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      Hunter stared at the silver-embossed, labeled file in his hands with such fury, I wondered if it would go up in flames. I closed my hand around his wrist, feeling his pulse ram against it like a train plowing through a mountain.  I shivered.  I'd never seen anyone so angry.  I knew that this was going to change everything.

      "Hunter, what is it?"

      The way his hands were clutched around the file, I was afraid that he would destroy it.  Then we'd be in a crapload of trouble; Andre was not a dragon to mess with.

      "Hunter," I tried again.  "Whatever it is, we can fix this."

      He turned to look at me and I shivered at the rage in his eyes.  What the hell was in that file?

      Then footsteps pounded down the hallway and I scrambled to leave the room.  I grabbed Hunter's hand, pulling him with me towards a side door, hoping like hell there was another way out.

      Then the doorknob turned and I knew it was too late, we weren't going to make it.  The door slammed against the back wall and Easton and Christian came rushing in.  Relief poured through me and I took in a deep breath.

      Thank heavens.

      Easton was in front of Christian, clutching the magic book in hands.  His glasses were just slightly askew, giving him a sexy librarian vibe.  He stilled as he saw us.  Then his look changed and I read it as plain as day on his face; he knew exactly what we'd been doing in here and all my thoughts scattered.

      Easton struggled to speak and Christian nudged his back.  "Tell them, Easton."

      Finally, Easton choked out what he'd come in to say.  "Guys, you're never going to believe what I found -- it's the answer."

      Hunter jerked his face to Easton, his eyes burning into him.  "What?  What's the answer?"

      Frowning, Easton gave Hunter an uneasy stare.  Then he looked at me.  "What's wrong with Hunter?"

      "I don't--"

      Avery rushed in.  "Guys we need to get the hell out of here, Andre is in the ballroom and headed this way."  He stopped short, his nose quivering.  Then he rushed towards Hunter.

      "You couldn't wait, could you?  As soon as you had permission, you screwed her.  Right here in this room, marking your territory like a damn dog.  Andre will kill you if I don't do it first."

      He jumped lithely over the desk and rammed his fist into Hunter's face.  Hunter fell back, stunned.  If he hadn't already been distracted by the file and Easton, there's no way Avery would've been able to touch him.

      "Avery!" I couldn't believe what just happened.

      "What the hell, Avery?" Christian rushed forward but it was too late.  The file forgotten, Hunter dropped it to the floor and tackled Avery.  They grappled across the desk, the same desk Hunter and I had just had sex on, and fell onto the floor.  Rolling, they slammed against a bookshelf and books went flying.

      Christian grabbed Hunter under his arms, trying to get him off of Avery.  Avery was trying to shove Hunter off him.  Hunter was ramming his fist into Avery's face.

      Easton just leaned against the door jam, sighing heavily and wrapping his arms protectively around the magic book in his hands.  I didn't blame him; I'd just sacrificed a hell of a lot to keep that book safe - my bond to the guys.  And I'd yet to win everyone back except Hunter.

      Fuming, I went over to the desk and yanked the drawer open, not bothering to keep it in order as I rummaged through it.  Andre, who was a neat freak, was going to know that we'd been in his office, no doubt about that now.  He was also the commander over the whole dragon Special Ops and scary as hell.

      I found a stapler and a box of Earl Grey tea.  The commander drank tea?  Earl Grey tea?

      I strode over to the guys, who were now on the other side of the room.  Avery had the beginnings of a swollen and black eye and Hunter had scratches down his face.  Even poor Christian had a small bump forming on his forehead.

      I threw the stapler at Avery's head and it landed on point.  Then I threw the box of tea at Hunter and it bumped into his back.  Easton burst out laughing and the guys all stopped to stare at me.

      "Quit acting like dumbasses."  I looked at Avery.  "We don't live in the motherfucking eighteenth century.  Women are allowed to make their own choices now.  Don't come in here tackling Hunter like it wasn't consensual."

      I looked at Hunter.  "And quit beating up your best friend, even if he's being a jealous ass.  Whatever you're mad at, deal with it in a mature way."

      I looked back at Avery.  "You're the one who told me that it was okay if you guys share, and now you're acting like I'm a whore."  I gave him my biggest bitch look.  "Don't you dare treat me like a whore.  Especially since you haven't paid me yet."

      The room was eerily silent, except Easton, who was laughing even harder and I was glad that someone got my joke.

      I looked at Christian.  "Thank you for your help, Christian."  He grinned.

      "Now, Easton."

      Easton stopped his laughing to answer me.  "Yes?"

      "Can you lend me some money?  I don't have any and I'm tired and I'm certainly not going to Hunter's tonight.  I need to check in to a hotel."

      The room erupted in chaos, with each guy arguing against my need to 'borrow' any money and that there was no way in hell they were going to let me go to a hotel.  Frustrated and unable to deal, I bent over to retrieve the papers that were scattered on the floor.

      "Elizabeth, of course you can come to my house."  Hunter was next to me now, helping me pick up the papers.  They were clearly damaged, there was no salvaging them.  "You can sleep in Riley's room if you don't want to sleep with--" he glanced at Avery, "on the couch."

      I sighed and suddenly felt a huge weight pressing on my chest.  I wanted my home.  I wanted to sleep in my own bed.  With my mom and dad next to me.

      I looked into his face and wanted to confess that I just wanted my mommy and daddy.

      "I'm just tired of not having my own money.  I need to ask you guys for food, or clothes, or coffee.  I'm just sick of it."  I twirled my hair around my finger and considered the risk of calling Shayne.  I had no doubt that Garrett was watching my parents and my account.  But maybe Shayne could find a way to access it without setting off any alarms.

      Avery grabbed the last piece of paper from the floor and handed it to Hunter with an embarrassed look.  Hunter took it with a snarl and placed it in the file.  Then Avery pulled out his wallet and gave me a hundred dollar bill.

      "That's for this."  Then he pulled me close and kissed me softly, just a brush on my lips.

      I smiled, biting my bottom lip.  If it had been for anything else, I may have been offended.

      "Sorry, Elizabeth."

      I nodded, sighing.  "It's okay."  Then I frowned.  "Andre is here?"

      He nodded.  "Yeah, and he looks pissed about something."

      Everyone scrambled to fix the room.  Hunter, Easton and Avery put the books back on the shelves while Christian and I fixed the furniture.  If Andre was pissed, more so than normal, I didn't want to see what was going to happen when he found we'd pissed all over his territory and then destroyed a bunch of shit.

      Even though I was sure it wasn't perfect, we left the room in a hurry.  Hunter fixed his tie, which was torn and halfway around his neck.  "Where to?"

      "I need some coffee, please."  We obviously had to deal with some stuff.  I held up the hundred.  "I'm buying."

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      The coffee shop was almost empty this time of night.  It was decorated with cherry wood paneling and flooring, reminding me of an old Irish pub.  The glass displays showed off fancy decorated treats and I was tempted to grab one.  Okay, several.  I ordered pretty much everything and Christian helped me carry it all to the table.

      Easton immediately grabbed a pastry, shoving it into his mouth.  Avery took a sip of his coffee and gagged.  It was hot.  Hunter's hand was shaking with anger; he'd taken the file with him.  I was sure this was a dumb mistake but the papers were crumpled; what else could we do?

      After we were settled, Easton swallowed his pastry and straightened his glasses.  Then he cleared his throat.  "Okay.  So after I got the book back, I decided to try to figure out a way we could help you challenge Sophia for Alpha."

      I swallowed hard.  For a moment, I'd forgotten about that.

      Easton continued.  "So I was going through the book and I found a revealing spell."

      "What's that?"  Avery took another tentative sip of his coffee; his left eye was almost swollen shut and I sniggered.  Served him right.

      "Basically it reveals something about the person the spell is about; something previously unknown to most people."

      Christian tapped on the side of the table; his coffee was beginning to take effect.  "Great, what does it show about her?  It'll be nice to have some dirt on her."

      Avery laughed.  "We all know she's a power hungry whore," he looked at me and smirked, "No offense."

      I grinned as I took a sip of my coffee.  "No offense taken."

      Easton opened the book and began to read.  "The first son of Dag Rasmussen was Leif Rasmussen, who had twelve sons and two daughters..."  He mumbled, moving his finger along the page to find the spot he was looking for.  Once he found it, he began to read it out loud.  "Who had a son named Sigurd Sorenson."

      Avery shrugged.  "So?"

      Easton moved the book so that we could see it, pointing to the name.  We all crowded close, looking at it.  It was Hunter who figured it out first.

      "Holy hell."

      "What?" I was so confused.

      Christian looked at Avery; both of them had the same amazed look on their faces.

      "What? Someone tell me what is going on."

      Hunter took my hand and began to stroke my palms.  "Sophia's claim to her true blood status comes from the Sorensen line, the one that everyone believes is the ancestor of Sigurd.  But this book is saying that the true spelling is Sorenson, not Sorensen."  Hunter pointed to the letters to show me the difference.

      Avery slurped noisily at the last of his coffee, only glancing uneasily at Hunter's hand over mine.  "That means she's a fake.  She must've found a way to change the official records somehow.  Everyone believes it, even the Queen."

      Christian rubbed his hand through his hair, then winced when he touched the bump on his head.  "So, how does this help us?"

      Hunter leaned back in his chair, thinking.  "I'm not sure how, but we can figure out a way to use this to our advantage."

      "Crap."  Suddenly Easton shut the book and slid it into his bag.  Everyone looked towards the door; Sophia and Andre were entering the coffee shop.  Andre had a frown, which probably meant that he was pretty pissed, and Sophia's eyes were raging.  Her hands were clutched to her side and her eyes narrowed on Hunter when she saw him.

      I took a quick glance at Hunter; the file had disappeared.

      Andre towered over our table, his face a cold sneer.  "I know you guys were in my office."  He looked at Hunter, throwing a pen on the table.  "You broke my favorite pen with your little slut."

      I growled but Hunter put his hands behind his head and stretched his legs out, crossing them.  "Oh.  Was that your office?  I didn't realize."

      My mouth dropped open.  Wow.  Hunter had brass balls.

      Andre glanced at me and a chill passed over me.

      "Sophia told me that your lawyers are fighting her over the contract."

      Hunter smiled.  "I only want what's fair."

      Sophia cried out, her face was red and sweaty.  "You clearly backed out of the ceremony, in front of a bunch of witnesses.  My lawyers are going to sacrifice you if this goes to trial."

      He looked at her like she was the smallest thing in the world.  Then, he shrugged.  "They could try."

      My pulse was racing at the way she was sneering at Hunter.  I wanted to remind her that she'd threatened Riley's life to manipulate Hunter into the contract in the first place.

      She growled and leaned over the table at him.  "You don't even know the extent of the way that you will suffer for this.  I'm still your boss.  And I can put you anywhere I want you.  Even a place like..."  She pretended to think. "I think we have some very important work in Mongolia.  Shoveling dragon manure, for instance."

      I sat up, itching to punch her face in, even though I was a little bit afraid of her.  "Just because he hates the sight of you, doesn't make him bad at his job."

      She looked down at me, a sneer on her face.  "Now that the book is fixed, you can go back to whatever barn you crawled out of."  She looked at the rest of the guys.  "Or will you choose to stay with them instead?"  She stood up erect, faking surprise.  "Oh that's right.  You gave up your right to be with these guys.  All to fix that stupid book."  She glanced at Easton.  "And to think of all that you guys went through to find poor Emma and her family."

      Easton growled.  "How did you know?"

      Sophia raised her eyebrow.  "Just assume I know everything around here.  With my position, I have access to pretty much everything."

      I stood up.  "Seems like to me, with your high horse position and all that, you'd have a lot more to worry about than sending this team off to shovel dragon crap."

      She growled.  "They're my most elite team.  Or they used to be anyway; they've grown soft in the past couple years.  They need to be taught a lesson."

      I thought of all the ways she could be doing something good for the race.  Emma and her family could be the answer to everything.  But all Sophia cared about were her stupid selfish desires.  She had never learned how to sacrifice for her clan, how to be a true leader.  "Maybe that's because they hate you so much.  You shouldn't even be here now.  Why aren't you with Emma, trying to figure out how the wolves can help you?"

      "You don't know anything about what I should be doing right now.  Just as you know nothing about being a leader.  You're just a little wannabe Alpha from some podunk town.  I'm going to torment your little guy friends before I permanently retire them."

      They say that when you challenge an Alpha, an Alpha responds.

      My Alpha magic burst from me, slamming through the room, breaking the display glass and shoving the tables aside.  My eyes glowed yellow and a look of fear passed through Sophia's face.  Even Andre took a step back.  The magic from my dragons, combined with mine, stifled the room with power.

      Growling, I took a step forward.  Sophia was taller than me, but I was the commanding presence between us.

      "I know that Alphas put the pack first; they do everything to protect it.  Yet everything I've learned about you since we met has been solely focused on number one: Sophia Sorensen.  You don't even have the dignity to treat your most elite team with respect.  And if you were so concerned with saving your race, you'd be working with Emma.  She can save the dragon race.  Instead you're sending her off to be hidden from the rest of the world.  I may be from the backwoods of Tennessee but at least my parents taught me how to respect others, instead of treating them like they're the dirt under your ugly shoes."

      So much for taking my father's advice and never letting your enemy know they are your enemy.  That advice didn't work out well for him anyway.

      Sophia was fuming, and her fear was replaced by rage.  "You think you can do better than me at keeping those guys under control?  You have no idea."

      "I have plenty of experience keeping males under control.  And I wouldn't mind showing you a thing or two."

      She got in my face.  "You challenge me, then?"

      I nodded.  "I do."

      "Challenging someone of my stature requires you to do it officially, in front of the Queen."

      I threw up my hands.  "Fine, then!"

      She sneered.  "I'm sure Andre would be happy to arrange a meeting."

      "Great!"

      She smirked.  "Until then, I've got some interesting jobs coming up."  She looked at Avery.  "That reminds me, you need to be at the Bayit Lavan tomorrow morning.  Regardless of your current condition, I expect you to be as sharp as ever and ready for your mission."  She took in his eye, which was already black and bruised, and leaned down on the table again, showing off her generous assets.  "Trouble in paradise, bad boy?"

      Now she was going after Avery?  Ugh.

      Avery looked away.  "I'll be there tomorrow, four a.m."

      "You'd better be."  Then Sophia turned on her heel and stalked through the cafe, leaving Andre standing there with an amused look on his face.  Then he turned to leave with a last look at Hunter.  "I'll be sending you my cleaning bill."

      I stood up, moving towards Andre.  "Andre.  Erm," I tried to remember his last name.  "Mr. Douglass."

      He turned back around, sighing.  "Yes."

      "You'll arrange it?"

      A grin spread up his face and he turned back around.  "I'll let you know."

      Hunter got up and moved past me.  He began to talk to the manager of the coffee shop; he seemed to be making arrangements to fix the display glass.  I got the feeling that it wasn't an uncommon occurrence; I would imagine with a bunch of dragons around, there would be lots of issues like that.

      I turned back towards the guys, shaking.  My hands were damp with perspiration and my face was flushed.  But I was sated because I felt like I was right.  I had to protect the guys from her wrath.  And she should be working with Emma.  What was their deal?  Why weren't they using this opportunity to help the dragons?

      Christian stood up to hug me.  "That was awesome, Pink!"

      I looked at Easton, unsure if he would approve.  "What do you think?"

      Easton frowned.  "I think... I think it's time that we had a fucking Alpha in this group."

      I sat down and Avery gave me a fist bump.  I grinned and took a sip of my coffee, frowning as it went down my throat because it was now cold.  "If I challenge her for Alpha in front of the Queen, there's no way Sophia can say no.  And I'll make sure to spell out the terms.  I win, and I get you guys back.  I win, and she can't interfere in your life so much."  I needed the guys back in my life.  I missed them, even though it had only been a couple of weeks.  Being here with them after my hiatus only made things worse.  My body warmed as I thought about how putting Sophia in her place could help in a lot of ways.  "And maybe I can find a way to help Emma and her family in the process."

      Hunter came back and gave me another cup of steaming coffee.  "Way to go, Princess."

      "Thanks."  I smiled, taking the cup, and told myself that I was going to show Sophia the doorway to my righteous indignation.  “Who wants to go spy on Emma, just to make sure she’s okay?”
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      I took Avery and Christian’s hand as we walked through the parking lot to Hunter’s car.  Hunter stepped forward and opened my door.  I shoved Christian in first, and he laughed as he slunk into the back seat.  Avery tried to go in next but I stopped him.  Then I got and motioned for him to come in next.

      As I sat, squished in between the two, I leaned on Christian’s shoulder.  Avery’s fingers stroked my thigh and I clasped his hand, holding it tight.  It felt so good to be next to my guys again.  A small part of myself felt bad for being with them, when we didn’t know if something could happen to the book.  But I rationalized it away; it was only for a short time.  Just to check in on Emma and her family.  And then we’d part our separate ways until we could be together again.

      Hunter started the car.  “Does anyone know where they live?”

      “Remember Gerard?  He said something.”  Avery.

      Christian pulled a strip of my hair between his fingers.  “I’ve missed you.”

      Sighing, I touched the bump on his head; it was almost healed.  “I’ve missed you, too.  Thanks for helping with Avery and Hunter.”

      He grinned.  “No problem.”

      Hunter called from the front, pulling out onto the street.  “I can’t go to something, I need directions.”

      “I’m pulling it up on my phone.”  Easton tapped his phone.  “I think he said the Winslow place.”

      “What’s that?”  Avery’s hand on my thigh was so warm.

      “Some castle.”  Easton sounded distracted.

      “They get to live in a castle?  That’s pretty cool.”  Christian’s voice was right by my ear, and it made a shiver go down my back.  “Hunter, why don’t we have a castle?”

      “Cuz we don’t need one, you obstinateness shit.”

      Christian smiled.  “Yeah, not like your place isn’t in the most expensive district in the city.”

      Suddenly the voice on Easton’s phone burst through the speakers.  “Turn left in twenty yards.”

      “Follow her.” Easton looked up at Hunter, then leaned over to look at us.  “It wasn’t the most expensive place in the city until Hunter’s parents bought it.”

      “Shut up.”  Hunter’s voice was strained and he turned at the last minute, causing Easton to fall into him.  Easton pushed away from Hunter.  “Don’t like talking about your money, pony boy?”

      Avery hit Easton in the shoulder.  “Shut up, man.”

      Grumbling, Easton sat forward, swallowing hard, and the car grew silent.  Easton turned the radio on and a dubstep song burst out on the speakers.  I turned towards Christian.

      “Why’s Hunter so weird about that?” I tried to speak softly enough so that no one would hear me.  Avery leaned over, whispering loud enough that I could hear him over the music.

      “It’s cuz he feels guilty, with his parents and all that.”

      “Oh.”  I nodded, understanding.

      Avery didn’t lean back in his seat but his eyes playfully roamed my face.  “Sorry about earlier.  It was dumb.”

      I smirked.  “Yeah, it was.”

      “I agree.”  He glanced towards Christian then suddenly he pulled my chin forward and kissed me.  I clasped my hand around the back of his neck, pulling him closer.  His tongue was soft and it caressed mine, exploring my mouth while his hand moved around my waist, pulling me closer.  I pressed myself to him, loving the way he felt against my chest.

      “Hey dude.”  Christian pushed him back but Avery just smirked and licked his lips.

      I turned towards Christian, looking into his eyes.  They were hungry, needy orbs, focused on my mouth.

      “Come here.”  I gripped his jaw and claimed his lips.  He groaned but it was barely heard over the sound of the music.  I nudged his lips with my tongue and he opened his mouth.  I took in a sucking breath and a heated flush marked my skin as our tongues clashed, caught up in the moment.

      I wasn’t sure if this was breaking the rules or not, but I didn’t care.  I didn’t want it to end.

      Then we came to a stop and Christian pulled away, nipping at my bottom lip.  I smiled, taking a moment to revel in his warmth.  Then Easton opened his door and a cool air rushed through the car.  Avery nudged my hand and I followed him out the door.

      We were on a side street.  I looked up; it was small but it was a castle all right, complete with massive round towers.  Tall, narrow windows were scattered along the white brick walls, complete with large wooden doors that barred our entry inside.  It was surrounded by patches of grass and dirt, probably gardens when the weather was right, and a spiked, iron fence.

      “Do you think they have a security system?”

      Easton just gave me a look but Hunter smiled, answering me.  “I’m sure they do.  I don’t see anything that will keep us from coming in from the sky though.”  He shook his head.  “Lazy security officers, I’m guessing.”

      “Here,” Avery held his hand out to me and I took it.  “Hold tight.”  The rest of the guys were pulling off their clothes and their orange dragon magic was pulsing through the street.

      Avery grasped me to him as his wings extended and I clung to his warm body as we rose in the air.  The wind on my face felt amazing as we flew over the fence and the gardens.  I glanced behind me to see that the rest of the guys weren’t far behind us.  We landed on the back lawn, close to some windows, and the guys shifted one-by-one, landing gracefully in their human form next to us.

      “That was too easy.”  Hunter rolled his eyes.  We crept forward, peering through their windows, and I stifled a snigger.  I felt like such a wicked spy.  Hanging out with all my guys and peeking in Emma’s windows like a stalker.

      “Shh.”  Avery elbowed me, but he was grinning.

      “You shush.”  I elbowed him back.

      He grabbed my arm.  “There’s Emma.”

      I squinted my eyes to look through the wavy glass.  Emma was walking with her son, Landon.  They entered the room and sat on the couch and turned towards the tv.  I realized that two of her younger sons were already there.  One of them was laughing, and they had popcorn in their lap.

      Well.  They seemed to be doing okay.

      Suddenly Hunter gripped my arm.  “We’ve got to go.”

      Then I heard the squawking sound of someone speaking over the radio.  “Check the back entrance.  The alarm is pointing to that part of the yard.”

      Shit.  Guess they had better security than we thought.  The guys shifted in an instant, keeping as low to the ground as possible as they flew towards the back road, trying to keep out of sight.  Avery grabbed me and I clung to him as we flew over the yard.  Then there was a shout and we knew that we’d been caught.

      We flew over the fence and landed.  The guys grabbed their clothes and we all crowded into Hunter’s car, laughing, as a security guard ran towards us.  Hunter revved the engine playfully, then put it in reverse.

      Looking back, Christian gave him the go ahead and Hunter slammed his foot on the gas, driving backwards and away from the security guard.
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      We stood outside of Hunter's apartment and I hesitated in saying goodbye to the rest of the guys.  I gave Avery a long hug, and he clung to me tightly.

      "It's only for a few days," he whispered, and then let me go, walking off without a goodbye.

      Easton just brushed his lips over my mine softly and it sent a thrilling sensation through my body.  Then he stood back to let Christian say goodbye.

      Christian glanced at Hunter.  "I have to admit, I'm jealous you get to go home with him."

      I frowned, feeling bad.  "I'm sorry."

      He sighed and pulled me into his arms.  "It's okay.  I know you had to do it."  Even though it was cold outside, I was warm in his arms.  I pressed my head against his chest and listened to his constant, steady heartbeat.

      "I'll miss you."

      "It won't be for long, you'll win us back, I know it."

      I shook my head.  "There's no way in hell I'm letting Sophia win."

      He laughed.

      I reached up and softly kissed the spot on his head that held a bump; it was healed now.  Then Easton and Christian walked off to catch up with Avery.

      

      We entered his apartment, there was one light on in the kitchen with a note from Riley on the table.  He dragged me to it.  The paper had Riley's scribble on it.  "For you, my dearest."

      Hunter smiled.  "She means you."

      "Huh?"

      "She never calls me 'dearest'.  The note is for you."

      I smiled and as I picked it up, a card fell out of it.  It was a bank card, with my name on it.  "What's this?"

      "I had Riley call the bank and add you to our accounts.  You can get what you want without asking for money."

      It felt like a brick in my hands.  "I can't take your money; I have my own.  I just need to access it somehow."

      He frowned and pulled me into his arms.  His voice was thick.  "There is no way in hell I’ll have Garrett alerted to your location by letting you touch your money."

      "But I think--"

      He cut me off with a slow and sensual kiss.  "Your safety means so much more to me than money."

      "But maybe Shayne--"

      "The answer is no."  He sighed at the defiant look on my face.  "If it makes you feel any better, you can pay me back later."

      I grinned, giving in as I studied the card.  I'd never heard of the name of the bank.  "Okay.  Thanks.  How'd you get them to do it so fast?  And so late?"

      He nuzzled my neck.  "I have connections.  Trust me."  He paused.  "Actually, Riley has connections."

      I laughed.  "I don't doubt it."

      He pulled my chin up and rubbed his thumb across my bottom lip.  A slow stirring that began in my chest moved through me, becoming a smoldering need that spread through my veins like fire.

      "Elizabeth, I never plan on letting you go.  So take my money, take my apartment, take my parents’ house.  Take everything I own.  Just make sure you take my heart.  Because it's yours."

      I stared into his eyes, biting my lip.  Then I pressed my hand against his chest.  "I want all of you."

      He nodded.  "Take me."  He moved forward, making me take a step backwards.  "Now, make a choice.  Do you want to sleep in Riley's room?  I'm sure she'll enjoy a snuggle buddy.  Or, "his eyes burned into me, "will you make good on your offer to fuck me all night long?"  He leaned down to whisper and his breath over my ear made goosebumps run up my arm.  "My little slut?"

      Raw heat blazed through me, sending a bolt of electricity to my inner thighs.  His dirty talk only made me want him more. I had to have him.  And I had to have him now.  I took a step away from him and pulled off my dress.  Underneath I still had on the sexy lingerie that I'd selected with Riley in anticipation of my night with Hunter.  My first time with him seemed like forever ago.

      He growled and yanked me off my feet.  I wrapped my legs around his waist as he carried me into his room, nipping my bottom lip with his teeth.
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      When we got to his room, he threw me onto his bed.  I bounced and then sank into his soft blankets.  I watched with eager eyes as he pulled his shirt off, gulping as he revealed his muscled chest.  Then he crawled on his hands and knees towards me, a smoldering look of desire on his face and my fingers longed to touch him.  My eyes were glued to him; I couldn't look away.

      I wanted him so bad.

      But I pulled myself back to his headboard, forcing him to work to touch me, to get to me.

      His eyes became predatory, his face serious.  "Elizabeth."

      His voice was so soft and yet so fucking demanding that my body went into overdrive, feeling weak and wet at the same time.  I melted; I would do and say anything he asked.  He moved over me and I wrapped my arms around his neck, pulling him to me like I could trap him, like I could own him.  Like I could possess him.

      His lips moved to my neck and I moved my head so that he had complete access to it.

      "You never had a girlfriend that you really loved?"  My voice came out breathless.  I needed to hear him tell me that I was the only one he ever desired.

      His hand moved up my side, caressing me so that his fingers brought with him a trail of fire that left me short of breath and wanting.  He had no idea what those fingers could do to me, the way they could make me melt under his touch.

      "No one like you."

      My mouth parted and I closed my eyes, reveling in the warmth from his body that burned into my skin.  I could stay like this forever.  His firm body against mine, driving me slowly mad with lust and desire.

      His thumb inched up my ribs and I arched my back, edging him higher.  Damn, it felt so good.  He moved his lips up my neck, nibbling and teasing, then he tugged on my ear with his teeth.  "I never felt even an ounce for anyone else the way I feel about you.  It was all," he paused as his teeth raked over the base of my throat, "sex for the race, for the Queen, whatever."

      "Really?"  I looked into his eyes, needing him to show me that he meant it.  That I was the only one for him.  And even though I knew it was so fucking backwards, because I desired them all, I made him say it.

      He moved his face to look into my eyes.  "Really."  His eyes were so serious.  "It was all so..." he paused, thinking.  "Empty."  His eyes focused on mine.  "I've never met anyone like you, Elizabeth.  And I will possess you, heart and soul."

      A damn of emotion broke down my walls.  His words could touch me more than his hands ever could.  I slid my fingers around the back of his neck and tugged him closer, hiding the way that his words affected me.  I struggled to contain my fear, to force back the surge of feelings rushing into my chest, pressing up towards my eyes.  The fear that I would lose him one day, like I had Aaron.

      And then it hit me like a lightning bolt.  I knew and understood that he would never leave me.  He would always give me everything.  He was my warrior, strong and sure, and at the same time, an oxymoron of existence because his physical strength was nothing compared to the beauty of the way he offered himself to me.  Without doubt.  Without expectation.  Without reservation.

      I pulled back to look him in the eyes, deciding that he needed to hear it from me, too.  "You are the center of my world.  I will never let you go."

      His face betrayed the way I'd affected him; he'd needed to hear it too.  I moved my fingers against his naked back, digging and pressing them in as my desire for him flared and he shivered.  His erection hardened and it strained against his pants and into my stomach.

      I hooked my arms around his neck and leaned in.  He took in a breath and held it, waiting, and I was lost in the moment.  I wanted it to last forever, knowing and feeling that one of the sexiest men I'd ever met was holding his breath in anticipation of my lips on his.

      I touched the tip of my tongue to his lips and they parted.  Then he yanked me to him, the palm of his hand digging into my back, and pressed his mouth tight against mine.  Fire shot to my belly as I opened myself to him, kissing him back.

      God.

      I needed him.

      I suddenly had to have him inside of me.  Touching me in ways that no other man could touch me.  I wrapped my legs around him and pulled myself up to grind against his erection.  "Take me, Hunter.  Right here, right now."

      Growling, he pulled me to straddle his hips, not breaking the kiss.  The urgent way he was pushing against me made me feel loved and sexy, all wrapped up in one big present made especially for him.

      His kisses became urgent, demanding and harsh, as his control began to unravel and I tugged at his pants, not breaking the kiss as I yanked them off him.  His mouth was against mine, kissing my lips, my cheeks, my neck.  "Say you'll never leave me.  Say you'll always fight to be with me."

      I nodded, grinding myself against him, grinding my need into his erection with only the thin lining of my panties between us.  I moved his face back to my mouth, opening my mouth to tangle my tongue with his.  "I'll never let you go, Hunter."  My hands wrapped around his neck and I clung to him like a lifeline.  I was drowning in Hunter and he was the only thing keeping me from drifting away.

      Then he pushed me down onto the mattress.  "Show me, Princess.  Show me how much you want me."

      He yanked at my panties and I raised my hips to help him slide them off, and then he was inside me and we were both driven with an urgency to possess and own the other.  He commanded my mouth at the same time with his and I was lost in a sea of ecstasy as he took me, and I knew that he had claimed me, body and soul.
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      I leaned against him, my breasts pressed against the side of him as my fingers trailed across his chest.  Damn, he was so freaking sexy.

      "Tell me..."

      He kissed the top of my head and ran his fingers through my hair.  It was a few hours after we'd arrived at the apartment and he'd held up his promise to keep me awake all night long.  Including giving me another full guide of all the functions of his Jacuzzi tub.  Although we didn't just screw.  We also ate and talked, and looked out his windows, watching the city below.  Riley never came home and I wondered where she was.  Now we were back in his bed, snuggling.

      "Yes.  Tell you what?"

      "Tell me about Riley.  About your parents."

      His hand stilled for a brief moment before he began to stroke my hair again.  "What do you want to know?"

      I trailed my fingers down to his stomach.  "How did they die?"

      He swallowed hard and took my hand loosely in his, and caressed my palm with his thumb.  "Part of my job is collecting people.  The Authority wants someone brought in, they send me to do it.  Once, this was before I was with Avery and them, there was a guy who got away.  We were supposed to bring him and his brother in.  I'm not sure how, but somehow he knew we were coming and they were waiting for us."  I could feel his heart pick up.  "It was a bloodbath.  Two of my team members died, and a third was in the hospital for several weeks.  The guy got away but we killed his brother in the firefight."

      He paused for a moment and I let him collect his thoughts.

      "So he came back."  He growled.  "Not for me, the coward.  But he killed my parents."

      Silence stretched between us; I was at a loss for words.

      Then he finally spoke.  "I was just lucky that Riley wasn't there."

      I moved to straddle him, tracing my fingers over his chest.  I loved the feel of the sharp curves that defined him; it was making me heat up again.  "It wasn't your fault."

      He shrugged.  "It doesn't matter.  The consequences were final."

      I nodded, understanding full well the consequences of death.  More words weren't necessary; we both knew it.  I leaned over and softly kissed the scratches on his face from his fight with Avery, which were now white slivers.

      "What was in the file in Andre's office?  Where is it?"

      He traced his fingers up my stomach and my insatiable need for him flared.  I would never get enough of this man.

      "I gave it to Easton.  It's their file on William and Emma."

      I moved my lips down the side of his neck and his dick hardened under me.

      "And what's so important about it?"

      He moaned as my teeth found his nipple and he pulled at the tips of mine.  I sucked in air and desire burned through me.  I lowered my hands to grasp at his thickness.

      He took in a sharp breath as I moved my hand up and down.

      I wanted to make him feel better, to forget anyone who ever hurt him.  I wished I could kiss it all away.

      "Tell me, Hunter, and I'll make it all better."

      His breath came out a heavy gasp.  "Sophia had her signature on a document.  She's known all along."

      "Known what?"  I raked my teeth down his chest as I moved my hand.  I wanted him again.  I needed his body over me and in me, holding me tight as he came.

      "Where William and Emma were.  About their family, that they had dragon babies.  The document was dated right before she formed our team.  She made it seem like we were going to save the world.  We were going to have babies and grow the race.  All along she knew that wolves could save the dragons.  But they hate the wolves, so they buried the information."

      I heard the pain in his voice.  I thought about how they'd had sex with Sophia, thinking it was the right thing to do.  I needed to make it better.  I needed to smother his agony with my body, with my love.

      "Except now you have me, your wolf.  Which you may not have had, if you hadn't been with her.  Maybe you would've been married to someone else now."

      He growled and moved his hips against me, digging his dick into my stomach and breathing hard.  "Fuck, Elizabeth.  I need to be inside you.  Right. Now."  His voice was deep and penetrating; I could get lost in it forever.

      He flipped me onto my back and my body stretched as he pushed up inside me.  I lost myself in him, in the moment, helpless in Hunter.  His lips devoured mine; he tasted so good.  I pressed my hips up against him with a grinding motion, needing the release.

      He filled me up with his thickness, with his pain, and I moved in rhythm with him, trying to heal his hurt.  A primal urge came over me and I bit his tongue.  He growled, slamming his hips against me faster and we moved in an erotic haze towards the edge of the cliff.

      "Oh, fuck," I cried as I came.  And then he was coming with me and we fell over it together, shuddering as our orgasm washed through us.  My orgasm pulsed and jerked, shooting sparks of electricity through my body and a pounding sensation moved through me.  He moaned, his voice deep and gravelly, and I loved the sound of it.

      Then he kissed me softly, deeply, and I raked my hands through his hair.

      "Elizabeth."  His words were a caress over and through me, filling me with want, with need to always have him by my side.  "Elizabeth."  I reveled in the love that pulsed into my body with the whisper of my name on his lips.  "You are the keeper of my heart."

      I melted in a puddle right then and there on the motherfucking bed.

      Then his kisses grew softer and he lowered himself onto my naked chest, his eyes closed in the afterglow of our lovemaking.

      I shuffled so that he was lying on his back and I was by his side.  His strong arms surrounded me, pulling me against his chest.  Caressing my arms, Hunter hummed softly and we finally fell asleep ensconced in the safety of each other's arms.
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      I awoke to a pounding on Hunter's door.  Hunter snoozed softly, oblivious to it.

      Humph.  Not a very good Special Ops dude.  I waited to see if Riley would get it.  I was hoping she came home super late and would get it so I didn't have to get out of Hunter's warm embrace.  But the apartment remained silent, except for the stupid banging on the door.  So I dragged myself out of his bed and, pulling one of Hunter's shirts over me, opened the door.

      I'd expected, or hoped for, one of the guys but it was James, the guy I met at the dance.  And the guy that Hunter obviously didn't like much.  I'd sensed a frenemy type thing going on with them.

      "Hi."  I was sure by the smirk on his face that my surprise was evident on my face.

      He didn't speak as he raked his eyes down my body, taking in the bareness of my legs underneath Hunter's long shirt.  If he'd hoped to make me feel uncomfortable, he was going to be disappointed.  I wasn't embarrassed of my body or my sexuality.

      Patiently, I waited for him to finish.  Finally, he met my eyes.

      "Done?"  I twisted up the sides of my lips and leaned against the door.

      His smirk grew wider.  "Oh, not even.  I'm just beginning."

      There was something bugging me about James and I suddenly realized what it was.  He reminded me of someone I knew from back home.  A guy that was a tinder box in our pack because he liked to push everyone's buttons.  He was also hot as hell and so it was easy for him to get under your skin.

      And then I knew what kind of guy James was.  He liked to tease both men and women alike.  Men into jealous fits and women into his bed.

      And I could eat him for lunch.

      Tempted to give him a bit of his own medicine, I stepped out into the hallway, glad that there was only one other apartment on this floor.  I moved into his personal space so that he had to step backwards.  "Why are you here?"

      "The Queen sent me."

      "Why would the Queen send you over here?"

      He shrugged as his back met the wall.  "My cousin often likes me to run her little errands."

      I ran my hands up his chest; it was firm and strong.  He probably blew himself kisses in the mirror while he worked out.  "And what does cousin Aria want?"

      Putting his hand around my waist, he tugged me close.  I leaned against him, my mouth only a breath away from his.

      "You know her name?"

      I brushed my lips against his in a teasing dance.  "Obviously."

      His eyes caressed my face.  "She will meet you in two hours.  Same place you saw her before."

      For a brief moment, I thought he meant Gerard's house but realized he meant the first time I saw her.

      I nodded as he moved his hands over my shoulders to the back of my neck.  "Enough time for two, don't you think?"  He glanced at the door.  "Or three."

      I pressed my hands against his jeans; he was hard.

      "Sure.  I'd say that's enough time."

      Letting him go, I backed into Hunter's apartment.  He didn't follow me but only stared at me longingly as I slowly began to close the door.  "For two."

      He sighed.  "One day."

      Smirking, I shook my head.  "You wish."  I caught his smile just before I shut the door.
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