
Monster's Mates

Monsters in the Mountains Book 6

Leann Ryans




Copyright © 2023 Leann Ryans

All rights reserved

The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the publisher.

Cover design by: Get Covers


Contents

Title Page

Copyright

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Chapter Eleven

Chapter Twelve

Thanks

Monster's Hunt


All of these couples appeared in previous books in this series. I would not recommend reading this book without reading the first five. There will be spoilers and the story will not appear to make any sense otherwise.

This book takes place approximately 6 months after the end of Monster’s Claim.


Chapter One

Sasha


Tears built in the corners of my eyes as I stroked the downy fur around Ma’cane’s ears, making them twitch. I wanted him to nurse a little longer before drifting off, but his eyes were already closed, his slow sucks telling me I was already losing the battle against sleep.

When the pulls became nothing more than flutters of his tongue, I slipped my finger into the corner of his mouth to break the suction. I was standing to move him to the little bed we’d built him when Mel’ar stepped through the doorway.

I’d grown used to the silent way he moved despite the wicked claws on his feet. It was hard to believe I’d been with the clan for two full rotations of the seasons already. The first had been a bit of a struggle as Mel’ar and I learned about each other, and he worked to provide me with the things I needed to be able to survive in the new environment.

When I fell pregnant during my second heat that fall, I’d been terrified of delivering with only my mate to help, so Meaghan’s arrival the following spring had been a gods-sent blessing.

“I’ll take him.”

My mate’s deep voice still sent shivers down my spine, and my nipples tightened into painful points.

“If you wake him, you get to put him back to sleep.”

Mel’ar slipped his hands beneath our son as he chuckled, carefully lifting him from my lap to deposit him in his own bed. I usually cuddled with Ma’cane during his daytime nap, but we had decided he was safer in his own space at night when Mel’ar was in the furs with me.

Especially once I’d felt healed enough to enjoy my mate’s attentions again.

“I definitely wouldn’t want to wake him. I’ve got plans for his mother.”

The look my alpha shot me had slick trickling out in preparation as I clenched my knees together. Spring had come to the mountains at last, and while I wasn’t likely to go into heat again just yet since I was still nursing Ma’cane, I still felt the stirring in my blood that said this was the time for new growth.

For breeding.

There was no warning when Mel’ar turned before he pounced on me, pushing me back into the soft pile of rushes and furs that made up my nest. I barely held in my squeal, clenching my lips around it until Mel’ar’s broad tongue stroked over the side of my neck and turned it into a moan.

“Can my mate be quiet, or should I take her somewhere else?”

The rough whisper made me shiver again, and I wrapped my legs around his hips as I arched against him.

“We should have time to go somewhere else.”

The purr that vibrated the chest pinning me down was gravelly, on the verge of being a growl, but we had learned that a full growl would wake Ma’cane faster than anything else, so Mel’ar was holding back.

“Mmm. Good. I want to make you scream.”

The world spun as Mel’ar lifted me just as easily as he had Ma’cane. He strode through the cave where the fire burned to keep the chill at bay before everything was plunged into darkness. I knew he could see just as clearly as if we stood outside under the sun, and his hearing was sensitive enough that he would catch Ma’cane’s cries anywhere within the cave system we called home, so I let myself relax and enjoy the feel of his muscles cradling me.

Digging my fingers through the ruff of fur around his neck, I rocked my hips, grinding against the erection trapped between us. His steps faltered, his hands clenching on my ass as he released the growl he’d withheld in our sleeping chamber. When I leaned forward to press my teeth to the mark I’d left on his chest, the sound deepened, echoing around us as my alpha increased his pace and lust flooded the bond between us.

“Naughty little mate. Seems like you want a rough fucking today.”

Slick rushed from my core again, soaking my underthings. He’d been so careful with me since I’d gotten pregnant, I was more than ready for my alpha to let loose.

“Please, alpha.”

His hold on me shifted, and I resisted when he tried to put me down, but nothing could stop my mate when he was determined. My bare feet hit cold stone, the chill fighting with the warmth of the lust pulsing through me.

“Do you know where we are, little omega?”

I looked around despite the darkness, thinking perhaps I’d be able to see or scent something, but all that met me was the same blankness since we’d left the firelight behind.

“No?”

The hands gripping my waist moved lower. Mel’ar found the end of my dress, pulling it up over my head before he answered.

“We’re in the place where I found you. All alone. Naked. Trying to ease your need yourself.”

I shivered, but it was from more than the chill of the cave. My memories of that time were fuzzy, the haze of heat overlaying it all, but they were still there.

Claws stroked up my sides before curling forward to rake along my breasts. He’d blunted the tips when Ma’cane was born, and while I missed the slight sting, I enjoyed what he could do with them now.

He dipped his head until his snout brushed along my cheek, his warm breath ghosting over my skin.

“The place where I sank my teeth into you and made you mine.”

A moan slipped free when he licked his mark. The area had been sensitive since he’d claimed me, and it was a trigger that instantly made me wet.

“I need you naked and on your knees.”

The whispered demand had me fumbling for my underthings, shoving them off my hips to puddle on the ground. I barely took the time to kick them away before the rough stone was digging into my knees and I was running my hands up furred thighs to grip the stiff shaft where they met.

The scent of his seed met my nose even before I felt the stickiness on his length. The males of the clan had taken to wearing loincloths to make us more comfortable, but Mel’ar had apparently shed his before we got here.

I leaned forward, angling his shaft downward so I could lap over the tip of him, reveling in the taste as it burst across my tongue. My core throbbed with the need to feel him inside me, but I couldn't pass up the chance to tease him first.

Claws stroked through my hair, but he let me have my way with him as I stretched my lips around his crown, slotting my fingers between his ridges and working his shaft to give me more of the salty fluid. I knew exactly how hard I could squeeze, and how to massage his tip with my tongue to get him worked into a frenzy.

“Sasha…”

My name was a groan, the only warning I received before his fist tightened in my hair and he yanked my mouth off his cock.

“Still being naughty. Maybe I should just spill down your throat and leave you aching for me.”

I knew the threat was hollow as well as he did, but my core still clenched in demand, and I let out a whimper. He used his hold on my hair to spin me around, my knees scraping on the stone, but I couldn’t care once he pushed me forward and I heard the sound of his claws scratching the ground as he knelt behind me.

“But I need to taste you too, my little omega. Make sure you’re ready for me.”

I was always ready for him, but I tipped my hips anyway, legs already trembling as I anticipated the feel of his tongue on my sensitive folds.

“Does my little omega want her sweet pussy licked?”

His breath feathered over my ass, making me whine again as I wiggled my hips. He drove me crazy with his teasing, but I knew he’d soothe the ache he created.

“Please, alpha.”

His groan filled the cave moments before the hot brush of his tongue along the inside of my thighs made me gasp. He licked away the slick smeared across my lower lips before finally thrusting his tongue between them, stealing my breath and all thoughts of anything but the feel of that flexible organ stroking inside me.

My toes curled as my mate fucked me with his tongue, twisting it inside me. He rubbed circles around my clit with the back of a claw until I was moaning and rocking against him, muscles coiled tight as I poised at the edge of release.

“Come, my mate. Come, so I can fill you with my cock and wring another from you.”

His words pushed me off the ledge, the tension in my core bursting and sending waves of sensation through my limbs as my cries of bliss echoed back to me from the cave walls.

Mel’ar must have been as impatient and needy as I was, because his hot tip was brushing through my folds before I’d stopped shaking. The fur on his legs brushed against the back of my thighs and my upturned ass. My arms had folded as he licked me, leaving my chest and cheek pressed to the stone beneath us, and one large hand collared my neck from behind, pinning me down as he aligned himself.

“Naughty mates don’t get time to adjust. You’re going to take all of me, and I’m going to fuck you until you scream my name loud enough the entire clan hears it.”

The growl he loosed forced a gush of slick from my opening as it clenched, before being stretched wide by his crown. The vibrations of the sound seemed to travel down his shaft into my tissues as he shoved his cock into me, each ridge bunching and shifting to help pull him deeper as I moaned.

It was perfect.

The scrape of the stone against my knees.

The chill of it under my cheek.

The heat of his fingers around my neck, not allowing me to move away from the pressure as he stretched me wide and filled me.

The sounds of us echoing around the dark cave.

The pleasure pouring through the bond, assuring us both that this was exactly what we needed.

My entrance burned as he pressed his already bulging knot through it before the invasion finally ended. Mel’ar paused, both of us panting through the satisfaction of him planted inside me, before he took hold of my hip with his free hand. The blunt tips of his claws dug into the softness of my belly, reminding me my shape had changed since the last time I was in this cave, yet he still wanted me as much as he had then.

The feel of his ridges writhing inside me despite his lack of motion made my legs twitch. When he finally reversed, I sucked in a deep breath filled with the scent of arousal before letting it out in a gust at the emptiness left behind.

“My Sasha. Such a good little mate.”

He rocked his hips as he spoke, making short thrusts that barely moved the tip of him within me. I tried to push back to take more of his length, but the grip around my neck and hip held me in place.

“Do you need more, little omega? Do you want all of me?”

I gasped when he gave a sharp thrust forward, three rings popping through my opening before being yanked back out until just his crown remained inside me again.

“Yes. Please! I need your knot!”


Chapter Two

Mel’ar


Her walls fluttered around my tip, trying to suck me back in. It took all my will to hold myself back so I could tease her.
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