrated with happiness having her so close. She was just so beautiful. My breath hitched in my throat, and I could hardly breathe when I looked at her. Her dark eyes sparkled with mischief and her full, gorgeous face just cried out for me to cup her cheeks and kiss her perfect lips. I coughed to clear my throat, “Yeah… I decided against that.”

      She glanced around as if looking for something or someone. “But your brother had to go?” she asked, her brows rising in query.

      I sighed, stuffing my hands in my suit pant pockets. “Well… not gone, exactly. He’s probably still running through the woods, actually. I told him to go shift and run off his temper. He was feeling a little… on edge,” I explained.

      At that precise moment a wolf’s howl pierced the night somewhere off in the distance and made my stomach clench.

      Yep, that’s him. At least he listened to me.

      Dani jumped a little then turned to stare out into the darkness, following my gaze. “Is that him?” she asked, a note of wonder in her tone.

      I nodded. “Yes.” I’d know that howl anywhere.

      “So, what’s up with Shaun?” Mason asked with a frown.

      I didn’t want to get into what was wrong with my brother, it wasn’t my place to expose his issues or feelings in regard to what he’d been through, so instead I chuckled and played it down. “The list is long and varied. Where do I even start?”

      The group laughed as a whole, and the music shifted from a dance beat to a slow, rhythmic waltz.

      “Oh! I want to dance to this!” Tania said, grabbing Mason and dragging him away and onto the dance floor with a cheeky wink in my direction.

      I held out my hand to Daniella without thinking. “May I have this dance?”

      “Absolutely.” She grinned, taking my hand and lifting her bridesmaid’s dress a little to make it easier to walk across the grass.

      We stepped onto the makeshift dance floor, and I pulled Dani into my arms, holding her waist in my hands.

      She shyly placed her hands on my arms, a smile quirking her lovely lips.

      I moved them smoothly so that they draped around my neck. I wanted her as close to me as possible, even though I was painfully aware a lot of people were watching, especially all the wolf shifter family I had present.

      “So,” she whispered, then cleared her throat. “Tell me more about you, Travis.”

      Small talk… not my favorite, but it was essential for my mate to get to know who I was. “Well, let’s see. I’ve never been married and have no children. Work wise, I own a software company, so I travel a fair bit.”

      “Oh, that sounds interesting,” she said, lighting up a little.

      I shook my head. “Not really,” I admitted. “I’m just grateful it means I can move around and work remotely if I need or want to.” I also made more than enough money to be comfortable, which always made life easier and less stressful.

      “So, where do you live now?” she asked.

      “Toniville,” I explained, hoping my mate wasn’t the sort of woman to be too fixated on money and what we could provide for her. Not that it would ultimately matter if she was… I could feel she was my fated mate with every breath and every touch. Nothing was going to convince me otherwise and I’d do anything to be with her.

      “I’ve never been there,” she said, shrugging.

      “What about you?” I asked, changing the subject with a suave smile as I gazed into her beautiful eyes. “Tell me something about you.”

      “Well… I work at Tania’s gym,” Dani revealed. “I worked a corporate job out of college, initially, but didn’t like the politics, so I took a break from work to focus on my health.”

      I squeezed her waist as she looked down, seemingly embarrassed. “Tell me more,” I encouraged as we swayed to the slow music, hardly moving much around the dance floor. I personally didn’t care and hoped she didn’t mind either.

      “Well, I started training at Tania’s gym and she offered me a job. It started out with training people, helping with equipment, and taking calls at the front desk. A few casual shifts soon turned into more until I was working there full time.” She smiled suddenly, as though she’d never expected to find such happiness. “And the rest is history I guess,” she said.

      I nodded and glanced up, checking to see if the music was still going before dipping my gaze to hers once more. “And you’re a witch?” I ventured.

      She smiled, her cheeks flaring with a rosy pink. “Yes, I am. And you’re a wolf shifter, right?”

      I chuckled. “Indeed, I am.”

      “Aren’t we meant to be like… natural enemies?” she said, dropping her voice to a whisper.

      It was my turn to laugh aloud. “Why yes, yes, I believe we are.”

      The music faded out and everyone started returning to their chairs. I sighed. “I don’t want to let you go,” I admitted, clinging to her waist.

      She took a step back and slid her hand into mine with a warm smile of understanding. “We could go for a walk and talk a while longer if you like?”

      I shifted my hand so our fingers could intertwine and gently guided her off the dance floor. “I would love to, not that I know where I’m going… it’s been years since I’ve been here.”

      She smiled mysteriously, the starlight reflecting in her dark eyes. “It’s okay, I know where I’m going. I helped with the decorating.”

      “The decorating?” I asked, gesturing to the spectacularly tasteful pergola and tent with all their stunning fixtures and trimmings. “You did all this?”

      “Not all by myself, but yes.”

      We walked along a path that led to another, smaller pergola, lit up with twinkling white fairy lights. They created a beautiful, peaceful, yet magical mood. “It’s very impressive,” I applauded her.

      Dani took a step up onto the platform of the pergola, raising her much closer to my own height now.

      I remained on the lower flooring, simply admiring her before I tugged on her hand, asking without words for her attention.

      She spun back to look at me. Beneath the lights, against the darkness, in her striking royal purple gown, she looked like a princess.

      Her eyes grew wide as I pulled her closer, until her hands settled naturally on my shoulders.

      She stared up at me, her lips parted between one breath and the next.

      My heart began to hammer in my chest and my inner wolf howled.

      This is it. Daniella is everything I’ve been waiting for.

      I dropped my head and held myself there, whispering against her lips. “Very impressive indeed, Dani.” Then I guided her body against mine, her delicious curves melding against me too perfectly for words as I pressed my lips to hers.
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            Daniella

          

        

      

    

    
      I’d known the kiss was coming. As soon as we walked off the dance floor and headed off into the privacy of the gardens, I knew. But that didn’t mean that I was prepared for the sheer intensity of the perfect storm of sensation that single kiss hurled me into.

      His lips were perfect, lush, thick, and warm. Then there was his tongue, softly sneaking into my mouth and offering me my first taste of him. I moaned deep in my throat, unable to keep the sound inside. I wrapped my arms around his neck and pressed myself against him, getting as close as I physically could.

      Travis groaned and responded just how I wanted him to. Deepening the kiss, he grabbed my ass and hauled me close. Our tongues tangled and our lips moved as if in a dance.

      My belly quickened and I whimpered as desire poured through me. Why did this feel so good? So perfect. And damn… the man could kiss! Lost in the moment, I surrendered, allowing the bliss to swallow me whole. There was no fighting this tide, I was going under.

      A threatening growl resonated from the darkness.

      The unexpected sound made me jump and break our kiss.

      Travis remained completely at ease despite the interruption. Instead of panicking or reacting out of fear he simply pulled me into his side as we both turned to stare out into the darkness.

      My heart pounded in my chest. It had been beating hard before from the excitement and arousal, but now… it was fear that pulsed through me thick and fast. I instinctively gathered my magic close to me, keeping it at the ready, unsure of what was about to happen next. “Is that…” I trailed off, swallowing the rest of the question.

      A large gray wolf stepped out of the shadows and stalked toward us. He snarled, each step a deliberate and measured move.

      Travis sighed. “Yep, that’s my brother. Here to ruin the mood, as always.” Then he took a sharp breath and yelled out as if it were the most normal thing in the world. “Hey, dickhead! Knock that shit off. You’re scaring Dani.”

      The wolf immediately stopped his advance.

      I clung to Travis, feeding off of his calm. I hadn’t read much about wolf shifters, and it seemed my lack of knowledge was coming back to bite me. But as I held my breath, logic reminded me that both Tania and Jaydy had married happily men who turned into these huge animals.

      Surely, I have nothing to fear…

      “Um… he’s not going to hurt me, is he?” I asked.

      Travis turned his head and stared down at me, frowning at the mere suggestion. “No, of course not,” he assured me. “He’s in full control as a wolf… well, maybe not Shaun. He’s a hot head at the best of times. I mean… we don’t lose our humanity when we shift. He’s still in there and he’s as safe to you as a wolf, as a human. Maybe safer, since we’re even more acutely aware of our bodies, our strength… when we’re in shifter form.”

      I swallowed hard and cleared my throat, wanting to trust him. “Okay, so… can he shift back?”

      Travis gestured toward the wolf, with an amused tone in his voice. “Go ahead and ask him to.”

      I turned back to the wolf and bolstered my courage with a deep breath. “Shaun… can you shift back please? I’m not handling this very well.” I called out, my voice shaking.

      As if by magic, the wolf immediately began to change. His fur began to transform into flesh, and his body grew upright, larger, and more human. The wolf soon melted away completely and Shaun stood up, his bronzed body heaving and gleaming with sweat.

      My jaw dropped and I couldn’t help but stare at the masculine beauty before me. I was a part of the power lifting scene and had seen more than a few naked men, in my time… but nothing prepared me for Travis’s younger brother.

      Oh… my God…

      “Wow,” I breathed, my nostrils flaring and my eyes widening in awe.

      Travis chuckled beside me, clearly amused by my reactions. “Yeah, wolf shifters don’t know what shame is when it comes to our bodies.”

      I gulped, unable to tear my gaze away from the sight of Shaun’s incredible physique. “Why would anyone feel shame about being so…”

      “Fit? Healthy?” Travis suggested with a grin, his tone teasing.

      I dragged my eyes back to Travis. “Um… yes? Both.”

      He chuckled gently. “Just keep focusing on his positives. He’s got a lot of personality traits you’re going to have to work around.”

      Shaun growled in warning, his sweat drenched muscles gleaming under the moonlight.

      My gaze swung back to him and I frowned. “What do you mean? Why… How… What do you mean I’ll have to work around it?” I asked, stumbling over my own words.

      “Don’t tell her!” Shaun demanded, his large hands tightening into fists at his sides.

      I couldn’t help but notice that his cock wasn’t flaccid. It hadn’t been since he’d shifted back to his human form. I’d assumed it had something to do with the wolf thing, but he was still half-hard and damn, was he a beautiful specimen of a man.

      Then their exchange finally registered with me, and I turned back to Travis. “Tell me what?” I pressed, wanting clarification. “Why I have to deal with Shaun too?”

      Travis nodded, his eyes glowing silver.

      His wolf.

      Travis nodded again. “Yeah, he’s just being stubborn. He doesn’t want you to know that you’re our mate. We both knew it the second we laid eyes on you at the wedding.”

      My jaw dropped and the world spun around me.

      Shaun growled menacingly, obviously annoyed with his elder brother.

      My patience frayed and snapped. This was like sensory overload to the max. “Stop it. I can’t think with you naked and doing that.” Without a second thought, I threw some magic at Shaun with a flick of my wrist and conjured up some clothes to cover him—a simple pair of jeans and a black t-shirt.

      Ugh. He looks way too good.

      “You can put your formal stuff on again in a minute, but I just need to be able to focus, and your nakedness is super distracting.” I turned back to the brother who seemed to have his wolf under control, whereas my patience was practically non-existent. “Spill. Now. What are you actually saying?” My heart pounded like a steam engine as I awaited further explanation with bated breath.

      Did he just imply that they’re both my mates?

      Shaun charged forward, obviously on a one-man mission to try and stop us from talking this out.

      I thrust up my hand. “If you don’t stop right now, I’m going to drop you onto the other side of the property. Got it?” I warned tersely.

      Shaun froze, then turned and stomped away, back in the direction he’d originally come.

      I took a breath, my cheeks hot with emotion. “I don’t know what his problem is, but you need to tell me what’s going on here.” I seriously loathed that one minute I was enjoying the best kiss of my life, and the next I was caught up in what appeared to be a fight between brothers.

      I’ve had more than enough drama for a lifetime.

      I crossed my arms over my chest and pinned him with my stare. “Did you just say you’re both mated to me?”

      Is that the expression?

      “Well, yes. In a nutshell, that’s it,” Travis said as he watched me with adoring eyes.

      He made it hard to stay annoyed, but I huffed all the same. “You mean, like… Jaydy and Tania? Mated? Married? I’ve never really gotten the details from them firsthand… so, explain it to me.”

      Travis took a step into the pergola where the lightning was brighter. “Can we sit down? I’ll explain everything”

      I sighed and let my impatience and frustration go as I exhaled. Nodding, I allowed him to draw me into the seating area and hold my hand once we sat down.

      “So,” he began, his deep, gravelly voice making me smile.

      Damn he’s too sexy for me.

      “Wolf shifters, if they’re lucky, have fated mates,” he explained. “Like a soul mate for a human, but a lot… stronger and more tangible. For example, as soon as I saw you, my breath caught in my chest and my heart just sang. Some part of me hoped you were mine, but when I touched your skin…” He smiled as he stared down at our entwined hands, “I knew.”

      “You mean the strange electricity… thing? It felt like fire kissing my skin.”

      He nodded. “It’s an awareness of our connection, the zing, so to speak. I don’t want to overwhelm you, because I know witches aren’t the same as us, but I won’t be moving home again, unless you come with me.”

      I gulped at the intensity of what he was saying and my heart fluttered anew.

      Holy shit.

      He frowned, his expression was one of concern. “Damn it. I just freaked you out, didn’t I? I’m sorry, Dani. That wasn’t my intention.”

      I took a long, steady breath to center myself and regain my bearings. “It is a lot, but… go on. Please.” I squeezed his hand with encouragement.
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