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Chapter One

 


The kitchen was warm and the smell of blueberry
muffins in the oven made her stomach grumble. But what was making
her furious was the man standing in front of her coffee pot. “Move,
Lucas. I want my coffee now.”

“No. You’re pregnant and coffee isn’t good for the
babies.” The coffee pot disappeared and she lost it.

“I swear, Lucas, if that coffee is not back in the
next few seconds, you’re going to see a very pissed off witch. The
doctor said two cups of coffee would not hurt the babies now that
I’m like you guys.” She put her hands on her hips. “I have gone
through every exam, been poked and prodded. Oh, and let’s not
forget all those doctors putting their cold-ass fingers up my
pussy!”

The growl was but a whisper, but Beth knew Lucas was
getting angry. “Don’t remind me of that.” He shook his head and her
coffee pot reappeared. It had a fresh-brewed helping of coffee in
it.

She was so happy. Beth lunged at Lucas, wrapping her
arms around his neck giving him a big kiss. “Thank you, thank you,
and thank you.”

He laughed and squeezed her tight. “Go on, get your
coffee. I’ll go see if they’ve taken the muffins out of the oven.”
He swatted her ass before heading to the other part of the kitchen
where half the staff was already working on tonight’s dinner.

Beth poured herself a cup of coffee and moaned as
the aroma that drifted to her, ignoring his smack. Behind her,
Edward laughed. “I see our pregnant momma has found her coffee.” He
mumbled to her neck when he wrapped his arms around her and ran his
fangs against her skin. “I thought you would still be in bed after
the late night you and Claire had. Did you two have a good girls
night?”

She smiled and took a sip of her coffee before
answering him. “You just want to know what we did since you guys
were banned from the old movie room.” Beth headed to the table and
sat down. “But yes, we had a wonderful time.” Beth looked down at
her cup. “I just wish she could stay longer.”

Tears filled her eyes and at once Lucas came
running. “What’s wrong?” He looked from her to Edward.

“Nothing, just me getting a little hormonal here.”
She reached over and grabbed one of the muffins from the bowl.

The kitchen door slammed open and Dred and Rock came
running in. “What’s wrong?”

“Okay, listen up, guys! I’m pregnant. I’m going to
have moments where I get upset. Things are going to set me off, so
you’re going to have to stop acting like I’m dying.” She picked up
her coffee and took another sip.

“Well, I was coming here to tell you that some of
the women of our pack would like to talk to you,” Rock leaned down
and kissed her cheek. “You can’t blame us for worrying, Beth.
You’re carrying triplets and the first three months are the most
important.”

“I know this, Rock. I just feel like I’m a prisoner
here. I can’t go outside and the castle is so full, I can’t think.
Then there’s the fact that Claire is leaving. Do you think you
could try and talk them into staying?” She looked from Rock to Dred
who both shook their heads.

“You know her mates need to go up North to handle
the problems up there. They are the only ones we trust and we are
not about to leave you. Even the Alpha for the National Pack asked
them to go.” Dred knelt next to her.

“Go talk with the ladies, maybe they can keep you
busy for a few hours,” Dred said.

“You told them, didn’t you? Damn it, Dred, we
weren’t going to announce it till I was two months.”

She yanked her hand away from his and got up to get
more coffee. “I’ll meet them in an hour in the Grand Hall.”

She poured her last cup and sighed. “Lucas, could
you ask Lancelot if he could serve some of his muffins and drinks,
in about an hour? I want to take a shower.”

She turned around to see all four of her men staring
at her. “What?”

“Are you going to tell us about the letter you
received yesterday?” Edward asked leaning back in his chair.

“How did you know?” She frowned and fidgeted. “It
was nothing important.”

“You’re lying.” Lucas pushed away from the wall.
“Never lie to us, Beth. I’d rather you just tell us it’s none of
our business, than lie.” She heard the disappointment in his voice
and her heart seemed to stutter.

“I’m sorry. You guys have so much to do and I just
seem to be in the way. I didn’t want to add to your problems. The
letter was from Nora.” Growls and cussing came from all of
them.

“Where is the letter? You shouldn’t have even
touched it. What if she had sent some kind of poison?” Edward’s
eyes seemed to glow.

“Deception was there. He said it was safe and Avril
opened it for me.” She held up her hand. “Yes, he insisted I show
you the letter.” She pulled it out of her pocket and handed it to
Edward before stepping out of the kitchen.

Not bothering to look back, Beth whispered. “She
found Andy…” With that Beth left, heading to their private site.
Deception walked next to her, quiet, knowing she was on the verge
of breaking down again.

“You know they are going to follow as soon as they
read the letter,” she muttered and looked down at Deception.

“We don’t know if your friend is dead. He could be
alive,” Deception said trying to lighten her mood.

“No, not if Nora is as crazy as everyone said she
is. Do you think they’ll let me go to the house? I’d like to get
out of here for a few hours this afternoon.”

Nodding to the guards at the entrance to their
private quarters, Beth made her way to their bedroom. She pushed
open the door to see Lucas there, waiting for her. “What do you
want Lucas?” Beth headed into the bathroom not surprised Lucas
followed her.

“How many other letters have you gotten that we
aren’t aware of?” Lucas grabbed hold of her arm and spun her around
to face him. He was furious and his whole body shook.

Shrugging off his grip, Beth glared at him for a few
seconds before moving back into their bedroom and going to the
closet. “There’s been a letter every week for the past month. Each
one I made sure Deception and Avril were with me before I touched
it.” She knelt and picked up the small box. “Here.” She turned
around to see him behind her. Beth thrust the box at him. “Don’t
destroy my pictures.”

“Why?” One word, but it held a powerful impact on
her.

“Not everything I do needs to be dissected. If the
letters were a threat, I would have told you, but they weren’t.”
She looked down at her box. “They’re just pictures and stories.
Excuse me, but I have a group of ladies waiting for me. I know Dred
asked them to see me because he was feeling sorry for me.”

She exited the closet, but looked over her shoulder.
“Oh, and I’m going to the house this afternoon, so make the
arrangements.”

“You’re what?” Lucas yelled and she didn’t even
flinch as she slammed the door, locking it. Oh, she knew he could
get in any time, but most of the time they accepted that she needed
the privacy.

Dropping the robe, Beth stepped into the shower. The
water was warm and eased the tension in her shoulders as she
allowed the tears to fall. Ever since her wedding, each one of her
men had treated her like a child. They’re sex was gentle and
vanilla, one at a time. Even when she had begged, they wouldn’t
hear about risking their children.

She missed Lucas’s two cocks, instead he made sure
only one would penetrate her, holding himself back, not giving her
his all.

It was time to pull out the big guns. If they
wouldn’t stop walking around her like she was a fragile egg, Beth
was just going to have to make them snap. As far as Nora was
concerned, Dred had been right. She was totally losing it, but what
scared her the most was the fact her old friend had met a new
friend and a very powerful one, Lucas’ brother.

Automatically Beth reached down and ran her hand
over the inside of her thigh where Lucas’ brother had tried to
leave his mark and shivered. The thought of Lucas’ brother anywhere
near her sent chills down her body. Beth plopped down in the tub,
letting the water hit the top of her head while she rested it on
her knees.

One thing was for sure, Nora wasn’t her friend
anymore and Beth had to let go. “I’m sorry, Nora, so sorry.” She
looked up at Deception and smiled.

“If I haven’t said it in a while, thank you for
being with me and helping.” Beth said as he lay down next to the
tub, resting his big head on his paws.

“You are welcome, but are we going to stay in
here all day? It is a little stuffy with all that steam. Your men
are at the door.” He rose and moved to the back of the room and
as soon as he did Lucas appeared next to the tub.

 


* * *

 


“You know she’s never going to be the person you
once knew. You have to let her go, Beth, or you’re going to drive
yourself crazy.” He knelt down in front of the woman of his heart.
Her eyes were swollen and red from crying and Lucas knew she still
hung onto hope, but that hope was waning.

“She’s with my brother now Beth, and we have no idea
what they are going to do. So we have a proposal for you, a sort of
late honeymoon if you would like to call it that.” Lucas held out
his hand. “Come let us all tell you about it.” Lucas waited.

Her big green eyes met his and Beth sighed. Beth
reached up and placed her hand into his. “There is no need to go on
a honeymoon. You already have me knocked up and won’t give me what
I want.” She stepped out of the tub and into his arms and kissed
his chest not carrying if she got him wet. “Even you have suffered.
You won’t use both of those nice long cocks of yours in me.” Beth
actually pouted and he laughed while he dried her.

“We make love to you every time you ask, My Heart,”
Lucas opened the door, seeing Edward and the wolf brothers waiting
for them.

“You know damn well that’s not the same, you hold
yourself back from me. When you make love to me, it’s like I’m in
the damn doctor’s office. One of them is always there making sure
you don’t go too fast, use both of your cocks or get rough. I’m not
a stupid porcelain doll to be played with and put on a shelf, damn
it!” Her temper flared up once more.

“I’m stuck inside, my friend-sister is leaving, and
my men treat me like I’m going to fucking break every time they
touch me,” she said as she pushed past the four of them and made
her way to the front of the room. Deception slid around their
bodies to follow her. “Hell, if I knew you were going to act like
this, I would have waited till this mess was all over.” She curled
up onto the couch and flicked on the stereo as one of her favorite
CD’s started to play.

Lucas turned the music off and took a chair across
from her, watching as Edward lifted her up, placing her onto his
lap. Over the last few weeks, the three other males mated with
their woman were slowly bonding with him also. Already the bond
with Edward and Rock was strong, but the elusive Dred kept his
distance, but Lucas would soon put a stop to that.

His cocks hardened and he reached down adjusting
these stupid jeans these humans wore. “Have a problem there,
Lucas?” Beth snipped and Edward slapped the side of her leg.

“Enough! Do you think we like not giving you what
you want? But until we get the okay from the doctors, there will
only be gently loving,” Edward snapped.

“Whatever. So where are you sending me away to now?”
She looked up at him. “Oh let me guess. You’ll be staying
here.”

“You’re going with my mom to visit her parents.
Lucas will accompany you along with Rock. Dred and I must stay
behind to watch and plan the next move. As soon as we find Lucas’
brother, we can bring you back.” His last word was a mere whisper,
but Beth hadn’t heard a word he’d said since Edward told her they
were staying.

Her body stiffened and she was once more fighting
tears. Beth slid out of his grasp and looked at him, then at Dred.
“I will go nowhere without you and that is finial. You can tell
your fucking bitches to take a flying hike.” She leaned down,
inches away from Edward’s face. “If I see or hear another thing
about you touching them, I’ll rip their fucking heads off.” Beth
ran from the room. Even Rock couldn’t catch her as she shifted to
the wolf and took off.

“What the hell was that about?” Edward looked to
him, then to Dred.

“Some of your staff got wind we were considering
sending her to your grandparents. The talk of the castle is that
you and Dred are not claiming her as your wife anymore.” Lucas
watched as Edward’s face turned a deep red, while the fur started
to poke through the skin on Dred’s body.

“You really can’t be that upset, Edward. When was
the last time you or Dred spent any time with her? For the last
four days, Rock and I have been following her around and trying to
ease her need.” Lucas sat up and rested his elbows on his knees and
stared at the man across from him.

“You have become a great leader, Edward, and your
followers look up to you, but I’m afraid as far as your wife goes,
you have neglected her. I haven’t said anything till now, but it’s
got to stop. Beth looks to you as her anchor, both of you. Dred,
when was the last time you had her by your side for any of the pack
meetings? Did you know that only your sister and a few of your
cousins showed up for the girls’ night? Seems all the rest were
waiting to catch a certain male’s attention now that Beth is out of
the way.”

He stood and stretched. “I suggest you two find time
for her and fast. Make sure the females know she is yours and you
want no other. Now, if you’ll excuse me, our Little Witch is
attempting to leave the castle.” He snapped and flashed to the
garage area where Justine was holding a very furious Beth back away
from the cars.

“Damn it, Lucas, you guys better start taking better
care of her or I’ll personally take her where she wants to go,” the
guard said and released Beth when he wrapped his arms around her
taking her to her house.

“Shh, I’ve got you, My Heart,” he whispered into her
neck as they appeared in her small house.

“Are we safe here?” She looked up into his eyes and
he smiled.

“I would not bring you here if it wasn’t. Now show
me your home. I’ve heard so much about it. I have to admit it
feels…I don’t know how to describe it.” Lucas glanced around and
she laughed.

“I know. It’s like a cool wind brushed over your
skin, freeing every dirty molecule from your body. Come here.” Beth
dragged him into the middle of what looked to be some sort of
family room. Cool air out of nowhere rushed all around them,
brushing against his skin.

“Amazing, it’s like being on a bike or a horse ride,
but so much more.” Lucas laughed at his woman when she started to
pull him into the kitchen and down some steps.

“This is where I feel the safest and closest to my
father. They headed down a long hallway when she went into an
office that was like none other. Releasing his hand, Beth
approached the desk and crawled into the big chair, curling up on
it and resting her head on her knees. “Edward was supposed to take
this office. In a way, I’m glad he didn’t. I can still smell my
father and feel his arms around me, holding me like he did when I
was scared.”

Lucas frowned. “Beth, are you scared with us?” He
scooped her up into his arms and sat down in the chair with her in
his lap. She curled up close to him as if seeking shelter. “I
haven’t felt safe for the past few days and I can’t sleep. Lucas,
can your brother hurt me in my dreams?”

He reached down and lifted her chin as Edward, Dred
and Rock appeared in the room. “Beth, why would you ask this? Have
you seen him in your dreams?”

“I’ve seen Nora and where she is, your brother is
close.” She looked down and once more tried to get closer to him.
“I can feel him. He’s watching me, Lucas. When he took my blood, he
can see me, but when I’m with one of you, when you’re inside of me,
I can’t feel him anymore. I wasn’t just asking for sex Lucas, I
need…I don’t know how to explain it.”

Edward knelt down next to them. “Can you show us
what you’re talking about? It would mean opening up to us, Little
Witch, and I know you are angry at us, but how can we help, if we
don’t understand.”

She moved her hand. “Go over there, away from me,”
Beth said and crawled out of Lucas’ lap, moving away from all of
them to the point of almost stepping into the hallway. She shivered
and wrapped her arms around herself when the connection to her
opened wide up.

What Lucas felt had him standing. Furious, his
brother has been watching them all since he had found her.

“Did you really think that little spell would
stop me, Big Brother? Soon I’ll have her under me, fucking her like
a real man. Since she’s craving multiple men, maybe I’ll even share
her with Marder. You do remember him, don’t you?” His laughed
filled the room and Beth would have fallen if Dred hadn’t been
creeping closer to her and caught her.


Chapter Two

 


Beth knew Edward was now holding her and that she had
passed out. But going off the deep end was not going to help her or
her family. It was time for her to grow up. Beth was going to be a
mother soon and it was time to start acting like an adult. She sat
up slowly and stretched. “You should be at the castle, not here,
Edward. I’ll be fine. Now, if you’ll excuse me, I have some work to
do in Dad’s office.” She pulled her legs off of Dred’s lap and
attempted to rise, but Edward held onto her, refusing to let her
get up.

“For the next few days you are our only priority.
Meetings will only be at a certain time of day from now on. I’ve
rescheduled everything I can to be with you,” Edward said.

She looked over her shoulder, frowning at him. “Why?
Because you feel guilty or because you want to actually spend time
with me? Don’t you think your little groupies are going to be a
little pissed? Or did you promise them you’d be back after you’ve
satisfied my needs for a few days?” Beth knew she sounded like a
bitch, but she was tired and pissed off and that was not a good
combination for her.

“Look at me, Little Witch,” Edward ordered, with ice
in his voice. She had heard that tone directed at her only a few
times, but she knew not to argue. She looked at him.

“The last month has been crazy. First you were
taken, and then there was our wedding. Many things were put on the
back burner. Now, it’s not an excuse,” he sighed, and reached up to
cup her face with both hands. “There never were any other women and
there never will be. Yes, I have donors to feed from, but when I
first brought you home, I made sure they were all men. So whoever
is saying differently is lying and trying to start trouble. Believe
me, I’ll find out who is too,” he promised.

“No, it’s up to me to stop these rumors and I have a
pretty good idea who it is.” Beth covered his hands with hers and
squeezed. “I love you, Edward, and I know how much pressure you are
under, but you are my rock. The one thing I thought I could count
on, but lately…” She leaned back out of his grasp and glanced at
Lucas.

“If it hadn’t been for Lucas and Rock, I’d be going
stir crazy.”

She turned her attention to Dred. “I agreed to be
like you, to be part of your world, but so far, all you have done
is kept me away from your pack. Sure I see your sister and a few of
the other females, but what about the runs at night or any other
issues coming up with the pack. I should be included in this stuff.
Question for you, Dred. Why haven’t your parents formally
introduced themselves to me? And why didn’t they show up for our
wedding? I know they were here.”

Dred glared over at Rock, and Beth hissed. “He
didn’t tell me, asshole!” She jumped up and stared at him. “I was
told about this by the blond bimbo who hung all over you the first
day I met the pack.” She stepped back away from his reach.

“Oh yeah. Just keep thinking that since you’ve laid
your claim, all your little followers will accept me, but HELLO!!!!
They aren’t going to accept anything if I’m not around or you…” she
pointed at each of them. “Fuck it.” Beth swirled around shifting as
she did, and running for the door.

“Damn it, Beth!” Dred yelled and she knew they were
all following her. They had wanted her to wait to shift till they
knew the babies were okay, but Beth knew her children were safe in
her womb and weren’t going anywhere. There were certain advantages
to being a witch, but it seemed her men had forgotten about
that.

Saying the words, Beth ran towards the stairs when
she heard the thud and the cussing. She couldn’t help but laugh as
she shifted before going up the stairs. Maybe they’ll remember
they’re not the only ones who can do a few different things, she
thought as she headed up the stairs when Lucas’ arms suddenly
wrapped around her and lifted her off her feet making her shift
back to her human form.

“That was not very nice. You know someone could have
gotten hurt.” Lucas scolded her and carried her into the kitchen
where he placed her on the counter. Stepping between her legs, all
Lucas had to do was give her that look and she was fidgeting.

“Well, then they should remember I’m not helpless.
I’m tired of sitting around, Lucas. I’m pregnant, not sick. Plus,
the idiot had it coming to him.” She glared at Dred as he came into
the room and took Lucas’ place when he stepped back.

“Go away, Dred,” Beth growled back and tried to hold
his gaze, but eventually she looked down at her hands and bared her
neck to him. She knew he was waiting for her to submit to him.

His arm wrapped around her and he dragged her closer
to his body as he bent down and bit her neck where his permanent
mark was. “Mine,” Dred snarled as he grabbed a handful of her hair,
pulling her head back to stare into his eyes when he released her
neck.

“Don’t ever run from me, Beth. It brings out the
wolf and now is not the time to test me,” he said before covering
her mouth with his in what was meant to be a punishing kiss, but
turned out to be a downright –throw-me-back-and-fuck-me-one.

By the time Dred released her, Beth was ready to
spread her legs, but the asshole stepped away from her and allowed
Edward to replace him.

“Do you need something, Little Witch?” Edward asked,
as he slid his hands up her shirt and squeezed her breast.

“No,” she pushed Edward’s hand away and tried to get
some of her mental capabilities back. “What I need to do is some
work. Please move, this is important.” Beth waited for Edward to
move, but he didn’t.

“What do you have to do? Wouldn’t you enjoy spending
time with Dred and me for the rest of the day?” Edward asked.

Once more doubt raised its ugly head and Beth looked
away. “I might have a way to break this stupid connection that
Lucas’ brother has, plus I might be able to learn what he is
planning too.” She wouldn’t look at them. If they knew what she was
planning, they would forbid it. Beth only hoped Edward or the
others wouldn’t probe into her head this time.

 


****

 


Edward knew at once that Beth was keeping something
from them, but he wanted her to open up to him and it was obvious
she wasn’t going to. Lucas was right, their time apart had driven a
wedge in between them. Taking both of her hands in his, Edward
brought them up to his mouth and kissed each hand. “Can we
help?”

She cocked her head to the side and glanced at him.
“You’re not going to like what I’m going to do,” Beth warned him
almost egging him and the others on.

“Is it dangerous to you or the babies?” he asked
watching every move she made. When Beth went to lower her eyes,
Edward reached up and grasped her chin, holding her head up. “No,
look at me and tell me.”

“I don’t think so, but I can’t explain it yet. I
need to look into my father’s book of spells before I do anything,”
Beth explained and he nodded.

“We’ll do this together, but if there is any danger
whatsoever to you or the babies, I won’t allow it. Is that
understood?” Edward waited till he got a nod from her before
helping her down off the counter. “Lead on.” Edward and the others
followed her down the winding staircase and into her father’s
study.

Beth took a deep breath as soon as she walked in,
and whispered, “Miss you, Daddy.” She went to her father’s desk and
climbed into his chair which was too large for her smaller frame.
“Edward, I need your help, please?” she asked, looking up at
him.

“I can search for the book, but it would be quicker
if you asked for it to come to you now that you are owner of all
his belongings,” Beth explained, running her hand over the top of
the desk.

“What book am I asking for?” He walked around the
desk and lifted her up. Edward took a seat in the chair and placed
her on his lap.

“My father’s spell book.” She lifted her chin and he
smiled as he held out his hand.

“Come to me book filled with knowledge and magic and
allow us to gaze upon your pages.” Edward would have laughed at
Beth’s expression if a book twice as big as his arm hadn’t come
flying at them. At once he swung the chair around and waited for
the book to bang against the chair, but instead nothing
happened.

Beth was shaking in his arms and Edward could she
was giggling. Her hand was over her mouth, but one look into his
eyes and she lost it, laughing so hard she had him grinning.

“What’s so funny? That thing could have hurt you?”
he mumbled but slowly turned the chair around to see the book
floating in the air above the desk, just waiting there.

“No, nothing in this house would every hurt me, but
thank you for protecting me.” Beth laughed again as she reached up
to grab the book, but Edward beat her to it.

“I’ll get it. It looks heavy.” Edward said and
placed the book onto the desk in front of them. “Now what are we
looking for?” he asked.

“A spell my father created when I was small. It
protected all of us from my brother’s prying eyes,” she said,
turning to look at the book. “Book of wisdom and magic please show
us the spell that was spoken so many years ago. It kept us hidden
from those that would cause us harm.”

At once the book started to vibrate and shake before
it flipped open and pages started to turn. “Damn,” Rock said, as he
stood by Edward’s side, watching. “That is some powerful mojo going
on there. I can feel the energy from the book and the wolf inside
me loves it.”

“I can feel it from here. Your father must have been
impressive in his time,” Lucas said from across the room.

Beth looked up and smiled. “He never bragged about
his gift, but he knew he could hurt many people if he wasn’t
careful.” She waved her hand to the room. “That is why he created
this space. It was somewhere he could relax and not worry about his
power affecting anyone. This room has some kind of seal on it, so
no one close to the house would even know he was present. I forgot
you haven’t seen the whole house. I’ll show you my special room
when I’m done.”

“You can show me tomorrow, but you need to spend
today with Edward and Dred.” Lucas looked at Edward and nodded. “I
have to do something, but I’ll be back tomorrow morning.” Lucas
announced and Beth jumped up.

“You’ll be back tonight right?” she asked.

“No, Beth, this time must be spent with Edward and
Dred. You need to reconnect with them. It’s time we all come
together, Beth. You need us all,” Lucas said and disappeared from
the room.

“Lucas,” Beth whispered before taking a deep breath
and moving back to the book, but when she sat down, she was stiff
in his lap.

“You’re afraid to be with us, why? What have I
done?” Edward asked as she looked down at the page.

“Drop it, Edward, it’s in the past,” Beth said and
pulled the book closer to her.

“Look at me, Little Witch.” Edward sat back and
waited.

Dred reached over the desk and pulled the book away
from her. “You heard Edward.”

“Do we really want to get into this?” Beth asked,
turning to give them her full attention.

“Yes. Now why are you so nervous around us?” Edward
wanted to hug her. The play of emotions on her face made him
realize just how much they’d hurt her.

“Tell me something, Edward, What were you doing on
October 30 at 11:30 A.M.?” she asked her full attention on him
now.

He frowned and tried to remember. “That was last
month, but I’m pretty sure I was in New York dealing with a problem
that came up, why?”

“Obviously the day meant nothing to you, so never
mind. How about you Dred? Where were you last week on Friday
afternoon?” She glanced at Rock who leaned against the wall at
them.

“Damn it, Beth. Tell us what we did? Quit playing
these games.” Edward hadn’t meant to snap, but this cat and mouse
game was not how he wanted to spend his time with her.

“What day did you claim me, Edward? Remember Dred
when I asked if you’d have lunch with me and you said tomorrow? Oh
that’s right, you were having lunch with your mom and dad.” She
swung around and grabbed the book, getting ready to jump off of his
lap.
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