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Chapter One

 


Erin stretched her body as her inner leopard scanned
the desert floor for any threats or food. Even though it was
wintertime, the hot Arizona air eased her muscles. The Valentine’s
party at work was only two days away and she still didn’t have a
date, not that she minded. Because she was a shifter, her sex drive
was too wild for most human men. Maybe I need to check out that
new dungeon in town tonight?

She stood and hopped off the boulder in front of her
hidden cave. Her long, sharp claws dug into the desert floor as she
ran toward her parked SUV. Erin’s clothes were stashed a few feet
from her vehicle. Running with the hot wind at her back, she
grinned, knowing exactly what she would wear tonight. Her dark red
miniskirt and matching halter that barely covered her large breasts
were perfect for her adventure.

Maybe, just maybe, Erin would find the one man who
could control her cat and master her body that whimpered to be
spanked. Hell, she didn’t care if it took two men as long as they
demonstrated their skills on her horny body.

Spying the brush where her clothes were, she snapped
her bones back in place. Her muscles stretched and skin replaced
her fur as she reached for her shorts and tank top. Her long blonde
hair brushed against her ass as she stepped into her shorts.

“Yep, two men would be nice, but I’d be lucky to find
one to meet my needs.” She sighed. “God, I miss you, Momma. Too bad
your new Alpha and I don’t get along.”

Erin had left the pack two years ago and still hadn’t
heard from her mother, but Erin wouldn’t regret leaving. She just
wished her mother would have had the courage to leave with her.
“Are you still alive?” she wondered as she walked to her car and
jumped in, knowing that one day soon she would find her mom and
brothers.

Driving toward her home in Wilcox, she slowed down
when passing the newest dungeon, which had been built on the site
of an old ghost-infested hotel. In the hotel’s place was a modern
two-story building done in dark green tones. She smiled and knew
tonight would change her life. Erin squirmed in her seat, and her
shorts dampened at the thought of someone tying her down and doing
anything he wanted to her. Her nipples hardened and she whimpered,
needing a long, thick cock inside her.

As she turned the corner onto her street, she saw a
large black sedan in her driveway. She drove past her home, pulled
to the curb, and watched her house in the rearview mirror.

Ever since her escape from the pack, she’d made sure
to cover her tracks. The thought of Frank finding her sent a chill
down her spine. The cat inside paced back and forth, sensing the
danger.

“He won’t touch me again. I’ll die first.”

The door to the sedan opened, and her mother stepped
out of the vehicle with a child in her arms. She glanced around the
area, then her gaze swept to Erin’s SUV. Her mother nodded and
moved around to the back of her house.

“Damn it!” She couldn’t leave her mother unprotected.
Erin opened her door, slipped out of the car and ran to the house
next to hers. As she hurried around to the back of the house, she
sniffed and could only smell her mother’s scent and that of the
child.

“It’s okay, Erin. No one followed us, but I would
like to put the car in the garage just in case. Your brothers are
waiting and watching.”

“I hope you’re right, because I’d die before going
back.” She snarled and stepped up to her back door and grabbed
the key from under the bush. Her mother moved behind her as she
whispered to the child, reassuring her.

“Who is she?” Erin opened the side door and reached
up to hit the button to open the garage door, glancing back at her
mom.

Ann smiled. “She’s your sister.”

Erin growled and opened the door to the house, then
waited for her mom to step in. “You let that thing touch you? What
were you thinking? He won’t stop until he gets her back.” Her
brothers slowly made their way into the garage after them, closing
the door behind them.

“Mom didn’t allow anything. The prick raped her after
you left. It’s taken us this long to lose him. Mom wouldn’t step
foot in the same state unless she was positive we lost him,” Adam,
her oldest brother, barked at her, pushing into the house while
scanning the surroundings.

“Enough, Adam. You don’t know what that man did to
her,” her mother ordered and set her sister down. “Her name is
Elizabeth. She’s two. I wasn’t about to let him have her. She’s
part of me, of all of us. I’m just grateful you kept sending me
letters to the PO box so we could find you.” Ann pulled Erin into
her arms. “I’ve missed you so much. Are you okay?”

Wrapping her arms around her mom, Erin laid her head
down on her shoulder. “I’m fine, Mom. I have the house totally
secured.” She backed away and frowned as her other brother, Grant,
stepped into the house and locked the garage door behind him.

“Adam, Grant, why don’t you bring in your things?
There are two bedrooms down here you can use, and Mom and Elizabeth
can have the guest bedroom upstairs next to mine. I know you all
have to be tired, and I have plans for tonight, but I have a full
fridge, so please make yourselves at home.” Erin opened the
refrigerator and grabbed a bottle of water.

“I need to take a bath and get ready. We’ll talk more
tomorrow. Oh, and Adam, the pass code to the security system is
Dad’s birthday. I also have an emergency exit in the basement under
the stairs. You’ll have to shift to get through it, though.”

She knelt and smiled at Elizabeth. “She looks like
you, Mom. Hello, Elizabeth. I’m your big sis.” She tousled the
girl’s hair before rising and making her way to the stairs. “I
would cancel my plans, Mom, but I feel like I need to be there.
Something is pulling me there, and I can’t ignore it.” She sighed,
moving to the bathroom in her bedroom.

Erin had pulled her halter top off and stepped into
the bathroom when she heard Adam’s growl. “He did this, didn’t he?”
He traced a hand down her back and turned her to face him.

She growled. “Yes, Adam, among other things. You and
Grant were at Grandma’s when he cornered me. I wouldn’t bow to him,
so he ‘punished’ me.” She turned and moved into the bathroom, where
she turned on the water.

“Why didn’t you tell us?” He leaned on the
doorframe.

“What, and have you and Grant attack him? You weren’t
ready for that,

Adam. He would have killed both of you. Plus, no one
can take his second. Antony.” She shivered at the thought of
Anthony. “Now go on and let me get ready for tonight, and Adam,
he’ll get his soon enough. I’m just glad you guys are finally
here.” She smiled, closing the bathroom door.

Leaning against it, she closed her eyes. “Please let
my mate be there tonight.”

 


* * *

 


Honaw stared out of his apartment window. He smiled
as he thought of his granddaughter, Tony, who was now expecting
twin boys. She had teased him so badly last year when he showed up
as the Easter Bunny that he hadn’t talked to her for three months.
Even the elders knew they had made a mistake. A six foot four
Easter Bunny had scared too many kids.

Now he was Cupid’s assistant. Who would have thought
Cupid stood over seven feet tall and had the body of a Greek god?
His cock hardened as he remembered their last night together. He’d
never been with a man before, but after one glance at Cupid, he
knew he had to have him.

For the past six months, they’d fought for dominance
in their relationship, and he had won every time. He laughed,
adjusting his cock in his black leather pants. Cupid was now with
the elders, talking to them about giving him the time to find the
woman he could master. He needed a female under him tonight, a
slave to his touch and his wishes.

Even Cupid had said they needed a woman to join their
play. Honaw laughed. He doubted he would find her here in Arizona,
but what the hell? The grand opening of their newest dungeon was
tonight. It was just too bad he couldn’t be here too.

Turning from the window, he braided his long black
hair, tied it with a piece of leather and pushed the buzzer to the
lobby downstairs.

“How can I help you, Master Honaw?” Cindy purred on
the intercom.

He smiled and shook his head. She was a
needle-and-cutting freak—not his style. “Did my packages come?”

“Yes, sir, and I put them in your personal room, as
instructed.”

“Good girl. Maybe I’ll have Master Peter take care of
you tonight.” He laughed as she moaned.

“Thank you, sir. You’re too kind.”

He disconnected the com and grabbed his vest. It was
time to open the doors.


Chapter Two

 


Erin stepped into the living room, her red, spiked
heels clicking on the wooden floor. Her brothers growled, jumping
up from their chairs.

“Where the hell do you think you’re going dressed
like that?” Adam snapped and stepped in front of her.

She rolled her eyes and moved around him. “I told
you, I have an appointment. Plus, it’s none of your business, Adam.
I’m a grown woman and have been on my own now for over three years.
I’m perfectly capable of taking care of myself.” She grabbed her
short leather jacket and keys and headed toward the door. “Don’t
wait up. I’m going to be late, hopefully.” She grinned as her
brothers growled but held back.

Stopping, she glanced back and frowned. “Adam, if
something happens and you need to get ahold of me, I’ll be at the
new dungeon. It’s right at the edge of town, but please only come
if it’s an emergency.” Just the thought of them watching as a man
spanked her was gross.

Grant moved up to her and hugged her. “Do you really
need to go, Erin?” He lifted her chin and gazed into her eyes.

She tried to pull away, but he held her. “I have to,
Grant. I’ve tried to have a normal sex life, but something is
missing. Slowly I’ve been experimenting, and this is the only thing
that helps the cat calm down. Plus the thought of a man… Well, you
know.” Erin smiled as he nodded, grinning down at her.

“Just be careful. You never know, some of these guys
just show up so they can hurt someone.” He kissed her cheek and
stepped back.

“That’s what’s nice about this place. You have to
have a private invitation just to get in the door, which I have,
thanks to a good friend.” She stepped out into the night and
inhaled. The wind gently blew her hair back, caressing her
face.

The security system beeped behind her, and she knew
Adam had reset it. She wouldn’t worry. They would be fine.

After jumping into her car, Erin pushed in her 70’s
music CD and pulled out of the driveway. She knew that tonight she
would meet the man she was supposed to be with, her mate. Every
instinct told her it would happen. Her cat whimpered in
agreement.

Ten minutes later, she pulled into the full parking
lot, butterflies danced in her stomach. “He has to be here,” she
whispered, parking toward the end of the building. Erin grabbed the
invitation and stepped out of the car before locking it.

She pulled down her short miniskirt and made her way
to the front door, where two huge men in dress pants and white
dress shirts stood. They wore red carnations, indicating they were
masters. Stepping up to them, she lowered her head and handed them
her invitation. The cat inside backed away, and she sighed. So much
for one of them being her mate. They smiled and opened the doors
for her.

Inside the hallway, which was done in dark greens and
blues, a woman wearing a pink leather dress smiled at her. “Welcome
to Dragon. Are you a submissive or a master?” she asked.

“Submissive.”

“Good. You can check your coat in over there.
Everyone is in the ballroom to start the night. The bar is open,
and so is the buffet. Have a good time.” She handed her a white
carnation wristband.

Erin pulled off her coat and handed it to the coat
girl, then put her flower on. Soft jazz played down the hall as she
made her way to the ballroom. She stepped into the room and sucked
in her breath. There had to be over one hundred people here.

As she took a step into the room, her cat purred,
pushing inside her. She knew her mate was here now. All she had to
do was find him. Slowly she made her way to the bar. Scanning the
men in the room, she spotted him. He was leaning against the far
wall, watching the people around him. A woman with long red hair
knelt at his feet, but he paid her no attention.

Her leopard growled as she smiled at the bartender.
“Budweiser, please.” She turned around, and her gaze flew to where
the man had been standing, but he was gone. “Damn.”

“Is something wrong?” The voice behind her made her
nipples harden and her pussy quiver with want. She took a deep
breath and faced the man with a voice to die for. She tilted her
head to the side and peeked up at the man. His long black braid
made his Native American features stronger, and his grin was
positively wicked.
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