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Chapter One

 


Claire stood at the bay window staring out at the
nightlife of her new home. The green moons were full tonight on
their new world. Claire’s mates Ivan, Bryce and Felix, her saviors,
were asleep in their bedroom.

The party lights had finally gone out in the
distance. Elisa and her three men, Lancelot, Jason and Tarek, were
all married now. But the shocker for all of them had been Lucas’
brother Konrad and the hope there was some way to save him. Claire
didn’t know why—maybe she was just a huge softy—but even she wished
something could be done to help the man.

She sat on the floor, staring out at the stars.
Claire had danced half the night away, loving being in her men’s
arms as they surrounded her, making her feel safe the whole night.
She had to be safe here, finally. She prayed her demon parents from
hell couldn’t reach her here. Claire sighed, remembering as Beth
had revealed her past to everyone, the abuse she had suffered from
her brother’s hands and men that he surrounded himself with. Claire
knew the story of her own personal demons needed to be told. Could
she be brave enough to open up about had past like her
sister-in-law, Beth, had tonight? Oh, she knew the monsters
couldn’t enter this world, at least she hoped not, but the fear of
the last 60 years wasn’t about to go away anytime soon, if it ever
did.

Lucas was the only one who knew her secret, and that
was because he had taken her blood, which allowed him to see all of
her nightmares. He had promised not to tell anyone, but insisted
Claire open up to her husbands. He said he would give her one month
to do so, but that was all he’d allow. He, too, was afraid her
nightmares might turn into someone else’s reality, especially with
her stepfather joining forces with her uncle, Beth’s brother.

A cold draft settled over her as the light in their
house slowly dimmed. Blackness surrounded her, except for the
moonlight, which created shadows that she swore were taunting her
about the nightmares that stalked her.

Little Ricky, her son, was tucked in his bed, safely
away from all the nightmares out there.

In the past 68 years, Claire could only count on two
hands when she had really felt safe, even with her men around her.
Oh, they had known right from the start that something terrifying
had happened to her, which was buried deep within her. A secret
only a few knew about. But they hadn’t pushed her to reveal it,
only telling her they’d wait only so long before they would force
her hand. Claire could tell Bryce wasn’t going to wait much longer.
She would have no choice but to expose her personal demons and hope
like hell everyone around them wouldn’t hate her, especially her
brothers.

Claire flinched as she relived her stepfather’s first
threat of many, his scratchy voice running through her head as
though he was right there in front of her. She could almost feel
his fist connecting with the side of her face when she had turned
17, the same night he had raped her. He had promised he’d kill her
if she said anything about his side business, that she was nothing
but a blip on their radar.

Yes, her stepfather, Jarek, was one of the biggest
drug lords trafficking the drugs to humans, and her mother was
right there with him. Clair had even seen her slice up a man one
time, not caring that Claire was in the same room. No, from her
17th birthday on her stepfather had beaten, raped, and threatened
her whenever he could. She had learned quickly to stay out of his
way, but the danger had always been there until her men had come
into her life.

“They’ll hate you if you say a word. You’ll break
up the pack. The pack always comes first. You are lucky I don’t
kill you now. Your mother is lucky I allowed her to keep you. The
only reason you are alive is because your brothers are too fond of
you.” His words had been his weapons over the years.

Claire must have been whimpering when Bryce swept her
up into his arms and hugged her tight, his warmth spreading slowly
into her own personal darkness.

Bryce placed a kiss on top of her head and whispered,
“I’ve got you, my angel, you are safe.” He hugged her tight. “It’s
time to tell us, Little Wolf. This pain is eating you up inside. I
know I promised to stay out of your head, but I’m going to break
that promise if you don’t tell us. We can’t stand seeing you hurt
this much,” Bryce whispered as he sat on the couch. Ivan and Felix
gathered around them. Each of them caressed her, trying to sooth
her as she trembled. She gripped on Bryce’s body, trying to get
closer.

Claire lifted her head, meeting Bryce’s angry and
desperate gaze. There would be no choice tonight; her time was up.
The demons of her past were here dancing around her.

“It’s time, Little Angel. We cannot allow you to
suffer alone any longer. Don’t you know it hurts us each time we
hear you wake up from the nightmares, crying and trembling in our
arms? Tonight, we finish our bonds like mates should,” Bryce
growled.

“But if this gets out, it will destroy so many,”
Claire cried and shook as she buried her head into his chest.

“If you tell us, it won’t leave this room, for
tonight. We’ll work this out together. But, Little Angel, if this
person hurt you, what makes you think he isn’t out there hurting
others?”

She already knew that her stepfather and mother,
Bridget, had hurt others. Hundreds. She shivered, wishing she had
been braver. But human police couldn’t have done anything to Jarek
and her mother. If anything, it would have brought a slaughter like
none other on both sides, human and other.

“I thought I was over these nightmares and the panic
attacks. The counselor said they would ease, but they haven’t,” she
whispered, looking up at him. “Before I say anything, promise me we
will speak with my brothers first. It will affect them the
most.”

Claire squirmed out of Bryce’s arms and moved to the
bar, where she poured herself a shot of whiskey. Even though it
wouldn’t do much for her, she took a sip, allowing the warmth to
heat her insides. The wolves’ metabolism was faster than humans,
meaning that liquor or beer never gave them the buzz humans
received. She poured a little more and moved back to her favorite
view out her bay window.

His scent reached her first. Bryce put his hands on
her shoulders and squeezed. “Nothing will be done till we discuss
this. If your brothers need to know about them, we will tell them
together. We are always with you, Claire. Who else would allow
their mate not to connect in a true way of our people, but someone
who loves you deeply?” Bryce nipped the side of her neck and she
looked up at him, trying to smile.

“I know that. It’s one of the reasons I can do this,
because the three of you have been so supportive. Plus, he can’t
get me here, I hope. I know that sounds like I’m a coward to you,
but he’s been the demon of my nightmares for the past 60-plus
years.” Claire took a sip of her whiskey and enjoyed the burn all
the way down, turning back to get lost in the view.

“I’m sure you figured out that Jarek Nester isn’t my
father. Jarek and my mother are not who they appear to be. Beth is
lucky she had Lucas and Edward with her when they confronted her,
because my mom and Jarek would have killed Beth.” She took a deep
breath as she prepared to tell her story.

“On my 17th birthday, I planned to have a small party
with friends. I didn’t tell Mom or anyone. We had this cabin in the
mountains. I was going to have everyone meet me there. Well, when I
showed up, I found out the whole place was a meth lab. Jarek was
there with a few of his thugs and saw me. He beat and raped me that
night, on my 17th birthday. The only reason he didn’t kill me was
because I was really close to my brothers. My stepfather…” Fresh
tears rolled down her cheeks. “He left me there and told me not to
come home till I was healed. Said if I opened my mouth about what
I’d seen, he’d have my mother kill me.” She swallowed the last of
the whiskey and turned to see the shocked and angry faces behind
her.

She tilted her head up, staring into Bryce’s
beautiful purple-green eyes. “You see, my mom is worse than my
father on some days. Did you know her specialty is knives?” Claire
ran her hand over the scar on her stomach. Watching their
expressions, she didn’t expect to see the love still shining in
them. All three reached out to touch her, reassuring her. They
showered her with hugs and kisses as they whispered their love to
her and that things would only get better, promising her no one
would hurt her again.

Bryce swung her up into his arms, a place Claire
loved to be, and carried her to the couch. With her in his lap,
Bryce didn’t wait. Kissing her neck, he sank his fangs into her,
drinking from her and finally connecting their family as it should
have been done when they had claimed her a few years back.

“Never again, Little Angel, never again will you
suffer alone,” Bryce said after lifting his head and sealing
the holes. He then opened a vein on his chest for her. “Drink,” he
ordered, not giving her a choice as he guided her head to his
chest.

After a few minutes, Bryce asked a question that had
her stiffening up. “Why didn’t Dred know about this? He’s the alpha
of the pack, and if your stepfather and mother were drug dealers,
don’t you think he should have? I’m even surprised Dred or Rock
didn’t notice all the activity going on around them.”

“What makes me sick is the thought of that man…” Ivan
growled, getting up and going to the window. “You were hurt and
alone. Now he’s off running around with his brother. What’s your
mother doing now? Is she running the business?” he asked, turning
around and coming back to her. He kneeled before her, then reached
up to run his finger down her cheek. “No, Little Angel, I don’t
blame you. You are not at fault, just a victim, but we need to
know.”

Claire looked down at him. “I had no parents. Even
when I was small, Mom resented me, but yes, she’s running the
business, last I heard. Ivan, she’s three times nastier than Jarek
ever was.” She took a deep breath and continued. “She didn’t care
who was around, well except my brothers. She’d kill anyone who
crossed her.” Claire looked out the window, wiping away her tears.
“The only reason they didn’t ask me to sell or transport anything
was Mom’s belief that wolves were above humans. I’m afraid she will
ask to come here now that Jarek has left her to join my uncle.
She’s always did love Dred and Rock.”

 


* * *

 


“Do you know how many people could be involved in
this? This is a damn mess. I’m surprised they’re still alive,
especially with the threat they pose to Beth. How do we even start
to clean up their mess?” Ivan growled to Bryce and Felix.

“We’ll figure it out, but first things first. Over
the next few days, our woman is going to need all of us. She’ll be
watching to see if what she told us changes anything between us.
We’re going to have to prove to her all over again that no matter
what, she is our woman.”

Ivan growled, but nodded, while Felix stayed
quiet.

“Felix.” Bryce looked over his shoulder at him
as he lowered Claire’s to the floor once they were in the bedroom
and started to unbutton her shirt.

“I’m not going anywhere now,” Felix said, his
eyes that of his wolf.

As if sensing his struggle, Claire turned and placed
her hand on Felix’s chest. “I’m sorry—”

Claire didn’t get another word out as Felix leaned
over, covering her mouth with his in a quick, hard kiss.

Bryce smiled when Felix released her. “There is
nothing for you to apologize for, except for the fact you’re
supposed to be naked in this room,” he growled, giving her a
look.

Claire smiled as she stripped off the rest of her
clothes, but her smile wasn’t one of the dazzling ones she usually
gave them.

“As for your mother, we’ll deal with that when it’s
time. I get the feeling there is a lot you aren’t telling us. But
tomorrow we’re going to have to speak with your brothers. There is
no putting this off, Angel,” Felix said, lifting her and handing
her to Ivan.

“Join us for breakfast tomorrow. Beth will be able
to help Claire and our mates. I never had to deal with these
issues, and as far as I’m concerned, there is no punishment, just
death for the both of them. Do you know how much damage this could
do to the packs around the area?” Lucas growled.

Bryce knew Felix and Ivan had heard Lucas’ words as
both of them looked at Bryce.

The connection to Lucas was gone as fast as it had
been made. Once more the king had surprised him. Bryce stared down
at Claire. “Lucas knew?”

Tears filled her eyes, and Bryce could have kicked
himself. He stripped off his jeans, crawled into bed next to Ivan,
and pulled Claire on top of him. “Angel, no tears. He found out
when he drank from us, didn’t he?”

“He gave me a month to tell you. I was going to tell
you once we got settled here. I was just so afraid to say anything
there.” Claire peeked over at Felix.

“Jarek threatened us, didn’t he?” Felix asked.

Claire turned her gaze back to Bryce, then to Ivan.
“Yes, both of them did, and believe me, I’ve seen what Momma can
do.” She shivered. “After our ceremony, she pulled me aside and had
me open a small box. I thought it was a gift for our claiming, but…
It was a warning. There were severed finger in the box, don’t ask
me whose. She whispered in my ear, taking the box, ‘Tell them and I
carve them up like a turkey.’ I was lucky though. Dred came in
looking for me before Jarek could do or say anything.” Claire
peeked at him. “Jarek made sure I knew he could find me anywhere I
went. It’s one of the reasons I wanted Lucas to take my blood. I
asked him to see if he could check if there were any trackers or
anything was on my body.”

Ivan and Felix growled. “Did he?” Ivan snarled.

“No, but Lucas cut the bond between me and my mom.
Neither of them can find me, I hope.” She shivered in Bryce’s
arms.

“You’ve had a very emotional day, my wolf. Rest and
know we will never allow them close to you again.” Bryce slid his
hands down her and cupped her round ass cheeks, placing a kiss on
the top of her head.

Ivan leaned over her and kissed her cheek. “Whatever
happens, from now on we face everything as a family unit. Your
nightmares are now all of ours to face and chase away.”

For the next 30 minutes, the three of them whispered
and caressed their woman, reassuring her that nothing between them
had changed. But what Bryce and the others weren’t expecting was
Lucas’ help. One word, sleep, drifted into Bryce’s head as
he fought the spell, but he finally gave in to it as his other
mates did too. As he closed his eyes, he promised to give Lucas a
piece of his mind tomorrow, if not a swift kick in the ass.

His eyes popped open and he looked around the room.
Claire was not in his arms as he liked her to be in the morning.
Next to him, Ivan and Felix stirred, growling.

“I’m going to tan her hide, and then I’m going to
find Lucas and punch his lights out,” Ivan snarled, jumping up and
grabbing a pair of jeans, just as their bedroom door opened.

“Sorry, but Ricky was up and you were sleeping so
soundly, I didn’t have the heart to wake you,” Claire said, lifting
her gaze to meet his as she walked to the bed.

Ivan yanked her into his arms. “I guess we can’t
blame you for that. Damn, and here I thought I was going to get a
chance to beat on your cute butt,” he grumbled before covering her
mouth with his. At the same time he slapped her ass, getting a
squeak out of her.

“Get out of the way. I want mine before we go next
door and kick Lucas’ ass,” Bryce grumbled after Ivan broke their
kiss.

Claire’s eyes widened. “Are you out of your mind? He
could kill you with one thought,” she squeaked as he wrapped his
arm around her and lifted her till his nose touched hers.

“Lucas is our friend, and as our friend, we get to
pound on him once in a while,” Bryce said before claiming her
swollen lips. Claire had brushed her teeth, so her mouth tasted of
mint and coffee as he wrapped his tongue around hers till Claire
was taken out of his hands. “Hey, I wasn’t finished,” he growled at
Felix.

“My turn,” Felix said, moving Claire up against the
wall, her legs now wrapped around him as she moaned into his
mouth.

“Momma Claire,” Ricky called out, his little
footsteps coming down the hall. Bryce grabbed his pants and slid
them on as Ivan met their son in the doorway and swung him up in
the air, earning a giggle.

“Good morning, Little Warrior. Did you sleep well?”
Ivan asked, holding on to him.

Their little boy laughed, nodding. “Someone is at the
door,” he said, pointing to toward the living room.

Bryce ruffled the boy’s hair as walked past. “Go to
your room and finish dressing. We’re going to have breakfast with
your aunt Beth and uncles,” he told Ricky as Claire came out of
their room, her lips swollen from their kisses. The nervousness in
her eyes made him stop and hold out his hand for her.

“We’ll get through this, Little Angel, together,” he
said, squeezing her hand, then moving toward the room where Lucas
stood looking out the window.

Lucas turned as they entered the family room. He
smiled at Claire and nodded at him. “I’m glad she finally told you.
I shouldn’t have promised her the extra time, but with what she’d
gone through, I couldn’t deny her. I’m not going to lie to you,
Claire, your stepfather will die, as will your mother. I have
people watching her, to see if she leads us to him.” Lucas ran his
hand through his hair and turned back to them. “You know Dred and
Rock will have to go through the pack and see if others have been
hurt by their parents or involved in this, especially with some of
the pack wanting to come here.”

“It’s not just our pack, Lucas. They had ties in
several, all over the US and even some in Mexico and Canada. I
should have said something, but I was so scared. I guess what they
say about living in fear for so long is true. It’s hard to know if
anything was true they lied so much. Mom is called La Diabla con
Tacones, or the devil with heels.” Claire said peeking up at Bryce.
“She most likely had someone in our pack watching us too.”

Lucas moved up to them and stared down at Claire.
“Claire, you had no support; of course, you’d be scared. Your
mother should have protected you, but it’s obvious she has no
maternal instincts. Do you know who your father is?” Lucas frowned,
studying her. “Why didn’t he step up?”

Claire gripped the back of his shirt. “I don’t know
who he is. They would never tell me. I thought if he knew I was
born, he’d come and help, but he didn’t.” Claire rested her head on
Bryce’s chest as the others came up behind them.

“I’m surprised your brothers didn’t recognize that
your scent was different from theirs,” Bryce said.

Claire shook her head and smiled down at Ricky, who
had squeezed between them. “Believe me, there were ways to make me
carry his scent,” she said, looking up at Bryce, who snarled. She
rubbed his back. “Let’s go have some breakfast. It’s time I speak
with my brothers so I can start planning on destroying this drug
business.”

“We,” Ivan corrected her, lifting Ricky into his
arms.

Lucas vanished from the room, making Ricky laugh.
“Will I be able to do that?” their little son asked.

Bryce laughed. “No, Little Warrior, Lucas is
different from us, but soon we’ll learn your gifts.”


Chapter Two

 


Claire stepped into her brother’s home with dread for
the first time since coming to confront her brothers. Her stomach
was in her throat, her palms were sweaty, and she swore even her
wolf was whimpering in fear. As soon as she stepped into the
kitchen, Dred and Rock rushed into the room and looked around till
they found her

“What’s wrong?” Dred growled, looking at her men.
Their protectiveness still amazed her and put a small dent in her
cold armor.

“Calm down, Dred. Your sister and her men need to
speak with you and your brother before any of the pack come here,”
Lucas said. “Ricky, I do believe there are pancakes and sausages on
the table. Why don’t you join our son Teddy?”

Ivan put Ricky down, but her son moved to stand
partly in front of her and slid his hand into hers. “I stay with
Momma,” he growled.

Tears came to her eyes as Claire knelt and turned
Ricky to face her. “Ricky, Momma is fine. No one is going to hurt
me here. I’m just scared about something from the past that I have
to inform your uncles about. But I promise, no one here would hurt
me. If anything, they would protect me. Do you really think Daddy
Bryce is going to allow anything to happen to me, Felix or
Ivan?”

Ricky, glanced up at Bryce, who stood behind her, and
shook his head. “Sure?”

“I’m sure, baby. You go have some fun with Teddy.
We’ll join you when we’re done.” Claire ruffled his hair and stood,
then leaned against Bryce for support. Her son moved to the kitchen
table, glaring at Lucas.

Lucas snorted, shaking his head. “He’s going to be a
fine alpha one day.”

“Excuse me for a minute, before we start this,” Bryce
said, setting her aside and moving to Lucas.

Before Claire could even reach out to Bryce, he swung
and connected to Lucas’ jaw, sending him stumbling back. “Don’t you
ever put us to sleep. What if something happened to our family
while we were sleeping?” Bryce snarled, glaring at him.

Lucas rubbed his jaw and smiled. Behind him Beth
giggled, shaking her head. “Nice shot,” he said. “Maybe I went a
little overboard, but the three of you wouldn’t have slept and
we’re going to need you thinking straight today.” He pushed Bryce
out of the way and walked into the other room.

Claire stood there staring at her man. Bryce was over
six and a half feet tall, with black hair, but Lucas was close to
seven feet tall, with blond hair, and he was three times more
powerful than her man.

“Are you out of your ever-loving mind?” Claire
squeaked finally, walking up to Bryce, who smiled down at her.

“As I told you before, Lucas is my friend, but I’m
sure he’ll get me back eventually.” He leaned down and placed a
kiss on her cheek, and Claire smiled. She loved the feeling of his
beard against her skin. Where many of his bloodsucking kind didn’t
have facial, her mate did and it was the sexist thing she loved
about her men.

She peeked over her shoulder, taking a quick look at
Ivan, who sported a mustache while Felix had a full beard. Yes,
Claire was one lucky woman. Her men reminded her of lumberjacks and
boy, could they—

“Hey,” Claire said, rubbing her butt as Bryce pushed
her through the door to the family room.

“Get moving and quit stalling so we can do this. The
sooner you inform your brothers, the sooner you’ll feel better,
Little Angel,” Bryce said, drawing Dred and Rock’s gazes.

“I wasn’t stalling. Can’t I admire my men?” she
mumbled and made her way into the family room.

Lucas pointed to Beth, indicating she should take a
seat next to Dred and Rock. Claire grinned at the alpha taking
over. She peeked over at Bryce and knew the feeling as he pulled
her into his lap while Ivan and Felix sat on either side of
them.

“Do you want me to explain?” Bryce asked in her ear,
but she shook her head.

“No, they need to hear this from me,” Claire said.
She took a deep breath and looked up at her brothers, seeing the
concern on their faces. “Did you know that Jarek is not my
father?”

Dred smiled. “Of course, we did. I cornered Mom and
asked her about 40 years ago. She told us both she had a one-time
affair and that Dad had forgiven her.” He frowned. “But this isn’t
about that, is it?”

“Partly. Jarek knew all along I wasn’t his. I hate
telling you this, but he and Mom run one of the biggest meth
organizations in the US. I found one of their locations by accident
on my 17th birthday.” Her story rushed out, her gaze never leaving
Dred as she waited for the explosion to come. “Jarek raped and beat
me that day, leaving me there in the dirt. He told me not to come
home until I was healed. Mom wouldn’t have you knowing the truth.
You two are her pride and joy. I was the mistake.” Claire twined
her hands into Ivan and Felix’s, turning her head toward Beth.

“You’re very lucky you were mated to Edward before
you met my brothers. You’d be dead now if you hadn’t been. When it
comes to Dred and Rock, nothing but their picks are good enough for
a woman. You see, Beth, I, too, can’t stand Jarek and my mother. I
had no parents since the age of 17 when my mother warned me not to
say a word to them or anyone about what Jarek did to me.” Her words
were a whisper at the end, but she knew that Dred and Rock heard
her because they both jumped up. They paced back and forth,
growling, as did Lucas and Edward, at the news that Beth had been
in danger.

Ivan and Felix stepped in front of Claire as Bryce
held on to her. Her brothers turned to glare at her, and their
growling stopped. Claire was glad she hadn’t eaten, because right
now her stomach was doing somersaults, her mouth was dry, and she
was shaking so badly she almost bit her tongue twice.

Claire buried her head into Bryce’s chest. “I want to
go home,” she whispered, tears rolling down her cheeks. She was
getting his shirt all wet, but she couldn’t help it. She now knew
that her brothers hated her.

“What the hell is wrong with all of you, especially
you two?” Beth snarled, getting up and glaring at Dred and Rock.
Claire heard the smack as she turned to see Beth coming toward
her.

“God, Claire, you should have told me. I would have
had them shot for stepping foot in my damn house,” Beth said,
pushing Ivan and Felix out of the way and kneeling next to her. “I
knew your mom was a bitch, but this is too much.” Beth glanced over
her shoulder at her brothers. “That woman will not be allowed near
our children. Is that understood?”

“You don’t understand, my mom is worse than their
father. Her nickname is the Devil in High Heels. I don’t know if
she’ll even want to come here, but she’ll want her
grandchildren—your children, not mine.” Claire warned them.

“That woman will not be coming here. I’m sorry Rock,
Dred, but your parents need to be removed,” Lucas said. “But we
need to see who all is involved with their drug business. We can’t
have this mess here or allow it to go on at your planet.” Lucas
frowned. “We’re going to need to speak with someone who would know
all about their operation. Claire, do you know anyone? When your
father and uncle are found, there’s no question that they will be
killed. And they won’t be reborn in any form, either. Their souls
will be bottled up till they wither and die.”
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