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      For my mom, who read this book and said, “Too much sex.”

      Reader, you have been warned by my mother. Enjoy <3
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      Killed once. Reborn in her past. And out for blood.

      

      When Nix Oadess wakes six years before her murder, she returns to Alatus Academy, back in the body of a twenty-year-old student, and back at the doorstep of the betrayal that once destroyed her. This time, she will rewrite her destiny.

      

      But the timeline has changed. She runs into new people—like a bad boy incubus, a grunting dragon shifter with a troubled past, and a studly yet stuffy gargoyle professor who says she is his mate. She has new powers—like bursting into flame and incinerating any clothing from her body with no notice. New enemies stalk her.

      

      Nix has spent her life wondering what kind of winged shifter she truly is. Now, the answer could destroy her—and everyone she’s beginning to care about. As Nix tries to stop the fate that once killed her, she’s pulled into a world of paranormal secrets, shifter politics, and an academy hiding more monsters than students.

      

      She cannot afford to be distracted by her scorching chemistry with her new mates. Even if the dirty-talking, tattooed incubus—who sucks on red lollipops and gets a little “too excited” with his hidden switchblade—delights in “distracting” her.

      

      The future that killed her is coming again, and Nix must decide who to trust—and who she’s willing to burn for.

      

      This time, Nix will change her fate. Or she will burn the academy down trying.

      

      *Embers of Lust is the second and last novel in the paranormal why choose WINGS OF ASHES duology series. This two-book series asks the question of “What if the patriarchy existed in the world of shifters—and what if the underestimated female shifter burned it to the ground?” This duology is full of spice, revenge, and four dark and damaged love interests that she will not have to choose between. It contains adult themes, violence, and bad language.*
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      EMBERS OF LUST is a spicy paranormal reverse harem romance that contains omega-verse heat, the patriarchy if it were in the shifter world and on steroids (but don’t worry, you’ll watch it burn down in this series), dominant and dirty-talking alpha men, an incubus sex demon capable of hypnosis (so some dub-c0n), sexual tease-torture (performed by the love interests), actual torture (performed by the villain—not the love interests), betrayal (no cheating, just enough emotional betrayal to require some male groveling), murder, and explicit sex. But, yay for happy endings full of group sex!

    

  


  
    
      
        
        “Honey, I rose up from the dead, I do it all the time.” — Taylor Swift
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      The Past

      

      Nix watched as the life faded from her fated mate’s eyes. He was the only man who knew her, down to her bones. The only man who would try to protect her from their torturer.

      After being trapped for years in cages because of their rare shifter species, how was she supposed to go on without him?

      Nix screamed and cried as she watched Persius bleed out, this time for the last time. She reached out from her cage, trying to touch his hand through his identical metal prison. “Please don’t leave me,” she begged him. “I love you. Please don’t leave me here alone.”

      Alone with…him. The sick and twisted monster who tortured and performed experiments on Nix and Persius.

      The last experiment had gone too far.

      Persius coughed a small, splattered pool of blood. A crack sounded in his arm as he pushed with the last of his energy to move his now broken arm between two bars to reach her.

      Persius and Nix’s fingers grazed each other’s. It was the most “touch” the two caged shifters had been able to revel in, after having only known each other when they awoke in cages two years ago.

      “I wanted to protect you,” Nix cried. “I can get us out of here, I promise. Just hold on. I just need more time.”

      Persius smiled sadly at her, blood dripping from his beautiful bow-shaped lips. With his last breath, he told her, “Find me in the next life, my love.”
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      When Nix had originally woken up, six years in her past, she had marveled at the chance to find Persius and change both of their fates—before they were ever captured.

      Back at the academy, a year and a half before graduation.

      Nix believed the strange, unheard of time traveling she experienced stemmed from a gods-gifted chance at revenge and at love. With Persius.

      Elle, a woman Nix might have described as her best friend—her adoptive sister—in the past, had magically enchanted Persius to sleep with her.

      Elle had enchanted Persius not to recognize Nix as his mate in this second chance at life.

      After having bragged about sleeping with Persius, Elle had paled when she saw Nix’s wrathful gaze. “Uh, Nix, your—your eyes…”

      The sound of Elle’s delicate wrist bones snapped under Nix’s tight, crazed grip.

      It did not make sense. Nix had never been strong. She had never displayed any powerful shifter traits like her peers. No super strength; no super speed. Nix had never even been able to shift and figure out what she was.

      But Elle’s wrist snapped like a thin potato chip in Nix’s hand.

      Elle shrieked in pain from her broken wrist and tried to tug it away from Nix, but Nix did not let go.

      Nix’s gaze fogged over with a haze of violent red as she yelled, “What did you do to him?”

      Persius. Her mate. Elle had controlled him with an enchantment and fucked Nix’s fated mate.

      I want to break all of her, Nix thought viciously.

      “Oh gods,” Elle cried out in fear as she trembled. “Let me go! Nix, your eyes!”

      Nix screamed at her, “What did you do to him—to me? WHAT DID YOU DO?”

      “My wrist,” Elle shrieked. “Nix…you’re sick. I can see it in y-your eyes. You’re not feeling well. Do you want me to give you your…medicine?”

      For years, Elle and her family—the Oadess clan, who had taken Nix in at the age of ten when her parents went missing—had given Nix an elixir. She used to think it was just an illusion potion given to Nix to help her “fit in” with the other swan shifters of the clan. To lessen the “Ugly Duckling” bullying that Nix experienced.

      But Nix had realized that the same elixir the Oadess family had given her over the past ten years contained shifter poison, called Evernell, which had weakened Nix every day. Preventing her from shifting. Preventing her from getting strong.

      “Offer me that fucking elixir again, and I’ll drown you in it!” Nix dared her.

      “What’s happening?” Persius asked, distressed. Distressed for Elle.

      Nix ground her teeth. Elle thought she could enchant Nix’s mate? After everything Nix went through for a second chance?

      “Y-You need to calm down,” Elle told her, but it had the opposite effect. “You don’t know what you’re—”

      “Stop,” a masculine voice yelled out, and everything went black.
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        * * *

      

      Being carried away for acting “crazy” by Bael, the impulsive and knife-wielding sex demon, was a new low for Nix. He carried her away from Elle’s dorm room—where Elle cried over her broken wrist, and Persius fawned over her.

      After hearing Nix’s chaotic yelling of “What did you do to him?” and Elle’s damsel-in-distress voice shouting for her to calm down, Bael had wrapped his arms around Nix’s waist and physically dragged her from Elle’s room just as Nix…fainted. Another new low.

      Damsels fainted. Nix was no damsel.

      Nix had just broken someone’s wrist in a burst of fury and passed out.

      Humiliating.

      Carrying her down the hallway, when Nix awoke in his arms, Bael immediately covered her mouth to muffle her various statements of, “This isn’t right! This isn’t how it’s supposed to be. Let me fucking kill her!”

      “Shhh, no exclamations of preconceived murder in the public hallway,” Bael whispered to her. “It’ll get me too horny, and I’ll be forced to fuck you against the wall while others watch.”

      Stunned, Nix sputtered but remained quiet.

      When he finally carried Nix out of the dorm building, he dropped her onto the grass and sat down in front of her.

      “Want to tell me what that was all about?” Bael asked her, crisscrossing his legs. “You just broke your adoptive sister’s wrist and cryptically screamed about what she ‘did to you.’”

      He added, “I thought, between the two of us, you were the more rational, patient, and thinks-things-through person. We can’t both be impulsive and prone to violence, baby. We’d make the world fucking bleed.”

      Nix huffed and stood, dusting Ryker’s button-down off for possible grass stains. “You can’t just manhandle me like that,” she snapped at him.

      Rising from his spot on the grass, he stood and said, “You like it when I manhandle you.”

      A faint pink blush threatened to break out over her cheeks when she thought about how dominant Bael could be in her fantasies. Holding my throat, my wrists, and pinning me to a wall. Bending me over a desk and slapping my ass.

      Distracting!

      “Not out in public,” she said. “I don’t appreciate being treated like a crazy person.”

      Elle was with Persius. Persius did not know Nix was his mate. This timeline was…fucked. I feel like I’m going crazy.

      Bael cocked his head to the side and studied her. “You were spouting off nonsense about the future like a crazy person. You broke Council President Oadess’s darling daughter’s wrist—which, by the way, very hot.”

      Rage.

      There was an emotional tornado inside Nix, sucking up every bit of panic, dread, fury, and heartbreak, and creating a monstrous wrath. Elle may have slept with Persius last night. She wanted to burn Elle’s bed. She wanted to burn the whole dorm building.

      Maybe this second chance at life was actually a thinly veiled curse of misfortune. Was it karma for letting herself get distracted by the new men in her life? Incubus Bael, dragon shifter Ryker, and gargoyle shifter Professor Thierry. Was this bad luck caused by not being loyal to Persius?

      “Fuck you.” She jabbed a finger into Bael’s hard chest, and he flinched.

      “Are you—” Bael’s expression twisted into one of horror, a rare occurrence for the man raised in literal Hell. “—crying?”

      “You have no idea what is going on.” She jabbed her finger into him again, ignoring the sensual sparks that infiltrated her whenever they touched. Her emotions swayed and blazed between hurt and heartache to anger. “No idea what this means. You…You have no clue.”

      What had she done to the future? What if, after everything, she still ended up captured and all alone? No Persius to provide her a light in the darkness?

      Bael’s red eyes narrowed viciously on her. He grabbed her chin, forcing her to maintain eye contact as he rasped, “Then, fucking inform me, baby.”

      His sex-in-the-woods alpha scent clouded her brain.

      She tried to tear her chin from his grasp, but he would not let her go. She exhaled sharply and asked, “Where did Thierry go?”

      Without Professor Thierry, Nix’s second mate, Nix had all of Bael’s undivided, slightly chaotic, and dangerous attention on her. She could not escape Bael and return to Elle’s room like her instincts screamed for her to do.

      “Had to head to his class. Real stickler for the rules, that one.”

      “I want to go to potions class,” Nix snapped. She needed a potion. Immediately. Before she marched right back to Elle’s room and threatened to burn it down with some matches and a whole lot of spite.

      Had the Oadess family or Elle been poisoning Nix on purpose? Had Elle chosen Persius on purpose? Elle had never known Persius in the other timeline.

      Things are changing so quickly.

      “Hey,” Bael said in a serious tone and lightly collared her neck with his fingers, so she had no escape from him. “What happened back there?”

      “I don’t want to talk about it.”

      “Hm,” Bael made a noncommittal sound as he stared at her with an unreadable expression. “What did you mean by ‘this isn’t how it’s supposed to be’ when you yelled at her?”

      “I haven’t had any breakfast. Clearly, skipping the most important meal of the day can have detrimental consequences,” Nix replied.

      “Just before I grabbed you, you were shouting, ‘What did you do to him?’ Who is ‘him’?”

      “You didn’t see him?” Nix thought back to how Elle had shoved Persius back behind her when Nix started shouting.

      “I have a very strange habit now of only seeing you when I enter rooms.” Bael sighed. “Was there a guy in her room? I saw you and scooped you up immediately.”

      Nix glanced down at Bael’s tensed forearm and asked, “Can you let go of my neck now?” He did not squeeze or cause any pain, but the fingers felt like a warm, dominating leash. It…distracted her body.

      “Baby.” Bael stepped closer to her, so his lips grazed the side of her cheek and spoke directly into her ear. “As surprising as it sounds, I do not like being kept in the dark. I told you my secrets earlier.”

      Right. Like the secret that Bael and the sexy and grunting dragon shifter named Ryker were attending the academy for one purpose: to end the student disappearances, find the missing students, and bring justice.

      Bael believed that Nix’s adoptive father, Shifter Council President Kellan Oadess, was somehow behind the student disappearances because certain species he spoke ill of were the ones declining in population.

      Nix wanted to know if Kellan Oadess was tied to the disappearances and if so…had he known Nix was captured and held in a cage, victim to torturous experiments performed on her by a mad scientist for years in her past life? If he knew…I will destroy him, Nix promised herself.

      Nix was lucky she was given a second chance at life to change her future and punish the perpetrators of her future death. I cannot mess up this chance.

      Right now, Bael wanted to know things Nix could not explain.

      I’m actually myself six years into the future, but I woke up in my twenty-year-old body with a second chance. But now my mate is with my ex-best friend, who—I think—has been poisoning me since childhood.

      Nix nibbled on her bottom lip and breathed in more of Bael’s alluring, sensual, and earthy rain scent.

      “You can trust me,” Bael promised. His dark eyes were so…dark. Like a haunted night sky with no moon or star to provide a gleam or shimmer of light. A blackhole that sucked at her secrets, wanting them for himself.

      But Nix did not do trust. Not since every time seemed to lead to betrayal in her life.

      “I might be able to help you,” Bael said.

      Nix sighed. With Persius possibly taken from her, what more did she have to lose? “I think that Elle is enchanting the guy who was in her room.”

      “Enchanting?”

      “You know, the thing you accused me of doing to you at the start of the semester?” Nix rolled her eyes.

      Bael had been so convinced he wouldn’t be interested in someone like Nix that he accused his attraction to her as being part of a manipulative spell Nix had cast on him. But Nix could not cast spells or enchant anyone—because she was not a cygnus swan shifter like the Oadess family.

      Nix did not know what she was. Another mystery that needed solving.

      Bael flashed his dangerous fangs in his smile. “I’m familiar.”

      “Well, I want to go to potions class, make the potion that will confirm whether he is being bespelled, and test it.”

      “Why?” Bael asked. “What do you care what’s going on between them? Do you like this guy?”

      “Excuse me?”

      “Am I going to have to share you with another one?” Bael whined gruffly.

      Nix gaped and slapped his chest. “No one deserves to be controlled! By anything or anyone. It doesn’t matter how I feel; if he is being enchanted against his will, we need to undo it.”

      Bael nodded and smirked. “Right answer, love.” He finally released her neck and kissed her earlobe. “You can accrue as many men in your harem as you want, by the way. I’ll always be here to fuck you better than any of them.”

      Nix rolled her eyes, but her nipples perked up at his words.

      He added, “Right, so… Time to steal some potion ingredients?”

      “Maybe this time we just ask Professor Bowen for the potion,” she said, after having learned her lesson when accidentally causing a fire in class that Ryker protected her from.

      Bael booed her.
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        * * *

      

      Ryker had a great plan. Mind his own fucking business. It had served the lonely dragon shifter well over the years.

      He would simply not look at Nix or breathe her sweet, tart scent. He would not think about how hard his cock had been when she showered and touched herself in his house the night before. Not think about how he had to fly away and sleep in the forest to avoid losing control around her.

      As if she would even want me. A disgusting, violent dragon shifter. Wasn’t that what she thought of him? The same species as her parents’ murderer.

      He needed to suffocate the draw he felt to her. The constant pull.

      He watched her when she wasn’t looking.

      He licked his lips when she licked hers.

      But unlike other species, dragons could not hook up or date someone who was not another dragon. Their fated mates were always other female dragons because the creature had to be able to survive a dragon’s fire.

      The dragon shifter’s essence ignited into flame when a dragon came inside his mate. As a swan shifter, Nix was not impervious to fire.

      But…was she a swan shifter? Because her hair last night had been a fiery, brilliant blood-orange red. Her eyes were no longer blue like the shallow ponds reflecting a cloudless day. They had been…golden bronze.

      What is she?

      Ryker’s skin sizzled with awareness when she walked into the potions classroom.

      She stepped inside, wearing Ryker’s button-down shirt as a thin dress, and held her chin up high. Those legs. Ryker stiffened at his desk. She wears my clothing.

      Did that…mean something? Like, maybe now she didn’t think all dragon shifters were evil?

      With Bael trailing behind her, an agitated Nix looked ready to bite anyone who got in her way. A palpable waspishness wafted from her, and it reeked of…power. She reminded Ryker of a vexed queen.

      Why did she emanate potent power this morning? This was the woman who could not run a mile without hyperventilating in combat class.

      Ryker’s golden eyes narrowed onto her as she walked to Professor Bowen and had a quick chat that ended in the professor nodding and gesturing to the clock above the doorway.

      Satisfied with that interaction, Nix spun around and began making her way to her desk in the back. Near Ryker. Where he would scent her sweetness again and be reminded of how her arousal had driven him mad with lust.

      Fuck, he had been so hard for her last night. He still was hard for her. Thankfully, the desk blocked sight of his horny erection.

      “What did you just say?” Nix froze on her path to her desk and turned to glare at the douchebag student in the class.

      Atticus Graeves, a self-proclaimed douchebag, held a sheet of paper and looked up at her. Displeasure claimed his expression after being interrupted with his buddies.

      Turning his head, the second he saw the new not-blonde Nix, Graeves’ face broke out into a disgusting grin. “Hey there, sexy. Are you new?”

      “New hair, new eyes, new face—same utter disdain for you.” Though she looked so different, the sound of Nix’s voice was the same. A beautifully haunting, velvety voice that clung to Ryker’s ears.

      Graeves blinked, his brows furrowing as he muttered, “Ugly Fuckling?” He used the vile nickname, and Ryker wanted to bite Graeves’s head off. “You…don’t look like a cygnus shifter anymore.”

      “No?”

      “No.”

      She asked him, “Want to talk about that list you’re holding again?”

      Graeves lifted the piece of paper in his hand. “You mean the rankings?”

      “Rankings of?” Nix fumed with rage; she did nothing to hide it. Invisible fury smoked from her ears and mouth as Ryker watched her glare at Graeves.

      So…queenly.

      “Look, I get that you’re a woman, but you can’t just join a predominantly male class and expect us to cater to your feelings, okay?”

      “My feelings about you making a list ranking the female prey shifters by your enjoyment in fucking them?” she exclaimed.

      Ryker’s spine shot straight. He swore he felt her wrath flowing off of her in waves, crashing into him from rows away. A creeping tension rose in him, and his neck prickled with something as he watched her.

      “Nix—” Bael started in a calm voice, which was odd because Bael always loved a good fight. Could he sense the dark energy swirling around Nix?

      “Look, if it’s jealousy that you’re not on the list, you can easily get on it,” Graeves said. “I just have to do a little taste test.”

      Bael whistled out a breath and mumbled, “Really shouldn’t have said that.” Bael’s knife caught a flash of light, but Nix stepped in his way, leaning over Graeves’s desk.

      “You think you need to ‘taste test’ the girls at this school?” she asked.

      “I’m the one who will have to marry one of them. Shouldn’t I know what I’m getting?”

      “And do you plan to marry any of them?” Nix grabbed the list from him, ripping it from his hands.

      “Hey!” Graeves protested, reaching for his list.

      “Do you plan to commit to one of your rankings?”

      Graeves snorted. “Of course not. I’m not marrying a slut who gives it up that easily.”

      The rankings list burst into flames.

      As did Nix’s entire body.
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      The sound of the screams was like background noise to Nix’s ears.

      She sneered at Graeves, “Alphas think they can do whatever they want to those without power. You fuck the prey shifters for enjoyment while they fuck you for safety. Isn’t that the way things work here? Well, fuck that. I’m not going to let you—”

      “NIX.”

      “WHAT?” she yelled back at the warning masculine voice.

      “Look down.”

      She glanced down and saw flames. Reeling back, she dropped the piece of paper, which instantly burnt to ash before it floated down to Graeves’s desk. She patted her arms and her front torso.

      Had Graeves just attacked her? Did Ryker’s shirt have the ability to catch fire? What the hell? Nix thought in confusion.

      Fear caught in her throat, but the more she tried to extinguish the flames on her, the more she realized touching them did not hurt. Her hands were completely lit with flames, yet her skin glowed healthily under the blaze.

      The orange, yellow, and red, lurid flames danced over her skin, charring the uniform shirt and disintegrating the fabric.

      In mere seconds, every bit of fabric she wore turned to ash and drifted down to the floor.

      Until she stood, engulfed in flames.

      Naked.

      “Oh, shit,” Bael muttered in awe from behind her.

      A loud, commanding growl broke out from the back row of desks.

      Were the flames a sign in regards to what kind of shifter Nix was? The only shifter that came to mind that could survive and generate flames was…

      A dragon.

      “Oh shit,” someone commented. “A female dragon shifter.”

      “I thought they were extinct?”

      “The dragon clan is going to have to pass her around to keep their population existent.”

      A loud snapping sound of metal came from the back row, and Nix looked over to see Ryker breaking his desk and walking through it.

      “Nix, run,” Bael told her.

      “What?”

      “Get to the hallway. Now.”

      Nix watched Ryker slowly stride toward her. His eyes were…fully black. “But—”

      “GO.”

      Naked, with dying flames waning over her body, she sprinted for the classroom door.

      A loud roar shook the floor, rattling each desk in the room.

      “Hey buddy, how about you calm down—wait—” Bael’s voice cut off, and a loud crashing sound came from behind Nix as she ran out into the hallway.

      She ran down the length of the hall, heading toward the courtyard, but Ryker caught her before that.

      The second his big, strong arms encircled her waist, she forgot why she was supposed to run.

      “MINE,” he growled into her ear. His large, hot palms on her bare hips guided her into position.

      His front to her back, he pinned her against the glass-paned window, which stretched from the floor to the ceiling, overlooking the green courtyard.

      With his hot, broad chest pushing into her upper back, she gasped against the cool, smooth glass. She palmed the glass to keep her face from pressing into it.

      “MINE.”

      She shivered and asked, “I…I’m a dragon?”

      Was her memory wrong? The fire engulfing her parents when they told her to run all those years ago—had that been their own fire? Not harming them but protecting them? If so, what creatures had they been running from?

      And the cygni told me that dragons were mindless, bloodthirsty, meat-headed killers.

      Council President Kellan Oadess, due to his monetary success, had campaigned in the shifter council to remove dragons from holding a seat of power. The man who had raised Nix from age ten to twenty had taken away the dragon species’ voice in council decisions.

      Kellan had supported the sudden decrease in dragon procreation due to the drop in female dragon shifters—something that had never been well-explained. The whole cygni clan had spread vicious rumors.

      Does Mr. Oadess know what I really am? Could he have anything to do with female dragon shifters going extinct?

      “FUCK.”

      Nix shivered again at Ryker’s low, growly voice in her ear as he palmed her bare flesh and held her against the long window. Naked from the flames eating away her shirt, she was bare for his hungry exploration.

      His meaty palms traveled down her ass and squeezed the globes. His demanding fingers kneaded the swells of her ass, and she felt his hard, needy erection prodding her upper back.

      My gods, the size of him. His erection reminded her of a hot, fleshy flashlight nightstick in girth and length. He would have to physically lift her for his hard cock to reach her pussy. Our height difference, our size difference, is so vast.

      “MATE.”

      Nix was Ryker’s mate, too? What was happening in this new timeline? She had never had such connections between alphas before.

      First Persius, then Thierry, and now Ryker? Then again, in her past life at the academy, she had never had a sex drive or burst into flames.

      I am swimming through unmapped waters. And with Ryker’s heat at her back, it felt…exciting.

      “BREED,” Ryker hissed.

      Nix swallowed. “Um.”

      Ryker ripped the front of his pants and tore free his massive erection. It felt scorching against her bare back, in the same pleasant and delicious way a steaming melted marshmallow could burn her taste buds.

      She whimpered as her nipples tightened and pressed against the cool glass. He grabbed her, thrust her up, higher on the glass, until her feet no longer touched the ground.

      “Ryker!”

      With the change of her height and the angle, Ryker fed his massive erection between her thighs. Though not inside her, the thick length rubbed over her slick pussy lips.

      He jerked his hips, and the engorged length slid over her swollen clit hood, which peaked out for attention the moment he pinned her to the glass window.

      Her breasts slid up and down the glass as he moved her hips.

      Loud footsteps came closer and closer to where Nix could only look through the window, blind to what happened in the hallway behind her.

      “Fuck, that’s hot,” Bael said as he trailed closer to them. “You’ve really got her pinned to that glass, huh? Uh, big guy, I know you’re pent up, and you’ve finally found a female dragon, but you can’t just fuck her in this hallway.”

      “Why not?” Ryker grunted onto Nix’s shoulder and rubbed his dick between her pussy lips, slickening it with her growing wetness.

      “Mmmm,” Nix moaned onto the glass, vibrating it, as his plump cockhead scraped over her clit again and again. Back and forth. Back and forth. A consistent, heady rhythm over her sensitive bundle of nerves.

      “Because you are the patient one of our little group, and if you fuck her in the middle of class time, all hope is lost,” Bael remarked.

      “MINE.” Ryker lightly bit her back shoulder, and she yelped and shuddered with desire. She liked the roughness of his teeth, of his touch.

      Gods, I’m so fucking horny, she thought as she rocked her hips down to move over his cock harder.

      “You have her pinned against a window,” Bael stressed. “Naked. In the middle of the academy. I am very damn proud of you, but you can find a place more private to—”

      “No,” Ryker grumbled. “BREED.”

      “Fuck, your eyes are fully black, man,” Bael said. His voice sounded closer this time when he said, “Nix, I need you to tell me if he hurts you, okay? He’s…overcome by hormones and some major animalistic urges at the moment. He’s not thinking straight. He thinks you are his mate—”

      “MATE. MINE.”

      “And the fact that you are stark naked—and your pussy is wet as hell—makes it harder for me to calm him down right now,” Bael told her. “Now, I can try to tackle him and hold him down long enough for you to—”

      “No,” Nix whined softly. She…wanted it. She wanted him. She wanted this. She wanted to be fucked by a man who would kill for her. She wanted to be held and treasured by him.

      I want to feel claimed by my mate.

      If her future was uncertain, then she would not run away from these new relationships. She would not waste her time chasing something she thought she knew how to fix.

      If I am still doomed to four years of captivity and eventual death, then I am going to spend the next three semesters before graduation at the academy enjoying myself. She would make memories she could hold onto during the dark days.

      “No?” Bael repeated, dumbfounded.

      “I want it,” she snapped. “Now.”

      Her tornado of emotions—anger, sadness, fear—all boiled down to one thing. The need to feel wanted. To feel safe.

      She wanted Ryker.

      The dangerous, hulking creature behind her smelled like vanilla smoke and birthday candles, and she wanted him. Ferociously.

      “You don’t fully understand what’s about to happen here,” Bael said slowly. The incubus actually sounded cautious for once. “He is going to want to breed you—”

      “BREED.” Ryker’s hand snaked around her torso and dominantly cupped her throat as he growled, “Mine to fill.”

      And he thrust his massive cock to her entrance.
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      Ryker’s cockhead was nearly as thick as Nix’s wrists, yet it jammed partially inside her as he thrust his hips. The plump mushroom tip caught in her tight pussy, like her body would not allow him to fully withdraw.

      The stretching sensation had Nix panting against the glass, fogging it with each breath. Her inner muscles rippled around him, adjusting and making room. It should have hurt, right? But it felt…like she was made for him. Like anything he gave her, her body would take—and fucking beg for more.

      He inched inside her but couldn’t seem to fully pull out due to how inflated his thick cockhead was inside her. Breathless, she flexed her hips to give him more room to thrust at the right angle.

      A low blood-curdling growl shook Ryker’s chest behind her, but Nix loved it. He nuzzled his face into the crook of her neck and sucked on her flesh there.

      “Nix, baby, I don’t think you’re ready to be fucked by a dragon,” Bael offered his unsolicited opinion. “I know you had an emotional morning—”

      “Tail,” Nix snapped against the glass.

      “What?”

      “I want your tail. Vibrating on my clit while he fucks me. Now.”

      Bael stood there, slack-jawed as Nix rocked her hips against Ryker. “Do you know how big his cock is?”

      “So, get me ready for him,” Nix said.

      She tilted her head, revealing her neck to Ryker. It was the silent gesture for complete trust between shifters. Complete surrender.

      She felt how wide his girth stretched her, knowing only an inch of him was inside her, but she wanted more. I surrender to this lust. I surrender to his cock.

      She wanted to shut her mind off and feel.

      “Fuck me, dragon,” she demanded.

      He paused behind her. Ryker’s chest rumbled again, and he nipped her shoulder.

      “MINE to fuck,” he growled.

      “You really just commanded a dragon?” Bael asked in an are-you-stupid tone.

      What had she done wrong—

      “I choose…when and how hard to fuck this pussy,” Ryker grated into her ear. She trembled at the raw, primal power in his low voice. It was rare for him to speak such a long sentence. “You yield to me.”

      One of his hands palmed her breast and clamped around her nipple like a tight, metal restraint. “Claim you. Own you.” He tightened his grip on her throat. “You will like what I do to you.”

      She swallowed dryly. She should have been insulted by the “own you,” but there was no denying how her pussy tingled at his words.

      Bael sighed. “I could have told you—dragons put the D in Doms.”

      Ryker eased another inch of his thick dick inside her, and she panted through the satisfying, burning stretch. His cock was so hot. Like a rod of pure heat. He rasped in her ear, “You command my heart; I command your body.”

      He slammed another inch inside her, and she writhed as her body took the thrilling invasion. “Oh,” she moaned.

      “You like it,” he growled onto her ear and circled his hips, stirring himself inside her. More wetness gushed from her as her pussy clamped around him. “At my mercy. My plaything.”

      Something about his gruff words and tantalizing promises melted every feminist bone in Nix’s body.

      Yes, she knew she was not a plaything. But the way he said it as he pinned her on his cock when her feet could not touch the ground, and gravity had his dick pressing against a hidden, hypersensitive spot…

      “My body now.” He strummed her hard, sensitive nipple like a guitar string, tuning it how he wanted until her sounds were satisfactory. “To do what I want with it. To use and worship.”

      “Mmmm.” He urged more of his shaft inside her tightness, scalding her from the inside. So good.

      “Say it,” he demanded.

      “Uhagah?” she made an unintelligible sound.

      “SAY IT.”

      “I’m…yours?”

      “Mine to fuck,” he gritted between clenched teeth.

      “Yes.” Her head lolled back as he dropped her a little lower on the glass and pumped more of himself inside her, churning his hips. How much more is there? She felt so full.

      “Mine to treasure.”

      “Yes,” Nix cried out.

      “Mine to fill. Fill you up.”

      Nix moaned and trembled against the glass.

      “Won’t be able to stop from coming inside this wet, hot—” He grunted and plunged a little deeper. “Going to come so deep inside you. Fuck. Deep. Fuck you until you are dripping with me. Breed you.”

      Breed her? Nix had no idea why that turned her on so much. The idea of Ryker being so lost in the sensation of sex that he cannot force himself to pull out…

      He pinched her nipple. “Say you want it.”

      She gasped out, “I—I want you to breed me.”

      Ryker thrust into her so hard and so fast that Nix’s body broke through the glass windowpane.
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      Ryker’s wings broke out from behind him, lifted, and flapped down in such a powerful downstroke that his cock shoved fully inside Nix and simultaneously pushed her through the pane of glass.

      The pieces of broken glass fell to the outdoor courtyard and shattered into smaller pieces as Ryker’s wings moved again and flew Nix above, over where shards littered the ground.

      “Fuck!” Bael cursed. “Damn it.” Bael was used to being the impulsive, destroy-academy-property one. Now he was supposed to babysit Ryker’s first time with his mate?

      The woman I want too, Bael thought. Incubi were not lucky enough to have fated mates.

      But that did not stop Bael from feeling something for her. Something powerful. Something…he was not willing to back away from, no matter how many more goddamn mates she stumbled across.

      “Fuck it,” Bael said and stripped off his blazer.

      He shifted his black wings as well, ripping through his uniform button-down. The pitch black, webbed wings resembled a massive bat’s as Bael lifted off the ground to follow where Ryker kept flying them higher as he fucked her from behind.

      “Oh gods,” Nix gasped.

      Bael flew up beside them and hovered in front of Nix. Just then, Ryker reared back and drilled himself into her. Nix’s face scrunched into one of torturous pleasure, where an expression of pain was all that could express the urgent need to come.

      Bael’s triangular-tipped tail snaked from behind him, around his hips, to settle between her legs, where it belonged.

      “You ready to join the mile high club?” he joked darkly in her ear. Bael lowered himself to suck and nibble on her breasts. “Female dragon… Guess I can’t call you ‘Swan Lake’ anymore.”

      “Can’t—hold—back,” Ryker grated. His eyes had shifted to dragon-slitted pupils like diamonds, swallowed up by black.

      Bael braced Nix against him, holding her firmly as his wings stretched to move at the right angle, keeping her pussy around Ryker. “I’ve got her. You can—”

      Ryker’s wings flexed, and his thick cock eased out of her. FWAP. His wings shot downward, shooting him upwards and forward, punching his hips to hers and sinking fully inside her in one forceful stroke.

      “Uhahhgahhh,” Nix moaned out.

      FWAP. Ryker rammed his thick length inside her, his bulbous tip never leaving the warmth of her slick pussy, and drilled into her again and again. FWAP. FWAP. FWAP. His strong wings made each thrust in the air all the more forceful.

      Bael vibrated his tail over her clit, and Nix fell apart before his eyes.

      After a mere minute of buzzing over her hypersensitive nub, Nix’s mouth hung open, and she let out a loud scream as she came around Ryker’s cock.

      “Yes,” Ryker roared. “Squeeze me. Drench me. Fuck, fuck, fuck.” FWAP, FWAP, FWAP. Ryker’s wings shot up and down so quickly, so powerfully, that the few trees and bushes in the courtyard beneath them rustled with each gust of wind.

      Holding her firmly, Bael still found himself being lifted higher into the air from each of Ryker’s formidable thrusts as he held onto Nix and braced her. Bael craned his neck to look down between Nix’s legs; he watched as Ryker tunneled into her pussy.

      Buzzzzzzz. Bael’s tail vibrated more forcefully as Ryker’s hips sped up.

      FWAP. FWAP. FWAP.

      “Damn it.” Bael tried to steer them, but Ryker led them straight to the rooftop. Bael’s wings scraped the stone of the roof, and he ground his teeth as Ryker settled above Nix, taking her from behind, on top of Bael.

      Bael grabbed Nix’s chin and kissed her savagely as she took the fucking of her life right over him.

      She stretched her legs on either side of Bael and whined into the kiss as Ryker buried himself inside her pussy deep enough that Bael noticed the bulging in her abdomen.

      FWAP. FWAP. Buzzzzzzzz.

      “Yes,” Nix shrieked as Bael increased the vibrations between her legs. “It’s so good.”

      “How good is it?” Bael teased and reached down to squeeze his own erection.

      “SO good,” she cried as she continued being railed from behind with strong vibrations secured to her clit.

      “Come on my cock again, little mate,” Ryker dared her as he plunged into her wetness. “It wants to be soaked in you.”

      She wailed and gasped, and Bael witnessed the drastic rush of wetness that coated Ryker’s next few thrusts.

      “You like being taken hard like this, huh?” Bael rasped onto her lips. “You like being pinned and controlled, knowing we could keep you like this all day. We could listen to each hourly bell ring, and keep you pinned on our cocks, coming all damn day.”

      Nix cried as she took her fucking.

      He wanted to lick her tears. Bael grabbed at his rock-hard erection to jerk off as he rasped, “I bet you wouldn’t even care if classes ended and people came outside and saw you. I bet you couldn’t stop yourself from coming on Ryker’s dick in front of them. All those eyes on you while you take his thick cock in that tight little pussy.”

      “Gods,” Nix whined, mouth hanging open as she accepted her rapturous fucking.

      “You’re taking it so good, too,” Bael cooed to her, kissing her face. “Such a good girl for us. A good little mate to our dicks.”

      “Mmmmm,” she moaned mindlessly, eyes glazing over. Her voice lowered to breathy grunts as she rocked her hips, meeting his thrusts.

      FWAP. FWAP.

      “Ugahhh.”

      “Again?” Bael mocked in feigned surprise as he sped up his tail on her clit, drumming it like a fiend. “Going to come again all over that huge dick?”

      Bael hummed. “I bet your pussy squeezes him so good. He’s going to have to fill you up with his cum if you clamp around him again, though, sweetheart,” Bael told her. “Are you sure you’re ready to be full of dragon cum? I hear it’s so hot, it feels like frothy hot chocolate filling you up.”

      FWAP. FWAP.

      Buzzzzzzzzzzz.

      Nix’s eyes rolled back in her head.

      “Oh yeah, you want him to lose control and pump his cum inside you, huh? Little slut for your mates. Can’t keep from coming around his cock like a good girl. Even knowing he could get you pregnant with a litter of little dragons. You can’t stop yourself from squeezing that pussy and begging for more. Can’t stop yourself from coming. Coming and coming and coming.”

      Buzzzzzzzzzzz.

      “AHHHHHHHHHH.”

      Nix’s pussy clamped down onto Ryker’s dick again, rippling with the pulses of her orgasm. Ryker opened his mouth, flashed his fangs, and roared from the roof, shaking the ceiling of the building.

      Hot seed shot out of his dick, pumping inside her. He spurted against the hilt of her so forcefully that it triggered another orgasm to rip through her.

      Flames encased their bodies for a few seconds as he came and came and came inside her, and she screamed in ecstasy as it occurred. Even Bael released a low, tortured moan as he came onto her stomach, jerking his cock from his position under her.

      She licked her lips and realized, embarrassed, that drool had dripped from her gaping mouth onto Bael’s shoulder.

      “Fuck, can we do this every morning?” Bael muttered.

      “MINE.”
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