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LIAM CARRIED THE LAST moving box from the van into the enormous house.

Not a house.

It was a mansion.

Which was just as well because they were going to need the space when all the other vampires arrived. They had been bitten by another vampire, Callan, who was now technically their pack leader.

The alpha wolf. Well, vamp-wolf, to be exact.

Liam shook his head.

Fucking hell, one minute you’re a vampire, then suddenly you shift into a damn wolf.

Well, he hadn’t.

Yet.

He’d half shifted and not been able to complete it. As his father would say, you can’t do anything right.

Maybe his now-passed old man was right?

Still, it wasn’t like any of them had any experience with being a wolf. Vampires? Yes. I mean, that’s what they’d been since birth.

Technically, they still were.

But now, also wolves.

“Shit,” he muttered as he carried the box into the huge chef’s kitchen. The situation was all so confusing.

“You good?” Callan asked. 

The huge male was in the midst of reaching up to the space above the cupboards, his long, solid strong body clearly visible under the singlet top he wore. The gaping arms of the top showed off way more than the short-sleeved t-shirt Liam had chosen to wear.

The guy was hot. Not that Liam particularly preferred males over females. Most vampires swung both ways and then mated whoever was their soul match.

But it was Callan’s broad chest, square jaw and magnetic eyes that led them all to be here. When an attraction had formed, fangs had sprung, and that fateful bite from Callan had changed their lives.

Forever.

Callan had been kidnapped months ago by rogue executives inside a pharmaceutical company and held while they conducted cruel experiments on him.

He had escaped several weeks ago and, fearing capture once again, had gone on the run. Needing blood for sustenance, like all vampires, he had spent a number of weeks hitting the bars and other populated areas at night, and drunk from over a dozen people. 

Vampires and humans.

What Callan hadn’t known was that the assholes at BioZen had tampered with his DNA.

It made Liam sick to think what the guy had been through.

When Callan had begun to experience side effects, he’d rounded up as many of his ‘victims’ in Seattle as he could find—namely, Noah, Ava and Liam—before heading across the country to the Moretti vampire king to seek help.

Before they reached Maine, Callan had shifted.

Into a huge fucking black wolf.

When they arrived at the king’s compound and shared the news, it had sent shock waves through the Moretti royal family.

At Callan’s request, instead of staying locked up in the Serenity center, the king had moved them to this mansion in Greenwood, two hours from Maine. 

They’d been here a few days now and were still settling in.

But more of them were coming.

Oh yeah, and one of the other side effects from the DNA tampering—aside from shifting into a wolf—was a high sex drive. The four of them had been shagging like rabbits.

Liam preferred that little benefit much better than becoming another species altogether.

His one attempt at shifting had been a complete fuck-up. He’d vomited after. The pain had been so intense he’d blanked out.

Fuck that.

He knew he had to keep trying. Otherwise, he’d look like a damn idiot. The failure, as his father had always called him. 

“Yup, all good,” he replied to Callan’s query. “Second load is unpacked. When are the other vamps—wolves, whatever—arriving?”

There must have been something in his tone, because Callan turned to face him, frowning.

“I know this is messed up, but it’s our life now. We need to make the most of it.” Callan straightened his top.

“Yeah, I know.” What other choice was there? “Just some days... well, you know.” Liam shrugged, tugged off his sweatshirt and pulled up his gray sweatpants which had begun to slip low on his hips.

Callan’s gaze dropped and heated.

Despite the sexual pull, Liam wasn’t in the mood. Not being able to shift had really knocked his confidence.

“I’m just going to...” He pointed over his shoulder at nothing in particular. He just didn’t want to have this conversation.

Callan nodded. “If you want to talk, I’m here,” he said, doing that pack leader thing. “I’m no expert as I’ve just shifted myself, but bottling it up probably isn’t helping.”

Jesus.

“It’s cool. I’ll be fine.”

God, he could hear the lie in his own words.

“Tonight, by the way. The others are arriving around midnight.” Callan said. “Kurt texted earlier to let me know.”

Kurt was a senior warrior in the king’s army. He’d found and mated with Madison, another vampire Callan had bitten, before they had arrived here at the mansion. 

Madison was now a hybrid shifter, too, but her mate bond with Kurt, a full-blooded vampire, had weakened her connection with the pack. 

They’d all felt it when it happened. It was hard to describe. It was an intangible energy more than anything physical.

Kurt had been assigned as a liaison to the wolves and would be visiting the compound in the coming weeks.

At least they weren’t being tucked away and forgotten by the royals.

He wondered if Callan would prefer that. Their pack leader seemed interested in paving their own path in life. Or at least that’s how it felt to Liam. 

Still, the mansion belonged to the king, and he was funding their life as they all adjusted. 

As in learned to shift properly.

Which he hadn’t been able to do.

What if he never did? What would that make him?

Not a full-blooded vampire anymore.

A faulty hybrid.

Dad would be so proud. 

Liam groaned inwardly. He could just imagine the enjoyment his father would have gotten out of shaking his head at his failure of a son.

Even Ava had managed to shift. 

Noah still hadn’t, yet, but at least he hadn’t failed at it.

Jesus, what a fucking embarrassment. 

Now they had at least ten others arriving, and Liam really didn’t want the newbies knowing his stuff.

“I’m going to head down to the lake to see if... you know, I can crack this.”

Callan walked past him and slapped him on the shoulder. 

“I’m not going to tell you what to do, except to say, don’t force it, okay?” 

Easy for you to say. You’re a huge, stunning black wolf.

Liam gave him a short nod and headed off to try again. 

And most likely, to fail at becoming a wolf, once again.
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CHAPTER TWO



[image: image]




“I’M SO EXCITED.” AVA bounced on her feet as they stood on the huge ground level deck and waited for the newbies to arrive. “Should I greet them like this, or as a wolf?”

Despite the fact he still hadn’t been able to shift earlier at the lake, Liam smiled at her exuberance. 

Noah, standing beside her, simply shook his head and rolled his eyes. 

Ava was part annoying and part adorable, and the broody male considered her ninety percent annoying, despite the fact the two shagged each other more than anyone else. 

Which they both denied.

They also bickered like a married couple.

“As your vampire,” Callan said. Or rather, instructed. “None of them have shifted yet, so this will be the first time they’ve seen a wolf. Let’s ease them in.”

It had been a shock for all of them, the night Callan changed, so he was right. The last thing they wanted to do was terrify the newbies.

Not that vampires weren’t powerful predators—they were. 

But knowing you were going to turn into a canine with no comprehension how, was scary as fuck.

Is that why I can’t? Because I’m scared?

Liam shook the thought away. “Well, it won’t be a problem for me,” he said, walking over to one of the wicker outdoor sofas and sitting down.

“Stop moping,” Ava said, flopping down beside him and curling into his side. He put his arm around her and began playing with her hair. “Your wolf will come out when it’s ready.”

So everyone kept saying.

He noticed Noah giving him an odd look, his gaze dropping to where Ava’s hand was making its way toward Liam’s groin.

Then they heard the sound of tires on gravel.

“Here they are,” Callan unnecessarily announced. 

A few minutes later, because the driveway was long and the mansion deep off the road, the black Moretti van pulled up outside the main entrance.

Liam nudged Ava off the sofa, and she twisted playfully and rubbed his cock.

“You wanna play later?” she asked.

It had been over twenty-four hours. The longest he’d gone without any sexual activity since the four of them had met. The fact he was sporting a constant semi was a bit telling.

He needed release.

“Sure.” He noticed another look from Noah. “Bring Grumpy with you.”

“Fuck you,” Noah said.

Liam grinned. “Later, dude.”

The guy was broody as hell, and it suited him. While Liam was an inch shorter than Noah, he was still well over six feet and muscular. Noah just had a little more meat on him. But then again, the guy worked with his body, whereas Liam was a software engineer.

He lowered his mouth to Ava’s, as she continued to rub the soft fabric of his sweatpants over his cock.

“Stop that, Minx.” He sucked on her tongue. “Go help Callan.”

She was much more of a natural host than either he or Noah would be, and Callan needed support.

Liam walked over to stand beside Noah. 

“You good?” he asked as the van doors opened.

Noah nodded. 

“That it?” He wondered if a rock would be a better conversationalist.

“Yup,” Noah answered, nodding again.

“Okay, good talk.”

The newbies began to exit the van. All of them were wide-eyed and looked like they were in shock, just like he, Noah and Ava had only a few weeks ago after learning about their new lives.

Heck, he was still in shock.

They were no longer vampires. 

They were hybrids.

“This is all so fucked up.” Noah wiped a hand down his face.”

Well, at least he’d found his voice.
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“WELCOME,” CALLAN SAID, then just stood there.

Which was weird.

But then again, Liam realized Callan had met them all at one point. They were here because Callan had bitten them in the haze of passion.

A party with all your previous one-night stands was probably no one’s dream. Let alone learning you would have to live with them all. 

Technically forever.

The medical team had been able to ascertain that it was only through a blood transfer that the DNA was passed on, with the blood passing through the fangs that didn’t just pierce the skin and drink, but also shared blood. 

Bags began to be unloaded by the two Moretti vampires who had driven them to the mansion, and the newbies looked up at the enormous house and around at the spacious property.

Ava glanced at Callan, waiting for him to say something else, then shot a look at Liam. 

He shrugged.

“Welcome to the Moretti Wolf Retreat,” Ava said, showing her big optimistic smile.

Liam bit his lip to stop from grinning.

Callan’s eyes dropped to hers.

“What? We need a name.” She shrugged.

“It’s not a fucking spa weekend,” Callan replied, shaking his head. Then he looked back at the newcomers. “Let’s go inside.”

As the new hybrids made their way into the mansion, Liam studied them. They were mostly females, which was no surprise. Callan had confessed he’d not been with a male before experiencing the increased sexual drive his DNA change had caused.
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