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CHAPTER ONE

There’s a bloody unwelcome sight.

Ronan Wol vesey wandered i nt pwithhhissvinus ual hau
brother, Raiden, close behind. The rowdy London pub always drew a noisy, unusual crowd:
athletic types, businessmen,gothgi r | s ...andcdamanki afi“s unmated. A s
considering its owner was pure human.

It was that very human Ronan now watched, all swinging golden curls and enormous
blue eyes, as Kari Keswick leaned over the bar, her brief blue t-shirt exposing a band of soft skin
at her midriff. She spoke to another wizard, a big dark-haired one with gray eyes and the look of
a predator. Tynan Someone-or-other, he*d been tol d.

Fighting a gust of wind, Ro d i dlookHiswayme d t he
Instead,sheg r i pp ed Ty nassheloskedsnto biseyeshrd smiled softly.

Bloody hell! He feared this wretched feeling poisoning his blood was the emotion
humans called jealousy. He*"d rather .swall ow battery acid

“ Y oayes will burn holes in her if you stare any harder, Rai den mur mur ed.
“He" s Dbteoeftentiispa £t mont h, talking to Kari .’
“Why do you care? Ilonfghhotl aseiflnwobaklt ..5p

“1 sependidppossi bilities by the window. Come on.
Raiden saw such possibilities every place they went, and rarely was he wrong. Ronan

knew he would not spend the night alone...but he fantasized about spending it with Kari. If he

approached her now, she would likely refuse him—ijust as she had for the past two years. Until
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now, he"d assumed Kar i -dirad hng Givembharpresenttcampagyr o s st
and their coziness, it appeared her refusal was more personal.

“1 n a mo meeaded fdrtheRar.n a n

Rai den gr ab b e dotfdryos Fomather.” “ She" s

Ronan refused to concede defeat. Shtveo f f . ”

“She"s hardly the most blLeaasutt iweuellwdsfrrereta | oen dyeo
stunning by half. What was her name?”

He had no idea, and that was the problem. He grew weary of waking up in a different
bed, beside a different body every morning. A

standar ds . ethisewayforanbttireh minutesj much less eight or nine centuries.

“ T h"esomeething about Kari, ” Ro nan coeneaflygsmesmaditryingtol "
di scern it.”
“The f act, “aswhréyousnevérltkar?,”’noRai den shrugged. “ Pl €

lovelies. Pickoneand move on.
As if all women were interchangeable. For Raiden—and the rest of the Wolvesey clan—

they were.
“Chat up the girls by the window, then. | want to pop over to the bar, say hello.”
Raidenrolled hiseyes. “ Be qui c k. .Beussiydéds, she | ooks
At that, Ronan turned back to Kari to find her laying her soft pink lips against the big

wizard® s ¢ $hela@lked so delicate and fair against his strong, sun-bronzed jaw. Then Tynan

grabbed her hand and squeezed.
The sight ri pped Hecldnaed [@sjaw so haRiatnvas awosder beh e s t .

didn*"t grind his teeth into powder.
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Stalking across the bar, he yankedouta st o o | near Tynan"s. It sc
stone floor. Still, Kari did not look his way.

To his left, the heat from the brick hearth flamed to ward offthec o mi ng ahillnt er “ s
Heavy alternative rock played in the background as some wizards laughed at their attempts to
play billiards without magic. Human females at the end of the bar toasted something with stout
red wine. Ronan scarcely noticed any of it. As always, Kari drew him in utterly, her smile
shining as brightly as her golden hair. Her otherworldly blue eyes seemed to take up half her
sweet face. A glance at her bowled him over.
There was s o met hiAlmagst.purer lehs could &idure itiout exactyr .
maybe he could rid himself of this odd obsession.
“Kari ?” he call ed.

She blinked several times, thent or e h er g a ZTbe otherwazand rélegseta n “ s .
her, giving her permission to greet him. Was she bedding the wanker? In love with him? The
thought screamed across his brain like a battle cry.
“Rorfarshe sidled down to his end of the bar
“Doutoloeks. ” He gl anced d.ofwni eantd ?T'’ynan. “ New
“1 s ebeothgylpaus al ready made yours for the nigl
shoulder at his brother with a sarcastic twist of her pretty pinklips. “1 hope you®"re in
for a brunette tonight. It appears she® s  ybpdefault. Raiden always takest he r edheads . ”
she | ooked at h eQuickwark. thha tafnsdc owhdi,s telveedn. f“or hi m.
Ronan grimaced. He di d g heretd finckwemere, lsutrhis twin insisted

nowhere else was more expedient or target-rich.

“1 d o whotRaidend ®oend. He can have them both. I cameforyou, ” he conf ess
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Kari reached behind her for a glass on the shelf. “We “ v e b e e hwoornv'etr spha msd t
night with you.”
“Why? It"s not because | "m a wizard.” He g
“ Do n " nte agairs Fease.” heSlammed the glass on the well-worn bar between
them.

Ronan grabbed her hands. They were soft and fragile, and at a mere touch, desire burned

him alive, eating at hiscomposure.® You “re | i ke a fever to me. [ n
“That | ine work for you often?”
Kari thought the admission he"dlhdd thotcho
bloodyl i ne . ”
She shook her head, blonde curls brushingbr east s he®*d dr,e@med abou

extracted her hands. Li“k e a ny freeoveefrom it. yKaritthenlwithdrew a bottle of

scotch,fi |  ed the gl ass,Stkeposhosed it his way. *“
With a sigh, Ronan shovedhismoney across the bar. “I1 simpl
“No, you want to shag me. And t heewerforget

met here and shagged for the past two years. The notches on your bedpost are long, as is the line.
| have neither thetimenor i ncl i nati on.”

With that, she turned away and headed to the other end of the bar.

Bugger!

Raiden motioned him over, and Ronan went, pasting on a smile. He glanced at the
brunette. Pretty enough. Nice mouth. Small hands. Maybe he could close his eyes and pretend

she was Kari. It would hardly be the first ti

he vowed someday—soon—that he would have Kari for a night.
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With the slam of the door, Ronan and his date for the night were gone. Kari bit her lip,
steeling herself against the pain of the all-too familiar sight. Still, it hurt more each time he left
with another stranger, knowing he Waltingwdat hol di n
she would never have: his devotion forever.

“Who is he?”

Kar i | ooked over to her newed$otnow Rhgewihgar , Ty
storm, for certain. Hewasob vi ously haunted by the | oss of th
know much about magical politics or villains. In fact, as a human, she shouldn“t know about
magickind at all. Indiscreet wand waving after too much liquor had changed that a few months
ago. But this Mathias D * Agreep who had killed T y n alady I®/e sounded right scary. And if
Kari could do anything to help him find happiness again, even if it was merely listening to how
much he missed his beloved Auropha, she would do it.

She shrugged, trying to appear unaffected. “ A regul ar who t hi nks he
and | “1l1l shag him.”

Tynanpaused.“ Has he ever Kkissed you?”

“No.” Ronhanhatdn® tKatrrii ehda. d nN ot his fatlhmauttgoht a b o u't
hers, demanding as her fingers gripping his long midnight hair. Or her palms skimming his five

0" c | o c kwhite hisgrken eyes devoured her ...

“Hmm. Ever .been with a wizard?”
That questi on dthavl&nowhod™r pause. “ No
‘1 f you"d sl ept with one, you“"d know."’

‘ R e aYou lgoR like human men. Prettier perhaps, but | assumed the anatomy worked
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the same.”
“Yes dnd no.
“That “s lilt 2y odthan e sgai ng to tell me ?”
Tynan sighed. “Everything I "m about to tel

of our existence spread.”

Not that she“"d reveal their existence anyw
all think shewasravingmadi f she tried. “Of course.’”

“Wizards are much like human males, except we have more...” He <c¢l eared hi s
“Bamina.’”

Oh! The thought of shagging Ronan all night long made her flush everywhere. Sh e hadn*" t
bothered with sex since discovering that her fiancé Edward had a revolving door to his bed.
Despite Ronan having the same habit, something about him made Kari remember all the reasons
celibacysucked And Tynan®"s words were ohlyseaking her

His voice dropped another octave.* Wal so have extra senses.’”

Fascinating. “Such as? ”

Tynan | eaned c | os éfelang matbyzaster Vleknows \verg aaiieklyt h e i r
if a woman is ours.”’”

“Taste?”

“A deep sharing of mouths, kissinga way as anepalri.ng a woman®"s ar o
tell us if s h aléstmed for us. Making love to her only cements the belief.”

He was joking, right? Capitalizing on the fact she knew little about wizards.* Ar e y ou
suggesting that Ronan could kiss me and determinel was hi s ...”

“Mat e. Yes .’
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“Li ke a wife?”

Tynanhesi t ated. “Deeper. More per manent . ”
Hi s smile had vanished, and the tight ache
serious. “What happens i f a wizard mates with

“Ha p p e n seTallWeherl That is to say, he speaks ritual words offering a vow to

her. Ifshewishest o accept, she Binds to him by speakin
mated,i f she"s human, she assumes a magi cal i fe
years. '’

Kari gulped. A whole millennium?  “ | n c r etdvhatd ineant.was3if a wizard

mates, doeshe... ove her ?7”

“ Al way s . Hifanswez wagquick and absolute.

“Auropha—was your

“Yes.” He |l ooked down at his hands. *“ Or wo
Another three or four years, and | would have Called to her.”

When his face tightened with grief, Kari felt i nmanyayeatshadyoucont r i |
been waiting for her? ”

He fl ashed her a sad s milesdy. f ul | of memori e

The poor man. He " d | o meeerchad theopporainetyetpmiake and | o
herhis.” I “ ve s ai d reallyamboedrry Is iepossilibe diot youlto find another mate? ”

Tynan hesitated. “ N ontpossible, butun | i kel y . ”

Ifhehad bel onged to Auropha i n b&iwgadiimar t , di

another woman, then decide to mate with her instead? ”

“1 n r ar eusuallyvehén thewnmatengwas motivated by something other than
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instinct and love, a wizard may meet another who is his true mate. But if he has that instinct

whenheent er s i nto the mate bond, then he is hers
“He can®"t ..cheat?”
Atthat, Tynan* s f ace b r o larel Kari was amazed at ghe vgaymti trinsgformed

him. His stark, handsome face turned downright dishy. Too bad for her that she had eyes only for

Ronan.
“1 mp o $ e asdurkde
Kari nearly signed with relief, then caught herself. Ronan had never kissed her, and given
the hundreds—maybe thousands—o f wo men he had, i f he hadn"t vy

unlikely to press his lips to hers and suddenly decide she was “the one.”
“Lovel y,bdatmintlkssn Ronan merely wants to make me one in his long list of

conquests.
“l wouldn"t be too certain of that.”
Her heart nearly stopped. “Why not?”
“1 overheard hi m. Bi t s, ranotharmbrfegtipaaceptabteut he f
femal e.”
“Because,nlé&aaxch staii déosetuee'ms. "t r i ed
“1 might have agreed, except he said you w
“ L u $he shrugged.
“Per haps, b sometinees semde isanataeveic bafore he tastes her. A fever is
a good description.”

“That wasn®"t a | i ne o f-time andgnedrippedtbebartt s hear t

steady herself. Was there any chance Ronan might be interested in her beyond making her one of
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his many lovers?
‘ Not .laememhbet ny fever for Aurophawell.” Deposi ting a few bil

Tynan 6btoddni §ht .

10
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CHAPTER TWO

Sunlight bl ast atdo-téhbdomb 8lihging hes grre @er hisieylesehe
licked his lips. Had his tongue grown fur overnight? He stretched, his hair pinned under his

shoulders, and encountered another warm body.

Peering over with one eye open, hreowstared.
shoul ders. She possessed a smooth, bare back,
her name. In fact, he didn"t recall much of |

consumed. And insisting the woman beside him dim the lights so he could close his eyes and
pretend he held Kari in his bed.

This morning, he had no il lusions. He"d ne
nothinglikeKar i . Nor had fantasizing that he made |
repeated this pattern nearly every night. Different woman, different bed. Still, his need grew.

There had to be more to life than aimless shagging with strangers. What was the point of
living centuries if all they had in store were empty embraces and quiet misery?

Sitting up, Ronan scrubbed his hands across his face. He had to leave. Now. Where the

hell were his clothes?

il
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Ignoring the pounding in his head, he slid his legs off the edge of the bed and stood, the

cold November morning nipping at his bare skin. He studiedt he f |l oor and found vy

garments discarded among the woman®"s. Her bra
Bloody hell.
“Going somewhere?” asked a woman in a smok

Wincing, he cursed under his breath, then smoothed out his features and turned to her.

She had lovely brown eyes with thick lashes, flushed cheeks, swollen lips. Abrasions from his

stubble chafed her jaw, breasts and abdomen.
It wasn®*"t fair to her. Or to him.
Ronancoul dn"t | ook at her anymor e. He turned a
Truthfully, he had nothing against whateve

l ast night, and in tur n, Ndwehewaaedl enly adnamafde pr ovi d
farewell.

“1"m afraibdusymthiai i mor ni ng. Running | at e,
clothes and yanking them on. He"d |l ove to use
human ladies last night. A wave of his hand, followed by a suddenly perfectly-dressed form
might induce some screaming and require explanations.

As if sensing his withdrawal, the woman grabbed the sheet and covered everything below
the neck. A relief gorgeoesal byt Robmhanhhaoulkthe” wada
in the harsh light of day.

“Cof fee?” she offered.

He"d | ove some, but .. “No thanks. [ pop

happen to know where my brother might be?”

12
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“With Lily. Two doors down, corner unit.”

Splendid. Wi th Raiden el sewdtdepoghomehe coul d
without any sort of sipfee¢heihr.oMohi sletawi . pWh a
drown his sorrows in more scotch, but drinking before eight in the morning seemed a bit much,
even for a Wolvesey.

He finished donning hisclothesand sent her an awkward wave.

“Before you go.."

Ronan winced again. Pray God she vwagn"t go
for her, or worse, climb back into bed.

“Yes ?”

“1 don"t think we should see each other ag

Hmm. He should probably care that she®"d ins
such. But he felt only relief.

“Agreed.”

He | eft without another word, jogging down
brother was presumably sleeping. Or busy. Raiden was a grown wizard who knew his way home.
The sooner Ronan left this place, the better.

He al |l but jumped down the stairs. Once in
corner, picturing the manor he shared just outside London with all the wizards in his family.
Then he dissipated from the spot, with an inconvenient trip to Nauseashire when his stomach
revolted, before materializing back home.

A shower. And coffee. Damn and blast, impossible to have both at once.

Torn, he headed first for the kitchen. And unfortunately found his father.

13
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“Earl y mor ni nhigelderasket.at e ni ght ?7”

“Bot h."”

His father laughed, revealing a row of white teeth, short dark hair lightly peppered with
gray, and laugh lines around his green eyes. At nearly seven hundred, Nathanial Wolvesey
looked barely forty in human terms.

“Me, too,” Nathanial confided.

Looking at his sire was | i ke I ooking into
same eyes. Same life of excess, alcohol, and one-night stands.

“You“"renffroswan. Wake up beside an wugly one

No. Quite the opposite. BSuch a séntemenbveowddn “ t wo k e
incite a great deal of | aughter in this house

for Kari kept raging, and he needed answers. His father was, unfortunately, the best place to

start.
“Are you quite certain our family is curse
Hi s father paused, set down his steaming m
“ Hsanyofusevert ruly tried to find a mate?”
Nathanial recoiled.* Good Lord, why would you want to?’
“1 don*"t khiarw t hat | do."”
“Without the instinct, we could taste a mi
mate. That curseistoblame. So why ri sk a | ife of abject wunh
Because he was already unhappy.
“1f i1it*"s children you want, be patient. Yo
possible. Conceiving them merely requires a ¢

1%
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and winked as if that fact pleased him greatly. Knowing the elder Wolveseyi, it did.
“I'n fact,” his father continued, “Raiden i
|l ast month is expecting. Hi s first. Right pro
His twin was having a youngling with a witch he barely knew and might never see again.
And he was proud? The thought made Ronan queasy.
“Remindme how the curse began.” Maybe i f he h
some way to escape it and learn to sense his mate.
Nat hani al Mysgiteat-gragdépteedmarriéd a Councilman * s daught er . Ug
thing, but powerful family. He had no instinct for her, but such are political matches among
magickind, eh? Not long after, he met a beautiful human. He burned for her quite badly, but
confessedtohert hat he was ..wh a tnfarged?tTle Bumdn orisdaHe kiseed r d |,
away her tears and discovered she was destined to be his. When he tried to break his bond with
his current mate, the witch wailed and screamed and cursed the family—she swore no Wolvesey

mating would ever last. My great-grandfather paid her no heed, broke his bond with the witch,

and mated the human. She delivered him a healthy son, but died shortly thereafter. As have all

Wol vesey mates since. We"re not fit for one w
So Ronan had heard before—over and over. “When was the | ast ti me
mated?"”

Hi s father stroked hi s c-tnclelMartin Ithink.rde f r own .
mated this tall, exotic witch. | was a lad, but I recall her beauty. Shortly after their pairing, a
freak accident separatedh er body from her head.”

His great-uncle Martin. Since Ronan had never met the wizard, he assumed that was

hundreds of years ago. “But no one has tried

15
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“Of course not.” His father Oprenatesaldie, wi t h co
and the wizards are miserable for centuriess Ar e you daft enough to thintk

“That is exactly what | want to know."’

Ronan jumped at the challenging boom of a voice. Raiden had arrived. Damn.

Turning to his twin, Ronan couldn®"t think
ask his brother whether he was tired of shagging a different woman every night. Ronan would
lay money that Raiden was living his dream.

Ronan and his twin were nearly identical, except Raiden had a golden mane of hair to his
dark. But their ideas and attitudes diverged more each day.

“Just asking a few (u eHetriadoonteswineebout t he f am

Rai den raised a gol den brnoewd KaFoir® st hnea nsea nhea
when you shagged Sophia.”

So that was t hwait.brSucnreetatnmee*ds Knaarmie".s name whi |
Sophsha.?”

“ Oh , Just &ter you dashed away, Sophia, all full of tears, visited her best friend Lily.
You cheated me out of a very promising morning. | had to assure her that you were far too
inebriated to remember your own name, much | e

prats, so there ends my association with Lily

Ronan refrained from pointing out that Raiden almost never spent the night with the same

woman t wi ce. Hi s twin wouldn"t welcome the ob
“Congratul ations on the i mpending birth of
the subject.

Unfortunately, RaYdehveasha&dnhgedvebBitede our

16
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we"ve frequent edbnypabds eand Weéadmepl eever failed t
lovelies we most wanted because we work well asateam...u nt i | . lcast rdgetn bad ty
work damn hard to talk both Lily and Sophia into coming with us because you were too busy
mooning over Kari. I t s ma ki mog difficylt. Ie {crapni agd i t*“s going t
Didn*"t his brother think he*"d tried to sto
have, who wanted little do with him? In truth, Raiden had probably never thought of this from
any point of view but his own. Until the past few years, R a ipafspectiVe dad been his own.
The more Ronan talked to Kari, the more that changed.
“Son,” aNaimaeir jected. “1 hope you know bet

Wol vesey."”

Especially if it meant Kari s death. I n hi
refuse to return to The Wi tch®s Brew, never s
But Ronan couldn® t do that, not unt il he knew for C

afeverinhisbloodt hat he s icongptatyeastmat until ik hati Her. Perhaps if he took
her to bed once, he could purge his need for her, as he had every other woman.

Ronan had no other option.

17



Shayla Black | faped

CHAPTER THREE

Sunday night at The Witch"s Brew. Al ways ¢
the wintery snow on top of the slush of the last storm had made roads unbearable.

A few customers sat in dark corners of the pub. Tynan had come and gone for the
evening, and she hoped he was all right. His Auropha had died a month ago today, and his grief
was still so raw. The usual collection of rowdy wizards remained in the back with their billiard
sticks and ales. A smattering of men and women collected around the room, some magical, some
nott.She didn"“t always know the difference.

And she watched the door. Nearlyteno “ ¢l ock, mi nutes until cl os
wasn®“t coming. Likely, he already had a woman
| arge hands, Shetsftsowlfdin® tmomdarhe.. After Edward,
particularly gorgeous ones with one thing on their mind.

Too bad she ¢fomaRotm“t seem to

Suddenly, the bell chimed and the door swept open, bringing a dusting of snow on a pair
of combat boots. Long legs in black trousers, a heavy charcoal duster, long hair the color of

midnight, piercing green eyes that saw right to the heart of her desire.

18
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Ronan. And he was alone.
He shut the door behind him, never looking away as he strode to the bar, shedding the

duster in favor of a crisp white shirt beneath that revealed a sinuous roll of muscle with every

move.

God, he was a beautiful man.

Kari swall owed. “Scotch?”

“Doubl e, no rocks."”

Quickly, she poured his drink, then set it in front of him. Before she could move away, he
grabbed her wrist. “Kari, | came to talk to vy

And she knew exactly the subject he wanted to discuss. If she had sex with him, he would

only find someone else to grace his bed tomorrow, and she would crumble.

Over the past two years, she“"d come to kno
withaquickwitand an even quicker mind. He"d chatted,
ata gl ance. She"d begun fantasizing about hi m.

But seeing him leave with other women, night after night, had taken its toll on her heart.

Her desire only deepened when he“"d started
Abouther . She confessed that she“"d bought the pt
known what else to do with her life. Ronan supported her. Sh e a d mi dimisseddrowsirty ep"
without the feminine influence of a mother. Ronan, in much the same situation, empathized.

He"d even volunteered to clean the pub and cl
her when her cat went missing and rejoiced with her when Misty had wandered home a week
l ater. And she"d rtetRongheae der nerelyasadrieid. t o t he f act

Thenhe®*d begun tryi ng tsotempteddlbeeneresteesardno,tnd s he

19
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more persuasive he became. In her heart, however, Kari knew if she gave in, it could ruin their
friendship. Andthat , she coul dn®"t bear.
“Ronan, please...” She tried to pull her

Reluctantly, he released her. He sighed and drank his scotch in three long swallows, then

w

slammedh i s g | alkag, yadw"wne bB'urlnidagnme kirpaWowhmae & of v

Il can™t shake.
A fever? The kind Tynan had described? No. Stupid, wishful thinking. Certainly, if
Ronan suspected she was his mate, he would have said so. This had to be simple unsated lust.
“Where“s your brother tonight?”

“Elsewnhere.
Kari "
someone to shag?”
“No. |l told him to go out al one. |l don"t
Fortoni ght . Tomorrow, when he*"d had his fil
“1 don"t think younekdmew” enough about me

Ronan | eaned across the bar, his eyes 1|

only one sort of chardonnay and you must have lemon with your water. | know you hate for

anyone to see you c¢ry and that you“"re too st

with a wall and win more often than not. And

s heart | ifted with hope, even as she

o

k e

u

againandhel d them in his. “You"re sweet and Kkind.

too wonder ful to be alone.
Kari absorbed his words with a pounding

she“"d believed. How had he noticed so much

20
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“Ronan..” Her voice shook. Damn it all, noth
needed to be strong. “Don"“t do this."”

He brought one hand to his mouth and pressed his lips to her palm. Fire arced through her
body and became a deep ache, threatening herability t o br eat he. “1 only war

“Tonight, vyes. To nwidltake omywplace’an®ht éa es h avowkmamer h e
refusing to repeat her Edward mi st alkae " wi bk s o
one of many.”

“1"m not cauldtreplacenyouaYouydosomething to me no woman ever has.
|l can®"t explain it..)

Again, her heart stopped. Yes, it could be a line. It could also be his mating instinct, a
voice inside her head chimed.

Kari stepped back and yelled to everyone inthe pub,“ CI osi ng ti me."”

The wizards at the back racked up the balls and stowed their pool cues, settled their tab,
then | eft. The pub“s other patrons also paid,

“That meant you too,” Kari said to Ronan.

Heclenched hisjaw.“ Wiy ar e you so determined to say

“1 think I *“ve made that very c¢lear.”
“As clear as | "ve made the fact you“"re not
She shrugged, but her mind raced. “I1t"s ju

Ronan looked around and found the pub empty. He flicked a wrist toward the door, and
Kar i heard the distinctive click of the | ock.
he could do magic, she had never seen it. Wow.

By the time she turned back to Romaan, he"d

21
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stool one minute, then he“"d.dissipated and re
have the good sense to be frightened. Instead, all she noticed was his pine-in-winter smell—
clean, crisp, bold.
Kari backed away before she did something foolish, like throw herself at him. He
wrapped an arm around her waist and urged her against his body. He was tall, more than a head
above her, and broad. The muscles of his chest and belly pressed against her, as bulging arms
captured her around the waist.
“A kiss.” With a finger beneath her chin,
Closing her eyes, Kari weighed her options. Loss of friendship versus gaining a pleasure
unli ke any she“"d ever known.

What if you are his mate? That voice in her head asked. How will he know if e doesn 't

taste you?
“Just one,” she whispered breathlessly. An
&
Ronan®"s hands shook as he tilted Kari"s he

leaned in, and her eyes began to flutter closed. A woman like no other, he thought. Kind.

Beautiful. He brushed his lips over hers gently, testing his welcome. Her lips parted a fraction,

and that"s all the invitation Ronan needed.
With a gentle nudge, Kari opened further to him. Then he sank deep.
Delicious.
No other word to describe the rich flavor, silky texture, headiness of her—which went

straight to his cock. He hardened, his body tense. The cycle repeated when she gasped into his

mouth, then wrapped her arms around his neck. He tasted surrender on her lips.
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God, she was like the finest wine, intoxicating him beyond all good sense with one sweet
taste. Complicated, perfect, addicting, just like the woman herself. Never had he tasted anything
so incredible.

Her hands slid into his hair and he groaned. Her fists wrapped around the strands, and she
stood up on her tip-toes, straining toward him. Ronan could refuse Kari nothing, especially his
touch.

He changed the angle of the kiss, taking it deeper, driving into the heart of her mouth.

She drew in a ragged breath and clung tighter. Ah, yes. There was something so right, so perfect,
about holding her Ilike this. Still, it wasn"t

Ronan feared that no matter how much she let him kiss her, touch her, it never would be.

He"d never ached so badly for a woman, nev
Before he"d kissed her, he"d hoped thaa havin
morphed from a flame to a blow-torch inside him.

Hunger took over, and he seized her lips with savage need, sinking deeper than ever,
fisting his hand in the flimsy shirt at her back. It had to come off now. He had to taste those pert
breasts, shimmy her out of those tight jeans, know that it was Kari beneath him.

He reached for the buttons at the front of her blouse, still tasting her sweet mouth and
drowning in need. The first two slid free of their moorings. When he reached the third, she
wrapped her small hands around his thick wrists.

“You saisds.ooneShke was panting, her mouth swo

It took all of Ronan®"s concentration to fo
seduce her here, now.—aBditiwould maketKarmightinprdad.“ t sati s

“Stopme,then.] don"t i mgskeldan st
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To press his point, he grabbed her tighter, cupping her backside in his hands, bringing
him flush against his erection. He"d never be
She tossed her head back on a groan. Ronan took advantage of her exposed neck and the
scrap of flesh exposed by the deep vee in her red shirt, laving the swell of her breast.
“1 can"t stop you.” Her voice shook.
“1ls that a yes?”’
She swall owed, hesitated, then nodded. “Fo
It was a start. Ronan grabbed Kari tight and thought of home. If he was going for the
fantasy, he would embrace it completely, have
woman: his own bed.
When he opened his eyes again, it was to Kari blinking.
“Where am | ?”7
“My bedroom.”
He hoped she understood the significance, though he could hardly expect it. She steadied
herself against him—the aftereffects of her first teleportation—then looked around the room.

“Amazi ng, she breathed.
Ronan smiled at her wonderatwh at seemed everyday to him.
She nodded solemnly.
Without pause, she resumed unfastening her buttons. Ronan watched, sucking in a breath,
his heartbeat spinning out of control, the sensation totally foreign.
Finally, she parted the thin fabric to expose a lacy ivory bra that was bloody near

transparent. Ronan nearly died with the need to swallow her on the spot.

As much as he |l oved the notion of her undr
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With a flick of his wrist, he divested her of every stitch. She gasped. Kari had a butterfly tattoo
on one of her gorgeous, lush hips and a perfectly wet welcome waiting for him.
With another swipe of his hand, his own cl
He eased her down to his bed, and she propped herself on her elbows, her legs falling
apart fractionally.
Ronan had to have more.
Kneeling in front of her, he cradled a thigh in each hand, then pulled them wide. And he
i nhal ed. Uni quely Kari, sweet, clean, enthr al
touch. If Tynan or any other wizard had bedded her recently, he would scent the other male on
her.
He leaned in to kiss her abdomen. Her stomach trembled under his lips. But a need to
taste her completely compelled him. He wasn®"tit. about to deny
Ronan put his mouth to her wet core, laving his tongue over her silken folds. She cried

out, hands fistinginhishair. Li ke Kar i “ swakintogicting. Heregasps &nd neoanh
merely urged him on, tasting, exploring, lingering until she tensed and trembled, screaming his
name.

Now. Right now. It was a chant in his head.

Scrambling to cover her body with his own, he tried to work his way inside her. Damn,
she was tight. But he persisted, easing in little by little. The mindbending friction nearly made
his head explode. K a r i " sug imaahis back as dhe screamed his name again. His only
thought, when he completely sheathed himself inside her and felt her waning orgasm ramp up

once more into a tight vice of pleasure, was mine.

Kari writhed against him, nearly sending him careening out of control.
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“Ronan!” she panted as he thrust deep.

Kari. Finally, he had her under him, crying out for him. No pretending anymore. Her
embrace, her flushed cheeks and angelic beauty, her dedication, loyalty, and big heart were all
his for the taking. She was real.

His blood surged, churning. Sweat covered him as he thrust again. Hot and snug, she
surrounded him, made him dizzy.

More. He needed more of her. Now.

Forever.

Ronan withdrew, then surged deep a g a i want to givle you everything. ”

“Yes...” She wrapped her fists in his hair and titled up so he slid in deeper.

He gripped her tighter as her lips burned a fiery trail up his neck. She tightened around
him, close now. He gritted his teeth, fighting to hold on.

Cradling her face in his hand, he pressed her head into his pillow. Her lips were swollen,
red. Her lush lashes drifted open to reveal dilated blue eyes—and awillingd e si r e he"d <cr a
her face for over two empty years.

His heart leapt as he surged into her again, sliding against her most sensitive spot. Kari
gasped. Her body tensed. Impending bliss exploded across her face.

In this moment, she was totally his, and he vowed to show her exactly how good he could
be to her. For her.

Ronan set a hard, steady rhythm. She tensed, gasped, clawing his back until she tightened

around him and screamed. Her sex fluttered, squeezinghimu n t i | he could&n®"t bre

just feel ecstasy as he followed her into pleasure—and saw deep into her soul.
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CHAPTER FOUR

Kari woke at once, the feel of a hard, hair-roughened body draped across her back quite
foreign. As she inhaled a clean pine scent, she knew the man—the wizard—was Ronan.

She peeked over her shoulder at his closed eyes, relaxed face. His breathing remained
deep and even. Truth told, she ha d n “ t n fok cer@imvthat magickind actually slept. They ate,
drank, breathed.. just | i ke humans. The addit:i
nothing about Ronan set her at ease.

Especially when memories of the previous night flooded in.

Sheshi fted, then winced. Tynan hadn"“t been |
stamina than the average human. Ronan had been morethaneager; he * d be After r el ent |
their first encounter, Ronan had awakened her four times, passion seething in his kiss as he
clutched her and drove deep, his gruff whisper in her ear praising her beauty and kindness, even
as he cursed the fever in his blood.

Butdespite kissing andneveautieted anythingtithet soundece p e at e d |
like ritualistic mating words. Dejection weighed upon her, a drag on her limbs, a ball of pain in

her abdomen. If Ronan thought for a moment that she was his mate, he would have said
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something. Or given her some indication that she was more than the usual shag, right?

Then again, perhapsh e al ways shagged wo mRlaoodyeneetfuh s uc h ..
thought.

Without question, their friendship was forever altered. The casual rapports he " d al way s
worked to maintainwasgone.He * d sear ed hi msel Damn whybadsheer psyc
impulsively leapt into bed with him on the flimsy hope he would realize she was his mate?

What next? WouldRonan r et ur n t and Duliressadisualchedas Br ew
different woman everynight? The dozens of ti mes githarbtder seen hi
woman paraded through her head. She sat up, grabbing her midsection as her stomach lurched.

She couldn"t see that again. Ever. Being w
him behaving as if she truly mattered,s h e * d f a | Ve with hira. Hdad over heela forl o
him, if she was honest.

It seemed unlikely he shared her deep, abiding feelings.

So..i f she w-aaddéatGodyhovsfoohsiahadeshe been for that hope—
when he awakened, would he treat her as he did every other shag?

Still holding her turning stomach, Kari vaulted off the bed. She had to get out of here.

She couldn®"t watch those mysterious green eye

Frantically grabbing her clothes, she shoved them on. The sun was barely making a gray
dent in the black sky, so it must be pitifully early. She had no idea where she was. Had no auto,
no money for a taxi. Bloody disaster!

Once dressed, she opened the bedroom door and stepped into a darkened hall. Long,
narrow. Immediately, she had the sense that the stately house was old. A bit of weak gray light

drew her, and she stepped into the room besid
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tell her something about her location.
She encountered a bedroom with every modern convenience, flat screen telly, gaming
console, laptop. The room was clearly male, all dark colors and bold lines.
A glance out the window made Kari "“s eyes p
bloody estate. The expansive grounds with their statues and gazebo alone proved that. The
barmaid who"d grown up on the docks and never
Ronan had realized whatweheamdich Dreatifuilte h hear t
realize that after falling helplessly in love.
She turned to leave the room, determined to find her way out back to her cramped
London flat somehow. Instead, she bumped into a hard chest. Based on the dark, musky scent,
not Ronan.
With a gasp, she glanced up at the male face in the semi-dark room. Same shape, same
intentga z e ..go | Bagam. hai r .
“What ar e vy oheaskddphis voige sharg Iikestt2 ¢rack of a whip.
“ls this your bedroom? | "m sorry. It .was a
“What are you dldeirasegabrow. t hi s house?”
“Leaving, actually.”
She edged around him to go. He grabbed her arm.
“Did Ronan bring you here?”
Raiden already knew the answer, and cl ear/|l
“l'sn“t this where he brings every stupid g
A moment passed. Rai den®"s expression gave

Karihad feareditand still, the truth hurt. “1"m pre
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out of this old maze and back home. Care to t
Another hesitation. Then he sighed and put his arm around her.
“Don“t touch me! -headedangughltodbed dowrbwgtheone ofgroup t vy
but that hardly makes me eager to shag you bo
Rai den pr ess e dKedpiyoarvoicedpwa.lt cqet*temwhi“sk you t
withmy magic i f | don®"t touch you. I mast have
million pieces, never to reform. Painless way
Kari had no idea if he was lying. But she did recall Ronan holding her very tightly before
transporting her here.
Though she didn"t ¢ o nspelangdtherbpyionst “r Aulslt rhiigmht .s”h
Raiden settled an arm around her again. “R
No, but she must leave. Waking to find that she meant no more to Ronan than any other
woman would shatter her fragile heart. She still might have to face that ugly reality, but better on
her turf, after she"d had time to process her
Still, some hopeful part of her didn"t wan
felt special. She feltspecia., But he*d never said a word to make
“ Wa is it thue that wizards know their mate from a taste and use ritual words to attach a
woman to them?”
“That i s customary.”
“Does that wuswually happen.right away?”’
Raiden frowned down atherandcros sed hi s arms over his ches
Ronan will speak the Call to you, you hope in

#
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Someone was waitingat t he pub®s door the moment she
Tall, large boots, a hulking shadow through the window. Her stomach danced nervously. Had
Ronan come for her after all?

Kari flung open the door, a hopeful smile on her face. It fell when she caught sight of

Tynan.
She recovered quickly and pasted the smile
“'m sorry you“"re not more pleased to see m
Kari wished she could be. Tynan was capable of devoting his whole heart and soul to a

woman. Someday, she hoped he found someone to replace Auropha. Att i mes ... she wi she

a bit that she could be that woman. He would never cheat, as her former fiancé Edward had. He

would never seduce another woman under her nose, as Ronan would. But she and Tynan shared

no spark. He was still grieving his loss, and she had lost interest in every male except Ronan.
“1t"“su,nnotshyeo vowed. “I *“"m really tired.”
As she stepped back to admiTtynhinmsamud fflleidp i

studied her in the bar*“s golden Iight. “Tired
Her entire body flushed. Could a big hole open up and swallow her?“ You " r e her e ea
He accepted the change of subject withawry s mi [Cedebratirfg. I “ | | l et you 1in

another secret you must keepsilent. Ther e*s a group of magical warr

They“"re call ed t lheclaietmatydydoaepf thBCoentil membens, Bram

Rion. Just found about them | ast night. I bul
“They didn®"t want you?”

“They assumed my |l oyalties |Iie with my gra

would be opposedtoBr am“ s vigil ante justice..if he knew.”’
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The Doomsday Brethren®s assumpotkaributiflef Ty nar
wanted to belong, she was .gl“&dd leo‘ud bd arckimad ¢ &
He sent her a dazzling smile. He really was knee-swimmingly handsome. Wh'y coul dn "t
she want him instead?
“They " | | |l earn soon enough that | *"m | oyal
She took his hands in hers. “1 hope this b
Tynan opened his mouth to speak. Before he could, the bell above tinkled. In walked the
biggest, baddest leather-clad man she had ever seen. Kari could make out nothing of his eyes
behind black sunglasses, but sensed that his gaze zeroed in on Tynan.
“You O" Shea?”
A long pause later, Tynan shifted, subtlely putting her behind him. She peeked around his
side in time to see the huge bloke with |l ong,
want ?”
Tensing, Tynan was clearly poised for a fight, but the other man merely slouched with a
practicedair.She di dn"t buy for one $Sbook Dbeatehk. Was
“Denzell?”? Tynan®"s tone rang wi t Youfllowegpmeci on as
here?”
“l hear you don*"t | i ke me."”
Tynantensed.“ 1| doubt you camey hwe ewlesefctzmsdes . you wi
Shock snorted and crossed his arms over his massive chest, then sent him a dark smile.
“You interested in playing the hero or do you
“ Answering that question may be hazardoustomy health. Des pi t e t he f act vyo

supposedly one of the Doomsday Brethren, you Denzells have a long history of supporting
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Mat hi as.”
The scary stranger raised a brow. “Verbal
“She knows. "’
Kari sensed D e n z didadproving gaze taking an instant inventory of her.  “®&w don " t
trust me because of my family? You al ways bl ame a Shackgoafled.r hi s f
“Tryingtoconvincemey ou“re not following family tradi
““m a bitter MdmmyangOQaduy.”’n tHmesn tmotuot h “MWhyi st ed b
doyouwant Mat hi as dead?”

Tynan briefly explained Auropha“"s rape and

the detail s. Hdwdynan powldospeak of such avil without breaking was

beyond her.

Shock, on the other hand,Brdiimd c'atn uesem motr ea
you. Good luck staying alive.”

Kari wasn“t sure i f that was a quip or a g

Then Shock disappeared—Tliterally.
Karihad seenabitofmagi ¢ bef ore but t o \Wabtlievdbleei t, here

“ Wh othat?§ es hsked. “0Odd name, Shock.

“From an even odder f a mi-vampireorlintedted witbDarkr u mor s
Lust. No one knows for certain. ”

Half-vampi re? Dark Lust? Kari shivered. She w
meant . Magli ¢ kwagl “fsa womo r eimagiedniRohae had shiellea her s h e * d

from most of the details.

Another indicator he doesn’t see you fitting in.
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‘l don®"t trust him,” Tynan cut into her th
Shock following Tynan here seemed odd, as if Mr. Bad-to-the-Bone had been sizing
Tynanup, gauginghi s moti ves ..
“Wat ch aoondthasoeel f s he offered.
“ Hefinitelywi I I . Then Tynan focused on her with

you. Dark circles under your eyes, whisker burn, and a sad frown on that pretty face. Need | ask

who put it there?”
Kar i bl ushed. “No."”
Tynan | eaned in, sniffed at her hair, her

over you.
She gasped!Twilces.hhower ed
“The only way t o Iscentlikeghisistobeveyb Mer edghn” hi s
Ronan had definitely been that. Kari looked down, fearing he could read every thought on

her face.
“Which would be all well and good, iif you

her hand i n hiready to figid bim like amy ®ig biothdr aefendirg his sister from

a cad?”

The offer, even i f delli“vveer endo tihni njge stto, btloaunte
fooli shness. | *d hoped t hdt shhee Weoosedkdeadd.lhi nk |
let him, stuck in her throat. She coul dn®"t say the words. Voicing
more real.

To her horror, tears stung her eyes and overwhelmed her defenses, falling before she

could stop them. Immediately, Tynan came to her rescue and wrapped his arms around her.
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“Oh, littl e one. You | ove him?”

She noddedHemidsoeersanb*lty .f el t he same. "’

Tynan held her tighter and kissed the top of her head as the bell run again. The door
crashed against the wall. Ronan appeared.
Inaglance, hetooki n t he scene, Tynan®"s ar ms

him in return.

around

Ronan sl ammed the door behind him and grow

wi zar d.
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CHAPTER FIVE

Slowly, Tynan pulled away from Kari. She clung to his biceps, her blue eyes round,

stunned.

Ronan cursed. “Let him go."”

“Don*"t hurt him!” Kari insisted.

Her words twisted the knife in his guts.

Beside her, Tynan wriggled | oose and | augh

Bloody bastard even had an endearment for her. Ronan wanted to rip the other wizard
apart with hisbarehands. Usi ng magi ¢ woul dn®"t be gory or sat

“You have no r i gh tokatmenacingstapclbser,hate thunderinRonan t o
through his veins.

“Nor do youCaYobu @Baoeéedmd not Bind to you.
petrol on the flames by leaning down to kiss her cheek and stroke her hair.

Ronan knew the wizard was messing with his
wi zard"s mout h amnyballster e on Kari sent

And by Tynan®"s “dmiwi k| hmhetlmeawliatt er .
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Ronan charged at Tynan, white-knuckled fists at each side, ready to kill the bastard. But
Tynan disappeared, leaving nothing but air in his wake.
Bloody helll When he caught wup with the wanker ..
Still, the other wizard"s words rang in hi
Unless he did, she could not Bind to him.
In fact, Ronan had awakened alone this morning, painfully aware that Kari was no longer
at his side and could be with another male at any time she chose. The thought alone nearly
unleashed his anger and caused him to bring the building down. Entering The Witch
seeing her wrapped in Tynan®s arms had made h
He stormed over to Kari, grabbed her, and sniffed. Thankfully, the scent of the other male
drifted only over her clothes and dissipated quickly. She had not shared her body with him. Yet.
“Why did you sneak out of my bed this morn
She jerked from his grip and crossed her arms over her the sweet breasts he remembered
suckling last night. Ronan winced as the mere thought made him hard again. His whisker burns
abraded her neck, and he smelled himself all over her. Tynan had to have noticed.
Then again, the other wizard mightn ot care. Tynan®"s magi cal si
him, told Ronan that he was unmated and had not yet Called to a female to make her his. Perhaps
the other wizard found Kari as irresistible as he did.
“You got what ryaoius ewda nhteerd .c’chiSh.e “ You shagged
woman. We both know thatwasit.I saw no reason to |inger. Il ha
“And anotherWmagiwas t hedopnfumaende@tr m? *
“ Do n " dare helmve as if | matter to you! After last night and this morning, I know

perfectly well that | don"t.?"”
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“What the bl oodybott?2l | are you talking
“Don“t act jealous or pretend you care wha
Ronan tensed. What she did with Tynan? His brain instantly conjured visions of the other
wizard divesting Kari of her clothes, pressing his lips to the sweet red bow of her mouth, holding
her hips as he sank deep inside her. The murderous urge returned, along with another, stronger
urge to claim her.
To Call to her.
Foolishly,t hi s mor ni ng hestd eswenrgdne wncflaers ma
books and read the ritual words, which he®"d n
he memorized them. Ronanc ou |l dn“t e x p | aamethinggdorgpelledhime pt t hat

Calling himself every sort of idiot, he cradled her cheek in his hand, holding firm when

she would have pulled away. “I don"t know wha
|l i ke every other woman. Not hingr.” fHemswalel ¢ wel
Kar i pressed her | ips together and cl osed
me ...”
“What ?” His eyes narrowed as he contempl at
did he tell you?”

“I ' m n ot ouwtgkesewrniy @oman to Your room, your bed, then shag them

breathless. * She gave a hollow | augh. *“Th€ sheets s
“That i s nevertakena ivombn inhmg bece | never wanted any of them in my
personal space, never wanted to picturethem t here. You.. I had to have

would do."”

Kari squeezed her eyes shut, and tears rolled down herface. Damn i t, why woul d
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believe him?

“Raiden already tol€d4” me the truth, please..

“He t oshitd” you

Suddenly, Kari twisted away from him and ran toward the back room. He sprinted after
her, unable to let her go, at leastu n't i | he" d c¢ onv Thanheifdhe stikwanted f t h e
him to | eave her alone..he"d respect her wishe

Just before she disappeared Behend rtalbeb eddo ch
arm. She spun around. Her nose had gone red and tears tracked down her face. And still she
looked beautiful to him. His heart lurched at the thought that, in his pursuit to give Kari pleasure,
he had caused her pain.

“What do vy owantetmashagile. | Mtyau.l t “ s” done.

“No!lYou"re mor egarmdredn a fuck.

She shook her head. So‘what do you want now? To hear that | love you? Will your
conquest be incompleteunt i |  you rip out my heart compl et el
for the past six months, at least. Watching you disappear with woman after woman, knowing
exactly what you WwWecandoi hgdgkewi ih Bhegmo.re.

She loved him? No instinct needed, just the simple emotion in her heart. And she trusted
it, believed it. Ronan paused. What was in his heart? After nearly a century of numbness, an
empty void of a heart, he"d haddwozwr gi ven hi s h

He loved her, too.

Deep in his chest where his heart beat, it beat for her now. The thought of taking another
woman to his bed no longer appealed. He wanted to know that her every day and night was his to

fill, her body and heart his to love.
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Was this his mating instinct? Perhaps the curse was rubbish, prorogated by ancestors who
would rather shag their way to the grave than belong to any one woman.
It was possi bl e. He was no | onger | ike his

woman. Forever.

“Kad i

“No.” Her voiama tsrhemlredyv' |liln mi ds eyanddrr efartihe
don"t want to turn away ydur business. But |

“1 can" t“anpy” meant away frdm hiin,fno.

He cupped a hand around her neck and pressed his mouth to hers sweetly. She gasped
against his lips, then softened against him. Gently, he nudged his way inside and nearly drowned
in the sweet, addicting taste of her. He"d ne
As he moaned and pressed closer, she broke away.
“Roman
“ B e c o meof ne, agl becorne a part of you. And ever after, | promise myself to
thee. Each day we share, | shall be honest, good, and true. If this you seek, heed my Call. From
this moment on, there is no other for me but
There. He" d saiedicedt. And inside, he r
Kari Dblinked once, twi?te. “Are those words
She looked shocked, and his nerves set in. What if she refused?
“ Y el svant you forever.”
“l1 don"t know what to say.’”
Ronan forced down panic. “The Remoumegmeort wo r e

Bind to me. Tel/l me whi c h, and | wil give yo
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“ g
Suddenly, the front door smashed open, splintering into pieces. The winter wind
whooshed in, along with a pale, leggy brunette. A witch, based on her magical signature. Dressed
in |lingerie that | ooked barely street | egal,
in the least—especially once he looked into her ruthless gaze.
“* m Kloeoa. e vSherdiewhgr wdnd, her expression hinting at trouble.
“Thsatmy &gaiprbtested. “You"I/ pay to fix it.
Cursing, Ronan grabbed Kar.i and pulter her be
gender and clothing, this witch had something unpleasant on her mind?
Rheal augiMavdouc'hi ng. Yoheramed Gealelked ot or ot ect h
“What do you want?”
“To tal k witthgkest ut edhéo Kari. “About someth

arrived.
“She knows nothing."”
Say anot hiewill bewour labt,” dbainedly-dressed witch threatened. * Wel * |
see to it.”
We? Ronan turned. Two wizards stood at the
means of escape. They also wore merciless expressions.
Could he alone protect her? He"d al ways jo
moment,hewished very much that he®"d pourfgdtasheal f as
had into the carnal arts.

Carefully, he slipped his arm around Kari. I f nothing el se, he coul

“Take your hankRhecabwakeflr o mtbrelseh™r speak
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Kari touched his shousHeaelrear‘ns ktnhoam ,n oitth iwigl

Ronan didn®"t |ike it, but if he couldn"t t
certainly wasn“t | eaving withoutdledvelfnott Maybe t
well ..he was holding his wand. He"d save Kari

#

“What do you wi sh t o wdmanavhos dutfiscéule haee beenlal e nge d
prostitute®s. But her gaze said pure psycho.

“A human wRhealooked & herasif.shewas an oddity. “A tal.l
|l eat her and sungl asses was here recently.”

“The one called Shock?”

She smiled. “The very one. What did he want

Would admitting the truth put Tynan in danger?

“1 don"t know exactly.”

The witch raised a skeptical brow, and Kari cursed the fact she was a terrible liar.

“He was here at the same time as Tynan O"S

“O"Shea?” Ronan muttered behind her. *“Rel a

“His grandson,” she mur mured.

Ronan cursed.

“Hi s grhosanstohave pinedtheDoomsday Brethren. Sound
asked Rhea.

“No. | merely overhear occasional conversation, but that—"
“Stop prattling. Did Shock and Tynan speak

Lie. Shehadtolie—and wel | . Tynan® sSol infieg hma yh edresp.e n“dl
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know. Il was in the back. Didn"t hear a thing.

“1 don"t believe sybu. Let"s see if this he
Before she knew what hit her, Rhea raised her wand. An arc of light streamed toward
Kari, blinding, green. Dangerous.
She screamed, and Ronan shoved her, but it was too late. The blast hit her in the
abdomen. Pain crashed through her system, and she fell to her knees. God, she felt mere breaths
from death.
“What did Shock and Tynan discuss?”
Kariopened her mout h..an dShhsenskdthe tuthicodleegat what t o
either or both men killed.
From behind her, a hand clamped around her arm. Rhea shouted, her face contorting.
Then he and her pub disappeared. Nausea hit her stomach, and the feeling of floating smacked
her with dizziness.

Moments | ater, she collided with Ronan®“s c

The pain slammed her again, stealing her breath, threatening her consciousness.

“Stay with me,” he pleaded.

“Where are we?”

I f he heard her sl ur r e dchomea anbgcal hehlee. Heowillld n * t ¢
hel p you. Don"t give up.”’

She was sweating and suddenly very cold. It took every ounce of her energy to shake her
head. “Won"t."

Ronan held her on his lap. Kari sensed he wanted to grasp her tightly but knew it would

cause her pain. Feeling him against her was comforting.
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“Will I die?”
“No.” He spoke with the conviction of a vo
“But you must promise me one thing,” he sa
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CHAPTER SIX

The next four days nearly killed Ronan. He
holding her as the healer worked her slow magic, ensuring his beloved would live. The bitch who
had attacked her at The Witch?" she"Bd enve vheard shd ears
before. | f Ronan hadn®t pushed her out of the way
her.
And he didn"t h a-deahexpaienag wae kecause hefhad Badledto n e a r
her. He had no doubt. By tempting fate and the curse, he had unleashed this on Kari. For his
i mpul sive and selfish need to have her al ways
Never would he put her in that position again.
Ronan would love to simply explain the curse, help her to see that no matter what he felt,
they were doomed. But would she believe him? As bizarre as it was, why would she? Likely,
Kari would see it as a fabrication designed to end theirr el at i onshi p. She™"d t hi
Bloody hell.
He" d been rtheHealeehad @rdclainved kKan well, ending days of nail-biting

fear. He "reluctantly returned her to the pub—only because she insisted. He * d want ed t o p
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protections around the Brew, but t hey woul d keep arnnfucate magi c
her. But he would do his best to ensure she remained safe.
To that end, he paid a visit to a former lover, now mated to another. Swallowing his pride
to ask Avalyn for a favor had rankled. Once,
was ashamed to admit that in his youth, he had taken advantage of that. He rejoiced that she was
now happily settled with a good wizard.
Thankfully, Avalyn f oundactedecktLongoubofilgve i N Ro n a
with him, she was a strong witch who" drown up around the fringes of dark magic. If anyone
would watch over Kari until the threat passed, it was Avalyn.
Because if he went near Kar.i a g adttnheg Ronan
her to Bind to him. If she did, he would be the death of her.
After laughing herself silly at his predicament, Avalyn agreed to bodyguard Kari at The
Witch"s Brew. Unwilling to | eave her to fate,
He also waited for Tynan. The curse may have been the reason for the attack that nearly
killed Kari, but whatever the other wizard was involved in provided the excuse for the violence.
Tynan would not go near Kari again.
Watching the pub while avoiding his twin added another complication. Ronan had not
been home since the terrible night of the attack. With one glace, his family would see his altered
signature and know that he had Called to Kari. Raiden, especially, would be the worst. Still,
Ronan could feel his twin®“s confusion turning
what to do about hisfamily . He " d untangle that mess after he
Suddenly, Avalyn emerged from the bar, her tall, curvaceous figure shown to best

advantage under street | amps shrouded in fog.
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Ronan®"s heart” pounded. “ What ?

“Yoluittl e human is smart. She"s suspicious

He raised a brow. “Because..?”

“Dearest Raiden paid her a visit.” When RO
escaped his watchful eye, she contimywed, “He"

arrived.

Of course. Raiden was nothing, if not persistent.

“Then your brother decided to chat with me
surmi sed that you"d s e nldngthmletinuin treésas behingimer pus hed h
shoul deress y &l eah a v ISans of Hertmagicdl oustomers bape taught her
the Binding. You can"t avoid her forever. Wha

Crush her as you did me? The air rang with her unspoken question, and frustration
clawed through Ronan. He wanted nothingmor e t han to c¢cl aim Kari. He

“What about Raiden?”

“He was his wusual charming self. Found som
popped out the back.” She | eaned closer. “1 ¢
whylt hi nk you need to explain your reticence..wh

He*"d never shared the family curse with an
hard-pressed to guess whether she would throw him out or laugh in his face.

He regarded Avalyn. *“Can you just

“No. Not tonight. |1 have my own mate to ta

“She"s not min€. She didn®"t Bind

But he was talking to air. Avalyn had made her way to a shadowed corner of the busy
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street, then vanished. Ronan cursed.

How could he quickly dissuade Ka r i f r o m pgrowirgy,glowing love betivesn...
them?

The answer hit him quickly. Cursing, he pushed his way into the pub.

The boisterous, smoky atmosphere enveloped him. Even so, he caught sight of Kari
behind the bar and refused to look her way.

He scanned the pub, looking for the most available humanf e mal e, t he most al
There. An obvious blonde, slightly older, with enhanced breasts and gobs of black eyeliner. The
low-cut wrap dress left nothing to the imagination, and he felt certainshewasn* t wear i ng a &
Perfect.

“Drink?” He sat beside her, wuninvited.

Her gaze perked up i mmediately, and Ronan
back. She seared through his skin, all the way to his heart. Hurt poured off her, and it nearly
killed him. He gritted his teeth and pushed on.

“Sure.” The blonde | eaned in, giving him a
hand dangerously high on his thigh.

“Or do you prefer to fuck?”

Ronan regretted the words instantly. Was that even possible? The human di dn"t a
him. Damn disadvantage, not growing up in a house where mate bonding was discussed. What, if
anything, had issuing the Call to Kari had done to his ability to bed another woman? Time to find
out ..

A naughty smile curled up her mouth.* Even better.”

“Let“"s go.” He helped her to her feet.
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She wrapped her arms around his middle and clung to him like an octopus as they made
their way out t he doo+hutheddltitdvdrysteplofegheveay.ldis ded Kar
stomach turned, and his insides fumed with anger and shame.

“My fl at i sn

“t far away,” the blonde purre

over his abdomen. “Yum.”~

Ronan closed his eyes. God, the stranger s
keep his lunch down, and everything inside him was screaming no! He neither needed nor
wanted this woman. He didn“t know her. Certai

Had issuing the Call changed his ability to take pleasure in a woman other than Kari?

He grabbed thewoman* s f ace and planted his mouth on
his answer immediately. His body recoiled, and everything within him revolted. He backed
away, shaking his head.

Weak andnows we at i ng, he | ooked at the blonde. “

Then he darted off into the night. In an odd way, learning that he could touch no one but

Kari was a relief. Now, he had decisions to make.

#
Kariunlockedthepub® s new door, whi ch Rexacthydourhad | i ke
o“clock. Every muscle in her body hurt. Her e
head. It wasn®"t enough that Ronan had sent a

over, she kept seeing Ronan leave with the blonde stranger. Visions of their night together
haunted Kari. Ronan taking the other woman to his bed, laying her out, and filling her with his
hard flesh again and again, murmuring in her ear how good she felt, how she was his fever.

She swallowed. Time to snap out of her pityfest. Ronan had made himself perfectly clear
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|l ast night. He"d rather bed a different whore
mating Call, then run away made no senge. Per
and he"d said what he thought woul dyingtaci fy he
figure him out.

With a tired tug, she opened the door, expecting to be greeted by a sweep of chilled air.

Instead, Ronan stood on the threshold, waiting.

Panic flooded her, and she tried to slam it. With an open palm, he held it open and
entered, no magic required. Stupid, really. She was going to have to face him someday. But now,
she was wiser. Heartbroken, but wiser.

“Scotch?” Her voice trembled.

“1 muot ytoarl. Rt

Kari glanced up at Ronan"s face, and those
Beauti ful maDontlistea Eokget ime ar t .

She disappeared behind the bar, putting it

you" r e n oiscoichnwoddyeu $ike sordething—"

“Damn it.” He pounded his fist on the bar.
heart .”

He had, and why should yoe sSpaFeéathe ket he,h6g

“1 can®t. Last night was..a mistake."”

S h eléarded this speech from Edward. Of cour se it was. You fee
and sick to your stomach. It will never happen again, etcetera. Have | got that rig

“4+~Yes. Exactly.”

“Spare me. You and my fiancé are cut from the same cloth. Man whores. ”
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He swallowed. “ Fi anc é ? -tdAb eh unmeatne 25”0 0 n
Clearly, he struggl #oeeexmatelactuddly Wi@nen loveed r ms . “
Edward, and he never missed an opportunity to indulge. Like you. Every time my back was
turned, he went missing or | caught him in a lie or smelled perfume on him. It all meant he was
shagging someone else.”
The humiliation of those memories flooded
want Ronan to see her feeling weak. She wanted to fling his licentious ways in his face and make
him squirm.
Her heart had other ideas, and she turned
“Kari.” He cupped a gentle hand on her sh
She whirled and backed away. “Don®“t touch

di dn " tiscbnguasts in my fdee. You propositioned her in my pub, where | was certain to
see.]'t doesn"t get ”any meaner than that.
Ronan winced at the sound of her former f i a mameé. Cleating bastard. And yet, in
Kari *
She gave a bitter laugh. “You have a great deal of testicular fortitude to look at me and

Il i e.

He shook his head, his eyes imploring. For a moment, she was tempted to believe him.

S

(0]

s eyes, what he"d dode"wawanenhermes$ dod

e

Fool.
“God" ssweatrh, His voice deepened, cracked.
“So you never even kissed her?” she challl

He hesidlatded. “Olnce."”

That was it. It! She had to get away from him now, before she truly broke down and
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humiliated herself even more. She ran for the back of the pub.
And still he shouted after her . “Kar i, I S
could never touch her. She made me il |

‘Bad breath?” she quipped.

He caught her by the eloowands pun her to face him, his gre
‘“No. She wasn®"t you.”’

Damn if he didn"t have that sincere | ook d
al |l night alone and not between her thighs?”

“Af ter that ki s s,ryinptodispem how | coull bove oo withost al o n e,
ri sking you."’

“Ri skingpme®édShe f mrovatetroonn deterimiheeto hde, theh s
remembereditwasc ur r ent | yT hoactc'usp iteudb.b i“s h

And she didn"t waAndshe knew the fastest wanto get riccokhomu s e s

Clutching the knob shdpushedieopem Tynawrese tegreet o o m* s d
her with a frown of concern.

Ronan froze. “What the devil is he doing h

Tynan looked between her and Ronan, then back again. His heavy gray gaze finally
settled on her. “He Called, but you did not B

*“How did you know?”

“Hi s magi cal signature.” Tynan scowled. *T
your colors.”

Kar i had no i dea whla“tl ét Biamébwinm€heating bastard’'Wh at e v e

Suddenly, another man rose to his feet, this one tall, golden, formidable. Authority rolled
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off of him in waves.
She gasped. “Sorry. |l didn“t know..
The man approached. “Bram Rion, Council man
With trepidation, she shook his hand. Then he nodded and peered around her at Tynan. “ |

hope she®"s the only human here who knows abou

“She"s the only one,” Tynan assured.

Bram frowned, displeasure evideRomann. Then he
Wolvesey. Inapickle,as usual, | seebackt oTHgmaBr arhlt hroped t h
i sn“t more I mport ant,turhidyaassesbfdumins idossoultess nni ng | oo
mi ni ons. Are we ready to discuss reality?”
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CHAPTER SEVEN

Ronan stared at Bram,awizardh e hadn“t sHkeandt he marcasiesi st er
Sabelle, had played together as children,butn ow wasn“t the time for ple
“Did you say Mathias is running’”loose? Not
“And h eree bver @rkorth afo. He attacked the MacKinnetts and killed the witch
Tynan planned to mate.”
Did that mean Tynan had no designs on Kari? Or had he latched onto her to replace the
woman he had lost?
“ Ma t has beeskilling innocents and wreakinghavocs i nc e . ”
Trying to wrap his mind around something that should be impossible, he stared at Bram.
“You said he"s creating soulless minions as w
“I'ndeed. We"re up tAnadun helybows i fmpehtviirog st
Mathias is creating them faster than we can kill them.”
Ronan scrubbed a hand down his face. *“ We?”

Bram and Tynan exchanged a glance. “The Do

to defeat Mat hi as. ”
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Ronan" s bl Rheathad meationedahe drodp. just before attacking. His instinct
to protect Kari went on alert.
The “Brethren” part made sense, as another group with that name had fought Mathias
centuries ago. But “Doomsday?” Only one object in magical lore bore that moniker.
“Doomsday, as i n,Morpama lOFoaoynissd aeyn cDhiaanrtye d b o o k 7

“That grants its user arYestheverneone, " eBeamt o d

quipped.“We recovered it a few weeks past. So our
Ronan nearly choked. Such a weapon inthe handsofama d man ... He shudder ed
“How have | missed hearing all this news?”

become so grave.
“You know the rest of the Council.” Bram s
Indeed. Veryclosed-mout hed, even to magickind"s detri
“You"re ingeg@lrveae amasked Br am.
“1 f ¢thegrmepd Mat hi as must be eliminated.”
Ronan only knew of the evil wizard from hi

terrorized magickind. But if history was even half accurate... God help them.
“AgrBed. you cannot be here. You put Kari i
“You don"t tell me who to serve in my own
l gnoring her, R o A f2mdays aga; sheavak attacked by ywitehn .

named Rhea, who was looking for you. Tall, dressed like a streetwalker. Ring a bell? She blasted

Kariwi t h some sort of spel]l |l “ve never seen.’
Tynan and Bram exchanged another glance, then shook their head.

Frustration pounded at Ronanashea d d r e s s e“®RhedWan&dtekaow what you
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and Shock discussed.”
Brampi nned Tynan wit h &incshisdamiby hasldngsopported s hr ugge
Mathias,] wasn“t keen on t bApparanttyeegot wihd oftthat§acti nv ol v e me
“ 1 " nrcertaimanyone is,” Bram admitted.
“Who is this Rhea and why would she spy on Shock? ” Ronan asked. “Or a
to | earn about Shock®“s conversations?”
Another exchanged glance between the wizards. They both shook their heads.
“ Bl o o dfiguretsamétiingout! * Ronan demanded. “ My mat e
“1 am mat eyduKar i protested.
Ronan sent her a look to let her know that denying his possession now would not be wise.
Bram sighed. “Shock Denzell i s a member of
“Should we assume, then, that Rhea supports Mathias? And that Mathias wants to know
where S h o ¢ k “ sliesland ig wsihgtthg witch to find out?”
“That would be my guess. Ask many more que
Ronan ignored him. “Who else has joined?”

“ can“t say.

“Who ellkeepawmayfsomKar i 7”7 Ronan growled at Br am.
Bram stared for a very |l ong time. “This do
you only because you were my sister®"s childho

because of your unanswered mating Call.”
“LucacnTaWwa s h f i g hetdiduntivhe tval fellady mate mourning.
Mathias took Anka from him while Lucan was away protecting the Doomsday Diary. We have

been unable to locate her. His brother, Caden, is helping a bit. Isdernus Rykard and Simon
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Northam, t he Duke of Hurstgrove, as well . alynan,
just joined. An immortal human warrior, Marrok of Cadbury, trains us in human combat. And
Shock Denzell plays the doubleagent.” Br am shrugged. “eMedd |lupeen.wh
“Amotl ey collection.” Ronan frowned. Those
humankind, highto low, fromd e di cat ed t nlykightivearyiars, irfclidmg t * s
yourself.” Ronan frowne'ds. |“aH@ghe rwialrimyyou f i ght
Bram gave him a tight smile. “We"re.working
joining?”
His automatic answer should have been no. Wolveseys were noted for their achievement
i n bed sport orthelastfewlyears, Rohaehad felk ainlessf What did he have to
devote his time to now except protecting Kari? The real question was, would his involvement
provide Kari more protection or put her in greater danger? And what would befall magickind if
this group of wizards failed?
“My mate"s fistaf eRpnaamessi sted.

“1 natpnour mat e. Kari shot him a mutinous g

“Agreed. We would help you defend her,” Br

“You and Raiden would be good additions to ou
Kari scoffed. “I1Iff yhemcdulod kkcdapiaigt B&n ra s
That did it. He wanted Kari alone now. Right now. Two urges hit him at once: lay down

the law and kiss her senseless. She made him crazy with her vulnerable, mutinous streak of

feminine independence. Yet that maddening backbone was part of the reason he loved her.

As i f he sensed the shift in the mood, Br a

up to speed. Let"s go."”
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Ronan silently thanked Bram for being astute as they teleported from the pub. Finally, he
and Kari were alone.
He cupped his hands around her shoulders and held her when she would have squirmed
away. “Listen to me. What Bram avYhau Tgarm™nt ae\wer
comprehend ..
The thought of Kari tangled in anything of Mathia s “ s maki ng pushed him
panic.
She propped aYoufdiidtn “dn rhedrustei Br am®s request
“I''don" tightwiatlsiah, butito” §  p tbedDsomddaly Brethren can help me
protect you. However,i t w0 n “ybu dw aodogerate. Keep Tynan, Bram and the other
Doomsday Brethrenaway. You don“t know Mat hias.”
“And you donitd bl owvochy tknawe or dehelpvest r om a

me one night, then shags another the next. I learned from that mistake once.

Though Ronan had done his utmost to be the bigger dirtbagi n Kar i s eyes, h e
being compared to Edward.
“ tidnotshagt hat woman!” he growl ed. D &tupia , how h

plan.“ 1 n  myyoutare rayrmate. Let me explain—"
“Shove off. In my heart, you meant nothing the moment you left with your slut de jour.
Now go.” She s nbrinimingidhereyasrcd utsthe dt kRaoamsan®"s heart.
come back.”
#

Ronan teleported to his home in a foul mood. This was when being magical sucked. A

human male would never haveamatingc ur se hanging over his head.
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trifle over his missing instincts. He would weigh whatever feelings he had and make a rational

choice.

Right now, Ronan felt anything but rational.

“Sywyou“"re finally back?” Raiden | ounged in t
eyes sharpening on the outline around histwin.He swor e | oudly. “You Cal |
out of your fucking mind. Do you want her to

Ronan blinked. Of allthethings he assumed Raiden would exp
safety hadn"t been made the |list. “No. And sh
Mat hi as D" Arc has retur ned fHredilinganrocehts# ? And he

“You"r e? c Rrati aliem" s expression changed from f
possi bl e?”

So his twin hadn*t known, either. Little w
way through | ife, giving little thougliki to to
his father, slowly aging and alone, yet still attracted to the sort of woman willing to bed down for
the night with any halfway good-looking bloke. Since his father advised him that Raiden would
soon be a father, Ronan had been surprised to realizeth at he di dn®"t want a chi
for whom he had no feelings.

Bl oody hell, if this didn*"t make him the f

“I'ndeed. Not only possible, but real. Some
Brew. Kari was nearly killed."”

“Of cowrase aMsefl.r eYou knew that.” Raiden r ake
gol den hair. “Daft prick. She |likely would be

“1 stopped her.”
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“Good.” Raiden nodded. “Resume your—nor mal
“1 can"t.” Ronan closed his eyes. He didn*"
he | ie, especially to Raiden. “Something insi

“What are you saying? You pl anf Ttoo abevofmaint h

whowillneverbe your mate?”

“1 know it —Sounds foolish
“1t sidiamlouglysselfs acr i fi cing, actwually. I f you®“"r
feelings for you, you"re wasting your time. S

And he"d hurt her. Deeply. After spending
by leaving the pub with another woman. Shame roiled through him.

“Not any longer. She thinks | bedded anoth

Rai den fShethimke?e dY.ou* di dn"t ?”

Ronan shook his head.

“1t"s been daVWsderstandbpagydawnederl y daft

“1 couldn®t hurt her more,” Ronan argued,

“Nor can you complete that mate bond. Or vy

So he must either break her heart or be her death. At the moment, he felt as if either

woul d kil him. “Raiden, |l tried to bed anoth
ki ss made me retch. Literally."”
This time, Raiden had no sarcasmorgrowleda dvi ce. “1 won"t ask i f

No woman has ever been so unattractive to you during sex that you became i | |
“She was perfectly acceptable. Completely

Rai den stared a bl oo dinothehworhas? Anotherdayy—-§ h  hi m. *
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“1 don"t want anyone el se.

His twin paused. “So you“"re going to | eave
Though we"ve shared the same curse and taken
abandon me?”

Ronan tensed. This was it, the question he feared would drive a permanent wedge
bet ween trnomerbé | wkeanl was. "’

With a shout, Raiden turned and punched th
fairy tale where love and happily-ever-after can happen for a Wolvesey? What you want, Ronan,
isimpossi bl e.”

Perhaps, but that changed nothing. With everything inside him, he wanted Kari for his
mate, to see her grow round with his children, to love her for the next nine hundred years.

None of that would ever come to pass.
“1f it pleases you, knowing that | “ve | ost
me . ”

Raiden | ooked at him as if he tal ked to a

you ever think that, perhaps, | had feelingsfors o me one ?”

Ronan stared, stunned. No, he hadn®"t. “You
Raiden | ooked away with a guilty flush. *T
stay away from her,toens ur e her safety. l't"s best for her

What a bloody mess. Ronan felt like a failure. He wanted to know how his brother could
stand to share a bed with one woman with another in his heart, but he knew: close your eyes and
pretend. But for Ronan, that was impossible now.

With asnortof disgustt Rai den turned away. “Let me know
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senses. Otherwise, stay the fuck away.
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CHAPTER EIGHT

Ronan sat in his usual table, inhisu sual corner. And hefromatched
across the room.

The pub was busy for a Thursday night. Humans mingled with magickind without ever
knowing they flirted with someone not quite their own species. Music blared, drinks flowed,
people laughed—and Ronan had never been more miserable.

Karirefusedtotalktohim. The first night he®"d occupied
acknowl edged hi m. By t he f o+dlaogswner—githashawedi ng, s
head and a skull and crossbones tattoo on one forearm and a fire-breathing dragon on the other.

Human, so not much of a threat to him, but Ronan received the message clearly: piss off.

Nursing a scotch, he watched the ebb and flow of the patrons for the twelfth straight
ni ght . He*"d | ong given up hope of Kari tal kin
matter what it took. The one ray of hope was that Tynan had been too busy with the Doomsday
Brethren to put in his wusual appearance at Th
her safer.

Again, Ronan wondered if Kari would be better protected if he actively fought evil, rather
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than sat her at the pub waiting for it to strike. Now that he no longer chased a different female
every night , h dttletheught to tize éutdre. Wieat'wduld geido? A part of him
woul dn*" t ridedthatjomingithse DoomsdayeBrethren would both give him purpose
and protect his mate.

Because regardless of what Kari saido r  d i dshewds hissmats

New fallen snow blew in as the door opened. Ronan cursed when Shock Denzell walked
in, his gaze hidden behind dark sunglasses as he canvassed the room. Damn, Ronan had really
hoped the prick woul d st ay away. Since Shock hadn”
attacking Kari again.

Before the other wizard took more than three steps inside the pub, Ronan stepped in front

of him and growled, “Get out .’
Shock scowled at him as if he was a g
“Her mat e. | don"t need you bringing

Shock eyed Ronan®"s mmdiNodl h&ir g matt wr e

That truth rankled, but he pushed on. Kari would not be in danger.

Ronan glared. “1"m not arguing semant
attacked and Kari nearly killed. That wo

“Attacked by whom?”

“This isn®"t an interrogation.”

‘l'f you want to save her |ife, start
chest.

‘“How do | know you won"t simply end h

Shock shrugged. “You don®"t . Bu understandthec
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threat ?”
Ronan wondered how Shock would take the ne
“ Ap p a rthe witch wio, attacked her is called Rhea. She was quite interested in knowing if
you"d been conversing with Tynan O" Shea and w
The expression Shock hid behind those sunglasses was flat and nearly impossible to
decipher. Something about the way his body froze, however, told Ronan that Shock was furious.
“Rheai s my i ssue.”
Though the other wizard was a bit taller and possessed of the mystique of all that leather,
Ronan suspectedt hat i n any magi cal b aHe had amger on@iSsile. q u i ¢ k |
At the moment, Raiden would be beyond angry,andRonan coul d channel hi s
when necessary. The secondary energy had saved him more than once.
“Mine askewelbimeisf back to kil my mate.”
But whose fault is it truly? | brought the curse to Kari, and it nearly killed her.
“What bl oody pciad ints hasthdughtS with al khé sebtlety of a crowbar.
“Whatyoar en about ?”

He can read my thoughts?

“Bingo, Einstein. Take you this long to figure itout?” Shocdd. s“cWlwdt cur se?’

None of your fucking business. “ That compute for you?”

“Mnycur ses are crap, but..” Shock redthat ugged.
since | know a thing or two about dark magic
handle it yourself .. Fuck off and | et me past.

Ronan hesitated. Many curses are crap?

Sighing, Shock gl ared at hievarythinglsdy,thsou“r e g
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will be a bloody long conversation. Yes, utterc r a p .

“How so?”

“Most of magickind doesn®"t have the fainte
a |lasting one. There are other factors, as we

“Nan ancestor,” RBenandandpgpltirewddt Shock, but
information could hurt him.

Shock rolled his eyes. “Unless the thing w
extended family is weakened. Was the curse placedrece nt | y ?”

Ronan shook hinsrlyhthasdndy € dns .s” been

“Unl ess this was s-e'me extraordinary wizard

“Witch,” Ronan corrected.
“Whatever. An old curse placed on a whol e
incensed and inept.it can“t |l ast.”’

“Dark cu r s e s hefasked fuspi€iously.
“Most , yes. "’
Heshotas k ept i cal scowl at Shock. “Why have |
“Howmuchdo you know about dark magic?”
“Very little.”
Shock sent him a trite smile. “Exactly. Only those engaged in the dark know how to
wield it.?”
“So old curses don"t have to be countered
“Often, yes,” Shock confessed. “After a ti

those who still believe. If you do, the curseworksa gai nst you.
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Amazing. If the leather-c | ad wi zar d JvRananmightbefreg. Bog, Shbehkh " s
expl anat i on .Eenagairdwehat reason @uidythe other wizard have to put Kari in

danger? Did she pose some unseen threat to the Anarki?

“A human ®Roemki di?ghed. “Seriously?”

Ronan scrubbed a hand across his face. Hon
Excepe .waay or the other, he had to tell Kar i
owed her that. I t wa sas lying er mdd.lBut e trathwedlddeostt i | |t h

Then, he could either continue to avoid Kari and be utterly miserable for the next nine hundred
years or—
“Oh, spare me the theatGeiQuea.ltbf the young a
Ronan consi de waldyoseRptaia durses? Why hel p me ?”
A smile tugged a Shock"s rugged face. “Tyn
around. Who am | to resist?”
#
As Kari prepared to close up for the night, she searched out Ronan in the mirror above
the bar. He still sat in the same spot, nursing a scotch the waiter had served him earlier, his gaze
never wavering from her. She flushed, wondering if maybe Ronan did care for her, at least more
t han s he" dhadCalleditocher. Actardingke Tynan, once a wizard did that, he never
wanted another woman. Never loved another. Maybes h e * d b,®wrreactéd decassdof
Edwar d" s .i nWMaisddlti tpioesssi bl e Ronan hadn®"t been |
happened with the other woman?
It was equally possible she was rationalizing because she wanted so badly to believe him.

She" d leomtertimg herself through these mental gyrations for nearly two weeks and
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she still had no conclusion.
Again, she glanced at Ronan in the mirror as she pretended to clean a glass. Another
woman approached him, and Kari tensed. The stranger was gorgeous. Fair hair and complexion,
pouty mouth, generous cleavage—a | | t he it e mdavedist Ronan®"s must
Kari wanted to turn away, but forced herself to watch, breath held. As with every other
woman that night, as well as nearly the past fortnight, Ronan smiled politely and declined. The
woman quickly left. Kari exhaled.
Was it possible Ronan actwually.l oved her?
identified her as his mate? If so, whyw o u | d wéntther th gpeak the Binding words?
Honestly.. Why couldn®"t she YHumamAne on anoth
accountant, maybe.
Because she would find him utterly dull.
“Kari ?”
Ronan"s voice. | t sent s hrokevoetingoose pimplesn g t hr o
Her nipples beaded. And, no doubt, he saw it all.
She did her best to turn toward the long bar and the gorgeous wizard with a polite smile.
His smoldering gaze wiped it from her face.
“A word?”
The kind that would seduce her out of her knickers and leave her broken-hearted again,
no doubt. “1“"m closing up. It 1| have to wait
She did her best to sail past him, but Ronan grabbed her arm. The shivers exploded into
tingles. With one touch, she was a mass of need, completely aware of her damp, empty sex

clenching hungrily. Of her heart crying out for his tenderness.

68



Shayla Black | faped

“Pl elaskennow | “ve beermxgplahint "] atel y. Let me
“Explain?” Why he"d hurt her? Why he"d | ef
acted like she was the only woman for him, then moments after that terrifying attack seemed to
whittle her out of his heart with seemingly little effort?
“1t will sound mad, and you may not believ
Something pleading and honest crossed his face. Did she dare believe him?
Thrusting her hand on her hip, she sent hi
“The reason | told yyouw ddtvedbdlgh@ermidt t ynien @it

protect you. | kept this to myself, fearing that telling all would only put you in more danger. But

it“"s also made you "mi serable. And me, as well
She tugged her arm free and | eaTelen@ agai nst
what?”
“My familyiscursed—o r | " ve | o n g.Becaude of & voaNblveseyneeey ar e

takes a mate.”

Raiden had warned her that Ronan would never mate. Because of thiscurse?“ I don " t
understand.”

Ronan swal | owe d, Ashhe carse fjoascamy Wolvegeylwhortakesiag . “
mate will be forced to watch her die and is doomed to be alone for the rest of his life. | “ ve been
terrified that mating you would be your death. ”

Kari hesitated. It sounded farfetched, but what did she know of magic?

“When you were attacked Ronsaoo hwesaefrifiedm , |1 “Ca
that my need for you had killed you. My only hope was to put distance between us, forbid you to

Bind to me..and hope it saved your |ife.?”
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“And the blonde tart?”

“You weren®"t giving up on me, and | Kknew t

that you would be both furious and disgusted with me if | appeared to bed another woman. But

it"s God"s truth that | kissed her once and f
Onlyyou” He swall owed]l fdoownhnednionw pdi nwe nayan be t
have fadeanatBet al chance with your [|ife.”

He looked so sincere that, despite his bizarre assertion, Kari was torn. Even if it was
rubbish, he appeared to believeit But one fact fl ared her temper i
mewhyyou" ve chosen t o t eakmemyyishbserahe matteo?d’t but not
Ronan streaked his f i n Qidyowsheatn®?Youcgulddiefi s mi d
Sl amming the glass down on t helcoalbdient er bet

walking across the street tomorrow. | “d r at her take a chance than s

since you"ve el ected ttodinddappiness..\.g ® t bifoyawhome r at her

back, [ kill you myself."”
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CHAPTER NINE

Kari stormed away from Ronan, hoping to reach the back room before she dissolved in
tears. Clearly, he believed this curse, enough to haunt her pub for the past twelve nights, his
watchful gaze never straying. Even Raiden®s | one visit to her
budge from his protective perch. But damn it, he thought nothing of condemning them both the
hell without consulting her. Prick.

Suddenl vy, Ronan appeared in front of her a

Pl ease don"t hate me for it

She glared at him with a stormy expression, knowing her pain was written all over her

face. Let him see. Maybe he"d feel a tenth of
you—"

“Would do everything in my power to make ¢
afflicted my family fornearlya t housand years. 1t"s robbed of

as other wizards do. "
That took the wind from Kari“s sail s. “You

thought .. The fever in your blood..
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Apology and regret crossed hisface.“ 1| know | ittl e about the in:
my family has ever felt it. None have been ab
shoul ders tighter. “1 can t mrfellayonsnorgrighth at when

tasted anyone sweeter, held anyone who gave me such fever. Every other woman left my heart
empty. But you fil!]l it. Completely.”
Kari sucked in a breath. Was he saying...?
“1 | ove you,” He murmuredthat. don"t need a
Three wor ds . foftrerad¢fehses toarimble. $he knetv sheskould be
stronger, make him suffer. But why keep them apart when it was the last thing she wanted?
Karir an into Ronan®"s ar ms wi t hstrokingagentle He hel
hand over her hair.
“1 | ove you, too,” “slhem asdcnairtetde d ob etrwesetn ysoou
“Il'know.Don* t c¢cr vy, Heowd.r okleld. lTher hair. “ My hear
Slowly, the tears stopped. Ronan wiped her tears away with his thumb and a smile.
God, he was beautiful. And when she looked into his eyes, she could see the caring
wizard she"d fallen for, not t.Aegentlensesché e bast a
showed her warmed her heart. Ronan was a good man. Her man. She understood that he had too
much concern and pride to risk |l osing her if
been willing to sacrifice his heart to keep her safe.
But she refused to give himup toplayitsafe. They “ d o v e rocdbemveen what ev
them together. No curse would beat them.
Grabbing his face in her hands, she pull ed

pouring all her love into the gesture. He stiffened, gripping her shoulders with tight fingers.
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“Kari, no.—1 |l ove you but

She cut off whatever he*"d planned to say w
tongue around his, teasing him, tempting him.

He tore his mouth away. “1 won"t risk disa

“Won“"t come between us again.’”

“1 don"t knoow hheorvieiasked aayn b e

“Ronan..” She t aunt-bittervoice. Thereshe begae te untson her ¢ 0 me
shirt, one button at a time.

Hi s eyes bulged, and he | ookedKasicinf he sw
only resist so much.”

“Thestop trying.” She reached around him a
fumbling until she found the stark overhead light. Then she yanked on his shirt and pulled him
inside, slamming the door behind her.

Kari drew her shirt off her shoulders, and Ronan closed his eyes, looking as if he was
praying for strength.

“Wwon"t risk you.

And she loved forhisconcern.“ 1 't *s my | ife to risk.
“1t"s not that simple.?”
“1 di s a gnenapged her je@damd toed off her trainers, wriggling her hips until

she could kick away her clothes, knickers and all.
Ronan stared. Hard. He swall owed, his fist

woman, you could test a saint. And that®"s som

Thrusting his hands into her hair, he tugged until her mouth was just beneath his. Then he
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devoured her.

The kiss went soul deep, and Kari swore she could taste his anxiety, concern,
determination..and | ove. Her heart flipped in
choice. They must be together, curse bedamned, starting tonight.

With nimble fingers, she attacked his clothes, determined to pull them off his body as
quickly as possible. Ronan ended the kiss and stared at her with eyes so green, they sizzled with
hunger and promise. The look ignited an ache between her legs.

A flick of his wrist later, and his clothes melted off his body, piled in a corner of the
room. Kari gasped and took in every amazing bit of his body, wide shoulders, hard chest, ridged
abdomen, and the thick stalk of his cock standing up for her.

Eager to love all of him, she sank to her knees and gripped his thighs, taking him in her
mouth before he could do more than cry out her name. She stretched her lips wide to take him,
and sank deep until he touched the back of her throat.

“ Yeeessss. Oh, love. Your mouth..” He bucked up
‘Heaven.?’

She wanted everything between them to be like that. Perfect. It was up to her to
demonstrate that it could bre, that they coul d

“Stop. * Hi s voice cut into her thoughts. “1 m

Kari was still guessing his intention when he lifted her and set her on a nearby crate,
draped with a moving blanket. Inside were bottles of liquor, waiting for her to unpack. Instead,
he gripped her thighs and spread them wide, crooking his hands in her knees and pulling her
bottom to the edge of the crate.

“Put your hands behind you. Lean back,” he
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His voice alone made her shiver, and she complied.
“Good girl ."”
“Hur r ydemanded. h e
Wrapping her legs around his waist, he shifted one handtoherhi p. “Look at me. "’

Ronan waited until she lifted her bedazzled, heavy-lidded stare. Their gazes met, and her
insides crackled with heat. Sensual need poured through her veins, making them rich and heavy,
even as her heart beat with utter devotion.

A moment later, Ronan drove home, filling her to the hilt in one demanding stroke. She
absorbed him with a cry, feeling complete. Whole. Ecstatic.

Groaning, he set a fast pace, nearly harsh, as if he could claim her so thoroughly that
nothing could ever take her from him.

Kari melted all over again.

He hel d her gaze as he filled her body rep
ot her coul d.”

Then his mouth crashed over hers again, and Kari was lost in a storm of passion.
Admittedly, before Ronan her sex life had been brief at best, but even with her relative
inexperience she knew the feelings they shared, the sensations their lovemaking produced, were
different. Special.

She threw herself into the kiss, gasping against his lips when his thumb slid over the
swollen bud of her clit and lingered, pushing her toward the edge of pleasure in rhythmic circles.

Burning with need, Kari felt her body tighten around him. Swelling with need and love,

she hurtled straight into a chasm of pleasure so deep and wide, she screamed. Her cries echoed in

the large room. Breath, thought, and sanity eluded her until he raised her hips, leaned over her
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body, and filled her with his most demanding strokes yet. Then, with a shout, he followed her

into the abyss.

For 1l ong moments afterward, they remained
catch their breath and reclaim their ability to think. Ronan savored the bliss of holding

h e rbecause he knew reality and regret would quickly set in.

“1 won"t |l et you go.” Kari wrapped her arm
the fact he was still inside her. “1 want to

Her insistence and loyalty wastouchi ng, but futile. “Kari, | ove
to research the curse"more, find out if it"s

“I'¢ Tef use tmpossiblel il dvevei theed the curse we"||
have beatenus. Toget her, we have a chance.”’

Whycoul dn*“t hdnendakset and? “One that may cost
“What sort of | ife would it be i f we"re ap
A miserable one. She would, perhaps, fall in love again and marry some human. As much

as the thought made him murderous, he knew it would be best to release her so she might find

happiness. He, however, would be alone for the rest of his centuries.
Year after bleak year, that stretched into empty decades, lay before him. Ronan

swallowed the bitter pill. Damn his foolish ancestor who had betrayed a witch willing to curse

him. Damn his family—himself—for never researching the curse, doing anything necessary to

break it, discerning if it was possible that believing in a curse gave it strength.
He was motivated to end it now.

Ronan kissed the tip of her nose and pulled away, clothing them both with a wave of his
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hand and a quick bit of magic.
“1'f there i s a&thenomethateneuresywsu “tld neott cdoge at r i s
with both hands and never | et go,” he vowed.
Kari threw her arms around him and clung, and Ronan found himself grasping her just as
d e s p er adbecbme his h&t—ehis everything. If the curse forced him to give her up, he
had no idea how he would bear it.
He leaned in to Kiss her softly—and felt a disturbance in the air.
Quickly, he thrust Kari behind him and faced the threat. Instead, he found Tynan.
Another whoosh, and Bram stood beside him. Then more: a bloke with wavy brown hair and
resentment broiling in his very blue eyes, a hulking wizard with a nearly shaved head and an
angry mien, and a sophisticated-looking fellow in Savile Row tailoring. He held the arm of one
of the biggest humans Ronan had ever seen. With black hair and goatee, along with an
expression to match, he looked like one to watch.
“Rodamram bl i nKWe@dxpected angnpty pomi Kares.ai d we " d hav.
place to hide from my all-too-nosy sister... A n y,thi& ig Caden MacTavish, Ice Rykard, and
Simon Northam, Duke of Hurstgrove.”
“Just Duke, please,” sdidtepp@edneutwhofl| ook
“The big warrior is Marrok. I think you kn
Fashionably late, Shock appeared, looking both sharp and annoyed.

Ronan whir Ifeudvithe KBoomsday Brethren meet h
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CHAPTER TEN

“have. ” She held up a hand. “And before you
remind you that that you have not allowed me to Bind to you. You have no say.”

Ronan | ooked ready t o elonywantd e g ohe cdr aybohue

“1 need your | ove far more t faakadheggawmur pr ot e
from his grasp and turnedt o Bram. “ 1t *s all yours, gentl emen
have privacy and—"

The door behind the warriors crashed open. Ronan lookeduptoseeMat hi as“ s wi t ch
Rhea clad as scantily as ever, surrounded by a cluster of hooded figures.

“ F u c &heafd Shiack mutter to his right.

“What the hell Rma?é Ybocdoidegnanmded,

“Your presencewiicsdrawleignaesi ed. " Tkl it a fa

“SincewhenisMat hi as family?” Bram muttered.

Shock gritted his teeth as he shouldered his way through the other warriors and
approached her, “ What, think you"re my mummy now?’

“Your conscience, who answers to a higher power .’
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Ronan sneered. Had Mathias so fooled enough of magickind into believing him to be
good? Unbelievable but true.
Tynan looked ready to throttle the woman.
With a stern gl ar e, ,WhS&hroec ka ns tli Inleeedd etdh?e” war r
Rhea® s gr i n Mwyfriehds wikeds c drt you t here.”
Ronan watched the byplay between the big wizard and the small witch. On the surface, it
looked as if Rhea had won the encounter, but Ronan had the feeling Shock was merely placating
her, though his face revealed nothing.
“Once there, Shock, you can explain to Mathiaswhy you“re here with th
Rhea" s gaze s we fftheywere wer life fioems “| d" dayl behind and take out the
trash.”
“Orwe can just take vy o toRbiempstepiagdoewarl. Br am s ugge

“' woul dndttt salgigreggtus. As yo Bhemotonedtethee, we " r

score of robed wizards.® These Anar ki are older and stronger
Caden rubbed h Meppirtythemdissoundol gi ekteh efrun “t o me . ”
“Aye,” Marrok seconded.
Shock turned and bared his teeth at Bram.
Before Bram could reply, he disappeared.
At R o n asiué, ksari gasped. He soothed her by pulling her closer and squeezing her
hand, but his mind whirled. Shock had likely saved his own backside,and Ronand i dn*t r es p e
that at all.

At the front of the room, Rhea laughed derisively like a warrior wearing full armor rather

than nearly transparent knickers. “Big Bram R
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l ce"s way. “Mathias is very much |l ooking fo

extend you the same courtesies he di d your dear departed si st

Ice stomped across the room, giving Ronan the distinct impression Rhea had just baited

an angry bear who would maul her without remorse.

Bram pulled Ice back by the back of hisshitrandar ched a gol den br ow.

point never to pick on those | can squash wi

Ice cursed under his breath, and Ronan could see his need to attack in every line of his

taut body.

Rhea"s eyes narrowed, <cl ear hyThetDeotnsddagyg t hat

Brethren too afraid of a mere witch to fight

“Too smart to expend the energy,” Caden
Duke | aughed. Rhea"s cheeks flooded with
eased Kari completely behind him. He needed to leave with her, take her fromharm® s .pat h

When he reached for her so he could teleport her elsewhere, she backed away.

“Stop,” she protested.
He ignored her. “1 wild.l not | ose you."’”
“Lose her? Yow™llll allll |Iddse.” RheaAndssured

Mathias will adore me forever for it. ”

In seconds, the fact the Doomsday Brethren were severely outnumbered became
frustratingly obvious. Even as Ronan threw himself into this battle, he feared their seven against
the opposing twenty would be a slaughter. And in the midst of it, he must keep Kari safe.

Magical trails blazed through the cavernous, semi-dark room. He ducked an oncoming

spell, pulling Kari down, as he shot a paralyzing spell at the robed figure in front of him. It
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bounced off, as if repelled. A blast of cold coming from the creature radiated toward him as it
pulled back a warped mouth to reveal skeletal gums in a menacing smile.

“Oh my goodness.. Kari sounded every bit a
What the hell was that?
“Know anyththnggaboke &i bgbbman?” Caden said
“Not alnfadt,hengk.new | i ttl e about fighting | ike
devoted to carnal pursuits. Now, he regretted that like mad.
“The robed figur es kineedaredead@umimawitinosoubht t ed an
They are i mmune to magic.”’
“Li ke an untouchabl e ?persoNin a tiwousand yerma a mdnee ar d o f
“Not that speci al . Intglsdeft ltamd rCadénsldpded afoige s e e as i
wicked blade, itsser r at ed end promi sing maxi mum damage.
standbackand watch them bl eed.”

A moment | ater , Caden de mo naetturedleddldck Ronan*

before it collapsed to the ground and died.

It was both barbaric and effective. Still,
creature.which meant Kari woutegbteddts wel | . Hi s
Two more of the creatures crept his way, and Rhea eyed Kari with malevolence. “ Y o u
campTrtotect her. She" || ma k“ep lae a sawsrteys .I7i tt 1l e sac

Ronan growled. Never!
Tucking his wand away, he transferred the knife to his dominant hand and edged closer to
the first of the two attackers.

“Stay c¢cl ose t o gmbbingherviris. sai d to Kari,
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The first creature bared its teeth, then leapt on him quickly. Its skin chilled him, freezing
his muscles, pinning the knife between them, as the other rounded him, his gaze fixed squarely
on Kari. Ronan twisted and surged, trying to get free, but the creature was astonishingly strong,

and the deep freeze of his body frighteningly effective at holding him immaobile.

“Ronan!” Kar i screamed close to his ear.

His heart stopped, then chugged into overdrive. Out of the corner of his eye, he saw the
second creature lurch closer to Kari. She shivered against him, recoiled. Ronan could smell her
fear. And redoubled his efforts to get her free.

| f he di dn" ldad hslaffection,ehedursk, put heran.the wrong place and the
wrong time? Would he lose her forever—if he made it out alive himself?

Or was Shock and Kari right; no one was assured a long life?

“I'*"m frozen.” He hatKaeidhettuh. admi t i t, but

Then he saw the second zombie reach out a hand with rotting flesh. A second blast of
cold trapped him, though his belly burned with fear for Kari. And with regret.

Just before the monster grabbed her hair, Kari ducked between R 0 n alegys, gsabbing
frantically at the sword in his icy hand. As she pried it out of his stiff fingers, Ronan felt the
creature in front of him place decomposing fingers around his neck and squeeze—hard.

The grip was bloody strong. His oxygen disappeared immediately.

He tried to fight, cough, sputter, wrench

chilling and absolute.
The edges of his vision were graying and his hope fading as he reached out to his brother
through their twin bond and begged for energy.

Ronan felt nothing from his brother, and as the zombie behind him clawed its way down
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his back, sending the deep freeze all the way through his blood, he felt his heart slow.
His heart stopped completely when the fiend grabbed Kari by the hair and loomed over

her with malevolentglee. But she didn"t surrender.

‘“Di e, you bloody hkRaktmarfaed! 1 nSlme t hlrowmed stt er

It staggered away, black sludge oozing from the open wound.

The beast still choking Ronan snarled, then tightened his grip. The freeze stopped the
blood running in his veins. His world narrowed to a pinpoint with Kari at the center as he fell to
his knees. The end had come.

Get out! Love you, he mouthed.

“1 " m getatnidn gy oouu'tr e coming with me."”

With that, she kicked at t he 2z o mailthelegs
fell away, crumbling out from under him. The monster stumbled, reaching out to Kari to defend
or balance itself. Suddenly, one hand at his throat was gone, and Ronan could breathe again.

Before he could strike his attacker, Kari linked her hands together above her head, then
swungthemd own right on the fiend"s el bow.

The arm broke in half—and ended his hold on Ronan. The weakness it left behind was
debilitating. He literally had been chilled to the bone. His heart was barely beating, his oxygen
not flowing. He watched the melee around him as if it was far away.

Hopping back, the creature glared at Kari, then grabbed her neck with his good arm. A

solid push later, and she fell to the ground, on top of the zombie, who enfolded her in his icy,

deathly grip.

‘“Not happeningen” sshadbgerdunthed swiolmd i nto

It howled, and black flowed from its open wound.
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Kari hopped away—only to be dragged to the ground by another hollow-eyed monster.
Her scream chilled his blood in. a way the cre

God, she"d made such a valiant effort to sé
the bloody beating through his heart and his hands tingling as they defrosted, he could still barely
move. Still had no energy.

Raiden! he screamed down his senses. Please. My mate...

A flood of resentment invaded his consciousness. Then Ronan understood: Rai den di dn*
loathe him; his twin was jealous that he had no mate of his own.

Ronan vowed to do whatever necessary to help his twin if he made it out alive.

Amomentlat e r Rai den®"s energy drenched him, a
Along with his own determination to see Kari safe, it was enough for him to wrench the blade

from Kari*“s hand and sever the head of the ro
Together, they had sent three of the terrible things to hell. Around him, Bram and the rest

of the Doomsday Brethren had nearly dispensed with the rest.
Duke reached out for Rhea, intent on trapping her. She flicked her wand at him, a nasty

spell. Ronan could only guess at its dark magic. Thankfully, the wizard warrior deflected it, rage

stamped across his chiseled features.
With a scream, Rhea teleported away, leaving the fallen bodies of Ma t h isoidiers fer

their disposal.

Ronan®"s ener gy f | e dKaridropgkd beside himendrhandt o t he gr

clasping his shoulders. “Are you all right?”
An instant | ater Raiden appeared at his fe
devotion. Ronan felt another spurt ofwapteal ous
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that sort of happiness Why hadn®“t his brother | et him feel
‘Raiden,” Bram greeted, panting. “A bit | a
‘“But t he ptekechreeotny brotherrarel sed far my own eyes the brutality

Mathias has broughttoma gi c ki nd. ”

‘1 *"m fine.” Ronan stumbled to his feet and
i fe.”

“And you ended those creatures. We"re safe

Because she was tough and tenacious, cl eve

become anyonde®asilyvi cti m and
“ Arnwdsucceededt oget her,” he mur mured, kissing he
“This i s where | | e aafavofthe dddiekaad disappearing r ed gr a
After he departed, Caden and Ice followed suit, each grabbing more of the fallen to haul
t hem away. Marrok placed one hand on Caden®s
In the next moment, the small group disappeared.
Bram approached the twins, looking from one to the other before he fixed his gaze on
Ronamt ‘PbMdMd for a first effort and no training

The fight would be dangerous and long and filled with struggle. He looked at Kari, who

said,“ I t hshoud. ybar ces | i ke thisTbhaenéetsbsetakhgwhad!
numbers.”

‘“Exactly,” Bram seconded, then | ooked at R

Sl owly, he nodded, seeing their wisdom. “T
wi ||

“And you?” Bram slanted a gaze at Rai den.
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His twin snorted. “Someohkeh&das to keep him

“Our bond was invaluabl*eThamdkyydu Ronan sai

Raiden sighed. “1 might have wantedo you to
join this war, I “1 1 foll ow.”

Ronan®"s heart filled as hlghugoAfteramgoment, hi s t wi

Raiden returned the gesture.

“Will she Bind to you now?” his brother as
“l1 hope so. Will you accept her?”

After a brief pause, he nodded. “If she ma
“You will find your own happiness.”’
Raidenpul | ed away with a tight, empty smile. *
m and inform you | ater.”

Ronan hated that hi s whbhappieds buttimewowld dn"“t pi ct
efully reveal the path to him. “Thank you.
Raiden and Bram collected the remaining bodies, then teleported away.

“What was that about?” Kari asked.

“An understanding.

“Perhaps we can have one as well ?” Tynan a

Brethren, we must learn acceptance and trust. ”

Ronan®"s eyes narrowed. He had Called to Ka

and begged to Bind to him, not Tynan. He needed to keep that in mind.

“ Y o u muairitain proper behavior with K a r i

Tynan raised a dark brrowee'nShet hwai IlIli tbtel ea ssi
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“As yohue" raenntoying big brother who tries to
In their exchange, he saw affection but not desire. Finally, the last of his worries eased
away. “Very well. I sensewewillneed friends in the dark days al
“1 nd e e dshdok his pamdathen disappeared, leaving him and Kari blessedly alone.
So many things he wished to say to her. After nearly losing his life—after nearly seeing
Kari lose hers—he would not losing her again. He needed her as his mate. Now.
“Bi nd t oommaeded’softi e
Her gaze tripped up to his, wide and start
“Whet her | " m cur s eldowanow tmtden mitutasiwidhlyou isfara t t er s .

better than an eternity without you. Avoiding you to avoid the pain only made me hurt worse.

Every moment we have is precious. Youar e pr eci ous. |l | ove you. Pl e
She smiled, and tears of joy seeped from the corners of hereyes.” As | become a p

you, you becomea part of me. I owi || be honest, good,

From this moment on, there is no other for me

Rightness settled across his skin, into his bones. This woman was meant for him, and he
for her. Nothing would ever keep them apart again.

“For one cursed, how did I get so lucky?”
mout h. ‘weHgoemt dsiod | ucky?”

“You“"re not cur sed, aischievowserile, ghe polledtathis uc ky . ”

shirt until it fell to the ground. She did th
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