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	Chapter 1

	 

	“Welcome,” Nimue said to the two strange males as she showed them into the parlor. All of us–my sisters and cousins–stared at the men, sizing them up. They were a coalition from a nearby city, visiting our pride of lion shifters. 

	And I was in heat. 

	Wanting a closer look, I grabbed two glasses of champagne off the table and brought them over to where the men were talking to Nimue, one of our matriarchs. I was wearing a form-fitting dark blue dress with my pale hair loose around my shoulders, feeling elegant and sexy. 

	“Would you like a drink?” I said.

	They thanked me as I handed the glasses to them, both staring intently at me. They were each tall and handsome. One was built like a linebacker, all broad shoulders and muscle. He had shaggy blonde hair, green eyes, and a strong jaw. The other had dark brown hair and a neatly trimmed beard, piercing blue eyes, and finer features. Excitement rose in me. The dark one sniffed, and I wondered if they could already tell I was fertile.

	“This is Sharai, my granddaughter,” Nimue said.

	“I’m Aiden,” the blond said, shaking my hand. “So good to meet you.”

	“I’m Declan,” the blue-eyed one said. “Thank you for your kind welcome to your home.”

	As hors d'oeuvres were circulated, I chose to sit in a comfy armchair and simply watch Declan and Aiden mingle with the other females of my pride. I’ve always been one slow to make a decision, observing and learning before acting. Aiden and Declan’s eyes kept returning to me even as they talked with my family. One of these two handsome lions would be spending the next several days in my bed.

	Lions are matriarchal, and when the boys are grown, they leave home to form coalitions with other males and mate with other prides. It was always exciting when a coalition came to visit–it meant sexy visitors to gawk at, often drama as the males fought over the lionesses, and usually resulted in adorable new members of our pride nine months later. I had slept with visitors before, but if one or more of us was in heat, they didn’t pay much attention to the other females more than etiquette demanded.
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