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“What the hell do you mean Julian’s coming for you?” Sean demanded. “Explain that. You did that disappearing act again. You were here . . . but not.” Sean searched her face for answers. Kat tried to move away, but Sean wrapped both of his hands around her face. “What. happened?”

“I had another vision.” Kat shuddered and closed her eyes for a second, then took a deep breath. Suppressing her anger caused her gums to ache from holding her fangs back.

Breathing came much easier to her, despite being Awakened. Maybe it was because of the new strain of Awakened she became. Shaking her head, she cleared her thoughts. She couldn’t think about those changes. Being a Kiusaaja allowed her to see future events. Thanks to Jake, she adored that name.

She wasn’t crazy about having seen Julian hunting her. 

No. No, she couldn’t say that. What she saw in the woods wasn’t Julian.

That beast was The Reaper. The Reaper was hunting her. The solid black, massive wolf form glistened like liquid coal under the light of the moon. The beast reeked of death.

Headed right for her, death was on its way, and soon by the looks of it.

The weirdest part of the vision was that it didn’t seem imminent. This time it seemed . . . farther off. When she experienced the previous vision before the meeting of the clans, she remembered the way it felt. That the vision and events would happen soon. This wasn’t the same. Her abilities had advanced to the point where she could see farther into the future.

The hunger for Julian’s blood flowed through her. Sean snapped his fingers in front of her face. “Kat, focus on me. Stop thinking about that vampire and look at me, dammit.”

Kat blinked. “Sorry, what?”

“What was the vision?”

“Julian. He was in the woods just outside the hotel, hunting me. In his wolf form. Death in his eyes.” Kat took in Declan, Hunter, Jake, and Max. She was no longer as hungry for playtime with them as she’d been a few minutes ago. She turned back to Sean. “I don’t understand. I’ve never seen him like that. I’ve never seen him in his wolf form.”

Sean nodded. “We seldom take them. We’re still just as strong.”

Kat swallowed the lump in her throat. She said what Sean wasn’t. “Except when you’re hunting. Your tracking is better, the scents are easier to distinguish.” Her first encounter before she’d been Awakened was with a pack of wolves. Vincent sent them after her. 

Sean gave her a nod, aware of where her thoughts were heading. “Yes. We can find our prey much easier in wolf form.”

The pack of wolves she encountered when everything began had included a few of the men in the room. “Like me. When you hunted me for Vincent.”

Sean brought in Declan and Hunter not long before he killed the last Raaka leader, Cameron, her prior mate. Vincent was the Raaka Leader before that who wanted to hunt her down and who started this entire mess. Because of Vincent, her entire life had changed. Declan and Hunter weren’t a part of that original pack. At least she was almost certain they weren’t. They did seem familiar when she first met them. Never gave it much thought though. 

She’d even given up her dog walking job because they—the dogs—hated her near them now. The few times she’d tried to go visit with the people she used to work for, three of the dogs had tried to bite her, and that job no longer fit her anyway. So she was still working on a new path in that arena.

Kat never forgot that Sean was the ringleader of the hunting party, but she did forgive him. Hell, he was the one responsible for Julian’s near death moment and that too she forgave him for. Even though her life had changed so much, she didn’t hate everything about the experience any more. She didn’t know what she would have done without the group of men in the room.

She was grateful for them.

Jake cleared his throat and Max grinned. Kat caught Sean’s amusement. He never apologized. That wasn’t in his nature. “Yes. Like when we hunted you for Vincent. If Kober hadn’t interfered that first night, we would’ve found you, and caught you. I almost had.”

“You sound sure of yourself.” Kat smirked.

“Do you deny that? Think me swayed that easy from what I want?” Sean asked, trailing the back of his finger down her cheek.

Leaning into his touch, Kat said, “I wouldn’t allow you to be my mate now, or when I’m Queen, if that were the case.”

“You already are Queen, Your Highness.”

“I know I said that to Julian, but we both know not everyone has accepted that fact. Until I make them accept it, I am far from the Queen.”

Sean’s fingers curled around her chin, then pulled her closer. “No. You are Queen. It’s not about accepting that fact. You are Queen. Don’t let one vision weaken you into a little bitch. It doesn’t become you. You are stronger than that.” He tightened his grip until Kat winced.

“Okay,” Kat mumbled beneath his grip. “The things I let you get away with.”

A low rumble echoed through Sean. He wrapped his arm around her waist, and dragged her deliciously against his body. With that move, he reignited the previous hunger with ease. “Don’t forget, my precious toy, I’m still stronger. You’re not as skilled as me. I’ll take you over my knee.”

The hunger burning in the depths of his eyes made her shiver, but not from fear. Hunger spread through her system, and throbbed throughout. Kat slid her arms around his neck. He tightened his grip at her waist. She gasped. “We both know I will take you up on that threat . . . just to get you to do it.”

“Trouble, pure trouble,” Hunter grated.

Sean shifted his attention over her shoulder to Hunter. “Trouble I enjoy.” He dropped her to her feet and stepped away. Kat grumbled her protest. Sean tapped her on the nose. He moved across the room to perch on the edge of the couch, leaving her to stand in the center of the floor. Kat raised her hands.

“What the hell? You grind my body against yours, then leave me hanging? I’m stuck in a room with testosterone that sends my nerves into overdrive and you put me on display. Now who’s trouble?”

Sean laughed at her mounting agitation. “You’re adorable as shit when you’re angry. Keep it up.” He lounged back. She was on stage. For him.

“Oh, nice. I haven’t done something like that to you. So not fun.” She crossed her arms and pouted.

Max laughed. “You reek of lust for him. I admit, he did the right thing. Sitting across from you in this state is—”

“Delicious,” Hunter said, his voice thick with craving.

Kat pursed her lips. “I am not turned on for your benefit.”

“Stop pouting, babe. You know you love it.” Babe. Why did a pleasurable tingle caress her spine whenever Sean said that? “We all know the pout is put-on. It just adds to the cuteness.”

“I take back my mention of enjoyment over being your mate.” Kat stuck out her tongue.

Sean laughed. “Keep it up. I’ll send them out of the room.”

“As if that scares me? You confuse me with someone who cares if they were to watch. But then maybe I’d rather be alone with you.”

Sean leaned forward and his eyes darkened. “No, you don’t. You want Jake to grind against you again. Only you want me to tear that dress off before it happens. That way those clothes won’t be in your way.”

Kat flushed and her body burned at the thought. Her voice thickened, “You forgot to mention the part about how Jake needs his clothes removed. Otherwise, I’m naked and he’s not? Incredibly unfair if you ask me. I’m not a plaything.”

“I could always use another taste. Her blood tastes great,” Jake said.

Remembering the way he felt rubbing against her core caused her body to tighten with a need for release. Her eyes darkened in desire. 

Sean blew out a breath. “Fuck. Now that’s what I’m talking about. You could take down an entire city with that hunger. We need to bottle you and sell the scent. As you get stronger, you’ll be able to control your essence. All Awakened will feel it. I sure hope you don’t lose any of that essence when you begin to Awaken more like you.” The wood frame cracked under the pressure of his fingers clamping down as he held back from taking her.

“You would grow tired of me, would you?” she asked with a delicate tilt of her head.

A dark grin caressed those full delicious lips of his. Sean shook his head. “That body? Highly unlikely. I love that gorgeous athletic non-stick figure. Fuck, no.”

“You just want me for my body.” Kat rolled her eyes.

“I want you for everything. That blood singing through your veins, the power in you. That ability you possess to manipulate others. The ability to forge a new breed. Your brain. Your heart.”

Kat slid her tongue out along her lips. “Careful there big guy. You’re beginning to sound like you love me.”

A cute grin enveloped Sean’s mouth. “Who wouldn’t?”

“Tsk, tsk, tsk. Let’s not play at those ridiculous games. I don’t want your love Sean. I wanted your loyalty, your respect, your commitment. That means far more. I’d have to be convinced you’re capable of the emotion. Which, I’m not.”

Sean laughed and relaxed. He shrugged. “I tried. I do know the feeling of adoration. I think it’s safe to say we all adore you. When you’re not being a pain in the ass. Then, not so much.”

“You’re too much.” She pursed her lips. “Really.”

Jake cleared his throat. “Sean, you’re taking off her edge. How about stirring it back up?”

Sean glared at Jake, which made him snap his mouth shut. Jake raised his hands in mock submission. Sean kept his attention on Jake for a moment more, waited until he made sure his point was made, which Kat noted. Even before becoming the Raaka leader Sean’s authority over this group proved very interesting.

“You wanted a repeat performance of the day in your condo, Kat?” Sean asked, taking in her dress.

Kat bobbed her head up and down; maybe a bit too fast. “Yes.”

“Remove your dress,” he ordered. 

The others in the room sat up. Kat trembled under their scrutiny. Moving back over to where Sean remained on his mock throne, her obedience didn’t waver. She slid her arm up her back, then eeaasseedddd the zipper down. With every second that passed, the hunger from the men within the room tripled. Her fingers shook with the longing. Her grip fumbled with the zipper before she was able to slide it down.

Kat brought her hands up and slid one strap from one shoulder, then the other. Once she pulled the straps down, she allowed both to slip from her shoulders. The silky fabric drifted down her arms.

With a little adjustment of her body, the entire dress puddled at her feet, leaving her bare in front of the men, save for her shoes. Without need of direction from Sean, she kicked one off, then the other.

The room filled with the heat of the men and their craving. Kat’s body responded in kind. She tightened her hands into fists to keep some semblance of control. Sean did nothing more than recline there, leaving her to wonder what he planned next.

The men’s ogling of her body felt like hands, massaging her cravings until her body quivered worse than before.

Despite the intense need burning through her body, Kat enjoyed the control Sean held over the men. Those men wanted nothing more than to rush over and have their way. Not one of them dare defy Sean and act on that urge. The possessive stare he kept upon her made her need for his touch grow.

I love the control you hold over them.

Sean scanned the room, back to her, picking up on her thoughts. His eyes gleamed with authority. Sean said to Hunter, “You’re up. Find a place to feed and drink. Now that Julian knows her plan, we can’t take our time. You all need to feed from her, increase your strength.”

Hunter stood up, paused. He wondered if his leader was being serious. Sean gave him a curt nod. “I feed from her every night. I drink enough that she should show some weakness. She shows none. Jake fed from her and look at her. The wound is healed. You can feel the hunger and strength that remains.”

A soft, “oh” from Kat drew Sean’s attention. “I’m catching on. I hoped for more fun to be attached to that, but I see what’s going on.”

Sean chuckled. “There will be that too. If you’re a good girl and do as I say.”

Hunter walked over to Kat and lowered his massive body to his knees in front of her. A man from nightmares. Someone people didn’t want to pass at night on the same side of the street. They crossed to avoid being near him. Wasn’t from his appearance as much as his presence. Her body clenched.

A dark smile crept across his face right before he wrapped his hands around her hips, and pulled her forward. His fangs descended and he leaned his head to the side, then sunk his teeth into her upper thigh.

Kat gasped and tangled her hands in his hair. Gripping tighter and tighter, she made Hunter deepen his bite. A growl rumbled through his body, causing her body to tremble against him.

Kat gave over to the heat burning through her core, and her head dropped back. She moaned with pleasure. Hunter’s hands slid down the back of her legs and up to her lower back. He pressed her further into him. The blood surged through her body and her teeth elongated with the craving for more. A deep growl burned through her and the pleasure built wave upon wave as he drank his fill, until Sean’s order slashed through.

“Enough.” The fierce authority in his voice left no room for disobedience.
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Hunter’s teeth withdrew from her skin and Kat’s head snapped up. Every nerve in her body craved to disobey Sean’s order, to press Hunter’s mouth back on her thigh. When she caught her mate’s eye, the hand reaching for Hunter drifted back down.

Sean eased from the couch and Hunter leapt up. Shimmering over, Kat came to a standstill between the men right before they collided. Sean stopped short. Kat’s eyes darkened, and she faced him head-on but kept her hands to herself, though they itched with the need to disobey and harm him. The weight of Sean’s anger forced her to maintain control. Instinct screamed not to take him on, but also his warning—he was not an enemy she sought.

If she dare attack him, she would suffer his wrath. She knew better than to piss off her mate. Things were going good between them. She wouldn’t mess that up.

Ignoring her, Sean took in Hunter over her shoulder. “Sit.” Then to Declan, “You’re up next. You drink your fill and then you quit. If I am forced to intervene again, there will be consequences.”

His attention drifted back to Kat and his aura slid over her. She reached up to caress his face, and skimmed her fingertips down his lips. Power surged through her system, showing no signs of weakening from feeding anytime soon.

“I feel amazing,” she purred. Standing on her toes, she placed a soft kiss on Sean’s lips. He wrapped his arm around her waist to deepen the kiss. He pulled away, then moved back to his seat on the edge of the couch.

“Your body responds to being Queen. As any good mom, it wants to take care of those below it.”

“That’s rather off-putting. You wanted to turn me off?” Kat snorted. Declan continued to circle her. “You plan on doing something, or you gonna circle me like a predator forever?”

Declan said, “Does this mean we can feed anywhere? Or do we have limits? You have to understand it’s difficult to feed from someone like her and not react.”

Sean stopped focusing purely on Kat. “Anywhere. I don’t care if you get her off, Declan. I care if you take it too far. Remember who she belongs to. I share, but only so far. She’s mine.”

Declan frowned. “So we can get her off, but not fuck her. We can fuck her, but yet . . . not.”

Sean leaned back with all the smug arrogance of the Raaka leader and folded his arms behind his head with a sly smile. “Sounds about right.”

Kat’s laugh brought them out of their battle of wills. “How about, since it’s my body, you worry about what I will do to you. I’m more than happy to allow you to do whatever you want to me. Easy?”

“Kat,” Sean growled and sat back up. He leaned forward over his knees, and propped his elbows on his legs, ready to leap off the couch and put her in her place.

Kat shrugged. “He’s no fun, is he?” Turning back to Declan, she smiled. “Seriously. Feed from wherever you want to feed. I won’t let him hurt you.” She turned to Sean. “I’m serious. Fine, there’s a limit, but something happens when they push that boundary. My body responded and changed when Hunter fed off me. It makes me wonder what’ll happen if all of you push that line and feed from me one after the other, taking as much as you can. That’s why I didn’t stop him. Other than the whole enjoyment of it and the delicious orgasm I was about to have.”

Sean shook his head. “This is about acclimating your body to more. I want to see how far we can push your body before you weaken. Where is the line? I need you to stay in control. We don’t know if having an orgasm will relax and weaken your system. Same thing as athletes who lose their edge if they have sex immediately before a performance. I need the edge to stay so I can study. Understand?”

Kat pursed her lips. Yes, she understood the point. If she kept control, there was a chance she wouldn’t weaken anytime soon, and she could handle far more than normal. Otherwise, her body would want nothing more than to relax and drift off into sleepy time. He sure loved to study and analyze things.

Grumbling to herself, she relinquished. “Point made. Annoying as all hell, but point has been made. I’ll focus. If it happens, I’ll stop it myself.” Didn’t mean she had to like it.

“Better.” Sean nodded, his eyes crinkling. He appreciated when she focused.

She stuck out her tongue. Declan still waited behind her. “Yes, that still means feed from me where you like, Declan. I can control that; trust me.”

Declan wrapped his arms around her body, and pulled her back against him. “I’ll make it easy on you,” he said.

Kat dragged her body out of his grip with a snarl. She spun around and her finger almost poked him in the face.

“Don’t,” she ground out. “Don’t you dare, in any way, make it easy on me. None of you are weak and sweet. You’re not meant to be. Ever.” She slashed the air with her arm. “Having a nice moment is one thing, but don’t any of you dare go easy on me.” Spinning around, she looked every single one of them in the eye. “Are we clear? You go weak on me and I will never increase my strength. I hate being babied.”

Moving back over to Declan, she stared up at him. “I know where you like to feed. You love to feed from the side of a woman’s breast. I know where all of you like to feed. Don’t fucking think I’m one of your complacent little bitches you love to play with.” She spat out. “I know you all better than you think I do. I studied you while you studied me for Vincent. Why do you think I keep you close? I know how vicious you are and I like your savagery.”

She reached up and stroked Declan’s cheek, then her hand slid down to his pants. Grasping his waistband, she pulled him up against her body and turned both of their bodies around so she faced the room again. The dangerous gleam in Declan’s eyes caused Kat’s body to burn. She shoved him to the ground.

“Feed,” she ordered.

Sean’s voice came from the side with unhinged aggravation. “Let’s try not to piss her off, Declan. Don’t insult her. I won’t save your ass.”

Declan barked out a laugh. “Mental note: don’t bother being nice to Kat. She’ll have my head.”

“I’m your Queen. Not your friend.”

“Gentle isn’t in the cards with us, Your Highness.” Declan sunk his teeth into the side of her breast, then clamped down until a yelp escaped Kat. She tangled her hands in his hair and caressed him, then dropped her head back.

“Love to hear a woman scream,” Sean sneered.

Being lost beneath the pleasure of Declan’s hands and mouth, Kat didn’t register the comment. When she did, her head snapped up. Sean’s eyes burned with mischief, knowing his comment would piss her off. She took a route he wouldn’t expect.

She murmured under the pleasure overtaking her as her lids drooped. “When was the last time any of you went out and had fun without me?”

Sean scanned the room. Giving a nonchalant shrug, he said, “Hadn’t thought about it.”

Kat chastised them. “I need you all in top shape. From now on, one of you will go out and play at least once a week.”

Declan’s fingers dug into Kat’s body and electricity sizzled along her spine, the hairs on the back of her neck stood up. His teeth slid deeper into her body until they struck a nerve. A small cry escaped her.

Soon after, a growl cascaded through her. Grasping him by the hair, she dragged his mouth from her body. With it came a bit of her skin from his teeth still remaining deep within her. Blood spewed from his mouth and all over her breast before her breast healed. The chunk of skin that came with his bite slipped from his lips and plopped to the floor below.

“What?” Sean was at her side in an instant, ready to put Declan in his place.

Declan stood up, and licked his lips with a big smirk of satisfaction. Sean snatched him by the throat with a snarl. Kat’s hand drifted onto Sean’s wrist. She gave him a soft expression. “He found a secret spot. My body responded. No harm.” Sean’s grip released. Kat shot Declan a dirty look and snarled, “Done.” She snapped her fingers and pointed to the couch.

Declan shrugged when he parked his butt on the couch with the biggest satisfactory grin on earth. He lounged back and stretched his arms across the back, quite happy with himself. “Making my own point. Few can handle that rough treatment. That’s why we stick around, Kat. Our last little romp took care of that urge for a while.”

The dark look Kat gave him quieted Declan. Kat ground out, “Next.”

“Do I have to follow that?” Max appeared hesitant.

Kat softened. “There’s nothing more that I want, my precious Max, than your soft touch on my skin.”

“That worked.” Max hopped up.

Max strode his bulky figure over and Sean scowled at him before he moved back to his seat. Kat put a finger in Max’s face to still him. When he stopped, she turned to Sean. “You wanted this. Why on such edge?”

Sean sunk into the couch. The muscle in his jaw pulsed. His body was stiff. “Sharing isn’t as easy as one thinks. Watching them fuck you is easier and that is saying something. You invoke the possessive side with ease.”

A laugh burst out of Kat and earned her an icy stare from him. “Aw, you don’t like the lack of control you have. Cute.”

“Not cute,” Sean barked.

“Precious even.” Kat slid her tongue along her lips and faced Max to avoid the threatening stare she received. 

Dropping the finger she held up in Max’s face, she nodded. “Your turn, Mister Max. Shall we continue?”

All the boys fed from her until they were full. The couch didn’t hold up under Sean’s grip. He tore the wood from the arm and threw the piece to the side of the room. Kat, on the other hand, held up well. Her body was humming by the time the feedings were finished. She wanted nothing more than to be alone with Sean so he could do what he held back the entire night. By the time the men finished feeding, it took everything not to beg Sean to take her then and there.

The minute she and Sean made it to his room, they destroyed the interior from the amount of hunger that built up. The room didn’t stand a chance. Only after that had exhaustion taken hold and carried her into a blissful deep sleep inside Sean’s arms.

For a time, she forgot all about the vision she experienced around Julian hunting her. Sean told her they would begin to Awaken Kiusaaja once she’d slept.

It took her a few days before she woke, only to discover she was alone in the bed. She searched the entire hotel before going to find Max and the others in the training room they constructed. Still no Sean. Jake strode over to her, covered in a sheen of sweat.

“Where’s Sean?” she asked, resisting the urge to do something that would get her into trouble. A single bead of sweat slid down Jake’s abs. Lucky sweat.

“Told us yesterday he had things to deal with. None of us have heard from him since.” Jake shrugged.

“He’s been gone that long and nobody has heard anything?” Kat took in each man. Hunter gave a half shrug. Sean being gone that long and nobody knowing where he went? She ground her teeth. Where the hell did he keep disappearing to, and why did nobody care?

“Have you?” he asked.

Kat shook her head. “No. I want to know where he is.” Upon the lack of reaction, a growl erupted through her, making some of the weights tumble off their racks. “Now.”

The men all leapt up at once, then stopped.
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“Aw, she cares,” Sean mused.

Kat spun around to come face-to-face with one smug-faced Sean. She failed to hear him approach. The smirk on his lips died when he caught how angry she was.

“You take off for over a day and don’t bother to tell anyone where you go?” Her hand snaked out and Sean grabbed it before she could grab him.

“Tut, tut, tut, Your Highness,” he teased, which incited her.

“Really?” Kat tried to remove her wrist from his grip. Sean refused to let her, which only fueled her anger. Shocked, she glanced at his fingers curled around her wrist. He shouldn’t have been able to hold her. “Let me go, Sean,”

“You gonna behave?” he inquired with a devious glint in his eye.

Noticing the way she clamped her lips shut, Sean raised an eyebrow in question. Kat muttered, “Fine.”

“I couldn’t understand what you said.”

Kat stiffened. What had gotten into him? All of a sudden he was acting like Cameron and Vincent used to. When his grip tightened, Kat’s anger boiled over and her teeth elongated. He would not control her. Despite the grip on her wrist, she spun her body into his, and slammed her elbow into his stomach.

Sean released his grip with a grunt. He wrapped an arm around her waist and spun her back around to claim her throat with his hand. Kat ducked in time to avoid his grip, but didn’t see the other arm come up.

Sean grabbed her and whirled their bodies around to pin her against the wall with more speed than she’d ever seen. Much like that time in the bedroom, but this was faster. Kat bit his arm and sunk her teeth in before he bashed her head against the wall, causing her grip to release. He pressed an arm under her throat, and threatened her with a snarl.

Regarding the burning rage, Kat bucked against his grip. “Let me go,” she ordered.

The other men stood around as if unsure which person they should help. They wanted to help her, but they remained loyal to Sean as well. They exchanged glances with one another.

Sean shook his head. “Not until you calm down.”

“Fuck you, Sean. What has gotten into you?” The air around her shimmered. Her body screamed with the urge to shift into her wolf form.

“Don’t you dare shift,” Sean ordered. Kat’s body responded. Shock swept through her system, and she shoved back into the wall, hoping to gain distance. He shouldn’t have been able to command her. At least not anymore. The power that swept around her was so similar to Julian’s for an instant that her entire world paused and realigned. 

She sucked in a breath. Sean’s lips turned up at one corner. He slid the back of his fingers down her cheek. “Poor Kitty Kat. Frustrates you when I win, doesn’t it? Perhaps if you’d calm your pretty little ass down, we could have an actual conversation. Or . . . would you like to test me further?”

Kat wrapped her hands around his arm and tried to pull it from her neck. Sean pressed her back, shoving against her once more. Kat raised her hands and faced the palms toward him.

Sean raised an eyebrow to her teeth still elongated. Closing her eyes a moment, Kat took a deep breath and puffed it out. She retracted her teeth with a frown. Sean’s grin turned into a full-fledged smile, and in the same instant he pulled his arm away from her throat, he took her mouth in his. Kat placed her hands between their bodies and shoved, hoping to get him to move back. Sean grabbed her wrists, then pressed them against the wall. He refused to allow her to win.

She wanted to fight him; wanted to tell him to stop. Aware of there being a lot of things she should do, all she managed was a soft a purr of desire. Sean’s body maneuvered between her legs and moved deliciously against her core.

Kat gasped against his mouth, which allowed him to deepen the kiss. Sean moved both her wrists to one hand, then used his free hand to wrap around her waist and bring her body further into his.

Hunger burned through Kat’s system, trickling down her spine in clammy waves. Sean’s hand eased down her backside to press her harder against his erection. Kat murmured in pleasure.

“Ahem. There are a few behind you who would appreciate you knocking that shit off,” Hunter snapped.

Sean tore his mouth off Kat. She sighed in obvious aggravation. “Or you can get the fuck out,” Sean barked. He turned back to Kat, never having released her. His attention swept over her pinned form under his, and his eyes burned with his craving. “Having you under me looks good on you. Conquering you is one of my favorite activities.”

Kat shook her head. “You are a pain in the fucking ass. Let me go.” She forced herself to ignore the desperate need to press into his body again.

Sean chuckled and she pursed her lips. He inspected her body again and an unconscious murmur of hunger popped out of her. She bit her lip and turned her head, aggravated at her body for revealing the secret. Sean grabbed her chin.

“Babe,” he whispered, further increasing her ache, “you forget we can smell it. Your body burns for more. The last thing you want is for me to let you go.”

Kat jerked her head out of his grip, which earned her another bit of amusement from him. Grating on her last nerve, she snapped at him. “I swear to god, Sean, if you don’t fucking let me go this instant, I promise you, you will regret it.”

Sean stared down at her until she thought of taking her threat back. The moment she went to give in, he stepped back and released her. “So be it.”

Sean dismissed her and strode over to one of the weight benches, leaving her to stand there with rage and hunger screaming through her body. As if she was ensconced in a fantasy vision, Sean pulled his shirt up over his head, crumpled the cloth up into a ball, then threw the ball to the side of the bench. Kat’s body clenched.

She followed the lines of his back while he moved. Her fingers tingled with the urge to stroke those lines. She ground her teeth, crossed her arms, and tried to calm her crazy heart. Being Awakened, she should not possess such human qualities.

The other benefit she held, and complete opposite of humans and Awakened, was how much she could affect the males surrounding her, as well as females. Nobody was immune to her aura. When she craved someone, her hunger could infect an entire room. Taking in the men who continued working out, she dragged her focus back to the man who made her body ache with a need that was becoming difficult to hold back. 

Sean stripped that way on purpose. He was aggravated and figured he would manipulate her body. Well, she wouldn’t allow him to mess with her head. She was in control of her own body, not that man. He would not retain the upper hand. Sean bent over, and her fangs elongated. Jesus he was dessert waiting to be devoured and just as bad. Kat sauntered over to the weight bench, her nails piercing her arms to remain in control.

She swallowed and dropped her arms to her sides, then relaxed her aura. She allowed her hunger and scent to drift through the room like a wave of torment. If Sean wanted to provoke her, she would call his harassment, and raise it ten-fold.

Without removing her focus from his body, she noted out of the corner of her eye the way some of the men froze when her aura struck them. Kat kept her eyes on Sean. For the first time in a while, she increased the strength of her presence. Why not use this opportunity to see how much she could raise the aura she gave off?

Sean positioned himself with his back on the weight bench, one leg on one side, the other on the other side, feet planted flat on the floor. He laid back the same instant Kat first dropped her guard. He reached for the weight above him in the same moment she increased her strength.

Both of his hands froze. Kat’s lips parted, she slid her tongue out along them, wanting to slide her tongue around that body so close, yet so far away. Delectable for the taking.

Visibly working to ignore the sensations, Sean curled his fingers around the bar, intent on ignoring her. His knuckles turned white with the amount of strength he used to grasp the bar. 

Declan’s eyes darkened. He was ready to grab her and take her himself. Kat focused on Sean, imagining his grip on her body instead of that damnable weight bar. His grip on the bar increased at the same time that she increased the strength of her aura again.

Sean’s knuckles turned whiter around the steel bar and the steel bent beneath his grip.

Declan muttered, “fuck,” beside her.

The hunger emanating from the men in the room infected Kat until her ears buzzed. Her focus zeroed in on Sean as though he stood at the end of a long tunnel.

Declan blurred over to grab her, and landed right in her clawed grip. Kat turned an evil eye on him and rose him from the ground by the throat, her lips curled up. With a slight flick of her wrist, she sent him careening backward. He flew across the room, then slammed into the wall-sized mirror.

The entire wall cracked under the strength of his body. Lines formed in zigzag patterns around him. When he hit the ground, small fragments cracked apart, splintered, and popped away from the wall, only to fall around his head. A few small pieces littered his head, making Declan look like someone walked over and sprinkled glitter on him.

The banging of the weights against the bench drew her attention. Only to find Sean in her face. She gasped and stumbled backward. He seized her by the arms.

“Clean up the mess,” Sean ordered, then slung her over his shoulder with a snarl. He stormed from the room with his prize.

Kat kicked at him. “Get off me!”

He refused to hear a word she said. Instead, he took her to their room and dumped her on the bed. Standing over her, he stared at her with an expression that said he was close to snapping her in half.

Kat crossed her arms and narrowed her eyes, trying to muster more aggravation than she felt. His anger, and the way he took charge in the weight room, affected her in a different way than fear.

Sean shook his head, reached down and uncrossed her arms. Letting them go, he placed a hand against her upper chest and pushed. She fell back under his scrutiny. He stepped between her legs, urging them further apart to stand there with a dangerous grin.

“You can be a real bitch when you want to be, can’t you? Definitely know how to get what you want though.”

Kat’s eyebrows rose and though her body grew stiff, the need for his touch scorched her more. “Uh, sorry? That shit you pulled was what?”

Sean smirked at her annoyance. Her cheeks reddened and she sat up. Only to be shoved down once more. “Stop trying to dominate. You’re not the boss of me, Kat.”

“Then stop shoving me down.” Once more, she tried to get up and Sean thrust her down. “Sean!” she snapped.

He gave her a nonchalant shrug. “Are you going to temper the ‘tude, or am I going to prove my point?”

Kat paused and took a good long moment to study him. Something different surrounded him. Beneath her rage, the rational mind took over and for the first time in a long time she truly saw Sean.

He disappeared for a while without a word. Something Sean didn’t do all the time. Not with her at least. They had built a friendship on trust and respect. Until she knew more, she shouldn’t fight him. She submitted and remained seated, but she still wanted answers. He was now a Leader, so maybe this was the Sean who existed behind the scenes all this time. Now he didn’t need to hide and oh, he wasn’t.

“Where were you, Sean? Why all the secrecy?”

His eyes sparkled above her, then lowered until he placed his face directly in front of her own. Kat leaned back, searching for clues, but he gave nothing away. “Why did you use your little gift against me, princess?”

Kat clenched her teeth. She hated when he ignored a question. “Stop using that condescending tone and explain where you went. What has gotten into you?”

The white tips of Sean’s teeth elongated bit by bit beneath his upper lip and his eyes grew darker. Her legs grew weaker in response, and a knot formed in her stomach, yet she had no idea why. Leaning further over her, Sean forced her to lie back on the bed, giving him the advantage. He expected her to submit.

To avoid being too close, she scooted further up. He grabbed her legs and urged her back under his body, eliciting an unintentional squeak from her. Kat shook her head, wanting him to answer her questions, instead of playing with her like his personal toy.

“Stop shaking your head. We both know how much you crave me. I do as I please.”

Kat gawked at him. “The way you’re going? That would be a no.”

Sean’s scrutiny lowered to her body, making the warmth ease in. Dammit. Bracing against the desire, Kat forced herself to focus. He trailed his hand down her stomach.

“Kat, you’re not mad. You’re annoyed that I refuse to tell you where I went. Stop being so distrusting.”

His hand crawled under the edge of her shirt and his fingertips tickled her bare stomach. Kat’s breathing hitched and she snatched his wrist to shove it away. Sean removed it from her grip with little effort, and then proceeded to go right back to what he was doing.

“Would you stop?” she gasped. “That tone of yours is irritating the shit outta me. Calling me Kitty Kat like you used to? In that tone you used to use?”

Sean shrugged and the evil glare she gave him for his nonchalance made him laugh. “Stop. I mean it. You need to learn to back down. Staying all pissy doesn’t help anyone.”

His hand crept back up her stomach. Kat swatted it again. “And you haven’t answered my question. You think you’re getting anything when you’re being suspicious?”

In one motion, Sean flipped her over onto her stomach, causing Kat to yelp at the unexpected move. He shifted her body until she knelt on her hands and knees, then dragged her back until he held her right where he wanted. A growl of hunger echoed through his body.

His eyes blazed with the anger of her disobedience and his desire to discipline her. She needed to get away. If she didn’t, he would continue to refuse to answer her questions, and the worst part . . . she would no longer care.
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Before she could move, Sean’s grip clamped over her wrists. He slammed her body to the bed with his own and pinned her there. Kat grunted with the force, trying to press up against him, but found no give. He shouldn’t be that strong.

“No trying to leave, Kat. Don’t think the other night quenched the hunger I had. And that little stunt in the training room?” He pressed his mouth against her ear. His teeth grazed her earlobe, sending goose bumps down her arms. He whispered, “you got what you wanted, didn’t you? You wanted a reaction from me. I’m reacting.”

Warmth skittered down her spine and made her weak against her mate as the warmth worked its way to her toes. Kat’s body buzzed. She leaned back, craving his teeth inside her throat, wanting to feel his strength and hardness slide into her.

He bit her lip, his show of dominance doing anything but frighten her. The anger within him did, and the abnormal actions combined with the strength he exhibited. But not the dominance. Not his take-charge attitude. He knew how far he could push, and he pushed every perfect button. The erection pressing into her burned an urge she needed quenched. Her mind lost all reasoning.

Kat relaxed under his grip and gave in. “Yes,” she breathed, “I did. I will get those answers, Sean. We both know it.”

The heat between her legs begged for him to do something. Kat pressed her head all the way back against his shoulder, giving him full access to her neck in submission.

Sean dragged the tips of his teeth down her flesh. A small cry of need escaped her. Kat whispered his name, begging him to bite down. Sean stiffened against her and his erection grew. Tangling his fingers in her hair, he dragged her head further back.

“Remember who makes you feel this way.” Her next whimper stirred him into action. The tips of his teeth pierced her skin. With a moan, she strained her body into Sean’s. His teeth slid within her, deeper and deeper as her flesh wrapped around him.

Pleasure trickled through Kat. Pins and needles trickled through her head, filtering down her spine, and a small purr of pleasure slipped out. Sean growled and bit down harder, causing her to gasp and dig her fingers into the covers. Her nails lengthened, delving into the mattress below.

Sean drank from her, the blood singing through her veins as it swept into his mouth. The mouthfuls he took were more than normal. Kat’s concentration waned, but her body ignited in response. A fleeting moment of wonder passed through her at his ability to inhale so much of her at once. The idea passed on by like a wave of the hand. Pleasure overtook thought, the desire became her only focus. Her teeth lengthened, aching for his blood. A deep snarl reverberated through her, against his neck.

Sean responded by wrapping his arm around her waist. Tightening his grip around her waist, he crushed her body into his and Kat unconsciously shrunk within. His aura swept through her, stilling any fight. The urge to flee struck her hard. Sean’s nails dug into her hip and her scalp, securing her in place.

I need you inside of me.

Kat’s body trembled beneath his grip. She wrapped her arm up and around the side of his face, then dug her nails into his the back of his neck. Sean let out a throaty groan and spread his jaw wider to crush his teeth deeper into her throat. Blood spilled down the front of Kat’s neck. Her heart hammered, beating a fierce rhythm of need. She let go of Sean and pulled her body away enough to reach around with her free hand and undo his pants, then slipped her hand within to release what she craved.

Sean’s erection broke free and pressed against her. Kat’s body shook harder as the need enveloped her. She whimpered with such want that Sean released her hip to grab hold of her clothes and tear the hindrance from her body, casting them off to the side.

A second later his hand wrapped back around her hip, sinking his nails into her skin. He tugged her body against his, sliding inside her with little effort. Kat pressed her body back against his, her wetness giving way.

Never once releasing his grip from her neck, Sean drank from her like a dying man who needed everything she offered. Sliding deeper and deeper inside of her, Kat moaned, dropped her guard, and released her scent through the room.

Sean’s nails dug deeper and deeper into her hips until she cried out in pain. A small chuckle echoed in her ears, vibrating against her body. She dismissed the sound. All she felt was the sensation of rising from the bed, and her own body, until she was sure she was floating.

Her body craved release from Sean’s teeth and the pleasure peaking within her body. On and on that spring tightened, heightened, until it broke and uncoiled. When it struck, the climax crashed through her body like a tidal wave. Kat screamed Sean’s name and bucked against his body; dizzying pleasure followed until she wasn’t sure which way was up. Whimpers came in breathy gasps.

Sean’s grip didn’t falter. Instead, his grip tightened until she was sure he was about to snap her in half. Another orgasm bucked her against him before the last was done. When Sean’s body shuddered against her, he ripped his teeth from her throat, groaning as the pleasure swept through him. His aura around her released.

Sean released his grip. Kat’s body gave out beneath her and she crumpled to the bed. Sean dropped beside her onto his back, a deep sigh easing from his parted lips. He licked his lips with a contented smile.

It took a long time before Kat could force her body to respond. Every nerve screamed to sleep. Her arms refused to cooperate and her entire body grew sluggish, exhausted, begging her for rest. Her legs refused any plans she entertained of walking anytime soon. Blissful peace slipped in and held. It had been a long time since she experienced an orgasm like that. Sean was right. Nobody made her feel like he did; nobody knew how to touch her that way.

Her gaze drifted down the lines of his strong chest and down to the slight concave of his abs. Taking all the time in the world, she brought her attention back up, consuming every cell of his body. Caressing his face with her gaze, she soaked in the strong jaw, the scruff, and the muscle pulsing there. She continued her study to the long lashes lying atop his cheeks, down to the luscious lips, which he licked once more. 

Kat’s body tightened and she curled her toes, imagining that tongue on her stomach. Okay, so she wasn’t immune either. As much as she enjoyed lying there watching Sean, another part of her started to knock on her subconscious saying, he shouldn’t have been able to hold you that tight. He shouldn’t have been able to feed for that long, or that much. That wasn’t normal. He was not acting like himself. Your blood is changing him. How can you remain his Queen if he is stronger than you?

Those thoughts drifted back out of her mind when the deep voice rumbled next to her, “Round 2?”

Kat’s body swept aside all the fatigue in an instant. Alert and ready for more, she rolled her body over and wrapped a leg around his waist to climb on top of him. Lowering down on his erection, she closed her eyes for a brief instant to relish Sean filling her.

Sliding her body down and over the length of him, she wrapped her hands around his face and took his delicious mouth in her own. Hunger swept through her when he kissed her back, deepening the kiss until she purred.

Sean wrapped his arm around her waist and moved them to a sitting position until Kat straddled his body. He wrapped his hands around her ankles and tugged her further against him. Kat gasped against his mouth, and wrapped her arms around his neck, folded her legs around the back of his body. Her teeth lengthened, craving his blood, needing to replenish what he took. She dragged her mouth from his, and reluctantly pulled back. Sean growled in aggravation and tried to grab her, but she grabbed his wrists before he could.

In no way interested in giving in to her, Sean rocked against her, making her groan and close her eyes, dropping her head back. He used the movement against her to drop her grip from his wrists, but she recovered.

Before he could try using her hunger against her again, Kat sunk her teeth into his neck. Sean moaned when she tightened her grip and wrapped his arm around her waist, driving her teeth deeper into him, locking her grip. Her teeth lengthened and curled, almost to hook him into place, assuring her the blood she craved.

The Queen demanded her fill.
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After they exhausted themselves and lay back on the bed once more, Kat lay on her back, but couldn’t resist turning to study him again.

“Are you planning on doing that all day?”

Kat grinned at his obvious discomfort. He was used to being gawked at by women, but her attention on him affected him as bad as his attention did on her. “Technically it’s night.”

Sean frowned. “Details.”

Kat laughed. “Would you rather have the conversation you know is coming?”

“I’d rather fuck you until you stop thinking.”

Kat murmured in pleasure at the thought and rolled over to stare at the ceiling. “Yes, well, I’m barely conscious as it is.” Her hand played across her stomach. “We all know when I want something, I get it. That’s not easily appeased.”

Giving a soft snort of agreement, Sean said, “As we’ve established.”

Rolling to her side, Kat huffed in amusement. “Such snarkiness for a man who seems rather content.”

Sean glared at her. “You’re ruining the moment with that mouth of yours.”

“Tell me what you were up to and we can get back to the fun part. I already figured out most of it. Just not where you’ve been the past day plus. It’s not like you to disappear.”

“You don’t know me as well as you think.”

Kat narrowed her eyes and in less than a wink, she was straddling Sean, growling down at him. Placing her hands on either side of his head, she leaned over until she was right in front of his face. A hiss escaping as she opened her mouth, her teeth elongating in threat.

“I could say the same if you’d like to start that, Sean. We don’t keep secrets from each other. We don’t lie. We don’t act like this. You expect me to stay in this bed; you’re going to come clean. My life; my rules. Otherwise you’ll be on the other side with Julian.”

Sean wrapped his arm around her and flipped their positions so quick the action made Kat cry out. His eyes darkened above her. Grabbing her wrists, he held them beside her head. “Don’t threaten me. Especially with that. We both know it will not end well for you. I don’t want to chain you.”

Grabbing her neck, he sunk his nails into her throat with a snarl, and an ominous presence swept around him. Blood trickled down her skin to form a dark pool on the bed below them.

Like the others, this bed was going to join the rest of the mattresses they destroyed. The beds were burned in a pit beyond the hotel, along with the sheets, then the ashes covered over with dirt. New plants or sod covered that so anyone who visited the hotel never knew anything. Sean took no chances anyone would get ahold of her blood. A whisper within added in clarification . . . or his.

Sean continued, “Doesn’t mean I won’t if you treat me that way. Unlike the others, I won’t be so easy to escape from, and you know it.”
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