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“Plot marathon. If you are ready to have no breath no
break and turn the page finding a new plot almost at every corner,
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angry to hungry, from screaming to crying, from WTF to WOW. Honest!
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some important issues that drive this story and it seems that all
Jaycee’s mates must learn some important lessons before the ‘course
of love runs smooth.’ I am looking for the next part in this
novel.”

—Book Binge
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Chapter One

 


Jaycee stared out at the weirdly colored mountains
surrounding her new home. It had taken a lot of magic and brute
strength, but a replica of Remi’s old cabin now sat on their new
homestead. She tugged the warm, worn-out blanket around her and
pulled her legs up on the swing. She smiled, remembering Remi and
Mark trying to put it up for her yesterday.

“I don’t know why you want this now. It’s the middle
of winter here,” Remi had grumbled, but continued to help Mark.

“No, the left side needs to be lowered,” Mark had
said, and Remi growled, glaring at him. She had never laughed so
hard as they tumbled into the snow when Remi tackled Mark.

One thing she was thankful for was the white snow.
The blue-green soil and mountainsides weren’t too bad, but the red
sky was something she would have to get used to. The white
snowflakes had put a smile on her face ever since they started to
fall two days ago. The ground was now covered in fresh, white snow
at least one foot deep.

The front door opened and Remi poked his head out,
frowning at her. “Are you nuts? It’s ten degrees out here. You
could have our babies at any moment and you decide to sit outside?
Do you want our babies to be Popsicles when they’re born?” he
grumbled, picking her up carefully. He sat down in her place and
put her on his lap.

She snuggled against him, content for the first time
in a while. “I love it up here, Remi. It’s so quiet. I almost feel
guilty being here, though, while others back home are having such a
horrible time. How many families from the two packs have decided to
come here?”

He rubbed her back and rested his chin on her head.
“So far, over half my pack and Dane’s have decided to relocate. The
attacks have stopped for now, and Nikola and my brothers have gone
back twice this last week to bring families.

“Everything is pretty much gone. The pack house was
demolished over a month ago, I’m afraid, along with our home. We’re
lucky we got everything important out before they destroyed
it.”

“So many families have lost so much. This Christmas
is going to be a sad and quiet one.” She sat up and looked into
Remi’s eyes. “Every day I thank the gods above for having you three
in my life, and soon we’ll have three little ones running around. I
want to organize a party. We can combine Christmas and the birth of
this new place into one celebration. I was thinking we could have
it at the great hall you and the men have built. It’s halfway
between all of our homes and big enough for everyone to
attend.”

“Don’t you think you have enough on your plate right
now, Jaycee? We have six homes being built as we speak, and only
half our people are here. How can we concentrate on a party when
there’s war all around us?”

Jaycee didn’t lower her gaze. “Remi, all of us, young
and old, need something to believe in. Something to give us all a
little hope, a new beginning. What’s the sense of fighting if we
have no hope?” She kissed his lips softly.

“Please, Remi. I promise not to overdo it. I can’t do
much anyway now that I’m so close. Only my magic lets me get
around. Marsha and Shelly will help.”

Remi stood and carried her inside. Dane held the door
open as Remi made his way to their new master bedroom.

Remi placed her on the bed and covered her with
another blanket before sitting next to her. “Only if you promise to
stay put. If you need to go anywhere, you’ll let us know. Even
using your magic makes you tired, Jaycee.”

She smiled and patted his hand while Dane curled up
next to her on her other side.

“I think your idea is a good one, but Remi is right.
Plan everything from here,” Dane said. “Marsha and the other women
can help out. It will give them something to do too. I have a
feeling we can all use something to hope for, Jaycee.” He placed a
kiss on the side of her neck.

Dane ran his hand over her swollen belly and laughed
when one of the babies kicked at it. “They are more active lately,
aren’t they?”

“Hmmph, yes. Maybe you two can talk to your son. He
keeps kicking me in the ribs every time I start to fall asleep. I
thought for sure he broke one last night, but Mom said it was just
bruised,” she grumbled.

“Why didn’t you wake us? Jaycee, you have to tell us
when something happens to you,” Remi snarled and placed his hand on
her stomach.

The babies calmed at once as his deep voice moved
inside her head and into her placenta. Jaycee sunk farther into the
goose-down mattress and closed her eyes, suddenly exhausted.

 


* * * *

 


Remi smiled down at the now-sleeping Jaycee. “Don’t
you think it’s too much for her to organize a party that size?” He
glanced at Dane, who eased off the bed.

He shook his head. “No. She needs this to keep her
mind off the delivery. Jaycee is scared right now knowing the
babies are coming. And with everything going on around us, she,
above everyone, needs hope.”

They moved out into the living room, where Mark,
Marsha, Ben, Bo and Shelly looked up at them.

“She’s finally asleep. I’ve calmed the babies. Let’s
hope they’ll let her sleep for a couple of hours.” Remi glanced at
Marsha.

“How are you doing?” Dane asked as he leaned down and
kissed her cheek before he took a seat across from Mark and Bo.

“I’m fine. It’s still hard to believe I’m pregnant
again. I thought all that was behind me.” She sat at the dining
room table with them. “Jaycee’s idea about a party will do all of
us good, Remi. Did you see her face at the Halloween dance? She
loves to dance, and last Christmas was her first true Christmas. We
can’t deny her that. Plus, it will be your children’s first
Christmas. Don’t you want the memory of that to be passed on to
them?”

Marsha squeezed her mate Ben’s hand while he rubbed
her shoulder. “All of the women, Jaycee, Suzanne, Cecilia, Lissa
and even her friend Leda, need something to look forward to. We can
all make homemade gifts, ornaments and decorations. It will be fun,
and it will give us something to keep the families that have
arrived busy, while you’re building homes and planning your next
battle on Earth.”

Remi nodded and turned to Bo. “How many of your pack
are coming over?”

Bo grinned and held on to Shelly’s hand. “I’m happy
to say all of them. They are tired of hiding and being picked off
one by one. Maybe with us living in this new world, we can be
ourselves from now on.”

“Have you chosen where you’ll settle?” Remi stretched
his legs under the large table and took the coffee that Marsha
pushed into his hands.

“Yes, we’re going to start setting up at the base on
the mountains to the west, if it’s okay with you two? Our packs
have gotten closer, but this will give us the distance we still
need, while letting us still visit.” He kissed Shelly’s neck.

“Excellent, I’ll inform Nikola. He and Dominic are
mapping out the new lands. I know Dominic’s family will settle
closer to the ocean where it’s warmer. I believe Nikola is also
going to settle there if they decided to stay here.” Dane laughed.
“Nikola has his hand full with Lissa, that’s for sure.”

“Watch it, bud, that’s my friend you’re talking
about.” Jaycee smacked the side of his head.

“You’re supposed to be in bed sleeping.” Remi got up
and made her sit in his seat.

“Tell that to your children. As soon as you left the
room, they decided to play basketball,” Jaycee grumbled and frowned
at the tea Marsha put in front of her.

“Drink, it will calm the little ones down.” Marsha
sat back down in front of her husband.

Jaycee took a sip of her tea and sighed. “Has anyone
heard any more about the hole forming between this realm and the
fae’s realm? You know, once the two worlds are joined, we’re going
to have to make some kind of adjustments.”

Remi grabbed his coat as he leaned down to kiss
Jaycee’s cheek. “Don’t worry about that, we’ve already talked to
Nikola and we are slowly preparing for their move.” He looked at
Marsha. “I’d really appreciate it if you could help her sleep some
today. We’ll be back around four. We should have four more homes
done today with all the extra help.”

“Dane, do you know if Myra and her family have
arrived? I miss Buttons.” Jaycee smiled when she said the dog’s
name. Remi had hoped this conversation could have waited.

Kneeling next to her, as did Dane on the other side,
Remi took her hand and kissed it. She glanced at him, then at Dane.
A tear slipped down her cheek as she rubbed her belly, shaking her
head. “No, please tell me they’re all right, Samantha? She’s Sam’s
best friend.”

Jaycee’s plea brought a lump to his throat and tears
to his eyes. If he could give her the world, he would. “We’re still
looking, Jaycee, but their home was bombed last week. I’m sorry,
Buttons is gone and so is Myra. We haven’t found Samantha or her
father yet, but we’re looking.”

She nodded, her shoulders slumped as tears slid down
her cheeks. “I’m tired, Remi. Will you help me?” Jaycee
whispered in his head. He scooped her up in his arms and she rested
her head on his chest as her silent tears wet his flannel
shirt.

“We’ll find them, baby. I’ll go myself and look now,”
Remi said as he carried her into the bedroom and laid her on the
bed.

She shook her head and wouldn’t let go of his arm,
her eyes filled with panic. “No! Please, all of you need to stay
close.”

“Okay, baby, we’ll stay here, but you have to relax
and try to sleep. I’ll see if Pierre or Adonis will go.

“Thank you,” she mouthed and curled up as much as she
could before closing her red, swollen eyes. She released his hand
and placed it underneath her head.


Chapter Two

 


Suzanne stood at the edge of the cliff looking out at
the large ocean that had been created over the last month. The
reddish-blue water below her rolled onto the blue-green sand, and
strange fish jumped far away from the shore, and everything was
blanketed with fog. A tear slipped down her cheek as her stomach
knotted, and a lump formed in her throat.

“We’ll find her, Jaycee. I’ll bring her home to us,”
Suzanne promised as Jaycee sent her fears to her…

“Do you really think it’s wise to pledge this to
her?” Dominic asked as he wrapped his arms around her and kissed
the side of her neck.

“I know the child, Samantha, is alive. Temmra and I
can see her. She knows we’re coming for her, but she is so scared
and hurt, Dominic.” Suzanne turned in his arms, looking up at her
handsome man.

“I need to go. I’ve connected with her somehow. She’s
part of Temmra and me. We talked last night.

“At first, we didn’t know who she was, We thought she
was just a troubled child with an amazing gift. I kept trying to
reassure her. Her father is dead. He used his body as a shield, and
covered the girl to protect her. And as we were telling her
stories, Temmra came upon the memories of Jaycee in her mind.”

Dominic placed two fingers under her chin, and with a
little pressure, she lifted her head and stared into his face.
“You’ve bonded with the child, haven’t you?”

She shook her head. “I don’t know, maybe, but I don’t
know what that means. Temmra keeps going on about ancient ways, but
right now Jaycee’s sorrow is so strong for the family. Jaycee knows
the mom is dead, but I didn’t think it was my place to tell her
about the dad. I think one of her mates should do it.” Suzanne laid
her head on Dominic’s chest, a chill running up her spine.

“We need to go now, Dominic.”

He swept her up in his arms and turned toward their
new home. Blair, one of Suzanne’s other mates, stood on the stone
walkway that led into their small castle. The warm air blew his
black hair all around him, but he stood still, his gaze never left
either of them.

“I take it we leave soon?” Blair strolled next to
them as they entered the large parlor, where Dominic lowered her
feet to the tile floor.

“Yes, but first you need to feed Suzanne.” Dominic
held her gaze. “You didn’t eat last night and you’re carrying our
children.” He pulled her closer. “Please, little one.”

Suzanne kissed his now-bare chest and ran her hands
up his back. “I love you, Dominic,” she whispered before she sank
her fangs into his skin. His blood warmed her as nothing else could
as his life’s essence mixed with hers. Yes, today she would bring a
child into her home. “A tree!” She popped her head up, smiling. “We
can get a Christmas tree this weekend. Maybe that will help.” She
licked the drops of blood that dripped down his stomach and smiled
as he moaned.

“You didn’t eat enough, but it will do for now.” He
stepped back. “Come, let’s go while it’s night there.” Dominic
nodded to Granger and Archer and held out his hand to her.

“You will do everything I say. I am warning you,
Suzanne, you will not put yourself at risk. Nikola and Castor will
come as soon as we have located her, and they’ll bring her back
here. I take it you have a room ready for her?”

He smiled and squeezed her hand as she placed it in
his.

“Yes, Temmra and I have been working on it for the
past week.” Suzanne laughed and shifted as all five of them leaped
off the cliff. “Dominic, are all of you okay with us having a
little girl with us? I can’t turn her away, I’m sorry.”

Dominic’s large body flew next to her as they crossed
over into Earth’s night air. Small electric tremors moved through
her, indicating their arrival to her old world. Dominic’s dragon,
Ladon, automatically cloaked them as they flew toward the
mountains, and what used to be Remi and Dane’s home base.

“Suzanne, there is nothing in this world any of us
wouldn’t give you. This child needs a home, we have plenty of space
and we have plenty of love to give her. She will be the big sister
to our children, and when the time is right, if she wants to truly
be our daughter one day, then so be it.”

A small jet of fire shot out of his mouth as his wing
slapped her rump, teasing her. “Of course, that means we’ll have
to get a lock for our playroom we had built just for you.”

Suzanne knew Dominic and the others were trying to
distract her from the view below. But they couldn’t have diverted
her from seeing firsthand the damage their enemy had done as they
flew over the Catskill Mountains, which had once been Jaycee’s
home. Small fires burned in what was left of the houses and the
town that once stood there.

She raised her large head and glanced up at Dominic.
“All of it’s gone! What do I tell Jaycee?”

“There is no need to tell me anything, my friend.
I see the damage through your eyes,” Jaycee whispered in her
mind.

For a minute Suzanne and Temmra forgot everything as
their body plummeted toward the ground.

“Pull up now, Temmra!” King Ladon snapped.
Blair flew under her and pushed her body upward, giving her the
time she needed to compose herself.

“I’m so sorry, Jaycee.” Suzanne broke the
connection they had formed weeks ago and raced toward the hidden
place where Samantha waited for her.

Blair and Dominic sped along next to her, but
Suzanne’s focus was on the child below. She drove toward the pile
of debris that lay on top of the tunnel where Samantha and her
father had hidden right before the attack. She shifted before she
hit the ground, and ran toward the wreckage, but Blair’s strong arm
wrapped around her waist and hauled her back.

“Suzanne, stop it! You know we need to check for
traps.” Blair shook her and she nodded as she buried her head into
his chest.

“Please hurry, Blair. She hears us, but she can’t
move.” Suzanne dug her nails into his arm and turned toward the
wreckage that lay before them. The full moon was the only light,
but with their dragon vision, Granger, Archer and Dominic didn’t
need any light as they tore at the debris in their dragon
forms.

Suzanne glanced up and screamed. “Dominic, watch
out!” She shifted as she yanked out of Blair’s arms and attacked
the dragon that sought to kill her mate. Temmra roared as she blew
fire down at the dragon who had attacked them. Her scream was a
warning to any others who may be lurking nearby to stay away, but
the dragon that had tried to attack Dominic switched his aim, going
straight for her. Suzanne braced for the attack, but she needn’t
have.

Granger’s dragon snapped the beast’s neck before it
reached her, and ripped its head from its body. Dominic flew around
them and magic filled the air as he summoned the demons she had met
before.

The demons appeared next to Ladon and nodded before
they attacked the remaining dragons, destroying them as Dominic
turned his attention on her. “I had no choice, Dominic, and I’d do
it again.”

Suzanne turned and landed on the far-left side of the
pile of wood and tore at it in dragon form. As she took out her
anger, frustration and rage on the woodpile before it, debris flew
everywhere. Suzanne screamed, releasing all her pent-up pain, not
understanding the death all around them.

“Why?” she cried, turning human as she fell to her
knees. “Why must they kill innocent people?” All of her emotions
once more draining.

Dominic leaned down and scooped her into his arms.
“Shh, baby, I’ve got you.” He kissed her and rocked her, sitting on
a large chunk of cement. “No one has answers, Suzanne. There will
always be others wishing for what they can’t have and destroying
things they can’t have for revenge. All we can do is protect what
we can.”

She knew he was furious with her, but Dominic held
her, giving her comfort when she needed it. Suzanne took a deep
breath and wiped her face with her hands. “I’m sorry about that
outburst. I’ve just never seen such destruction and waste.”

Dominic lowered her feet to the ground and she looked
up at him, brushing a strand of hair away from his face. “But I’m
not sorry for what I did, Dominic. You are my life now. There would
be no me without you, and I will protect you as you would protect
me.” She flung back her hair and stared into his dark eyes.

“Suzanne, we have an opening!” Archer yelled and she
tried to turn toward him, but Dominic bit her neck, holding her
still.

“He released her neck, his eyes blood-red with rage.
You risked our children’s lives, Suzanne, and I don’t know if I can
forgive that.”

“Then you don’t know me too well, do you? Think about
what happened, Dominic, before you open your mouth!” she snapped
and yanked out of his arms. “Didn’t you see what happened with
Lissa? I guess you weren’t paying attention then, either.”

Suzanne jumped over the pile of debris and pushed
Archer out of the way.

“There is no one under here. Call Nikola; we’ll need
him soon.” She jumped down into the hole, not waiting for an
answer, furious with her mates, but especially Dominic. Out of all
of them, he should have seen the image and known she would never
have put their children in harm’s way.

Suzanne knelt as her stomach rolled and her mouth
watered, and she almost lost her breakfast. The smell of death
filled the small tunnel as she made her way into the darkness.
Granger cleared the path ahead of her, but said nothing.

“Do you see anyone still living?” she whispered.
Tears dripped down her face as she brushed up against a dead woman
with a large piece of the wood floor from above sticking out of her
neck.

Granger turned and held her gaze. “So far, no, but
we’re coming up to the bend where Samantha should be. When we reach
her position, I’ll create an opening above us so you and she won’t
have to go through this again.”

She nodded and fell silent as Granger moved around
the bend. Suzanne turned the corner to see him lift Samantha’s
father off the child’s body. Her small cry drew Suzanne closer, and
Suzanne slid next to Granger, who kissed Suzanne’s neck.

“Dominic made a mistake, Suzanne,” Granger said as he
crawled behind her and pushed up with all his strength, opening the
ground above them. “Hello, Samantha. You ready to go?”

Suzanne scooped up the small child, who wrapped her
arms around her neck. Samantha smelled of human waste, her small
body shook in Suzanne’s arms.

Samantha’s clothes changed to clean ones, shocking
Suzanne and Samantha. “Do you really think I would allow our
daughter to sit in that filth any longer?” Temmra snorted and
Suzanne grinned.

“They’re all dead, aren’t they?” Samantha’s voice
cracked, drawing Suzanne’s attention. “Daddy told me you would
come, before he fell asleep. He said you would be my new mommy, and
that I would get to see Sam again. Will I get to see your
dragon?”

Samantha’s hands were cold and hugged her tightly,
but Suzanne could hear the curiosity in her voice as well as the
sadness. She stood beneath the hole Granger had created for
them.

Blair reached down and lifted Suzanne from behind,
while she held on to their precious bundle. “We’re going to a new
place, Samantha, where the sky is red and the ground is
bluish-green. We have a room all ready for you. I hope you like
pink, because it has pink carpet and a pink bedspread. You should
see all the stuffed toys we have. Plus, a little birdy told me you
collected the Littlest Pet Shop toys, and yes, someday you will
meet Temmra. She is a part of me and now a part of you.”

Suzanne glanced up at Nikola, who smiled. “Are we
ready?”

She nodded and Nikola wrapped his arm around her
waist. The world around them swirled, and the smell of lilacs
filled the air. In an instant, they stood in the middle of her
living room.

“Thank you, Nikola.” Suzanne glanced around and
frowned. “Where is everyone?”

“A few people were still alive. They are helping
uncover them. They’ll be back shortly. Dominic—”

Dominic appeared in the room with Adonis.

“I better get Samantha some food, and then a nice
warm bath.” Even though Samantha hadn’t lifted her head from
Suzanne’s shoulder, Suzanne knew she was looking around her new
home.

She set the little bundle on one of the barstools in
the kitchen and brushed the child’s hair back. “Let’s wash your
hands and face before you eat.” She reached over and grabbed the
dishcloth from the sink, then heated it with her breath.

Samantha scooted closer to her as the warm air blew
across the cloth. “Your home is very pretty and big.” Samantha
grinned up at her as Suzanne washed her face and hands.

“Why thank you, but it’s your home now too,
Samantha.” Suzanne glanced behind her and watched as Dominic set
food onto the table.

“I hope you’re hungry. I took the liberty of cooking
up a feast for you. I heard little girls like squid, sardines,
spinach, and chocolate-covered ants for dessert, so I made all of
them. However, I did have a hard time with the ants. They kept
escaping the jar, but I did manage to cover a few for you,” Dominic
teased while he dug through the fridge.

Suzanne glanced at Dominic, while he banged dishes
about, totally shocked at his playful manner. She felt a small tug
on her hand and glanced down at Samantha’s big eyes.

“I don’t like that stuff.” She made a face and
Suzanne burst out laughing.

“Honey, if he even set one of those things on the
table. I’d dump it on his head. I think he’s playing with us.”
Suzanne smiled, throwing the cloth into the trash, and looked up at
Dominic, who leaned over her shoulder. He looked down at
Samantha.

“Of course I’m playing. I have it on good authority
you really like hot dogs and root beer.” He placed a big plate of
hot dogs in front of her, along with a large root beer float.

“Now how’s that for lunch?”

Samantha laughed, picked up the first hot dog and
took a big bite. “Mmh” was all they heard as Suzanne and Dominic
watched her polish off three hot dogs and her float.

“I have a bath all ready for our little princess
here. Why don’t you get her all cleaned up and I’ll meet you in her
room to tuck her in.” Dominic kissed Suzanne’s cheek. “Afterward,
maybe you’ll let me apologize the right way.” Her nipples hardened
and moisture gathered between her legs as she wrapped her hand
around Samantha’s and led her out of the kitchen to the
bathroom.

“Are you mad at your mate?” Samantha asked as Suzanne
undressed her and she into the tub.

“Not mad, hurt, but we’re fine. Don’t worry about us.
Let’s wash this hair, shall we.”

Suzanne spent 40 minutes washing Samantha and telling
the girl all about herself and her mates. Samantha’s questions
sometimes shocked even Suzanne.

When they were done, Suzanne lifted her out of the
tub and carried her to her new bedroom. “If you need anything, that
room down at the end of the hallway is ours. Don’t ever hesitate to
come get us if you need us.” Suzanne nodded to the large black
metal doors Dominic had insisted upon.

Dominic stood at the door to Samantha’s room waiting
for them and smiled when Samantha yawned as he took her out of
Suzanne’s arms. “Come on, little one, let’s get you tucked into
bed. I have a gift for you. Suzanne and Temmra decorated this room
for you all by themselves, so I thought it only right that I give
you your first dragon.” Dominic slipped her into bed and covered
her up, then handed her a large black, purple and green stuffed
dragon.

Samantha smiled and hugged it. “Is this what your
dragon looks like?” she asked, already closing her eyes.

“Yes, sweetie, it is, so anytime you get scared, know
I’ll always be here to protect you.” Dominic leaned down and kissed
her forehead. “Now sleep, little princess.”

A single tear slipped down Suzanne’s cheek as she
watched Dominic and Samantha. He stood and slowly moved to her.
“I’ll always be there for you, too, Suzanne.”

He wiped the tear from her cheek and ran his hands
down her arms as he backed her out of the room. Samantha’s door
closed softly behind him by itself.

“Dominic…” She moaned as he pushed her against the
wall in the hallway. He gripped the front of her dress, his eyes a
deep red, and ripped it wide open.

“You are so beautiful and had too many clothes on.”
He sucked her breast into his mouth as he reached between her legs
and cupped her now-exposed pussy.

She held on to his shoulders and watched him suck on
her nipple. The pain and pleasure were driving her crazy. She
grabbed on to his hair, pulled his head back and stared into his
eyes.

“I need you now, but not here,” she snarled.

He lifted her away from the wall and moved to their
room with a speed that had her laughing. He pushed through their
door, and as soon as he reached the bed, Dominic dropped her onto
the mattress and flipped her onto her stomach.

He grabbed her hips. “Hold on to the bed” was the
only thing he said as he thrust his large, thick cock into her
pussy and slapped her bare ass at the same time.

She obeyed, her fingers squeezing the quilt. “Yes,
more!”

Two more swats landed on her ass, and his strokes
became faster and so powerful he shook the bed. Dominic leaned down
and covered her body with his muscular one, continuing his strokes
in and out of her. His calloused, warm hands slid under her and
cupped her breasts.

“I love you, Suzanne.” His fangs sank into the side
of her neck and sent her into a hard, powerful orgasm. He pumped
once, twice, and his hot seed poured into her while he fed.

Collapsing to the bed, Dominic withdrew his fangs and
sealed the holes with his tongue. Suzanne sighed, unclenching the
quilt. “I love you too, Dominic, but you have to learn to trust me.
Have I done anything to make you distrust me?”

Dominic slipped out of her and pulled her on top of
him. “No, you have done nothing, Suzanne, and I can’t apologize
enough for not trusting you. In the future, I will try and gather
all the facts before I accuse.”

“You owe me a new dress.” She kissed his chest and
sat on his stomach, staring down at him. His large blue eyes gazed
up at her breasts. He cupped one of them.

“Soon you will be feeding our children with these
beautiful breasts. I watched you brush out Samantha’s hair and talk
to her. Never in my life have I been so scared as I was when that
other dragon turned to attack you. The thought of you hurt or
dead…”

Suzanne placed her finger on his lips. “Shh. Don’t
you know that’s how I feel every time the four of you go out to
face whatever you have to face? You’ve had people all around you
supporting you, but I’ve only known your love.” Suzanne looked up
and smiled as Granger, Archer and Blair entered the room.

“If anything happened to any of you, I would be lost.
The four of you are the ones who hold me together. Don’t you see,
Dominic?” She looked down at him again. “If Jaycee, Cecilia, Lissa
and I didn’t have our men, we wouldn’t have survived. We knew in
our hearts you were waiting for us, and that’s the only reason we
kept going.”

Dominic pulled her down and rolled her over, trapping
her beneath him. “None of us were complete. Now go hop in the
shower. Remi wants us to bring Samantha over for supper.” He kissed
her lips softly and hopped off the bed, pulling her with him.

“Go.” He slapped her ass and pushed her toward the
bathroom. She grinned and knew that each of them watched as she
walked inside, and that they would always love her
unconditionally.


Chapter Three

 


Cecilia pulled the muffins out of the oven and smiled
at her son, Cade. He sat in his high chair, playing with the new
blocks Tug had made for him. Tonight, they were going to have a
nice quiet dinner, just the four of them.

She smiled and hummed “Rolling in the Deep” by Adele.
Looking through the window at their new backyard, she watched
Clayton chopping firewood. He was shirtless even in the snow, and
his muscles rippled with each swing of the ax. His bald head was
covered with a ski hat, and tight black jeans covered his muscular
lower half above his size 13 combat boots.
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