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The Shadow’s Mate




By Lee Noctis




Copyright 2023


Noah: Just wants to fit in and thinks he’s finally there when he successfully rushes at a fraternity. Instead, it’s a nightmare and only the shadow creature in his closet seems to care. 




Luca: Finds his fated mate in a human, but isn’t strong enough to protect him so he goes to the one person who could help, the Lucifer. 




Belmot: Dreams of traveling the realms require him to be mated to a shadow demon. When Luca comes asking the Lucifer for help to protect his human, it’s the perfect opportunity for Belmot to get the mate he needs. 




This book is MMM between one human and two demons. 




Trigger warnings: 

Non-con, drugged SA of MC, monster dicks, threesomes, murder, torture, fucking as a break from the killing, lots of dicks were cut off and they skinned a few first. They deserved it. 
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I tried to make the SA not super graphic, but really, it is on the page. Hopefully, the death later makes up for it. 




Poor Luca. He just wanted to help. 




This story originally was going to be about a sleep paralysis demon and his human but Luca had other ideas. Maybe that one will come at some point? 






CHAPTER ONE




NOAH WOKE UP in the dark room and realized he couldn’t move. He was lying on his back, staring at the foot of his bed. All he could do was blink. How… What… Wait? Between one blink and next on the footboard there appeared a creature. 







It was black, not black like a person, black like the night, or like a shadow. It was hard to make out. The edges of its form were unclear. It just crouched there and Noah could feel it staring at him. Their eyes met and Noah felt a jolt go through him. What the hell was that? 







Before he could wonder too much, Noah fell back asleep. 







He didn’t remember any of it in the morning, though his eyes kept being drawn to his footboard for some reason. Shrugging, he left. He was moving into the fraternity house that day and had a lot to do. 







The Shadow creature, on the other hand, did remember. 








CHAPTER TWO




NOAH’S NEW ROOM was basically the same as his old one, but now it was in a house. He’d done it. All of his friends had thought him crazy for rushing a fraternity, said he would never make it in. But he had. He was now a fraternity brother to fifteen other men and lived in their house on campus with them. So what if they were all jocks, and he was a twinky computer science major? They’d accepted him. 




He looked around his room; it was kind of ugly, with mottled green walls and carpet that used to be beige but was now some unidentifiable color of gross. Whatever, he didn’t need fancy things. This was a new start for him. A start with new people that would become close as family to him. That was the hope, anyway. “Noah! Come downstairs! We’re all gonna celebrate our new brothers!” 




Despite not recognizing the voice, Noah’s heart soared. New brothers. Him! “I’ll be right down!” He yelled back. Should he change out of his MineCon t-shirt into something cooler before he went down? No, no. They’d accepted him as he was. It was okay. This wasn’t high school where the jocks all did nothing but pick on him. He’d made it. 




The living room downstairs was packed with every member of the frat. Someone immediately pulled in Noah and handed a red solo cup of some sort of alcohol. “Drink up little bro!” The man tossed his arm around Noah’s shoulders and raised his own cup. “A toast!” Everyone cheered and raised their cups. “To our new brothers!” Everyone repeated it and drank, including Noah. 




Noah hadn’t had much alcohol before, and it didn’t take long for the room to spin around him. Someone saw him stumble and laughed. “Come on, little bro, you’re drunk. Let’s get you up to your bed before you pass out on the floor.” Agreeable, Noah let himself be led upstairs to his room. He managed to strip out of his clothes and fall on the bed before he passed out, asleep. The last thing he could remember thinking was this had been the best night ever. 




Sometime later, a noise woke Noah up. He couldn’t move. For some reason, the first thing he thought was “oh no, not again” but he didn’t understand why. What was going on? He heard his door open and realized he must have woken up to the sound of someone outside of his door. Whispering voices. 




“You sure about this, Nathan?” 

“Yeah, man, we talked about this. He won’t remember a thing. Come on.” 




Footsteps. Nathan? Wait, wasn’t that one of the guys who had helped him rush the frat? He was a senior, right? What was he doing in Noah’s room? Wasn’t the hazing done now? A hand pulled off Noah’s blanket, letting the chilled night air brush across his skin. Inwardly, he shivered, but his body didn’t move. What the hell was wrong with him? 




“Dude, I’m not sure about this. What if he realizes something happened?” 

“He won’t man. It’ll be just like that guy last year, only this one will always be available to us. We can dose him whenever we want and he won’t remember a thing.” 




The second voice snickers. A hand grabs Noah’s ass and squeezes. Oh fuck. This can’t be happening. Noah tries to get his body to move, to twitch even, just something. All he can do is stare off toward his closet. The bed dips and his legs are being shoved apart. He can feel the fabric of someone’s pants. Pajama bottoms, maybe? Sweatpants? 




A click of a bottle being opened, then cold, wet fingers probing at his hole, pushing in. One finger, then two. The intrusion is rough but his unresponsive body doesn’t fight it, so it barely burned. Hands pulling up his hips and a pillow shoved under him. Then something bigger pushing at his hole. Oh god, it’s his cock. He’s being fucked by one of them. 




The man fucking him doesn’t pause once he’s bottomed out, just sets a hard pace. His breathing is harsh, and he groans aloud. Another noise, a slicking noise, repetitive. The other one jacking off while he waits, maybe? Noah doesn’t know and tries not to listen. He just has to lie there, taking it. 




Movement in his closet. Oh gods, tell him there isn’t a third one. No, this isn’t a person, whatever it is. It blends into the shadows so well Noah can barely tell it’s there. The creature is black and fuzzy around the edges, like it’s melded with the actual shadows. It seems about the height of a human, maybe, but something tells Noah it’s not shaped like one. Its black eyes glint as it meets Noah’s gaze. 




If I could stop them, I would. 




A voice in his head. Is that… the creature? He must be hallucinating, his mind breaking to deal with what’s happening to him. The man on top of him shouts and Noah can feel the warm fluid inside of him. Oh gods. He pulls out, wipes his cock on Noah’s ass, and climbs off the bed. 




“Your turn Eric.” 




Eric. Wait, he was a pledge with Noah. He’s one of the new guys, too. So it’s just me they’re doing this to. Noah tries again to get his body to move, to react. Something. He can’t. He’s stuck there. 




“I’m not sure Nathan… I… I think I am good.” 

“Don’t be a pussy, Eric. I can see you’re hard as fuck. Fuck the boy. Now.” 




Nathan’s voice is hard and Eric must have agreed because he climbs on the bed next and settles into the same place. His touch is more tentative at first, but once his cock is buried inside of Noah, he’s just the same. Setting a hard pace and groaning, just like Nathan did. He can hear Nathan laugh. 







“See Eric, it’s good isn’t it? Better than a hand and just as available. We are so doing this again.” 



