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Friday, October 25

Special.




I’m a hybrid succubus dragon.

Even though it’s nearly been two months since my aunt told me, it’s still weird to think about. I’m not human. It still doesn't feel real.

I guess part of me always suspected something. My mom was so secretive growing up and kept me away from others as much as possible. And the way women and men act around me—they literally can’t help it. Though, the guys—my mates—seem to be immune to whatever pheromones I set off.

Well, they don’t think they are. But I do. They’ve always been so calm around me. And, yeah, they’re attracted to me, but not supernaturally so. It’s nice. I’m glad they don’t only like me because I’m a succubus. They like me because I’m Reign Evermore. Or, technically, Reign Basilicus. But I’m not sure I’ll ever get used to that, so I like to be called Reign Evermore, after my mother. I don’t know my father, so why would I take his name?

Nobody else knows I’m a dragon, aside from my mates, Victoria, Esteban, and my parents. Everyone else thinks I’m a full-blooded succubus, and we’re going to keep it that way. People knowing who I am puts me in danger. Well, more danger. I’m already in danger because somebody is after me. Somebody who knows the truth. The problem is, we don’t know who is after me.

Not a lot has changed in the past few months though. I’m still going to school, which I’ve since found out is a dragon school. Apparently everybody who attends is a dragon shifter. Except me. I am a dragon, I just haven’t done the whole ‘shifting’ thing yet. Female dragons don’t shift until they’re nineteen. Male dragons shift at sixteen. I don’t know why, I guess it’s a biological thing, but I’m nervous about the whole shifting thing. Apparently once I shift, everybody will know that I’m not just a succubus anymore.

I’m eighteen now. My birthday was at the end of September. It was a good birthday. The guys threw me a party. They only invited their parents, my aunt, and my three best friends from school.

Courtney, Gemma, and Piper are the only friends I’ve ever had. They’re the only females I’ve ever met, outside of my family and the guys’ family, who don’t automatically hate me. For whatever reason, they’re immune, and I’m glad they are. They’re such good friends.

I’ve also learned something else about one my friends. Gemma is a hybrid too. I want to tell her so bad that we’re both hybrids, but I can’t. It’s killing me not to tell them. Someday, I will be able to. But Gemma… she’s half dragon and half elemental. Her mother is an elemental, which I think is pretty cool. It’s super rare for a shifter to have a mate who isn’t a shifter. It’s more common with dragon shifters, just because there aren’t a whole lot of dragons left in the world. I guess we almost went extinct for a bit and now we’re struggling to get our numbers back up, which is why a lot of female shifters have multiple mates—because females are much rarer than males.

It’s why I have three mates.

I’m lucky to have them. So, so lucky.

Speaking of my dragons, Ty and I are going on a date tonight. He wants to take me somewhere fancy and special, which is really sweet. I told him that we can do whatever. I enjoy nights where we sit at home and do nothing; as long as I’m with him it doesn’t matter what we do. But he says I’m special and should be taken out on dates. And I love that he feels that way. He makes me feel special—all of them do in different ways.

I spend the most time with Damon, just because we live in the same house. He usually stays in my room at night. At least once a week, Ty and Kade stay over—not on the same night. But Damon always gives me privacy with them, which I appreciate very much. But we also spend a lot of time all together too, which is my favorite. I like having them all with me. It makes me feel complete.

But tonight is Ty’s night. And I want to make him feel just as special as he does me.

Ty bought me a dress to wear tonight. Like, he actually went out of the way to not only purchase a dress, but he also picked it out, which is probably the sweetest thing anyone has ever done for me. He truly is romantic.

Damon is in my room, hanging out with me as I get ready for my date with Ty. Maybe it’s weird that my boyfriend is hanging out with me while I get ready to go on a date with my other boyfriend, but it’s become my normal.

“That dress is incredible. It’s making me think maybe I should take you out on a real date.” His eyes slowly scan my dress and he smiles broadly.

Damon does take me out on real dates. But what we usually do doesn’t require me to dress in a fancy dress, which is fine with me. Sometimes I like dressing up, but I also love being casual and comfortable.

“Ty picked out the dress for me.” I wave a hand. “I wish I was this fashionable.”

His eyes grow wide. “Dang. Of course he picked you out a dress. I could never—”

“Damon, you don’t have to pick me out a dress. It’s not a competition.” Damon is sitting on my bed with his feet hanging off the side. I stand in front of him, putting a hand on his shoulder. “Besides, you romance me in other ways that Ty doesn’t. Like… the way you go out of your way every single morning to tell me I look beautiful. Or the way you always know my order at every single restaurant we go to and you order for me because you know talking to the waiter makes me nervous. And you always get me coffee every morning, even when we’re running late because you know I can’t function without my morning latte.”

“Well, I guess I can’t be too mad about the dress then. But… if you want me to buy you clothes, I will.” He studies my face so carefully, like he’s looking for any signs of doubt.

I grin. “Damon, I’m fine. Okay?”

Besides, Damon can’t match his clothes. I’ve seen that first-hand. If either Victoria or I didn’t help him, he’d be wearing mismatched clothes to school everyday. Even his socks don’t match, but I think it’s kind of cute that he has an aversion to fashion.

Still… if Damon bought me a dress, I’d wear it. Even if it was hideous.

I just really hope he doesn’t buy a dress.

I walk back over to my floor length mirror and mess with my hair a little more.

“I don’t think I’ve ever seen you with your hair up.” He tilts his head to the side as he watches me. “Except when you’re sleeping and you do that messy knot thing on your head.”

Messy knot thing?

Gah, I love this boy, even if I haven’t told him that yet.

Maybe I should tell him. I should tell them all. I just… I want to wait for the right time. I want it to be special and magical and not just something I do in my bedroom before I go on a date with one of my other mates.

“You are so cute,” I say.

“Me?” he asks, but he’s got a huge grin on his face, making him appear even more handsome.

“Yeah, you.” I stop messing with my hair and make my way toward him. “How did I get so lucky to have you as a mate?”

“You are pretty lucky.”

I laugh, because that’s such a Damon thing to say.

“You are so beautiful,” Damon whispers.

Chills break out on my skin at his words.

I’ve been told I’m beautiful my whole life by nearly everyone I’ve ever met, but it’s different when it comes from Damon. It’s sincere. He makes me believe the words with my entire being. He makes me feel… cherished, like I’m the most beloved person in his life.

I lean down and kiss Damon on the lips, trying to be careful not to smudge my lipstick.

I swear, kissing this boy will never get old.

Damon is the one to pull away first. “Enjoy your night with Ty.”

Butterflies fill my stomach—not because I’m nervous, but because I’m excited.

“I will.”




Date.




When Ty saw my dress, his jaw pretty much hit the floor.

I don’t know how my guys can always make me feel so beautiful. It doesn’t matter if I’m in an expensive dress or a pair of leggings. And, don’t get me wrong, I love my leggings as much as the next girl, but I’d wear a dress like this every day to get the reaction I got out of Ty.

We end up at a really fancy restaurant in town—the kind where you have to have a reservation. He must have spent a fortune on this because we even have our own private room.

Ty and I sit across from each other, a small candle illuminating the space. It’s quaint and reminds me of something I’d see in a romantic movie.

“I hoped you would like all this.” Ty motions around us.

Our dates usually aren’t so fancy. And, yeah, I will always prefer a movie night, but this…

“I think this is perfect.” I reach across the table and grab his hands. “It makes me feel special. And the dress is perfect.”

His eyes drift down for a second before meeting mine again. “It’s beautiful on you.”

My body warms at his compliment.

The guys and I haven’t taken the next step in our relationship yet. I know they want to. They haven’t pressured me and they’ve all been so patient. I just haven’t been ready yet. I get the feeling that I will be ready soon, though. Why would I not be? These guys are more than just my boyfriends—they’re my forever.

The waitress comes and takes our orders. Ty does order for me, which I appreciate immensely.

“Have you guys found out anything about the dragon who attacked?” I ask.

It’s been a few months and we’re no closer to answers now than we were when it first happened. It’s frustrating, to say the least.

“We’re not supposed to talk about stuff like that tonight. It’s a date.” Ty grins at me, revealing the two dimples in his cheeks.

Those freaking dimples. I swear he could get me to agree to anything when he flashes them around.

“What are we supposed to talk about then?” I play with the straw on my drink.

“Did you know that yesterday was the two month anniversary of our first date?” He raises an eyebrow. “Two months since our first kiss.”

I grin. “It was a good first kiss.”

“I swear our kisses get better every single time.”

“I imagine our first kiss wasn’t good for you. I didn’t even know what I was doing. I just kind of followed your lead.” I take a drink of my soda, reminiscing over our first kiss. I didn’t know it at the time, but that night changed my life forever.

“Hands down, that was the best kiss of my life.” He tilts his head to the side, his eyes bright. I’m guessing he’s reliving our first kiss which was pretty magical.

Ty had kissed other girls before me. I know he did other stuff too, but we don’t really talk about it. I know we probably should at some point, but I don’t care what he did before me. I’m a little jealous, but he’s mine now. Those things don’t matter to me, but I know it bothers him. He has a lot of guilt over the past.

“You’re too sweet to me.” I know I’m smiling like a dork, but I can’t bring myself to care. “I appreciate you bringing me here tonight and I love the dress, but you know it’s not necessary, right?”

“I do it because I’m crazy about you. I love making you happy. All of this is worth it so I can see you smile like that.” He drops his voice. “I also know I’m going to get one heck of a goodnight kiss, so that’s reason enough for me.”

I laugh.

Oh, my gosh.

Tytin Bergstrom is absolutely the perfect male.

How did I get so lucky?

Ty and I eat a fantastic meal. It’s not so much the food that made the meal fantastic, though it was delicious, the best part was just being with Ty. I love spending time with him and I love how easy it is to talk to him. He’s my soulmate for a reason.

After we eat, Ty drives me home. I’m never ready to say goodbye to him. I never want to say bye to any of them, actually. I long for the day that Ty, Damon, Kade, and I all live in the same house. I want that—more than anything.

“I had a really good time tonight.” I play with the ends of my hair as I tell him. Even though Ty and I have kissed hundreds of times, I still get butterflies in my stomach in anticipation.

“I did too.” Ty grins at me and my knees feel weak.

Will he always make me feel this way?

I hope so.

Ty closes the distance between us. He presses his lips against mine first. It’s crazy to think it’s been so long since that first date. I was so nervous to have my first kiss and now… being with Ty is as easy as breathing. I have fully given this boy my heart.

His kisses are intense. They always have been, but more so now. When we kissed in the past, he would keep his hands on my hips or in my hair, but now he runs his fingers up and down my body and he makes me feel things that I didn’t know it was possible to feel. Even though it’s cool tonight, in the seventies, my body feels like it’s on fire.

Ty’s body is pressed against the front of mine, but I still want him closer. I want… him. In every way possible. But I’m scared to make that step. I know it’s a big step and I know that we have an eternity together, so why rush things?

When he pulls away, I want to ask him to stay the night. I want to invite him to my room. But the words don’t come out.

Maybe I’m not ready.

Soon, I will be. But not tonight.

“Goodnight, Reign.”

“Goodnight.” My voice is low and I sound out of breath. I am out of breath because this boy takes my breath away. Always.

He leans over and kisses my cheek one last time before turning and walking back to his car. I don’t step inside until I see him pull away.

It’s safe to say that I’ve fallen for this boy.










Thursday, October 31

Halloween.




My Aunt Victoria is throwing a party tonight at the house that I am obligated to attend.

I don’t know what it is about Victoria, but she loves throwing parties. Honestly, any excuse where she can dress up and be the center of attention, she loves. I wonder if it’s the succubus in her. My mom loved the same thing. I think I’m more like my dad in the sense that I don’t love the attention I get. I don’t like eyes to be on me. And I definitely hate all the stares I get from the opposite sex.

My dad…

Regius Basilicus…

Apparently, Regius is the king of the dragon shifters, which makes me the princess. I’m still not sure what that means for me. I have never shifted into a dragon. Technically, I don’t know if I will even shift. Everybody seems to think so because of who my dad is, but we won’t know for sure until it happens.

I haven’t met my biological father yet. From what I understand, he rules from a hidden location. Not many people know where he is, me included. I thought maybe he’d want to come meet me, but so far, I’ve heard nothing. It’s weird, knowing my dad is still alive. My mom always told me he was dead.

My chest aches when I think about my mom. I still haven’t heard from her. I don’t even know if she’s okay. My heart breaks thinking about it, but I know I’ve just got to keep pushing forward.

I turn my focus on making myself presentable for the Halloween party tonight.

As I’m getting ready, Kade comes over to hang out. I love that he’s here. I miss him every second that I’m away from him, and I’m glad we get a little time to ourselves before the party tonight.

Even though tonight is a Halloween party, nobody is actually wearing costumes. Celebrating Halloween isn’t something that dragon shifters do. It doesn’t make a difference to me either way, though I am sad I don’t get to wear a costume this year. Instead, I’m wearing a short, A-line dress. It’s off-white with a lot of lace. It goes off the shoulders and the skirt of the dress hits my mid thighs. I’m not sure if I would’ve picked the dress out for myself—Victoria did. But the dress is gorgeous. I feel like a princess.

“You look stunning.” Kade’s gaze roams over my dress and hair before he eventually looks me in the eyes. He’s got a huge smile on his face and I feel so beautiful. “I’m so lucky.”

He’s lucky?

It blows my mind to think that this beautiful boy belongs to me and he thinks he’s the lucky one.

Kade recently got a haircut. He always keeps his light hair cut short, which looks amazing on him. His blue eyes are sparkling as he looks at me and it makes my heart race to be in the same room as him. I know that he can hear my heart racing by the smirk on his face.

He steps closer, sliding his arms around me. He looks me in the eye for one second before he captures my mouth with his.

The first time Kade kissed me, his kisses were soft and gentle. They was the kind of kisses that fairytales are made of. But now… Kade doesn’t kiss me so softly. He kisses me hard and passionately. He gives all of himself into the kiss and all I can do is hold on for the ride.

Kade presses my back against the wall and his hands roam my body. I know that my lipstick is going to be messed up, but I don’t care. I want this kiss more than anything.

I wish that we weren’t about to go to a party. I wish that my house wasn’t already half full of people. I wish that I could spend the rest of my night in this boy’s arms.

Kade lifts me, so I wrap my arms around his neck. He’s so strong and I know that he won’t drop me. I love that he can lift me like this.

I’m a tall girl—5’9”. Because of my height, I am not super light like most girls. I never thought this would be possible for me—for a guy to hold me up and kiss me against the wall. It’s something I’ve always wanted to do—something I’ve seen in movies and read in books. I just didn’t think a guy could ever do it to me. But my guys aren’t just “normal guys.” They’re dragon shifters. And they are strong. I love that about them.

My insides are throbbing by the time Kade releases my lips. We’re both breathing heavily and I can hear both of our hearts racing. I love that I can affect my mate like this. Excitement thrums through my body.

I grind myself against him, trying to alleviate some of the pressure that is building. He groans before sitting me back down on the ground.

“You’re trying to kill me here.” He whispers the words, his eyes shut. He leans his forehead against mine. “I promise you, we will pick this up where we left off, but somebody is about to knock on the door.”

As soon as the words leave his mouth, I hear the knock.

“Reign, get downstairs.” It’s Victoria’s voice that I hear.

I whimper, but only because the moment is ruined.

“You are so beautiful with your cheeks pink like this.” Kade gently rubs his thumb on my cheek and I lean into his touch.

“Can’t we just go down there in, like, ten more minutes?”

He laughs. It’s deep and throaty and it makes me want to squirm.

“I’m going to need a lot more than ten minutes.”

My face grows warm at his words.

I’m used to dirty talk. It’s something Ty has done basically since the beginning, but it’s new with Kade, and I like it. I don’t think I’ve ever been so turned on in my life and I know that if we don’t leave this room now, I might keep him in here all night.

I clear my throat. “We should go downstairs.”

“Okay.” He grins. “You might want to fix your lipstick first.”

Ah, right.

I forgot about that.

I tend to forget a lot when it comes to Kade.

My mate is so sexy.




Lipstick.




After I fix my lipstick and clean it off Kade’s face, we head downstairs. I’m pretty sure my face is still flushed and judging from Ty’s smirk, he knows exactly what Kade and I were doing in my room.

Ty and and Damon are both waiting for Kade and me at the bottom of the stairs. I hear somebody snort and look over to see a girl from our school rolling her eyes at me. I ignore her, knowing she’s jealous of my mates. I’ve got to be honest, I’d be jealous if I were her too, but they’re mine.

Damon is grinning at me so widely his dimples are showing. “You look so beautiful tonight.”

“Thanks.” My face grows warm at the compliment. I don’t think I’ll ever get used to such amazing guys loving me the way they do.

None of us have said the words I love you yet, but I can feel the love. I don’t need to hear the words to know.

“You guys look amazing.” I shift my focus between the three of them, all wearing black suits and ties. It’s the first ever black tie event I’ve been to on Halloween. Only Victoria, I swear.

“We only look amazing because we’re standing next to you.” Ty is always the charmer. He gives me his boyish grin that I love so much and my heart flutters.

Will I always feel this way about him?

I really, really hope so.

Victoria walks up to the four of us, a tight smile on her face. I can only guess that I have done something wrong.

Our relationship has gotten better since she told me the truth about everything, but it’s definitely still strained. I don’t know what it is about me, but I feel like she hates me for some reason. Or maybe it’s something between my mom and her, which I can’t imagine. My mom is the nicest woman ever.

“Why does Kade have lipstick on his neck?” Victoria asks, still keeping her fake smile on her face. She wouldn’t want anybody to know there is something wrong. She’s truly all about appearances.

Kade grins, which makes me giggle.

Victoria glares at me.

I clear my throat. “Um… well… we were kind of making out.”

I glance at Ty and Damon when I say it. I know that they’re completely okay with me dating the three of them, but I still worry somebody will be jealous.

“Can you keep your hands and lips to yourselves until after the party?” Victoria narrows her eyes as she looks at me. “And, for goodness’ sake, please don’t get caught having sex in public.”

I raise an eyebrow.

Sex in public?

“I’m still a virgin.” I lower my voice, not wanting anybody to hear, but if anybody really wanted to hear our conversation, they could. Dragons have amazing hearing, me included. “You have sex in public?”

Victoria shrugs, her safe softening. “Maybe a few times. But I’ve only been caught twice.”

My face grows warm.

I am completely mortified at this conversation.

Victoria turns away from us to greet somebody else and I turn around to look at my guys feeling a little sick to my stomach.

“I’m game to try public sex.” Ty raises his hand like he’s volunteering.

My body throbs at the idea of having sex with Ty, in public or not. But right now is not the time for that.

“Now I’m wondering if my dad and your aunt have sex in public,” Damon says.

“I’m trying not to think of that.”

I’d be lying if I said that Damon’s dad, Esteban, isn’t a good looking man. He is very handsome. And even though he’s in his seventies, he looks like he’s in his mid twenties. I have learned that dragons age very slowly. In fact, once we reach the age of twenty-five, we kind of stop aging for a few hundred years. It’s crazy to think about. When I think about ‘forever’ with my guys, it’s more than just a lifetime. The thought should scare me, but it doesn’t. I’m excited about the possibilities. I’m excited about all the places we’re going to travel and where we will live.

I spot my friends from school—Courtney, Gemma, and Piper. They’re standing in the corner of the room talking to each other. When they see me looking, they wave big at me. I wave back and turn to my guys.

“I’m going to go talk to them.” I point a thumb to where the girls are hanging out.

My guys look around the room and toward my friends before turning their attention back to me.

“Okay, but stay close,” Kade says. “I don’t like it when I can’t see you.”

I grin at their protectiveness.

Do they even realize the impact they’ve made on my life? I went from it being my mom and me in our small house to all of this. There were no men in our lives. Looking back, I think my mom must’ve done that for me because guys always acted creepy around me. They did around her too, but she’s a grown woman who knew how to handle herself. I was just a kid not knowing why sometimes I had thirty year old men staring at me.

Not every guy was like that, but there were enough that it made me think maybe I would never want to get married. The guys have completely changed my mind about that and I will forever be grateful to them. They are only seventeen and eighteen years old, but they’ve shown me how a real man is supposed to treat a lady.

I navigate my way over to the girls. They’re all super happy to see me. We still talk at school and we text, but the guys kind of dominate my attention right now.

I never thought I would be that girl. You know, the one who ditched their friends for a boyfriend. But then again, the guys are more than just my boyfriends. I vow to spend more time with the girls because they are truly the best friends I’ve ever had in my life. They’re never jealous.

“You look so gorgeous.” Piper grins, her hazel eyes sparking.

“So do you.” I look from Piper to Courtney and Gemma. “All of you. Wow. Stunning.”

Gemma flips her raven black hair over her shoulder. “We’ve got to do something to keep boys’ attention.”

I laugh because I know she’s joking.

Gemma, Courtney, and Piper are some of the few girls in our school who are waiting for their mates. They continuously tell me I’m crazy for not jumping my mates. I know I am. I just… I want everything to be perfect. I always imagined I wouldn’t lose my virginity until my wedding night. And I suppose I won’t be because dragons don’t really have wedding ceremonies. When we mate, that is our marriage. We mate for life. Part of me is disappointed that I won’t have that white dress, walking down the aisle moment.

Honestly, who would walk me anyway? My mom? Who knows where she is? My dad? I don’t even know the guy.

Getting abandoned by both my parents isn’t exactly helping my self love either. I sometimes worry that maybe the guys will leave. If my own parents, the ones who literally gave me life, have abandoned me, why wouldn’t my mates? I try to push those thoughts and feelings aside and enjoy the time I have with them, but it’s always at the back of my mind. I know it’s something I need to work on.

While I’m talking with my friends, I notice a group of girls standing close by giving me dirty looks. I try to ignore them as best as I can.

The girls are girls that I go to school with. They’re Jaqueline’s friends. Jacqueline is standing there, but she’s not looking at me. I guess, since I am higher ranking than her, she had to obey my command. I had no idea what I was doing at the time, but I’m glad it happened. Jacqueline is a problem. The girl literally threw her drink on me for talking to Ty. I bet she’s pissed now that everybody knows that Ty is my mate.

“They’re so pathetic.”

I look up to see who Courtney is talking about and see that she’s looking at Jaqueline’s friends.

“They’re just jealous cause your mates are the hottest guys in the school,” Piper says.

I shake my head at her. “They’re mine.”

She laughs. “Hey, you know I would never go there. I’m waiting for my own Prince Charming… or Charmings. I can appreciate the merchandise from afar until they come and sweep me off my feet.”

“I want that more than anything,” Courtney says with a dreamy sigh. She has a faraway look in her eye and I know that she is daydreaming of a time when she finds her mates.

Most aren’t as lucky as I am. Most don’t find their mate until they’re much older. Me finding my mate at seventeen is a huge deal.

“Your mates will come.” I put a hand on her shoulder. “And when they do, they are going to be blown away.”

Courtney grins at me. “Thank you.”

That’s what friends are for—encouraging and lifting each other up. We’re supposed to tell our friends that they’re beautiful, even when they’re having a bad hair day. No, especially when they’re having a bad hair day. I want them to know that they’re beautiful and that even if it takes years for their mates to come, I will always be there for them.

We talk for about thirty minutes before we all go our separate ways. I look around for the guys, but I don’t see them. I know they’re close by, they always are. I just roam around the house, searching for them.

“You’re pathetic.” A high pitched voice comes from my right. I know without looking that it’s one of Jacqueline’s friends. “You should go back to where you came from. Nobody wants you here.”

I don’t even both responding to the girl. I just hold my head higher and keep walking.

But her thoughts are echoed through the house—through the entire community, really. Everybody hates me. I know I’m half dragon, but they don't. Nobody knows who my father is. They will all be so disappointed when they find out that I’m their princess. I’m the future leader.

That scares me, knowing that someday I will rule a race of people who hate half of me. They hate that I’m part succubus. I know that fate chose this for me. Fate chose my mom for my dad. But it still hurts.

Maybe I won’t ever fit in with these people.

I spot Damon standing by the stairs, talking to some guy from our school. “Hey,” he says as I approach.

“Hey. I’m going to head upstairs for a minute.”

“Are you okay?” He turns his full attention to me, putting his hand on my shoulder.

I nod, biting my lip. I’m on the verge of tears and I don’t want him to know. “Yeah. I just need to go to the bathroom and maybe have a minute to breathe.”

He nods. “If you need me, I’ll be there, okay?”

I nod.

I know he will be.

I have the best mates a girl could ever ask for.




Too late now.




As soon as I get to my room, I take my heels off and throw them across the room. I’ll pick them up later, but for now, they are the enemy. I hate those stupid shoes. I hate this stupid dress. Most of all, I hate stupid Halloween parties. I didn’t even get to wear a cool costume, which is the worst.

After I unzip my dress I let it fall to the floor and leave it there. I’m sure Victoria will be mad that I didn’t hang it up, but right now I don’t want to be wearing that dress. Dejected, I drag myself over to the bed and collapse, wanting nothing more than for the night to be over.

When I land on my bed, I feel something cold against my back and it makes a crinkling sound, so I sit up and grab whatever I was lying on.

It’s a piece of paper.




You should’ve listened when I told you to leave. It’s too late now.




I roll my eyes and wad up the note, before throwing it into the trashcan by my desk. I’m sure it was one of Jacqueline’s friends who left the note there, but I don’t care what any of those girls have to say. Even though tonight is a bad night, I know that I am meant to be here with the guys. A couple of mean teenage girls aren’t going to change my mind about that.

Tonight, I ran. I should’ve stayed down there, but I couldn’t be there for another minute. Next time, I vow to be stronger.

A few tears escape from my eyes, but I quickly wipe them away. I know if I allow myself to cry that the guys will know. They will come. They always feel my pain. So I try to shut it down and focus on other things.

My bedroom door opens and Damon walks through. He averts his eyes when he sees that I’m only wearing a bra and a thong, but he’s seen me in my bikini before which barely covers more.

“Sorry.” He is looking at his shoes.

“It’s okay.” I pat the bed next to me. “Come over.”

Damon shuts the door behind him and walks over to my bed, lying down beside me. He puts an arm around me and I rest my head on his chest.

“Are you okay?” His voice rumbles beneath me.

I sit up slightly so I can look at him and I intertwine our fingers. “I’m okay.”

He grins. “As beautiful as you looked in that dress tonight, you’re even more beautiful now.”

I laugh. “I’m half naked. Of course you think that.” I pull off his tie. “You are wearing entirely too many clothes.”

Damon gets up for a second and strips down to his boxers. It’s nothing I haven’t seen before—this is how he goes to bed every night. He used to wear sweatpants, but that didn’t last long. When he lies down, I snuggle up next to him, my skin against his.

Damon doesn’t expect anything. He never does. He takes whatever I give him and that’s it. It’s one of the reasons I love him. He’s patient with me and he never pushes me to make a decision regarding sex. Damon lets me set the pace and he never complains when I pull away after a heavy make out session. I’m sure he’s had many cold showers because of me.

Tonight, I feel really vulnerable and hurt. It would be easy to give myself to him now. I love the way his hands feel on my body. But there is still something holding me back from giving him everything. Maybe it’s the fact that there are two other guys involved. Who do I choose to give my virginity to? Ty got my first kiss, but I didn’t know then what I know now. I belong to them all. I want to give my virginity to them all. But I can only give it to one of them. I almost wish the guys would choose for me.

I rest my head on Damon’s chest, just listening to him breathe. I want more. I want so much more. But for now, this is enough. Just being with him. Just touching him. Just being comforted by him—it’s more than anything I ever dreamed of.










Friday, November 22

Homecoming.




Tonight is homecoming and I have three dates.

Three perfect men who are going to pick me up and take me to the dance.

It’s so weird to think about it. I’m going to be spending my evening dancing with my mates. I can’t think of a better way to spend my night.

Victoria is nice to me today. She actually took me to get my nails done and now she’s with me while I’m getting my hair and makeup done. She even went with me last month to pick out a dress.

Tonight, I feel like a princess.

The dress Victoria and I chose is perfect. It has an A-line skirt, which is my favorite. There are spaghetti straps and the neckline makes a V showing my curves, but not too much. My body is for my guys to see only. It’s a champagne color and has these gorgeous lace details. I’m excited for my guys to see me.

The dress is short, which is what I personally like to wear. Since I’m going to be dancing, I don’t want to wear a long dress. It’s warm in Vegas and I want to be able to focus on having a good time and not on the fact that I’m dragging my dress on the ground.

My hair is half up and half down. It’s curled into beautiful waves and I can’t help but feel pretty—beautiful even. My makeup is completely flawless, and I know I’ll probably end up sweating a lot of it off, but tonight is going to be fun.

I look at myself in the mirror once I’m ready and I feel blown away. Like, this girl in the mirror can’t be me. She’s so… pretty and confident.

“You look beautiful.” I meet Victoria’s eyes in the mirror and she’s grinning, like she’s proud of me.

“Thank you.”

“Your dates are waiting downstairs.”

My lips tile up at the thought of my mates.

My guys are waiting for me. And tonight, I truly look like a princess. Now it’s time to go blow their socks off.

I take a deep breath before leaving my room and heading down the hallway. I know that my guys will be standing at the bottom of the stairs waiting for me and I’m excited. My heart is racing with anticipation and I’m ready to see them. I’m ready to see the expressions on their faces. I’m ready to dance with them and kiss them.

I’m ready for…

Everything.

Tonight is the night that I want to lose my virginity. And I don’t know which guy it will be with, but I know that it will be perfect.

My mates are waiting at the bottom of the stairs. They look up at me when they hear me start walking down the stairs. I have to stop and just look at them before I continue. They truly take my breath away.

I descend and make my way into the open arms of Kade, enjoying his warm embrace as he kisses my cheek.

“Wow.”

Damon pulls me away from Kade and envelopes me in his arms.

“You look so amazing.” Damon’s words are but a whisper in my ear.

As soon as he lets go, Ty guides me into his arms and presses his lips to my forehead.

“Stunning.” He lets go and I take a step back.

All of my guys are looking at me like I’m the most beautiful girl in the world. And tonight, that is exactly how I feel.

“Pictures.” I hear Victoria behind us so I turn and see her carrying a camera down the stairs. I don’t know why it shocks me so much, but the last thing I expected was for Victoria to want to take pictures of us.

Still, we all pose in front of the stairs. She has me pose with each guy, by myself, and then she takes a bunch of all four of us. I’m actually really excited. I want these pictures hung up in my room. I have a ton of pictures of us on my phone, I’ve just never thought about printing them. That’s something I’m going to have to do.

After the pictures are done, the guys and I walk outside the front of the house and there is a limo sitting in the front of the large, circular drive. My jaw drops and I dart my gaze between the guys.

I’ve never ridden in a limo and, to be honest, I never imagined I would. The fact that they went out of their way to do this for me means everything.

I feel like I’m getting the cheesy high school homecoming experience and I love every single second of it. The only thing that’s different, is my homecoming isn’t going to end with me being felt up by a clumsy date. I’m going to homecoming with my mates. They are my forever.

When we get in the limo, we make toasts with champagne and we laugh and make jokes. It’s everything I wanted and more.

I feel so loved.




Dance.




I don’t know what I expected homecoming to be—maybe balloons and streamers and a mediocre DJ, but Dragon Academy goes all out. There is an ice sculpture, an amazing local band, and a beautiful chandelier hanging in the middle of the room. There are some people dancing, some talking, and others eating food. And it’s actually really beautiful.

“May I have this dance?” Kade holds out a hand to me and I grin, reaching to accept his offer.

“Of course.”

Kade is the first of the guys to ask me to dance, but I know I’ll have plenty of time to dance with the rest of them after.

The song that is playing is fast, but Kade doesn’t care. He pulls me close to him and we slow dance. It’s exactly what I want… what I need with him.

“I can’t get over how beautiful you look tonight.” His eyes never once leave mine. “I feel like the luckiest guy in the entire world.”

“I’m the lucky one.” I lick my lips. “I’m here with the guy I’m going to spend the rest of my life with. How can it get any better than that?”

Kade leans forward and kisses me slowly. We continue to dance and hold each other close as we kiss, and I feel so loved and cherished. I didn’t even realize it was possible to feel this way about somebody.

I’m in love with Kade. And I know this. I’ve known this for a while, I’ve just been too scared to tell him. But I will tell him. Tonight. It’s time.

I don’t even notice when the song changes, but Kade does. He backs away from me and sighs.

“The other guys want to dance too.”

I want that as well. I do. I’m sad my time with Kade is over, but I also want to make these memories with Damon and Ty. Damon is the one who strolls over and asks me for my second dance. I smile at Kade as he walks away, then I give Damon my full attention.

Damon and I get the most time together because we live in the same house, but I feel like I’m moving at the same pace with him as I am with Kade and Ty. I’m Damon’s first girlfriend and I was his first kiss, so we are moving slow. But I like it slow. I’m getting to know him. And I love the butterflies I get when we hold hands or when he smiles at me. I love the roller coaster feelings I experience when we kiss and when we touch.

“I can’t take my eyes off you.” Damon pulls me into his arms and we dance slowly. The song has slowed down, but it’s not a slow dance kind of song. I love that all the guys want to slow dance with me. “You are so beautiful.”

“Thank you. You’re… breathtaking. You look very handsome tonight.”

He grins. “Can I kiss you?”

“Of course,” I say. “You can kiss me anytime, Damon. You don’t have to ask permission.”

“I just didn’t want to overwhelm you with us.”

Damon is sweet. But he doesn’t realize I could never be overwhelmed by anything he did, at least not a bad overwhelmed. I am overwhelmed by his love for me every day, but that’s definitely a good thing.

Instead of responding, I stand on the tips of my toes. He still has to lean down to kiss me. Our lips meet and fireworks explode behind my closed eyes while butterflies take flight in my stomach. I’m… so… in love with this boy.

I run my fingers through his hair while we dance and kiss. I’m pretty sure the only reason I am still even dancing is because he is the one swaying us. I’ve long forgotten everything else but him.

When the song comes to an end, I’m equally sad and excited. Sad because my time with Damon is over, but excited because now I get to spend time with Ty.

I remember, when I first started dating these guys, I was so heartbroken over the thought of choosing just one of them. I’m so glad that I know I don’t have to choose. All of them are mine. Every single one of them. And even though my dance with Damon is over, I have forever with him. I have forever with all of them.

“Thank you for the dance.” I kiss Damon on the cheek as Ty walks up.

Ty is smirking. He’s always smirking—that’s just how he smiles. He always has this mischievous look in his eyes and I love that about him. He makes me feel so cherished and loved, but at the same time, he makes me feel desirable.

I am a little more reserved with Ty just because of his past relationships. I don’t care that he’s been with other girls, but I do worry I won’t live up to expectations he may have built up for me. Our kisses are always hot and leave me wanting more, but I’m scared for the more.

Just as Ty grabs my hands, there is an explosion of glass coming from the other side of the room. I see flames from the corner of my eye. People are running and screaming, but I have no idea what’s going on. Ty and Damon both grab onto my hand and we run to meet Kade. The three of us take off outside. I nearly trip over my heels, but Ty and Damon don’t let me fall.

“What’s going on?” I yell over the screams.

“I don’t know,” Damon answers. He, like me, looks like he’s in complete shock.

We hurry out to the parking lot just as a dragon swoops over the school. It’s breathing fire down on everybody in the parking lot. I am pushed to the ground, more than one guy covering my body with theirs. Once the fire stops, we get up and start running again.

This is terrifying.

We get into the back of our limo and Damon yells at the guy to drive.

I look back and see the dragon still terrorizing people as they run to their car.

“What’s going on?” I ask, still looking at the chaotic scene behind us.

“Don’t look at that.” Ty puts an arm around me and pulls me close to him so that I look forward instead of back. My heart is pounding so hard in my chest, and all I can do is hang on to him.

Now that we’ve left and we’re safe, my entire body is trembling. I cling to Ty, trying to just breathe.




The mountains.




After leaving homecoming, we make our way to Kade’s house and transfer into his SUV. I assume that we’re heading to my house, but we turn the opposite way instead. I don’t question it though. I trust my guys.

I’m sitting in the back with Ty, Damon and Kade are in the front. I’m sad that I never got to have my dance with Ty. I’m upset because my homecoming night was cut short. It was ruined. But by who?

“Who was that?” I break the silence in the car.

Damon turns around so he can look at me as he answers. “We don’t know.”

“But why would they attack a high school dance? It doesn’t even make sense.”

My question lingers in the air, but nobody says anything. Damon looks at Ty, like maybe they’re trying to figure out what to say. Tension crackles in the air, and I wonder what it is they’re hesitant to say.

“We think they were after you,” Ty says and blows out a breath. He reaches out and grabs onto my hand. His thumb rubs circles on the outside of my hand nearly making me forget what we’re even talking about.

“Why would they come after me?”

“Because you’re Regius Basilicus’s daughter.” The answer comes from Kade, who keeps his eyes on the road, but he does glance in the rearview mirror for a second to look at me.

“But I don’t even know my dad.” I shake my head, trying to process what they’re telling me.

Nobody says anything. Ty pulls me into his arms and holds onto me. I love having his arms around me. It makes me feel better. Despite all the chaos that is going on around us and despite the fact that somebody wants me dead, I feel safe. I know my guys will protect me.

When I look up, I see that there are no longer lights from the city. It’s dark and we’re in the middle of the desert on the interstate.

“Where are we going?” I ask.

“To the mountains.” Damon turns around to look at me. “My dad has a cabin that we go to for Thanksgiving every year. I thought we could head up early. Nobody knows about the cabin except for our families, and I figure it’s a good place to hide out for a while.”

A cabin in the mountains sounds great. Perfect, actually. It’ll be good to get away.

“I don’t have any clothes. Or even a toothbrush,” I point out.

“Anything you need is already there,” he assures me.

That’s definitely a relief.

The guys have thought of everything.

“Just rest.” Ty pulls me closer to him, so I rest my head on his chest. “We’ll wake you up when we get there.”




Happy.




I don’t know what I expected when Damon said we were going to a cabin in the mountains, but this definitely wasn’t it. I imagined a small cabin with a big open bottom and a loft on the top. What I didn’t expect was a freaking mansion. It reminds me of a nice hotel you’d see at a sky resort and not a home.

“This is insane.” My eyes widen as I look at the massive log cabin in front of me. I know I shouldn’t be surprised, but I am. It’s one thing to have a mansion in Vegas. It’s another to have a second home that is also so huge.

I know that Ty’s dad has a mansion on the beach in Laguna Beach. I just feel… poor.

I am poor.

My mom and I didn’t have a lot of money. We never hurt for anything, but we also didn’t have expensive cars or large houses. And even so, she abandoned me. I have nothing.

Some princess I am…

“We come here every Thanksgiving,” Damon says as he steps in beside me and puts his arm around my shoulders. “This is your home now, too.”

The thought overwhelms me.

“Come on.” Kade waves at me. “Let’s go inside.”

I look at Damon. “You coming?”

He shakes his head. “Ty and I are going to do some surveillance tonight, just to be safe. We don’t think we were followed, but we don’t want to take a chance when it comes to your safety.”

“Be careful.” I squeeze his hand and then focus on Ty. “Both of you. Don’t take risks, okay? I don’t know what I would do if something happened to you.”

Ty’s lips tilt up at my words. “Trust me, Reign. I’ve got this.”

I do trust them. Completely. But I also don’t want them to get hurt. I don’t want my mates to get hurt.

I eye Damon and Ty one last time before walking toward Kade. He takes my hand and we head inside the cabin together. I’m worried about them, but I also think we’re safe here.

“You think they’ll be okay?” I worry my lip, a sliver of anxiousness slipping through as we walk up the stairs toward the front door. Kade pulls keys out of his pocket.

I shouldn’t be surprised that he has a key to Damon’s dad’s cabin, but I am a little bit.

“They’ll be fine.” Kade opens the door, pushing it open. “You should know something about us, Reign. We’re strong. Really strong. Together, I’d say we’re unstoppable. You shouldn’t worry about them. They’ll be fine.”

I nod.

He’s right. They are strong. They’ve got this.

Kade walks inside first, tugging me along behind him. I think he goes first because he wants to check out the space and make sure it’s safe. When he turns on the light, I’m even more amazed at the sight in front of me.

For some reason, I expected the inside to be more like our home in Vegas, but it’s a lot different. Everything is very rustic and beautiful. It looks like a log cabin should—you know, if a log cab was ten thousand square feet.

There is a wooden staircase that leads up stairs where there is a balcony. From here, I can see that there are a total of four floors, which is insane. There is a chandelier hanging down, but it isn’t crystal like the one back home—it’s made out of antlers. I don’t know if the antlers are real and I’m not sure if I want to know.

“Do you want to go for a swim, or maybe take a dip in the hot tub?” Kade asks. “Or we could go to your room.”

I swallow hard. “Uh… my room is fine for now. I’m kinda tired. Maybe we can do the hot tub tomorrow.”

He grins. “Good choice.”

Kade and I walk up to the third floor where my room is. I didn’t expect my room to be anything special, but it’s actually decorated similarly to my room back home. I even have a fluffy, pink comforter.

“This is amazing.” I take off my heels, which are killing my feet, and put them down in the walk-in closet. I’m not surprised to see that I have a ton of clothes inside.

“Can I stay with you tonight?” Kade rubs the back of his neck and doesn’t make eye contact with me as he asks.

He’s…

Nervous?

Why is Kade nervous? He’s stayed with me many times and I’ve never had a problem with it.

“Of course.” I close the door to my closet and walk closer to him. “I don’t think I’d be able to sleep without you anyway.”

I’m still in my homecoming dress, but I don’t have the strength to put on pajamas right now. I just want to be close to Kade. I want to be close to all my guys. I step up to Kade and he wraps his arms around me. I lean into his chest and just let him embrace me. When I look up at him, he’s smiling down at me.

“What?” I ask.

He shakes his head. “Nothing, you’re just really beautiful.”

He’s told me before. In fact, he’s told me that tonight at least ten times, but it never gets old. He makes me feel so confident and so loved. It’s exactly what I need from our relationship.

“Will you kiss me?” I whisper. My heart is racing as I say the words. I don’t know why I’m nervous. We’ve kissed a hundred times, but tonight feels different. It feels… like the start of something incredible.

Kade kisses me gently at first. He runs his fingers through my hair and stops at the small of my back. I can tell he wants to go further, but he won’t do that until I make the first move. He won’t push me to do something that I’m not comfortable with. But tonight, I am tired of waiting.

I knew that I wanted to lose my virginity tonight, I just didn’t know that I would be losing it to Kade. It simply worked out this way. I only hope the others won’t be disappointed or jealous that I’m choosing him.

I moan against his lips. “Kade, I don’t want to stop.”

He doesn’t say or do anything for a solid three seconds. Then he asks, “Are you sure?”

The fact that he took the time to ask me if I’m sure in the middle of our heated make out session gives me the confidence to continue. I know that I’ve made the right decision.

“I’ve never been more sure of anything in my life.” My voice comes out breathless, but it’s fitting. Kade takes my breath away.

His lips press against mine once more and this time, he does slide his hands down further. He touches me everywhere. My body is throbbing and it feels like I’m on fire in the best possible way.

Kade’s hands alight on the straps of my dress and he pushes them off my shoulders. My dress falls to the ground. I’m a little nervous because I’m not wearing a bra. I couldn’t wear one with my dress. The only thing that’s keeping me from being naked is my thong, which isn’t covering much.

“Are you okay?” He presses his forehead against mine, breathing just as heavy as me.

“I’m just scared. What if you’re disappointed in the way I look?”

Kade’s eyes never leave mine. “You are beautiful, Reign Evermore. And I am so in love with you.”

He said the words I’ve been so longing to say to him.

“I love you too.”

Before the words are completely out of my mouth, Kade kisses me again. This time, he grabs onto my bottom and lifts me up. I wrap my legs around his waist and he carries me to the bed, gently laying me down.

“You have the most beautiful body.” His perfect lips are tilted up in a smile, his voice filled with awe. He skims his finger against my breast and my nipples tighten in response. I’ve never felt anything like this, and my insides flutter, but I know I don’t want to stop.

Kade takes his shirt off but leaves on his pants. I start to question it, but then I feel him tug on my underwear, pulling them off. I have no idea what he’s about to do, but I know I don’t want to speak because it might delay him.

“Is this okay?” He begins to rub his fingers between my legs.

As if I could answer him.

I just nod and focus on breathing.

Before I realize what’s happening, he replaces his fingers with his tongue and I squirm against the bed.

Nothing has ever felt this good.

I’ve touched myself in the past, always thinking about my mates. But even those times have nothing on what is happening right now. I know that Kade is a virgin, we’ve talked about it, but the things he does with his tongue is… magical.

I feel the anticipation building and I know what’s about the happen. It feels so good. I just want it to last forever.

With his mouth on me, I come and it’s… perfect.

“Are you okay?” Kade asks.

I nod. “Need more. Kade, I need you.”

His eyes grow dark and he stands up, quickly stripping off his pants and his underwear. His penis is hard and I’m curious, so I look. It’s bigger than I thought it would be. I reach my hang out and touch it. He moans, closing his eyes.

“Reign, you can’t do that. If you do, I’m not going to last long.” He grits his teeth. “I’m afraid I won’t last long anyway.”

I left go and grin. I love that I have this affect on him.

Kade climbs onto the bed and positions himself between my legs. He looks at me. I know he’s giving me the opportunity to tell him to stop. He would let me back out, even now. But I want this. I want this more than I want my next breath.

I nod, just once, but he knows exactly what I want. He begins to push inside me slowly.

I know that the first time hurts, so I am expecting the pinch that comes when he breaks my hymen. I expected it to be a lot worse than it was.

“I’m sorry.” Kade stops and rests his forehead against mine. “I’m so sorry.”

“Don’t stop.” I grind my hips, trying to get him to go all the way inside of me.

It takes Kade a few tries just because he’s so big and it’s my first time, but eventually he pushes all the way inside and I feel so full.

Kade moves, grinding against me. He moves slow at first but eventually he picks up the pace. Thrusts harder. Faster. The delicious friction pulls a moan from my lips. I feel… amazing. Better than I ever thought possible. And despite the fact that I’ve already had an orgasm, I feel another one building.

He kisses me while he slides in and out. My stomach clenches as the feeling builds, and with hips lips against mine, I soar over the edge. I can feel him pulsing inside and I know he must have came at the same time. Kade leans his forehead against mine, breathing heavy.

“Are you okay?” he asks as he tries to catch his breath.

He’s so sweet.

“That was incredible,” I gasp out.

“Yeah, it was.”

A smile curls my lips and I raise my head to peer into his eyes. “Do you... think we can do that again soon?”

He laughs. “Definitely.”

Kade lies on top of me for a moment longer before he gets up and heads into the bathroom. A minute later he returns with a rag. He cleans me up, which is the sweetest thing ever.

“I think we need to change the sheets.” I look down at the smear of blood that stained the sheets. My cheeks heat and my skin flushes pink. I’m a little embarrassed that whoever washes these sheets is going to know exactly what Kade and I did.

Actually… maybe I should just throw them away. I’m not sure we can even get the stain out of them.

“You go get a shower,” Kade says in a soft tone. “I’ll change the sheets.”

I sit up, gently kissing him on the lips. “Thank you for everything. That was perfect.”

He grins and I can’t help but feel a rightness about what just happened.

I’m so happy I feel like I could burst.

I’m officially not a virgin anymore.










Saturday, November 23

So happy.




When I wake up on Saturday morning, I am elated. I don’t think I’ve ever felt so… happy. Or complete.

I expect to be sore, but I’m not. Not at all. I’m thinking that it might have something to do with the fact that I’m half-dragon. I know we heal quickly. Damon cut himself with a knife while cutting vegetables one time and I literally watched his wound seal itself up right in front of me. It was incredible.

I open my eyes and realize Kade isn’t in the bed with me. Instead, Damon is there. I’m a little bummed that Kade isn’t with me after what happened last night, but I know the guys had to take turns sleeping and I’m glad Damon is with me nonetheless.

I kiss Damon on the cheek. He doesn’t even stir, so I know he must be tired. I get up and head downstairs in this massive house. I’m wearing one of Kade’s shirts, which is more of a dress on me, but I’m not ready to get dressed yet.

After last night, I didn’t expect to feel so different, but I do. I feel like absolutely everything has changed now.

Part of me is worried. What if Damon or Ty is mad that I chose Kade first? I mean, it’s not like I meant to choose him first. I just… I was ready and it just happened to be with Kade first. I don’t know if I’m ready for that step with them just yet. I just know I was ready with Kade.

Uh, this is way too complicated.

When I get downstairs, I go towards the smell of bacon cooking. It must be either Ty or Kade cooking because nobody else is here. Our families are supposed to come later tonight, but they won’t be here for a while.

Kade is standing in the kitchen by the stove. He’s cooking breakfast and he has a huge smile on his face.

He is so handsome, even with his hark sticking up all over the place from sleeping.

You’re not so bad yourself.

He says the words, but his lips don’t move.

I stare at him, raising an eyebrow.

What the heck?

Am I going crazy? I must be. I’m literally hearing voices in my head.

“You’re not going crazy.” Kade says it out loud this time.

I walk closer to him and lean against the counter while I wait for an explanation.

“Last night, when we…” His voice trails off and his cheeks turn pink. He clears his throat. “We completed the mate bond, which linked our minds together. Not just our minds, but our bodies and our emotions. I’ll be able to feel what you feel on a deeper level than before. I’ll know when you’re happy or sad. I will know when you’re hurting.”

That doesn’t sound so bad.

“But you’re in my mind,” I say. “Is there a way to block that? Because I don’t always want you to know what I’m thinking.”

I already know I’m going to think embarrassing things.

Like… that I already want to have sex with him again, because I do. I have a feeling I’m going to think about that a lot.

My face grows warm as I realize that he can hear me.

He flips over an egg, his own face is red.

Yep, he definitely heard.

He clears his throat. “Just imagine a wall around your thoughts.”

“That’s it?”

He nods.

“Do I have to imagine this wall all the time?”

“No. That will block your thoughts from me all the time unless you want me to hear them,” he explains. “If you want to open our mind links, you just imagine the wall disappearing.”

“Hmm… that’s easy.”

I imagine the wall around my mind, like he said.

Then, I can’t help it, my mind goes to a dirty place. I imagine him last night. And I think about the way he made me feel. He doesn’t even blink, so I know it worked. I really did block him.

Good.

I like having Kade in my head, I do. I just… I do need some privacy. Especially considering Kade isn’t my only boyfriend. What if I’m thinking about Damon intimately and Kade overhears my thoughts? It’s one thing to know your girlfriend is dating two other guys, it’s another to see her thinking about sex with another guy.

“Do you want some food?” Kade asks.

I look up and see him holding out a plate. There’s bacon, eggs, and toast with butter on it.

“Thank you.” I take the plate from him and sit at the bar while he continues to cook. “I didn’t know you could cook.”

“I’m okay at it.” He shrugs, cracking more eggs to put in the pan. “My dads thought it was important for me to know how to cook for my mate.”

“I’ll have to thank them when I see them.”

He grins. “How are you feeling this morning? Are you sore?”

I shake my head. “No. Is that a dragon thing? Because I’m not sore at all.”

“I think it’s a dragon thing, but I’m not certain. I’ve never… I mean, you’re my first. And my dads and I talk about sex, but they’ve never gone into details about that part.” His face is red as he says it. He looks up at me and smiles. “Last night was everything to me. You are everything to me.”

I’m unable to stop myself from smiling. “Thank you, Kade. Last night was amazing for me too. You made me feel so comfortable and loved. It’s all I could ever ask for.”

“Good,” he says.

“Is it normal that it’s all I can think about now?” I lower my head, letting my hair make a curtain around my face. I really don’t want to look at him while I ask this question. “I mean, I feel like I will never get tired of that.”

“It’s normal for a teenage boy.” He laughs. “I don’t know. I think with you it might be a succubus thing. You’ve never made that move before, but now that you have, you crave it.”

I nod.

Right.

I forgot about that.

“Half of me is a sex crazed demon. That’s great.” My voice sounds bitter, even to my own ears.

“You’re not a demon.” Kade flips over the eggs and looks at me. “And the sex crazed part is not a bad thing. Not when you have three mates who adore you.”

My mouth falls open. “And you’re okay with me doing what we did last night with Damon and Ty? Because if you any other girl tried to do that to you I’d literally rip their face off.”

Kade laughs. “But you’re not just mine. You’re theirs too. If any guy besides Damon or Ty tried, I would also rip their face off.”

I grin.

As crazy as it sounds, I’m starting to believe the guys when they say they won’t get jealous.

We all belong together.

It just feels right.




Jealous.




The guys still don’t know about Kade and me. I’m not sure how to bring the subject up, so I don’t. I’m not trying to hide it from them, I would never do that, but I also don’t want to hurt their feelings. I did choose Kade, just like I chose to give my first kiss to Ty.

Nobody was jealous then… when I kissed Ty, all the guys seemed fine. Certainly this will be the same way.

We all go into the theater room together to watch a movie. I still can’t believe our cabin in the mountains has a theater room, but then again, this place is massive. I found out it has an in ground pool inside. It’s heated too, since it is a little cold up here. There are also two hot tubs which is awesome. I want to check out the hot tub later. Maybe with Kade again.

Kade looks over at me and grins.

Wait.

I thought I blocked him from reading my thoughts.

“You look confused,” Kade says.

“A little. I thought I blocked you from reading my thoughts.”

“I can still feel your emotions.”

My face grows warm.

Ah, so he knew that I wanted to jump his bones. That’s great. I wonder if there is a way to block that.

“Wait. You two completed the mate bond?” Damon is frowning. “When did that happen?”

“Last night.” I bite my lip as I look at him, waiting for his reaction. “I didn’t really plan on it happening. It just did.”

“You didn’t tell us you were ready.” Ty’s face is paler than I’ve ever seen it. He looks like he’s just seen a ghost or something.

I look between Ty and Damon. Both of them are wearing similar, hurt expressions.

Damon has his head down, almost looking like he’s defeated and Ty has a fist clenched at his chest, like he’s in pain. All the elation that I felt is gone. Now, I feel sick to my stomach.

Did I make a mistake last night?

Last night was perfect—more than anything I could ever dream of. But now, looking at these two guys, I feel so sick thinking that I hurt them.

“Stop it. You hurting her a lot.” Kade’s voice is tight and a vein in his neck is popping out. He’s mad. Pissed. I’ve never seen him like that before. Kade is always the calm one. He thinks things through and never acts rash.

I blink and a few tears escape from my eyes. “I didn’t mean to hurt you guys. I just… I was ready. And Kade was there. I didn’t do it to hurt you. I did it because I wanted to. I didn’t know that it would cause a problem. I thought… I thought this is what we were meant to do. I thought that the four of us were going to be together forever. I didn’t know that sex wasn’t supposed to happen.”

“It does happen.” Damon takes a step closer to me. “I’m sorry. I was just jealous that you chose Kade before me.”

I nod, not knowing what to say.

I get it. I’d be jealous too. It just kills me to know that I hurt these guys. They mean so much to me.

Now, my perfect night is ruined. What I thought was everything has now turned into drama. And I hate it. Part of me resents them for taking that away from me and I hate that I feel the way.

I turn away from the guys and run to my room on the third floor. I just need a minute to cry and feel all the things I need to feel without them being there. I don’t want them to feel guilty for feeling the way they did. Not when I understand so deeply why they feel that way. They can’t help it.

When I get to my room, I shut the door and lock it behind me. I don’t want anybody to come in here. I just… I need a minute to myself. I hope the guys can understand that. I go over to my bed and lie down. Pulling my knees to my chest I hug them against me as I cry.

I hate crying. I always have and probably always will.

This is everything I feared—jealousy. I wondered why the guys weren’t jealous. I mean, it seemed too good to be true, right? That these three guys that I had such intense feelings for wouldn’t be jealous of each other. Now I know the truth. They are jealous. Maybe they thought they weren’t for a while, but now they can’t hide the truth. Not since Kade and I did what we did.

There’s a knock on the door but I ignore it, squeezing my legs tighter.

Last night was so amazing. I was ready to take that step with Kade and I thought I had no regrets. Everything seemed so perfect. He told me he loved me and I told him the same. I had been feeling it for such a long time and it was nice to admit it out loud. I wanted to show him exactly how much I love him. It doesn’t mean that I love Ty and Damon any less than Kade, it just happened with Kade. The time was right. And I know the time will come with Damon and Ty too.

Or it would have.

Now they probably don’t want anything to do with me and I can’t even be mad about it because I understand. They deserve so much better than me. All of them do. They deserve better than sharing me.

The door bursts open but I don’t even look to see who came in. I’m not even surprised that they broke my door down. I just can’t stand to look at them right now. It’s too much.

I feel the bed dip down behind me and I watch as Damon gets on the bed in front of me. Arms from behind me wrap around me and pull me close and I know it’s Ty. Kade isn’t in here, which I respect. I’m glad he’s giving me this time with Ty and Damon.

“I’m sorry.” Damon’s voice is tight and he has tears in his eyes as he looks at me. “I shouldn’t have gotten jealous. I knew better. I was just surprised. Part of me thought you would choose me first. I mean… we live together and sleep together almost every night. It kills me sometimes to not touch you. You’re gorgeous and you deserve so much better than me.”

I shake my head, tears flowing even harder at his words. “Damon, you deserve better than me. You deserve to have a girl that is fully yours. Me… I will never belong to just you. My heart is split between three guys. I can never give you what you need.”

“You are what I need.” He wipes the tears from under my eyes. “I had a moment and I am so sorry that I did. I was being stupid.”

Ty squeezes me tighter. “I was too. I’m sorry, Reign.”

“Where do we go from here?” I ask, scared to know what the answer is going to be.

“We go downstairs.” Damon rubs his hand along my bare thigh. “And we finish the movie we started. And we forget that Ty and I were jealous idiots.”

“What he said,” Ty says.

I want to look at Ty, but if I did, I’d have to move and I rather like it when he has his arms around me like this.

“You promise not to be jealous anymore?” I’m looking at Damon, but the question is for both of them.

“Promise.”

“Promise.”

I smile, despite the tears.

With Damon in front of me and Ty behind me, I wonder if I could ever have sex with more than one of them at once, but that’s crazy, right?

Yep, definitely the succubus in me talking.

I clear my throat. “Let’s go downstairs.”

Maybe someday I’ll have that conversation with them, but definitely not yet.




Hurting.




I watch the rest of the movie with the guys, but something has shifted between us. What happened with Kade changed the dynamics of the group and I’m a little scared about what exactly that means.

Kade’s family arrives tonight. Damon’s dad, my aunt, and Ty’s family will be arriving sometime between now and Thanksgiving.

I’m glad Kade’s family is here. I really love his mom and dads. They’re all pretty great. I love seeing the relationship they have. It gives me hope for what could be with my mates.

I know the guys apologized for being jealous. And I thought at the time things were good, but Ty and Damon have been quiet and I know that they’re more bothered by what happened than they let on.

Kade, however, is on cloud nine. He’s all smiles and he has offered me reassurances of his love. He’s told me a few times today that he loves me and I always tell him back. What happened with Ty and Damon doesn’t lessen my love for Kade. And even with them acting however they’re acting, I’m still happy that I did what I did with Kade last night. I can’t bring myself to regret it because it was perfect.

Before dinner, Kade drags me to my room and kisses me hard against the wall. My body is throbbing and I want him. But before I can even attempt to put the moves on him, my door opens. I look over to see Damon walk in. He looks a little surprised to see me and Kade with our bodies pressed against each other, but it’s not the first time he’s seen me kiss another guy.

“Dinner is ready.” Damon is looking away when he says it and my chest hurts.

He can’t even look at me.

He turns and walks out of the room and I’m in shock.

Kade doesn’t say anything. He just puts his arms around me and kisses my forehead. Of course he knows exactly what I need right now. He knows exactly what I’m feeling.

“I don’t regret what we did.” I need to tell Kade because I need him to know these feelings of guilt aren’t because of what we did. “Last night was perfect. I just worry that I ruined things between Damon, Ty, and me.”

“Things will work out the way they’re supposed to.”

I hug him tighter against me. It’s then that I feel something hard against my stomach. I pull back and look at Kade with one eyebrow raised.

“What? You’re a good kisser and you left me wanting more.” He smirks.

“I so want more, but not when your parents are downstairs expecting us to be coming down for dinner.” The mere thought of his parents knowing I’m having sex with their son is completely mortifying.

“Later,” he promises.

“Later.”

Because now that I’ve gotten a taste of this boy, I can’t get enough.

Kade and I head downstairs. He holds my hand. It’s such a small gesture, but it’s exactly what I need right now. I still need the small things, like holding hands and making out. I like the build up.

I just wish I knew what to do about Ty and Damon.

Maybe I should ask Kade’s mom. She’s been through this. But the thought of asking her sex advice is a little intimidating. I mean… I gave her son my virginity last night. That’s not something I know how to subtly bring up.

“I love you.” Kade squeezes my hand.

“I love you too.” I can’t stop myself from smiling.

I don’t think I will ever get tired of hearing those words from him. Or saying them. It feels good to admit how I feel out loud. It makes me excited for the time when I can finally be honest with Damon and Ty.

“Kade, you know that I love them too, right?” I have to ask. I have to let me know.

“I do know that.” Kade’s voice doesn’t waver at all and I don’t feel any jealous from him. Only… contentment. “I promise you, when you complete the mate bond with them, I won’t be jealous. They’re your mates too.”

I grin.

He’s fully telling me the truth right now and I can feel it.

“Thank you for that.” I lean on him as we walk into the dining room.

Kade is my rock right now and I need that from him. I feel closer to him than ever and not just because of the sex.

Kade pulls a chair out for me right beside Ty. I sit down and Kade sits on the other side of me. Ty gives me a tight smile, but it doesn’t quite reach his eyes. My stomach clenches because I know that I’m the reason for his pain. I force myself to smile back.

Damon is sitting by Ty and I wave at him. He does smile at me. I feel like he has accepted what happened a little more than Ty has. Ty is struggling and I know that I need to talk to him about it, but I just can’t right now. I’m kind of mad at him for putting me in this position.

“Did something happen?” Jordan asks.

Jordan is one of Kade’s four dads. He’s busy a lot, but he’s a super nice guy. All of his dads are, to be honest. I love Kade’s family. I often find myself wishing I could move in with them. Their house feels like home to me. Maybe I can spend more nights at Kade’s house.

Nobody says anything. It’s actually kind of awkward. I wonder if I should say something, but what would I say? I had sex with your son and now my other mates are jealous?

Kade clears his throat. “Reign and I completed the mate bond.”

My face grows warm at his confession.

“That’s excellent, son,” Pierce says.

“I’m so happy for you.” Thalia grins at her son. I can tell she is genuinely proud for him.

I feel a little awkward because we all know what completing the mate bond means. But at the same time, it feels good to know that they’re happy their son has me as his mate. It’s a bond that cannot be unbroken now that we’ve completed it.

Actually, I don’t think it could be broken before, but especially now.

I know dragons mate forever. I’m only eighteen and that should scare me, but it doesn’t. It comforts me.

Ty stays silent beside me, so I reach over to touch him. I want to comfort him, so I grab his leg, but he pulls away. It hurts so bad that it takes my breath away.

Why is Ty acting like this?

He stands up from the table. “I’m not feel very good. I’m going to head to bed early.”

He leaves the room without another word and a silence falls around the table. Nobody says anything about what just happened and I’m glad for that. I’m just really hurt.

Luckily, Kade’s dads are amazing and change the subject to other things. I’m not even sure what they’re saying because I’m in my own world.

I’m hurting because Ty is hurting. I didn’t mean to hurt him.

I don’t know how to make this better.










Sunday, November 24

Weird fetish.




When I wake up on Sunday morning, Damon and Kade are in bed with me, but Ty is nowhere to be seen. Part of me is giddy to wake up with these two gorgeous men, but the other part of me is heartbroken that Ty isn’t here.

We don’t get as much time together as I want. We’re still in high school, so we have obligations at school and we live in different houses. I feel like Ty and I should take advantage of these moments when we’re together.

I get up and take a shower, leaving Damon and Kade asleep in the bed.

I am hurting over this situation with Ty and I know that I need to talk to him. I know he must be hurting just as bad as I am right now. I hate that he’s put me in this position where I have to feel guilty over what happened with Kade.

Friday night with Kade was incredible. I’ve never felt so loved. And I wish Ty hadn’t tainted that memory for me.

I need to fix this.

I focus on getting ready for the day though. I finish my shower, I blow dry my hair and straighten it, I brush my teeth, and I fix my makeup. I get dressed for the day, keeping on more casual clothes since we’re just hanging out at home anyway.

When I walk out of the bathroom, Kade is no longer in the bed. Damon is sitting up, looking like he just woke up. He probably did.

Damon likes to sleep in. I love our Saturday mornings that we spend cuddling in bed. It’s one of my favorite things to do when we’re home.

“Good morning.” I grin at him.

“Hey.” He stretched and smiles.

He’s so adorable.

“Thank you for being so understanding about everything.” I sit down on the bed and look at him. “With the whole Kade thing.”

“I’m patient.” He reaches out and grabs my hand. “When the time is right for us, it will happen. I’m not going to push you just because you took the step with Kade. Even if it takes a while for us to get there, I will wait.”

I smile, loving his words.

I won’t make Damon wait long, but knowing that he is willing to wait means everything to me.

Now I just need to figure out what to do about Ty.

Damon must know what’s on my mind because he pulls me in for a hug.

“Be firm but gentle with him,” Damon whispers.

How can one be firm and gentle at the same time?

I do take his words to heart though. Damon has known Ty his whole life. They’ve been friends, knowing that one day they would share a mate. I can’t even imagine what they would feel like to be waiting for a mate that you know you have to share with your two best friends.

Ty is the only one of my guys that isn’t a virgin. Well, I guess Kade isn’t now. But Damon and Kade didn’t date before me. They waited for me. Ty didn’t. And I don’t hold that against him at all. I think Ty does have a hard time with his past though. Today, I really just want to reassure him of us and I want him to know that I do want him as a mate.

I leave my room and walk toward Ty’s. His room is just down the hall from mine.

I’m nervous about seeing him. I didn’t realize just how much me being intimate with Kade would hurt him. And while I thought we really did work things out yesterday, I guess it really was Damon doing the talking. I should have taken the time to talk with Ty alone too.

I knock on his door and he yells for me to come in. I wipe my palms on my jean shorts before I open the door.

Ty is lying on his bed and doesn’t even look at me when I walk inside. He’s on his back, staring at the ceiling. It’s a little disheartening to see it, but I push forward regardless. I shut the door behind me and go lie on the bed beside him. He does put his arm around me and pull me close. I lay my head on his chest and hold onto his hand. He doesn’t say anything and I don’t either. We just lie there and enjoy being with each other. This would be actually really nice if I wasn’t about to have such a hard conversation with him.

He kisses my forehead and I relax against him more.

I know we can get through this. We will get through this.

“I’m sorry.” My voice breaks as I say it and the tears start to flow. I didn’t want to cry, but I can’t help it. It hurts me so deeply to know that I have hurt Ty. That’s the very last thing that I wanted.

“Don’t cry.” Ty’s voice is tight and he pulls me closer, stroking my hair with one of this hands. “I can’t stand it when you cry. It kills me.”

“I hurt you.”

Saying those words out loud, admitting them… it’s a lot. I am so mad at myself. But I’m also a little mad at Ty. He has told me so many times that he’s okay with this—that he is okay with sharing me with my other mates. Now, I doubt that. Is he really okay with it?

“I just… I don’t deserve you, Reign.” His voice breaks.

I look up at him. “What do you mean you don’t deserve me? It’s me who doesn’t deserve you.” I close my eyes and shake my head, unable to believe his words. “I look at you and I see this incredible man who deserves so much more than what I can give you.”

“Reign, you give me everything.” Ty’s eyes are wide and he’s looking at me like he can’t believe the words that are coming out of my mouth. “I didn’t honor you before I met you. I was with these other girls and I spend every single day in misery, wishing I had waited for you.”

“Those other girls don’t matter.” I sit up so I can fully look him in the eyes. I need him to understand this. “You may have given your body to other girls before me, but I am the one you’re giving your heart to. I’m the one you’re going to spend the rest of your life with. So what you made some dumb mistakes before we met. I’m in front of you telling you that it doesn’t matter to me. I love you regardless.”

Ty’s mouth falls open and he looks at me like…

Like he’s looking at the girl he loves.

“I love you too.”

Oh. I guess I did just tell him that I love him. And I mean the words. I completely mean them. Ty is my life now.

“Are you mad that I completed the mate bond with Kade before you?” I pick at the blanket. I have to know how he feels if there is going to be a chance of us moving forward.

“I’m not mad.” He licks his lips and shakes his head. “I guess… I feel like I wasn’t worthy to be the one you chose first.”

“Me mating with him first is not me saying that he’s more important than you.” I bite my lip. “Okay, I want to be honest with you right now. There is something I am a little scared to admit to you.”

“What?” Ty puts his hands on the side of my face. “You can be honest with me. Always.”

“I’m scared that I won’t be good at sex. With Kade and Damon, we’re kind of all figuring the whole thing out. But with you… you know what you want and you’re a very sexual guy.” I look at him, trying to be honest. I want him to know where we stand. “What if you have to spend the rest of your life with somebody who sucks at sex?”

He laughs. “First of all, I don’t think it’s possible for you to not be good at sex, simply because I love you so much. Second, if you’re that bad, I will teach you a few things. It’s not like it’s something that you will never improve at. And third, you’re a succubus. You’re a supernatural being that literally feeds off sexual energy. You have nothing to worry about. Plus, Kade talked to Damon and me about it and he was completely blown away by you.”

“He talked to you?” My mouth opens wide at his admission.

“We talk about you a lot.” He shrugs. “Plus, we’re best friends. Of course we’re going to talk about sex.”

I don’t know why, but I like the idea of my mates talking about this kind of stuff. It warms my heart and it makes me feel giddy.

“Do you think…” I pause, biting my lip.

No. I can’t ask that.

“Do I think what?”

Now I’m too embarrassed to ask.

“Come on, Reign. Don’t leave me hanging.” He smirks at me and I realize he could get me to say anything to him.

“This question might be weird, but after I get comfortable with everybody, do you think we could ever have sex together? Like… as in more than just two of us.” My face grows warm and I look down to avoid making eye contact.

Why did I just ask that?

He’s going to think I’ve got some weird fetish where I want to have a threesome—or a foursome.

“Reign, I would love that.”

I can hear his smile in his voice, so I look up to see a huge smile on his face.

“But I want you all to myself the first time,” he says.

I nod, taking a deep breath. “Yeah, I want that too.”

Life with my mates is certainly going to be interesting.










Thursday, November 28

Safe?




It’s Thanksgiving today and I can’t help but feel like I have so much more to be thankful for today than I ever have before. I have three mates who all love me very much and I feel so lucky.

The guys and I have been having fun the past few days. We’ve been swimming a lot, watching movies and hanging out in the hot tub. I’m getting a little stir crazy from being inside the cabin so much and, as crazy as it sounds, I’m ready to get back to Vegas. I’m even ready to get back to school if it means leaving this cabin.

One thing that I like very much about this cabin is the physical relationship that Kade and I now have. It seems that I can’t keep my hands off him and every time we’re alone I show him just how much I want him. It’s like what we did has woken up the succubus in me and sex is always on my mind. I love it and hate it all at the same time.

I get ready for Thanksgiving dinner with the family. Everybody is here now and so the house is full. I love it.

Thanksgiving dinner, however, is a very dressy occasion. I guess Victoria wants pictures, so I have to fix my hair and wear a dress. It’s funny how different her traditions are from my traditions back home. My mom and I would always eat Chinese food in our sweatpants and watch reality TV. I miss that, but I also love the family I have here and I’m excited about all the new traditions I’m making.

There is a knock on my door as I’m curling my hair. I yell for whoever is there to come in, thinking it’s probably Damon, Ty, or Kade. But it’s not. It’s Victoria. She’s probably here to approve my outfit choice. She must approve of it because she smiles at me, which is a rare thing for her.

“Hey. You look lovely.”

“Thanks. So do you,” I say.

And she does.

Victoria looks young enough to pass for my older sister, but definitely not my aunt. She’s gorgeous in her long evening gown.

She clears her throat. “I wanted to talk to you. I, um… I overheard Thalia Norwood talking about how you and Kade have completed the mate bond.”

My face grows warm.

Oh, gosh.

Is she really talking to me about this.

I turn off my curling iron and spray my hair lightly with hair spray.

“Yeah. We did.” I try to keep my response as nonchalant as possible.

“I don’t know what your mother talked to you about when it comes to sex.” Victoria takes a deep breath. “You know that succubus can get pregnant the same way as humans, right?”

I literally wish the floor would swallow me.

This is so awkward.

“I’m on the pill.” I play with the ends of my hair, still not wanting to look her in the eyes. “I take it every single morning with my breakfast, so there is no need to worry about that.”

“You know the pill isn’t one hundred percent effective, right? Things can still happen.”

I nod. “I mean, it’s rare, but I know that things can still happen. I’m not worried though. As long as I take the pill regularly, I shouldn’t have any problems.”

“If anything does happens, you know you can come to me.”

I wasn’t expecting that, but it’s nice to know I can count on my aunt if I need her.

“Yep.” I look up at her and see that she’s also avoiding looking at me.

She stands there a moment longer. “Okay, well, nice talk.”

Victoria turns and walks out of the room and I stand there, looking at the closed door.

Oh. My. Word. That was awkward.

My aunt just gave me the sex talk.

I shake my head, trying to clear my head of what just happened. I never, ever want to think of that again.

I turn and study myself in the mirror. My hair is really pretty today. I have it curled the same way I fix my hair often, but the waves are perfect today. I often have good hair days, which I know now is because I’m a succubus. But today is an extra good day. My dress is cute and I feel pretty in it. I’m excited for the guys to see. I run my hands over the tulle skirt.

There is another knock on the door. This time, they don’t wait for me to say come in, they just enter. Of course my guys don’t wait for me to ask them to come in. They barge in. And I wouldn’t want it any other way.

Ty strolls through the door in gray slacks and a matching vest. He’s wearing a black tie. He looks so handsome. I notice his pants are a little tight, showing off the shape of his butt.

Ty has a nice butt and I’m not ashamed to check out my mate.

“You look beautiful.” Ty is grinning and I feel his words keep within my soul. I know that we haven’t completed our mate bond yet, but our bond gets stronger every single day. I’m definitely more in tune to his feelings now than I was before.

“Thanks.”

“Why are your cheeks pink?” He tilts his head to the side as he studies me.

I cast my gaze down. “Um… well…” I look back up, trying to be brave. He’s my mate. I can be honest with him. “Victoria was just in here giving me the safe sex talk. It was kind of awkward.”

“Ah.” He nods. “I suppose that’s important.”

“How long can shifters have kids?” I ask. “I mean, I know we live a long time. Is there a time limit on that?”

“No.” He pauses. “Well, I mean, I suppose every girl has her limits, but it doesn’t come for at least a thousand years. But most shifters don’t wait to have kids. My parents got pregnant with me a few months after they met. Dragons are rare. We do everything we can to keep our lines going.”

“Yeah, but I’m a teenager still. And the four of us haven’t even talked about that yet.” I shake my head. “I want kids someday, but not for a long time.”

“I’m glad you want to wait. I don’t want to sound like I’m ungrateful to our kind. I know that we’re on the verge of extinction, but I still don’t want to be a teenage dad.”

At least we’re on the same page with that.

“So, you’re being safe?” Ty asks.

“You know, you’re the only one who has asked me.” I try and think of anytime it’s been brought up between Kade and me, but I can’t remember once.

“Kade doesn’t use a condom?”

I shake my head. “I’m on birth control.”

“But he doesn’t know that.” Ty rolls his eyes. “I have a lot to teach Kade and Damon.”

My face grows warm again.

“We should head down for dinner.” Ty holds out a hand for me, so I grab onto it and allow him to lead me downstairs.

I never thought I’d say this, but I think Ty might be the most responsible one of us all.




Not rushing.




During dinner, Victoria takes a hundred pictures. Then Thalia wants pictures. Then Gloria, Ty’s mom, wants to take pictures. So I’m glad Thanksgiving dinner isn’t just us wearing pajamas like it would’ve been with my mom because we are going to have amazing photos to look back on.

As soon as dinner is over, the guys and I change out of our dressy clothes and put on PJs. We watch a movie in the theater room. Mostly, it’s just an excuse to cuddle and make out with my guys.

After that, Kade and Ty want to ‘let their dragon out.’ I’m still shocked sometimes that my boyfriends can turn into dragons. Damon opts to stay with me even though I told him he should go. We head to my room to hang out on my bed while we wait for the others to come back. They said not to wait up for them, so I think it will be a while.

“It’s so cool that you can turn into a dragon.” I pull all of my hair up into a messy bun on the top of my head, securing it with a rubber band.

“You’ll be able to soon.”

I walk over to my bed, where Damon is spread out. “We don’t know that for sure.”

This is something I’ve been nervous about. What happens if I hit my nineteenth birthday and I can’t shift into a dragon? How am I supposed to rule these people someday if I can’t shift? And my guys… will they be disappointed? Will they hate me?

Damon grabs me by my hips and pulls me onto the bed with him. I squeal as I fall and end up landing halfway on top of him. He pulls me to his side, keeping his arms around me, and I cuddle into him.

“What brought a frown to your face?” Damon’s thumb traces the side of my lips.

“Nothing.” I heave out a sigh. “Just… what if I can’t shift?”

“You’ll be able to,” he insists. All the guys insist when we have this conversation.

I put my head against his chest, not wanting to look him in the eyes. “But what if I can’t? Will you still like me?”

Damon nudges my head so I will look at him. He puts a hand to the side of my face and gently caresses my cheek.

“It doesn’t matter if you’re more succubus than dragon. It didn’t matter to me when I thought you were fully succubus and had no idea you were part dragon. I adore you, Reign.”

I can’t stop from smiling.

Gah, Damon Arrington has my heart.

I lean closer to him and I press my lips against his.

How does he always know exactly what to say to cheer me up? How can he so easily make me feel like I’m the only girl in the world? He makes me feel so loved and cherished. What more could I want from a mate?

Damon deepens the kiss.

Us kissing in bed is nothing new. We do this often. The only thing that is different now is that I’ve been with Kade and I know what it feels like to be intimate with somebody I love. Even though Damon and I haven’t spoken the words out loud, I know it’s true. We love each other. And my body does want me to complete the mate bond. The succubus in me is hungry.

At the same time, I do have to sort out what I want from what my succubus wants, which is very hard to do when Damon’s lips are on mine.

Damon lifts me and sits me down on top of him. I can feel his hard length press against me which only makes me want him more. I run my hands through his hair.

The position we’re in isn’t anything new. I’ve kissed him on his lap several times. But this time, I grind my hips against his. He moans against my mouth.

My body is on fire.

I want more.

So much more.

I am very much having problems telling which is my emotions and which is the succubus within. Am I really ready to take this step with Damon? I’m not one hundred percent certain. And until I am, I don’t think I want to take this step.

I pull away from his lips, both of us breathing heavy.

“We have to stop.” My voice is low and even I can hear the desire in it.

“Okay.” He pulls me off his lap so that I’m beside him and he just breathes slowly.

I feel so bad. I know Damon is very turned on and I know he is ready for more. I should be, right? I went all the way with Kade, so what’s holding me back from doing the same with Damon? Why can’t I just give myself to him? I love him with all my heart. So why can’t I just do this?

Still, I know it will be better if we wait until I’m ready.

“Are you mad?” I bite my lip as I wait for his answer. I wouldn’t blame him if he were mad at me.

“Why would I be mad?” He turns and looks at me with his gorgeous, dark brown eyes and I swear my heart skips a beat. How is it possible for him to be so beautiful?

“Because I stopped us.”

“I’m okay with waiting.” He leans closer and kisses me on the lips. Just a peck, but it’s perfect. “I will wait as long as you need to. I’m not rushing you. Our relationship is separate from the other guys. Just because you completed the mate bond with Kade doesn’t mean we have to complete our bond right away.”

I nod.

He’s right.

I guess I had been putting pressure on myself since I had sex with Kade. Part of me thought I owed it to the guys to do it with them as well. But Damon is sweet and he doesn’t expect that at all.

I’m being silly. Of course I want this with Damon. And I’m about to tell him when I hear a roaring sound.

“What is that?” I tilt my head toward the sound to see if I can figure it out.

“Stay here.” Damon jumps out of bed and starts ripping off his clothes as he walks to the balcony. I jump up and follow him.

“What’s going on?” I ask.

In the distance, I can see there are four dragons fighting each other. Two of them are Kade and Ty. I recognize their dragon forms. One of the other dragons hits Ty with his tail, sending him flying.

My heart clenches.

“I have to help them.” Damon doesn’t wait for a response. He jumps from the balcony, shifting as he falls. Before he even gets half way down, he’s in his dragon form and he’s flying through the air toward the battle.

Down below, I hear some movement, so I look down and watch as Kade and Ty’s parents and Damon’s dad shift forms and go into battle. Of course they won’t let anything happen to their sons. I feel better now. There’s no way those two dragons can fight against an army of angry parents. But just as they get to where the dragons are fighting, more dragons show up to fight.

I feel sick to my stomach.

“Reign, get over here.”

I hear Victoria behind me, but I can’t look away from the battle.

Somebody grabs onto my arm and yanks me inside the house.

“I want to watch.” I fight against whoever is trying to drag me away.

“We have to get to the bunker until this is over. It’s not safe.” Victoria’s tone is urgent.

I still want to fight her. I can’t leave my guys.

Go, I hear Kade’s voice say in my head.

I’m distracting them all. I know I am. So if me going to the bunker will help them, I will gladly go with Victoria and hide until the battle is over.

This time, when Victoria pulls on my hand, I go with her, leaving my guys to fight alone.

Someday, I will be able to be out there with them. I’ll be able to protect my mates.

I hate running. It makes me feel like a coward. But what could I do to defend myself against a dragon? I can’t shift yet and what are my succubus powers going to do? Nothing. The only thing those are good for is seducing men and making women hate me.

Victoria and I run down the stairs and into a bunker that is hidden inside the cabin.

And then… we wait.




Okay.




It feels like Victoria and I are in the bunker for hours listening to the battle happening outside. It sounds like rolls of thunder. It’s terrifying not to know what’s happening and not know if my guys are okay. The only thing that I’m certain of is that Kade is okay, and I know that because of our mate bond. I can feel him through that link. He’s feeling strong and I know he’s not injured.

Victoria appears nervous too. I know that Esteban isn’t her true mate.

Generally, a succubus doesn’t have a mate. My mom was the exception when she met Regius. And since I am half dragon, I have mates.

Victoria and Esteban met a few years ago and they fell in love. I know Esteban must miss his mate. After having my mates, I can’t imagine losing one of them. But I’m glad he’s married to Victoria now. They’re happy together. I’m glad he doesn’t have to live out the rest of his life missing his mate and not ever loving again.

Esteban didn’t just lose his mate he also lost his brothers—Damon’s other dads. I know from seeing how close Ty, Kade, and Damon are that it must have been difficult to lose them too. They were just as much a part of him as his mate was.

Eventually, the rumbles stop and the fighting is over. Victoria and I stay hidden away until somebody comes for us.

It’s Esteban and Kade. I don’t see Ty or Damon anywhere, which worries me. I run over to Kade.

“Where are Damon and Ty?” Panic rises inside threatening to overwhelm me. My heart is racing and my vision blurs.

I need to see my mates.

“They’re upstairs. Come with me.” Kade grabs my hand and pulls me along with him.

I’m a little relieved to know they’re upstairs, but Kade is acting weird. He’s blocking me from his thoughts and I can’t feel any emotions coming off him.

Are the guys okay?

Now I’m worried.

We run up the stairs and my heart is racing. I’ve never been so terrified in my life. I won’t be able to breathe normally again until I see my guys and know that they’re all right. They have to be okay.

The house seems bigger than ever as we walk to the third floor. It feels like I’m having a nightmare where the hallways keep getting longer and longer and the staircase is never ending.

Eventually, we do get to Damon’s room. I scan the room and spot Ty sitting on the bed. He looks fine. A few cuts and bruises, but he isn’t what concerns me. What concerns me is the fact that Damon is lying on the bed, completely unconscious.

“Damon.” I run over to the bed sitting beside him. Tears flow from my eyes.

“He’s going to be okay.” Ty puts his hand on my back and gently rubs me. “He has a pretty bad concussion, a few broken ribs and a broken leg.”

“Why aren’t we taking him to the hospital?” I am nearly shouting now, but I’m freaking out. A bad concussion and broken bones does not sound like okay to me.

“We can’t go to the hospital. They would be able to tell that we’re not like other humans.” Kade comes up to stand by Damon’s head. “He’s already healing though. Dragons heal fast and the process has already begun. Seriously, by tomorrow at this time he will be fully healed.”

Fully healed by tomorrow?

That seems insane to me, but it fills me with relief.

Damon is going to be okay.

I grab his hand and kiss his knuckles. I won’t be leaving his side tonight.

Still holding on to Damon’s hand, I turn to Ty. “Are you okay?”

He has a black eye and a few other cuts and bruises. They look painful, but nothing appears broken.

“I’m fine.” Ty waves a hand like it’s no big deal. “Damon got the worst of it.”

My heart clenches.

I almost lost my guys tonight. I know they’re okay, but how far was Damon from not coming back from his injuries?

Tears leak from my eyes.

“You can lie beside him.” Kade leans down and wipes the tears from under my eyes. “I know he would want you to.”

“I don’t want to hurt him.” I bite my lip, trying to not cry. I need to be strong for my mates right now.

“You won’t. Trust me.” Kade’s voice is so soft and encouraging.

I do want to lie down beside Damon. I want to touch him and comfort him and be here with him when he wakes up. So I do just that. I carefully lie down on the other side of him and hold his hand. Ty climbs onto the bed beside me and Kade beside him.

Tonight, none of us will leave Damon’s side.










Friday, November 29

I can’t lose them.




I hardly sleep at all. And every time I do, I wake up and see Damon and start crying. I hate seeing him like this. I want him to be okay.

Eventually, I do pass out and when I wake up, Damon is staring at me. He has a smile on his face, but I can see that he’s still in pain by the way he has his body positioned. It kills me to see him hurt.

He rubs a hand down the side of my face. “Good morning.”

Tears fill my eyes.

I don’t mean to cry, it’s just… I almost lost him.

“Please don’t cry. It hurts me to see you cry.” Damon wipes a tear away.

“I just hate seeing you like this.” I bite my lip hard, trying to stop the flow of tears. It’s pointless. “I wish I could take your pain. I mean, these guys who keep attacking us, they’re after me, right? I should be the one who’s hurt right now, not you.”

“Reign, I would die to protect you. If you were hurt right now, it would kill me.” Damon’s voice is soft, but I know he means the words. He would die to protect me. And that scares me.

“I feel the same way about you.” I would literally die to protect Damon.

He frowns. “Don’t say that. I couldn’t live without you, Reign.”

“I feel the same way about you.” My heart swells at his words. How could it not? Damon is an incredible man and I am so lucky to have him as my mate. My only regret is that I haven’t completed the mate bond with him yet. And I can’t complete it right now because he’s too injured.

Next time… I won’t stop.

“I need you to know something.” He strokes my cheek with his thumb. “Last night, I wasn’t sure I’d get the chance to tell you. I just… I’m scared because I’ve never said these words before and they mean so much. But it’s true. Reign, I love you. And I have loved you since the first moment I saw you.”

“I love you too.”

He grins. “I feel so lucky.”

“I’m lucky.” I lean over and kiss him gently on the lips, careful not to crush his ribs.

What would I do if I lost this boy?

I don’t even want to think about it.

“Did you really love me then?” I ask. “Because I remember seeing you when you picked me up from the airport and you acted so cool and calm around me.”

“I was terrified,” he admits.

“When you told me that my aunt was your stepmom, I was so disappointed.” I shake my head at the memory. “I felt horrible for feeling so attracted to my cousin.”

He laughs. “Is that what you were thinking?”

I nod.

“I was scared to be around you at first because even though I loved you, I convinced myself it was lust.” He pushes a piece of hair behind my ear. “I knew you were a succubus and I knew how powerful the lust can feel. Since I was saving myself for my mate, I wouldn’t let myself be around you for a while. Then whenever I touched you and we knew that you were our mate, I felt like the luckiest guy in the world. You, the only girl I’ve ever loved or been attracted to like that, are my mate. You are my forever. It took so long to believe it. Even now, I still think I’m dreaming.”

“I didn’t know that. I thought you didn’t like me because you stayed away from me so much.” I smile. “Wow. I wish I would’ve known then. I would’ve touched you that first day so we’d know.”

“It’s better like this. I got to know you without the pressure of knowing you’re my mate,” he says. “It was perfect.”

“I suppose you’re right, but I was kind of lonely the first month or so I moved to Vegas.” I shrug. “I guess it would’ve been nice to have you or anybody around. I pretty much spent all my time locked in my room bored out of my mind.”

“I wanted to hang out with you so bad, but every time I went to knock on your door I was scared because of what I felt for you. I thought I was dishonoring my mate because I was so attracted to you.”

I grin. “Ty didn’t seem to have any problems with that. He hit on me right off the bat.”

“Yeah, but I couldn’t do that. I’ve been raised my whole life knowing how special it is to have a mate. Female dragons are so rare. We don’t know why, but most dragons can only have one kid. It’s a true blessing when a second child is born. But of the babies that are born, only one in four is female. I wanted to wait for my mate and to give them everything, including my heart.” Damon smiles, his eyes sparkling. “I’m so glad it was you, because if I’m being honest, I gave you my heart that very first day, even if I didn’t know it at the time.”

My heart races at his words.

How is it possible to feel so loved?

“Damon, don’t you ever get hurt again, okay?”

“I’ll try.”

I lean forward and kiss him. “When you’re better, I want to complete our mate bond. I can’t handle not knowing if you’re okay or not.”

Damon is going to be okay—truly he is. I just don’t know if I will ever be okay again. I’ll always worry about my mates. I can’t lose them. Not now. Our lives together haven’t even started yet.




We need to talk.




By mid morning, Damon is feeling a lot better. I still insist he stay in bed to rest until he’s one hundred percent. He grumbles about it but doesn’t protest too much. I think he likes that I’m cuddling with him. Kade and Ty have been outside a lot. I know that they’re worried about another attack. We’re going home soon, but this person knows where I live. I don’t think I’ll be safer there than I am here.

It’s probably best we go home anyway. We have to go to school on Monday and honestly I’m a bit stir crazy from being in this cabin. At least the guys can shift into their dragon forms and fly. I can’t yet, so I’m stuck inside.

During the middle of a TV show Damon and I are watching, he falls asleep. He’s not one to take naps, so I know he needs it. I turn off the show and decide to just cuddle with him. I’m about to fall asleep myself when there is a knock on the door. Whoever is at the door opens it up and walks inside. I look up, curious. I know it’s not the guys because they wouldn’t knock.

“Hey.” Victoria smiles at me, but it’s a tight smile. I can tell that it’s forced. “Can I talk to you for a sec?”

“Sure.” I sit up, fluffing up my pillow so I can lean back against it. I hope that she’s not about to give me another safe sex talk. “What’s up?”

She hesitates. “How are you feeling? I know a lot has happened this week. It’s a lot to process.”

Victoria is stalling. But why would she be doing that?

“I’m fine.” I shrug. “I mean, I hate that Damon was hurt, but he’s healing very fast.”

“It’s a dragon thing,” she rambles. “Succubi heal fast too, but not like dragons. You’re a dragon, so I’m sure you’ll heal fast like them. I mean, it only makes sense.”

“Victoria, what’s wrong?” I ask. “You’re rambling.”

That’s when I see it.

The pain in her eyes.

Her entire face falls and her eyes fill with tears.

“You know about your father,” she says. “And that he and your mom separated to keep you safe. Nobody knew that you existed. It was hard for them to be apart, but they knew someday, when you became a full dragon, that they could be together again.”

I nod.

“Your dad didn’t want to leave you.”

I nod again, but I’m not sure I believe her words. If my dad didn’t want to leave me, then why hasn’t he come for me now?

“When your mom sent you here, it was because somebody found out about your existence. She wanted you to come here for your safety.” Victoria walks over to the bed and sits down in front of me. “Your mom… she went into hiding. This was the plan since I married Esteban. Your mom and dad have a ton of back up plans for you. You’ve always been their number one concern.”

“You’re still stalling.” My heart is pounding hard. I’m worried about whatever she is about to say.

“I got news about your mom today.”

My heart sinks when I hear her words.

She got news about my mom, not from my mom.

Victoria has tears flowing down her face now. “The people that were after you found her and she didn’t make it.”

“What do you mean she didn’t make it?” I ask.

I know what she means.

I know.

But I need to hear the words out loud because I don’t want to believe them.

“Your mother is dead.” Victoria’s voice breaks and I sit there, staring at her in disbelief.

My ears are ringing and the world is spinning.

She’s dead?

Because of me. Because of the people that are after me.

Damon, who I thought was asleep beside me, sits up and pulls me into his arms. I have no words. I don’t even cry because I’m still trying to process what Victoria has just told me.

“What’s wrong?” Ty bursts through the door with Kade behind him.

“Vivian Evermore was killed earlier.”

When Victoria says my mom’s name, the words finally sink in.

My mother is dead.

Damon continues to hold me and Ty and Kade get on the bed with us. I need them all right now.

I was mad at my mom for abandoning me. Even though I knew she wouldn’t leave me unless she had to. But I was still mad at her. And now she’s dead. I’ll never get the chance to make it up to her.

I search my mind, desperately trying to find the last thing I said to her. I was leaving for work that morning.

She told me she loved me.

And I said the words back.

It wasn’t exactly a meaningful thing. We always said I love you before we went to sleep and before we left the house. It’s something we did out of habit. But I’m so glad those are the last words I spoke to her.

I’ll never see her again. There is no more waiting for her to come get me. This is it.

I hold onto the guys, just letting them comfort me.

How do I move on from this? How can I ever be okay again?

For so long, it was just my mom and me. It was us against the world. I have the guys now. I don’t even want to imagine how this would be without them.

“She’s never going to get to meet you guys.” My voice breaks as I say the words. “She would’ve loved all of you.”

I guess some part of me thought maybe she’d show up and I would get to introduce her to my mates. She would be so proud of me.

The guys just hold me tighter. And even though I feel the loss deep within my soul, I also know that I’m not alone. The guys won’t be leaving my side.




How many more?




Damon, Kade, and Ty won’t even let me go to the bathroom by myself.

Well, I guess they did let me go by myself because I’m walking in there now, but I had to fight them on it.

It’s sweet though. They don’t want me to be alone even for a second. But I knew I wouldn’t be able to go pee with them watching. I mean… maybe in a few years, but not right now. It’s just weird.

I try not to think about the fact that they’re dragon shifters and can hear me pee anyway, even though they’re in the other room.

“Close your ears.”

I hear laughter, but also mumbles of agreements. I finally go to the bathroom and watch my hands. As I am washing my hands, I look up and see a piece of paper taped to the mirror.

What is this?

I take the paper in my hands and read the note.




How many more people are going to die for you?




I drop the paper.

Oh my gosh.

My mom.

I was right.

I’m the reason she’s dead.

I don’t even hear the bathroom door open. I just feel arms go around me, but I don’t move. I just stand there.

Nothing is how it’s supposed to be. My mom isn’t supposed to be dead when I’m only eighteen-years-old. And I’m definitely not supposed to be taunted by the people who murdered her.

“You need to breathe.”

I don’t even know who says it. And I know that I need to breathe, I just can’t right now.

I give in to the darkness because that’s easier than dealing with what I’m feeling right now.










Tuesday, December 3

Ready or not.




It should be raining today. And cold. But it’s not. It’s seventy-something degrees and the sun is shining.

The weather doesn’t match the day.

Four days ago, I found out that my mom had been killed.

I still don’t want to believe it. Even as I sit in a chair looking at the closed casket I’m still trying to convince myself that this is just a nightmare. I’m convinced that I will wake up and be back in my bedroom in St. Louis. Except…

Then the guys would be just a dream, which isn’t what I want. But I do want my mom to still be alive. I want to hug her. I want to introduce her to my mates. I want her to… just be around for more of my life.

She’s never going to see me graduate.

She’s never going to see me get married.

She’s never going to meet her grandchildren.

All I am ever going to get is eighteen years.

It doesn’t seem fair that this happened to her. She doesn’t deserve it.

Despite the horrible things I thought about my mom when I came to Vegas, she was a good mom. I mean, she was my best friend. I was homeschooled, so we did everything together. I told her everything and I thought she told me everything too. I guess that’s why coming here was so hard. I wasn’t expecting it. And I definitely hadn’t expected that she’d lied to me my whole life.

Before coming here, I knew nothing about the supernatural world. I thought it was fiction—a made up story. Looking back, I don’t know how I missed all the signs of how inhuman I really am. If I had been in school around other kids my age maybe I would have seen it.

Mom, why did you have to leave me?

The only thing that is keeping me from falling apart today is the fact that my mates are with me. Kade is to my right, Damon to my left. They’re both holding my hand. Ty is sitting on the other side of Damon, but even he has his arm reached over and is grazing his fingers on my shoulder, trying to comfort me.

But even with the affection and the love, I feel so numb.

Nobody anticipates the day they’re going to lose their mom. Even if they did, they definitely wouldn’t imagine it when they’re still a teenager.

I need my mom. I’m not done learning and growing. I need her to teach me what it’s like to be a succubus. My guys, they’re experts when it comes to dragons, but that’s not all I am.

I glance over at Victoria. Her posture is tight. Esteban has his arm around her, but she looks like she’s barely keeping it together.

Most people wouldn’t notice how red her eyes are.

She’s been crying.

Of course she has. I lost my mom and she lost her sister.

Apparently my mom was close to Victoria. I never knew it, but if anybody knows how I am feeling, it’s Victoria. Aside from me, she knew my mom best. I mean, she had more time with her than I did.

As the service comes to a close, I feel panicked.

What do you do when you bury a loved one?

My thoughts up until today have been consumed with grief. But the funeral… this is supposed to be the time when I mourn and then start to heal. I’m not even ready to accept my mom is gone yet. How am I supposed to move on? I’m not ready.

Still… ready or not.

There is a final prayer before the service comes to an end. Everybody starts clearing out and leaving the cemetery.

I stand up, not wanting to look at the casket any longer.

Each of the guys hug me, trying to comfort me. And it helps. It’s just… My heart is broken. I don’t have a mom. And I suppose I have a dad somewhere out there, but where is he? I’m basically an orphan now.

I know that despite this, I am lucky. I still have my aunt. I think she loves me, even if she doesn’t always show it in the way I expect. And I have my mates. They’re my forever and having them here with me means everything to me.

I’m not alone.

That is the only thought that keeps me going.

As Ty is embracing me, I see somebody standing at the edge of the cemetery. I can’t fully see them, but I can tell it’s a man. He’s staring right at me and I stare right back wondering who he is. Is he here for my mom?

Ty kisses my cheek, and I turn my attention to him.

“Thank you all for being here for me.” I make sure and look at each of the guys. “I couldn’t get through this without you.”

“We’ll always be here,” Kade promises.

Damon embraces me again, so I look back at the spot where the guy was standing but he’s gone now.

I can’t help but wonder…

Was that my dad?




Comfortable.




Since I found out about my mom passing, the guys haven’t left my side for a second. And since I discovered the note in my bathroom at the cabin, the guys have tried to insist I couldn’t go to the bathroom by myself anymore. I didn’t let them win that argument. A girl needs her privacy. But other than that, they have been there the entire time. After the funeral is no exception.

A lot of people come over to offer their condolences—a lot of people I’ve never met. There are a ton of succubi in my house. It makes sense since my mom was a succubus. But it’s weird to think that she had this whole other side to her that I just didn’t know about. She had friends and a life outside of me.

I listen to a few of the stories they have to tell about my mom. Apparently the nineteen twenties were a fun time for her. It’s weird to think about because I didn’t know that my mom was supernatural until recently. But she really did live a full life before she met my dad and had me. For some reason, the thought is comforting to me.

I don’t spend a lot of time hanging out though. I mostly just want to be alone. I want to go to bed and sleep and just forget that the world exists for a few minutes.

When I walk upstairs, Damon, Kade, and Ty follow me. I feel so lucky to have these guys, because how could I get through this without them?

One we get to my room, I change out of the black dress that I wore to the funeral and put on a t-shirt that I stole from Ty. It’s baggy on me and I like wearing it. When I turn around, I see my guys are looking at me.

Ah…

I did just change my clothes in front of them. I usually force them to turn around, but I didn’t. I didn’t even think about it. I mean, I’m comfortable around them and they’re my mates. It doesn’t bother me if they look at my body.

“Do you guys mind if we just chill in bed the rest of the day? I’m not really in the mood to hang out with everybody downstairs.”

I didn’t even tell them why we were coming upstairs.

“We will do whatever you want.” Damon walks over to me and kisses me on top of my head. “I’m going to change out of my suit.”

I nod.

I don’t blame him for wanting to change. I didn’t want to be in that dress a second longer than I had to be.

I get into bed and Kade and Ty climb in with me. They’re both still wearing their suits, but I imagine they’ll change once Damon comes back. I like that they won’t leave my side. I need this.

Once everybody is changed into comfier clothes, I cuddle up next to Ty, putting my head on his chest. Kade and Damon are both close too. I close my eyes and fall asleep.










Wednesday, December 4

Stay away.




I had no intention of going to school today. I actually didn’t have any intention of going to school all week, but since I went to sleep so early last night, I was up at five this morning unable to sleep anymore. I realized I don’t want to sit at home all day. I need a distraction. So I get up and get ready to go to school, despite the protest from my mates.

I need to get out of this house. I need to… breathe for a minute. I need to just forget what happened and staying home is only going to remind me that my mom is gone and it’s just me.

That’s not true. I have my mates and I have my aunt. But, my whole life, it’s been Mom and me. And it’s weird to think that she’s really gone.

Those thoughts I push aside, not wanting to go there. I just put on mascara and the last thing I want to do is cry it off and look like a raccoon before first period even starts.

“I still think we should go home.” Kade is the voice of reason. He always is.

My sweet Kade.

I think that’s why I chose him to complete the mate bond with first. Though I can’t be sure. Maybe I would have completed the mate bond with Ty or Damon that night if they were there instead. I was ready.

“I’m not going home.” I stop and turn to them. “We all have classes to get to.”

“As if we’re letting you go to class alone.” Ty crosses his arms over his chest and I know he means business.

“Fine. Come sit through my boring classes with me.” I turn, letting my hair hit him on the chest. The guys laugh and I keep walking. “Won’t you get in trouble if you skip your classes and come to mine?”

“This is Dragon Academy.” Damon puts his elbow on my shoulder as we walk. “And you’re our mate. Nobody will say a thing about us going to class with you, especially not after what happened. I’d be surprised if they didn’t offer to change our schedules around so we can be with you all the time before the day is over.”

Right.

I am a half-dragon attending Dragon School. This isn’t a normal situation and our teachers know what’s going on. Well, they know part of it.

I guess this is a normal situation here. I’m just still trying to wrap my head around the whole supernatural thing. I can’t shift into a dragon yet, not for another year, and my succubus powers have been on a hiatus most of my life, other than the whole making men be attracted to me and women hate me thing.

But ever since that night with Kade… I can’t help but feel like maybe my succubus powers are coming to life. I’ve never felt a high like I did after Kade and I completed our mate bond. Just thinking about it makes me want to grab Kade and have my way with him. I’ve just put those feelings on the back burner because I’ve been mourning. I still am.

It’s then that I realize we’ve stopped walking. Kade, Ty, and Damon are all looking at me.

I raise an eyebrow. “Why did we stop?”

“You’re doing that succubus thing.” Damon’s voice is strained.

Succubus thing?

It’s then that I realize it’s not just us who has stopped. Everybody has. And a whole lot of guys are looking at me with lust in their eyes and the girls look pissed off.

The lust I was feeling changes to fear very quickly. My heart races and I feel sick to my stomach.

“How do I stop?”

“You just did.” Kade lets out a breath. “That was intense.”

“How did I do that?” I ask. Because I’d desperately like to never do that again.

“I think it’s time you talk to Victoria about your powers and how to control them.” Damon’s voice sounds tight still.

I look at him and Ty and see that they’re both still struggling from whatever I just did.

“It’s because you haven’t completed your mate bond with them.” Kade frowns. “It’s a lot harder for them.”

“I’m sorry.” I look between the two, my stomach in knots. I don’t want them to be hurting because of me. I didn’t even realize what I was doing. “I didn’t mean to do that. I didn’t know what I was doing. I was just… thinking about things…”

“What were you thinking about to cause that reaction?” Kade is now grinning.

My face grows warm. “I can’t help it when I get… excited. I think it’s a succubus thing.”

“I think that’s a human thing,” Damon says, his voice sounding a little better.

“Next time, could you not make the entire school lust for you?” Ty’s eyes are shifting between their normal hazel color and black.

“What’s wrong with your eyes?” I ask.

“It’s his dragon,” Kade answers. “Since you just made every guy in the school hot for you, his dragon is feeling a little possessive. He’s close to shifting. You need to calm him down.”

“How do I do that?” I’m now panicking. I didn’t mean to force this to happen.

“Just… touch him and reassure him that you belong to him.”

Right.

Okay.

I can do that.

I step closer to Ty, putting my hand on his arm. His muscles are flexed because he’s tense. And even though I know that I shouldn’t be focusing on how sexy he is when he’s protective of me, I am.

His eyes turn fully black.

“You’re not helping.” Kade is standing behind Ty, so I can’t see him.

“I can’t help what the succubus in me does, okay.”

At least, I don’t think I can.

Ty pushes me backward until my back hits the wall and he stands in front of me. I just look at him, waiting to see what he does. And I keep touching him, which maybe I shouldn’t under the circumstances.

“Mine.” Ty’s voice is rough and I wonder if it’s him talking or his dragon.

“I am yours.” I put a hand on the side of his cheek and he leans into my touch, closing his eyes.

I focus on thinking about other things besides how adorable he is because that is a dangerous road. One where I accidentally cause my mate to shift into a dragon.

The bell rang, but none of us make a move to go to class. A few people linger, but Damon and Kade growl at them and they eventually turn and leave. I don’t blame them. My mates are intimidating when they want to be.

When Ty opens his eyes, they’re hazel again.

“Are you okay?” I keep my voice soft.

He nods.

“I’m really sorry that I did the whole lust blast thingy. I have no control over it.” I frown, hating the idea that I’ve caused Ty pain because of it.

He pulls me into his embrace crushing me against his chest. I let him hold me tight because I need this hug just as much as him, maybe more.

“I’m sorry I lost it like that.” Ty still doesn’t let go of me. “That was intense.”

“Then you sent out another blast of lust,” Damon says. “It was directed at Ty, but I could feel it. It was strong.”

Yikes.

“I didn’t mean to. I’m sorry.”

Ty pulls back and looks me in the eyes. “It’s not your fault. Besides, it’s nice to know that you do want me like that, even if you’re not ready yet.”

I smile.

He’s so patient with me. They all are. I will never deserve all of these guys, but I’m so glad that they’re mine.

“Of course I do.” I grab his hand and squeeze it. “I’ll be ready soon.”

“Let’s get our stuff and get to class.” Ty breathes in through his nose. I can tell he’s still tense from whatever just happened and having this conversation in the middle of the school hallway probably isn’t the best choice.

I hold Ty’s hand as we walk toward our lockers. I don’t want to let go of him right now.

As we get to our lockers, I do have to let go so I can grab the books that I need. When I grab the book on top, a piece of paper falls onto the floor. Kade reaches down and grabs it for me. I hold out my hand, but he doesn’t give it to me right away.

“Is that my homework from last week?” I ask.

I don’t think I left my homework in my locker, but I guess anything is possible.

He doesn’t answer, so I look up to see that him and the guys are all looking at whatever is on the note.

Uh oh.

I hope it’s not another note from my creepy stalker.

I go beside Kade so I can look at the paper too.




Stay away from your mates or they’ll be next.




My heart accelerates in fear as I look at the note.

Next as in…

They’ll kill my mates too?

My breath is now coming in way too fast.

I can’t live without them.

When Damon sees my reaction, he grabs the paper and crumbles it up.

“We’re not going anywhere.” His jaw flexes in anger.

“But what if this person makes good on their threat?” I ask. “What if they really come after you guys? I can’t live without you. Losing my mom is hard. But you guys… it would kill me to lose any one of you.”

Just the thought of it makes me feel like I’ve been kicked in the chest. By a horse. Like I almost question if I’m having a heart attack because it hurts so bad.

“We are stronger than whoever is after you.” Ty takes a step closer. “All of us just have to stay together.”

“We won’t let you out of our sight,” Damon says.

Kade nods his head in agreement. “My parents aren’t expecting me to come home anytime soon anyway.”

“I hope you don’t mind a few roommates,” Ty adds.

I grin.

I definitely don’t mind having the guys stay around a bit longer.

Ty is right. Together, we can fight anything that comes our way. We’ll make them wish they had never come after us.




Stuck.




Today has been an awkward day. Not only are the students all staring at me after what I did in the hallway, but some of the teachers are too. Everybody knows what I did and I just feel so weird about it.

I bet if I went to a succubus school, it wouldn’t be awkward. I bet they do stuff like this all the time.

“Is there a succubus school?” I ask Damon as we sit down at a table in the corner of the cafeteria. Kade and Ty went to grab us some food. I wanted to hide, so Damon came with me.

“I don’t know.” He tilts his head to the side. “I know there is a shifter school for wolves and bears and cats and maybe other kinds of shifters—”

I cut him off. “Aren’t we technically shifters? Why don’t we go to school with them?”

“Dragons like to keep to themselves a bit more. We’re private.” He shrugs. “There is also a school for witches. Nobody likes them, so they have their own school. And there is a school for mermaids and sirens.”

“Mermaids are real?” My eyes widen.

My childhood dream is coming true right now.

“Of course mermaids are real.” He raises an eyebrow at me. “There probably is a school for succubi now that I think about it, I just haven’t heard of it.”

“Maybe I should go there.” I lay my head against the table, loving how cool the surface feels on my warm face. “I bet if I did, nobody would think twice if I accidentally gave half the school a boner.”

Damon laughs, grabbing the attention of a nearby table. Unfortunately for me, that table happens to have Jacqueline and her friends sitting at it. Jacqueline turns away as soon as she sees who is sitting at my table, but her friends keep looking. Glaring, really.

I wish I could figure out how I compelled Jacqueline so I could do the same to her friends. Though, I think it was less compulsion and more of a command. I didn’t know it at the time, but I am her future queen. And nobody else besides me and my guys know that, but I could command anybody in this school to do anything. If I knew how. I should probably figure it out.

It would be great if my dad was around to teach me.

I have no idea where the thought comes from. I didn’t even know that I wanted to see my dad.

It makes sense though. My dad is the only one who can help me with this. It’s a royalty thing. And while my mates are dominant, they’re not royalty. Maybe once I complete the mate bond with them, they’ll get some of the powers, but I don’t know.

I want to meet my dad now and I want to talk to him.

My thoughts are disrupted when one of Jacquline’s friends approaches the table. I don’t even know the girl’s name. I can’t remember any of Jacquline’s friends names. All I know is that they all have the exact same shade of bleached blonde hair.

“Three mates isn’t enough for you? You have to send your creepy, lust powers to every guy in the school?” She crosses her arms over her chest. Maybe she’s trying to look intimidating, but it’s not working. “A mate trumps whatever demon powers you have. The guys might like you now, but nobody wants to settle down with a succubus.”

I roll my eyes, not bothered by her comment.

I’ve had much worse things said about me.

Besides, my mates and I know I’m not a whore. That’s all that matters to me.

“Yeah, and where’s your mate?” I ask.

Damon laughs.

The girl frowns and looks at Damon. “I wouldn’t laugh. You’re the one stuck with a whore.”

When she calls me a whore, Damon stands up, throwing his hands down on the table. The table snaps in half like nothing. I stand up, my mouth hanging open.

“If you ever call my mate a whore again and you won’t live to ever find your mate.”

Damon’s eyes are fully black as he says the words and the girl… her face pales twenty shades. I’ve heard the expression ‘white as a ghost’ before but never seen it first hand until now.

I put my hand in his, trying to calm him down.

The guys are on edge right now because of everything that has happened. The girl… she’s a bully, but she doesn’t deserve to die.

“It’s fine, Damon. I promise.” I smile at him and he calms down. “It’s my fault. I told you, the lust thing effects girls in the opposite way and it makes them hate me. She can’t help what she’s saying.” I turn to the girl. “It doesn’t make her any less rude for saying it though.”

“I’m sorry.” She is looking at the ground as she says the words. As soon as she apologizes, she turns and runs back to her own table.

I took at Damon. “See… everything is fine.”

“Nobody should ever call you a whore.” He pulls me into his embrace. “Most of these kids don’t wait for their mates. They screw whoever they want and it’s just accepted. But you… you’re a succubus and you fought your urges. You waited for your mates even though you had no idea that you had mates. You’re better than any of these idiots will ever be.”

His words cause me to smile.

“I love you. Thank you for looking out for me.” I squeeze him tighter.

“I love you too.”

Damon truly is the perfect mate.

“What the heck happened?”

I look up and see Ty and Kade standing there, looking at our broken table with food in their hands.

“I’ve decided maybe we should just go home today. We can try to come to school again next week.” I ignore their question, not wanting to get into that.

“Sounds good to me.” Kade grins. “I wasn’t ready for our break to be over anyway.”

Kade and Ty dump the food and then the four of us head home, grabbing some food on the way.

Things are crazy right now. Not just with whoever is after me and with my mother’s death… but also with me not knowing how to control my succubus powers and trying to figure out what it means to be a half dragon. Not to mention, I have completed the mate bond with Kade, which changed everything.

There’s still Damon and Ty.

I have to complete the mate bond with them.

And… if I’m being honest… I’m ready to complete it. I don’t want to wait anymore for us all to be mated.

The thought gives me butterflies.

It’s time for us to be a family.




She hates me.




After the guys and I went home from school, we spent the rest of the day just hanging out. As much as I don’t want to admit it, what that girl said about me did hurt my feelings. I know the words aren’t true and that she said them out of jealousy, but I wonder how I will someday rule people who don’t even like me because the other half of my DNA. It’s not like I’ll ever be a full dragon. I’ll always be part succubus, and a lot of dragons seem to think that makes me a demon.

I push those thoughts aside for now because I need to learn how to control my powers. If I knew how to control them, today wouldn’t have turned out as bad as it did. That girl only came after me to attack me because I set off something inside of her. Except, instead of it being lust, it was pure hatred.

I can’t even be mad at her for the things she said. Even though they were cruel and the malice in her words truly came from inside of her, the truth is, the words most likely would’ve never came out if I hadn’t sent out that lust blast.

Plus, when I did that, I hurt my guys, especially Ty. I can’t do that to him again and I need to know how to control it.

“Hey, Victoria, can we talk?”

Victoria is putting flowers inside a vase when I walk into the sitting area downstairs. She always likes to have fresh hydrangeas in the vase.

“Sure.” She grins at me and sits on the couch. “Do you know why I use hydrangeas?”

I shake my head.

“My mother… your grandmother… grew them in front of the house we grew up in. Every year she would let me pick one off the bush each spring.” She has a far away look in her eyes as she speaks. “It reminds me of being young and innocent. It was before I was trained by the evil in the world. That’s why I use them. That… and they’re pretty.”

I grin. “They really are. That’s a lovely story.”

I don’t know a lot about my grandmother, only that she died shortly after I was born.

“Was my grandmother a succubus?” I ask.

She nods. “We all are. The Evermore girls. You’re the first girl in the family to ever have a different last name. None of the rest of us get married or have mates.”

“You’re married now.”

“I’m lucky. Esteban and I were friends. He knew how much I hated to feed off random people.” She shakes her head, almost sadly. “I didn’t want to live anymore. He came to me and asked me to marry him. He said I could feed off him. It was the most selfless thing anybody had ever done for me.”

“And you said yes.”

She laughs. “I said no. For about a year. He changed my mind.”

“How did he do that?”

“He made me fall in love with him.”

My heart flutters at her words.

Yes, Esteban lost his mate. He lost his true love. But he found love again. It might not be a supernatural kind of love, but it doesn’t make it any less real. It really makes me respect Esteban a lot more now.

“Wait… you said I’m the first Evermore girl to have a different last name, but my last name is Evermore.”

“No. It’s Basilicus. You have a false identity that you use, but you were born as Reign Ever Basilicus.”

“Wait. I don’t have a middle name.” I shake my head in confusion.

“Your false identity couldn’t very well be Reign Ever Evermore, could it?” She laughs. “That doesn’t even make sense. But it’s true. That’s your name.”

My mouth falls open.

How did I not even know my own last name?

“It’s sad. The Evermore family name will die out.” She sighs, then looks up at me. “Your grandmother would have loved you.”

“I would’ve loved her.” I pause, thinking of all the things my mom told me about her. “Mom shared a lot of memories of her with me. I feel like I knew her. I wish I would’ve gotten the chance to get to know her.”

“Me too.”

“How did she die?” I play with the ends of my hair. I’m nervous to ask. Anytime I asked my mom about it, she would change the subject.

“When you were two, she was babysitting you.” She frowns and takes a deep breath. “There was an attack and she died saving your life.”

My chest aches.

She died protecting me?

No wonder my mom didn’t tell me the truth.

Victoria looks at me with an expression that I can’t quite read and turns her head away from me.

I wonder if she blames me for what happened. I can’t exactly help who comes after me, but it’s probably easy to put the blame on somebody to try and make yourself feel better in situations like this.

Maybe this is why she doesn’t like me.

“I should get up. I have a birthday party to plan.” Victoria stands up.

“A birthday party?”

“For Damon. Tomorrow is his eighteenth birthday. I’m throwing him a party on Friday to celebrate.”

Tomorrow?

Why did he not tell me that tomorrow is his birthday?

“Wait.” I stand up quickly before she can walk out of the room. “I need your help. My powers… I, uh… I kind of sent a lust blast through the entire school today and I kind of want to avoid that happening again. Can you show me how?”

She doesn’t look at me. “I will later.”

With that, she walks out of the room, leaving me there alone.

Victoria really does blame me for the death of her mom. Knowing the truth stings.

My aunt hates me.










Thursday, December 5

Forever.




Today I’m spending the entire day with Damon. Since it’s his birthday, Ty and Kade decided to give Damon and me privacy. I’m grateful for it. Today should be a special day for him and I want to focus all of my attention on him. He deserves it. I love that they did that for him and I’m sure we’ll do the same for Kade’s and Ty’s birthdays in the future.

Damon and I sleep in on that lazy Thursday morning, which is kind of nice. I pretty much didn’t sleep from the time we left the cabin until after my mom’s funeral, so it’s nice to finally be able to sleep again.

“What do you want for your birthday?”

Damon is tracing my fingers with his ever so gently.

I love being touched by him. It’s an amazing feeling.

We haven’t completed our mate bond yet, but I feel like our bond is getting stronger every single day. I can feel my body wanting to push me to complete it.

“I want this.” He leans over and kisses my forehead. “I just want to spend the day with you and have you all to myself.”

I grin. “Well, you’re getting that for sure. But what else do you want?”

“I don’t want anything that you can buy from a store,” he says. “My dad buys me anything I want. But things really aren’t important to me anyway. Like I told you, I just want you, Reign.”

I look up at him, my heart feeling so full.

How did I get so lucky with Damon? He’s such an incredible man. And I get to spend the rest of my life with him. It doesn’t get any better than that.

“You have me.” I whisper the words because I don’t want to ruin the moment. “Forever, Damon. I promise.”

His entire face lights up. “I don’t know if forever is long enough.”

“You say that now. Wait until we’ve been married ten years and I’m yelling at you for not putting the toilet seat down.”

“I don’t care if it’s ten years or one thousand years, I will never get tired of this.” He continues to trace my fingertips and I lean into him, snuggling closer.

I can’t imagine getting tired of it either.

I tilt my head so I can look at Damon. “I love you.”

“I love you, too.”

I never get tired of hearing those words.

Damon leans down and presses his lips against mine. He’s gentle, but I still feel a fluttery feeling in my stomach.

I feel him tense up and he back away a little. “You’re doing that lust blast thing again.”

I bite my lip. “Sorry. I don’t know how to control it. I think the succubus in me wants us to complete the mate bond.”

“What about you?” he asks. “Do you want to complete the mate bond?”

I nod. “I’m ready. If you are.”

“I’ve been ready since the first moment I knew you were mine.”

My heart races.

Damon wants me too.

It’s the most incredible feeling in the world to be so utterly and completely in love and know that the feelings are reciprocated.

His lips touch mine and he kisses me so slowly. He kisses me like I’m precious and breakable. But then it comes to this with Damon, the last thing I want to do is go slow. I’ll show him that I’m definitely not breakable.

I break the kiss for a moment, just so I can take off the shirt I’m wearing.

It’s Damon’s shirt. It’s big and baggy. I wore it to bed last night and aside from my thong, I’m not wearing anything else.

Damon’s eyes widen as he takes me in. The two of us have never gotten this far before. I mean, we’ve gotten close, but today I don’t have any intention of stopping. I climb on top of him and press my lips against his.

He doesn’t touch me when I first start kissing him. Maybe he’s scared to ruin the moment, but I want him to touch me. I grab his hands and put them on my breasts to encourage him to touch me. I don’t break the kiss, but I can feel him smiling as he deepens it.

I think he got the hint that I’m really ready for this. There’s no stopping today.

Damon rolls me over so that he’s on top of me and he pulls his mouth from mine. I’m about to protest when he starts kissing his way down my neck. I groan as he continues further down and finally his lips stop on my nipple.

He’s really good at this.

I reach my hand down wanting to touch him, but his pajamas are in the way. I start to push them down and he gets the hint. He stands up taking his pants off quicker than I thought possible. I lift up my bottom, pulling my own panties off.

I don’t want anything between us.

Damon climbs back on top and kisses me. His kisses are soft again. And they’re slow. And I feel like if he doesn’t get inside me in the next thirty seconds, I might actually explode.

I reach my hand down and grab onto him, lining him up with my center. There’s nothing stopping him from entering me. He lets out a groan and his body stills.

“Are you sure?” he whispers.

“I’ve never been more certain about anything in my life.” I don’t break eye contact as I say it. And I mean the words truly. I want to complete my mate bond with this boy. “I want you to make me yours forever.”

That’s what it means to complete a mate bond. It means promising the other person that this is it. You’re the person I want to spend the rest of my life with.

Damon presses against me. He goes slowly at first, so I lift my hips and help him the rest of the way in.

I don’t want to go slow with Damon. We have the rest of our lives to go slow. Right now, I just need him.

Once he is all the way inside, he looks at me and pushes the hair out of my face. He gently pecks my lips with his and then I feel him start to move. Everything about this with Damon is so… romantic. I’ve never felt so loved before.

This isn’t just sex. This is our souls intertwining. This is us becoming one. And it’s so unbelievably perfect.

Since it is Damon’s first time, I know that he won’t last long, but I am so close to the edge. This is exactly what the succubus in me has wanted… what she’s been screaming for since I met the guys.

I feel him grow bigger inside of me and I scream out his name as I orgasm.

It’s perfect. And beautiful.

Damon and I are forever.

“Happy birthday.”

He’s still inside me when I say the words and he laughs.

“That was the best birthday present ever.” He presses his soft lips on my forehead.

I can literally feel his love for me through our mate bond. It’s stronger than I even imagined.

“This is amazing.” He looks at me, his eyes wide. You are amazing.

His words echo in my head through the bond.

I lean up and kiss him on the lips. 

You’re doing that lust thing again.

As I hear the word, I feel him start to grow hard inside of me again.

Well… I guess there are some perks to being a succubus.










Friday, December 6

My people.




Tonight is Damon’s birthday party.

I haven’t seen Ty since Wednesday, so I’m a little nervous to see him. I know I have to tell him that I completed the mate bond with Damon and I’m a little frightened to do that. When I completed the bond with Kade, Ty had a very hard time with it. I just don’t want to hurt him. I didn’t mean to choose him last to complete the mate bond, it just happened that way and I hope he isn’t hurt by my decision.

Courtney, Gemma, and Piper come over to hang out and get ready for Damon’s birthday party with me. I need a little girl time after spending the last two weeks with just the guys. Plus, I kind of want to ask their advice. How do I break it to Ty?

“We’ve missed you at school all week.” Gemma’s mouth makes an o while she puts on mascara.

“Seriously, it’s boring without you.” Piper grins at me, crossing her arms. “There is something different about you that I can’t quite put my finger on.”

“Please. She spent a week with the guys at their cabin in the mountains.” Courtney wiggles her eyebrows. “We all know what happened.”

“You completed the mate bond?” Gemma looks at me. She’s way too excited by this.

“I did with Kade at the cabin.” I bite my lip. “And with Damon yesterday.”

“What about Ty?” Courtney asks.

“I haven’t yet. I want to soon with him.”

“Girl, why are we in here? You should call Ty and tell him to get his butt over here.” Piper winks at me.

Oh, dear goodness.

“Better yet, you should call all three of them over.” Gemma puts the lid back on her mascara. “Why didn’t you do it with all three of them anyway? When I meet my mates, I don’t plan on wasting one second before I jump their bones. I just hope the men will be able to keep up with me.”

I laugh.

Damon and I spent basically all day in bed, only getting up to shower and eat. It was magical. I expected to be sore, but I woke up feeling wonderful. I wonder if that’s one of the perks of being part succubus, but there is no way I’m asking Victoria that.

“I’m nervous to tell Ty that I completed the mate bond with Damon. It hurt his feelings when I completed the bond with Kade first.” I sigh. “Maybe I should’ve just completed the mate bond with all of them at once, but I don’t regret the way it happened. With Kade and Damon, it was so romantic. I want the first time with each of the guys to be memorable and special for them and for me. Plus…” I pause. “I was nervous the first time and Kade made me less scared.”

“Ah…” Courtney wipes away a few fake tears. “It’s so beautiful.”

“Just be honest with Ty,” Gemma says. “Tell him what you told us. I think even he can’t be mad at that. And if he is, well he doesn’t have the right considering how many girls he screwed before you.”

I know Ty has gotten around. He’s always been honest with me about that. But hearing the words from Gemma’s mouth makes the words feel more real. My chest actually hurts.

I’m so jealous that he’s been with other girls.

While I am allowed to feel those feelings, I don’t dwell on them. They don’t matter. Ty is my present and he is my future. He’s my mate. I want to be with him forever. I just… I want to make sure he wants that too. Part of me feels like he should resent me for coming into his life so early. Most dragons don’t meet their mates for a few hundred years. We age so slowly. He could’ve had so much youth to spend without me and now he’s trapped at only eighteen. That is the last thing I want him to feel.

“Who he did doesn’t matter to me.” I shake my head. “He’s mine now, that’s what truly matters. I’m not choosing him last because of his past. I think with Ty, I just feel a little guilty. When we met, he probably thought it was going to be fun to seduce the succubus and then he found out I’m his mate. We’re so young. I don’t want him to feel trapped.”

“You don’t understand.” Piper comes forward. “Whenever we meet our soulmate, it is the best thing that will ever happen. I know you feel it. The bond that you have with Damon and Kade now that you’ve completed your mate bond… it’s incredible.”

I nod.

It really is.

“We dream of this day. Our parents tell us about it,” she continues. “Ty doesn’t regret meeting you so young. I bet he regrets all the girls he’s been with before you. He probably wishes he would’ve saved all those first for you. He has nobody to blame by himself.”

Piper’s right. Of course she is. It’s just… hard to imagine Ty is going through that all on his own.

Poor Ty. I don’t like the idea of him feeling all those things.

I will complete my mate bond with Ty, there is no doubt about it. I’m ready now. I just… we need to talk. I want to know that when I give my heart fully to him that he also is giving me his heart. Because I want forever with him—not because fate tells us so, but because I can’t imagine my life without him. Even without the whole mate thing, I would still choose him one hundred times over. And I need to know that he feels the same way. I know he’s told me that he loves me and I feel the words. Now… I’m ready to show them to him.

But that is going to have to wait, because tonight is Damon’s birthday party. He didn’t want one but Victoria insisted. So, here I am, getting ready for a party that I really don’t want to go to.

Maybe it’ll be a good distraction.

I walk over to my full length mirror and take a look.

My dress is cute. Maybe a little too short, but I happen to know that Damon likes when I show a little too much leg. My heels are… uncomfortable, but they are cute. I can handle the pain. My hair is curled into the perfect beach waves. And my makeup is… well, I’m barely wearing any because I hate wearing makeup and I know the guys like it when I don’t wear any at all.

“We look hot.” Piper comes up beside me, Gemma and Courtney following her.

“Yeah, we do.” I smile at our reflection. “I’m so glad I met the three of you. I have no idea why you’re immune to my succubus powers, but I love that you are.”

“That’s me.” Gemma raises her hand. “I’m only half dragon, you know. And when I figured out you were a succubus, I knew how it was going to affect us. So… I cast a spell to keep the three of us from being affected. I really wanted to get to know you without hating you instantly.”

“Wait… you cast a spell.” My mouth falls open. “You’re a witch.”

She rolls her eyes. “Witches are pansies. No, I’m an elemental. One of the things I can manipulate is emotions. I just block your lust from the three of us.”

“Wow. Thank you. I’ve never had friends before and the fact that I can be friends with you three… it means the world to me,” I say.

The three of them give me a hug.

I’ve got girl friends. I’ve got three wonderful mates. And, yes, I did lose my mom, but I know that I can get through it because I have such amazing people in my life. Six months ago… I would’ve been lost. But now… I’ve found my people. And it feels good.




That’ll teach her.




The house is full of people. I recognize most of them, but I couldn’t tell you their names. There are a lot of people from school and I feel uncomfortable after what happened on Wednesday.

I seriously gave every guy in the school a boner. How awkward is that?

I keep my gaze down until I eventually run into Damon, who looks just as uncomfortable as me.

“Hey, birthday boy.” I grin at him.

He rolls his eyes. “This sucks. I’d rather have spent another day with you in bed.”

I grin and stand up on the tips of my toes so I can kiss him. “There is always later.”

I like the sound of that. His voice sounds deep, even in my head. My heart flutters, but I push those thoughts away. The last thing I need to do is accidentally send out another lust blast in a house full of dragons.

The dragon community is, for the most part, male. There is one female to four males. So it’s safe to say this party has a lot more dudes than chicks and that would just be super awkward and uncomfortable for everybody.

“Do you know where Ty is?” I ask.

“Last I saw him, he was hiding in the kitchen,” Damon answers. “Are you going to go find him?”

I nod.

“Have fun.” He kisses me on the cheek.

Gah, he’s so sweet.

I run off towards the kitchen.

Ty had the right idea to hide away from everybody. Unfortunately, since Damon is the birthday boy, he has no choice but to stay in there.

I walk through the crowds, careful to keep my head down. I really don’t want to make eye contact with anybody at this point.

How am I supposed to show my face in school again?

Still, I have to do it on Monday, so why delay the inevitable. I decide to quit being a chicken and hold my head up high as I walk to the kitchen. Girls snarl at me, but the guys don’t seem bothered by me. Everybody knows that Damon, Ty, and Kade are my mates so they won’t bother me.

Nobody knows I’m part dragon yet. They just think I’m a succubus that stole eligible bachelors from the small dragon community which is just ridiculous. I wonder if things will change when they know who I am and when they know who my father is. I imagine a lot of people will try to be my friend since my last name carries so much merit.

It’s weird to know that my last name isn’t really Evermore. And as much as I want to claim that as my last name, I know it’s important to carry on the Basilicus family name too, especially if I am to be queen someday. Evermore implies that I’m a succubus. Basilicus implies that I’m a fierce dragon.

Eventually, I make my way into the kitchen. There are a few staff members in here, but for the most part it’s empty. I find Ty sitting at a table in the corner by himself so I head over and sit next to him.

He smiles at me as I sit. “Hey.”

“Hey.” I lean forward and kiss him. “I missed you.”

“I missed you too.” He looks surprised by my words.

How can he not see how crazy I am about him?

“There is something I want to talk to you about.” Now that I’m here, I have no idea what I’m going to say. Any thing that I have to say to him feels completely inadequate.

He reaches out and grabs my hands. “Whatever you need to say, you don’t have to be afraid.”

“I want to have sex with you.”

My face grows warm as I realize what I just said.

Okay, it’s the truth, but I didn’t have to put it out there like that.

Ty grins. “I want to have sex with you too.”

I pull my hands up to my face and hide behind them.

Why am I so weird?

“I’m sorry.” I mumble the words from behind my hands. “I don’t know why I had to say that so awkwardly.”

Ty stands up from the table in the corner and holds out his hand for me. “Come with me. Let’s go for a walk.”

I grab his hand and go with him, trying to think of a way to somehow make this conversation better. Like, yes, I want to have sex with Ty. But it’s so much more than just sex and we both know it. Plus, I have to tell him that I completed the bond with Damon, which I’m not sure how he’s going to take.

Ty leads me through the back patio doors and onto the patio. The pool is to the left, but there is a nice seating area to the right and that is where he leads me. Nobody is out here, so it’s nice and quiet. We take a seat on one of the outdoor couches. I scoot as close to him as I can, just because I love being close to him.

“Even though I grew up with four dads, I hated the idea of sharing a woman, even with my two best friends,” Ty admits. “The three of us have always known that we were going to share a woman someday. And the thought of that just seemed… dirty. I never looked at it from the right perspective though. I looked at a mate relationship just meaning sex, which is stupid because I see the relationships my dads have with my mom. It’s so much more than physical.”

Ty turns and looks me in the eyes.

“I didn’t want to wait for you, and I regret that now. You know I regret it.” He grabs my hand. “I’m sorry that you won’t be my first, but I promise you will be my last.”

“I don’t care about your past.” I truly don’t. And I’ve told him that before. But I know this is an insecurity he has that he needs to work through.

“When we met, I had no idea you were my mate. I was insanely attracted to you. I had never felt that way before and it kind of shook me to my core.” He sighs. “I wanted to take you to my bed that night. I thought you’d be down because you’re a succubus.”

I laugh. “I don’t think it would’ve been that hard to talk me into it because I was so attracted to you the moment I saw you as well.”

Ty reaches his hand up and gently grabs the back of my hair, running his fingers through it. I know he’s probably messing it up, but I can’t bring myself to care.

“There is something I need to tell you.” I bite my lip as I try to bring up this next part.

“You completed the mate bond with Damon,” Ty says.

I nod. “How did you know?”

“Damon told me. He’s my best friend and he knows how I am. I need time to process things on my own. He texted me yesterday afternoon.” He grins at me. “I’m okay with you completing the mate bond with Damon and Kade. I know they’re your mates too. I don’t have a problem with sharing anymore.”

“What changed your mind?” I raise an eyebrow, genuinely curious.

“You did.” He shakes his head. “Reign, I see you with them and I just have a rightness in my soul. I know this is what’s meant to be. Plus, you’re a succubus. Everybody knows it takes more than one man to truly satisfy a succubus.”

My face grows warm. “Victoria only has one husband. And my mom only had one mate.”

“Most succubi have many men in their harem.”

“Huh,” I say. “Well, I’m glad you changed your mind about sharing because there is no way I could choose between you, Kade, and Damon. I want you all.”

“Are you really ready to complete the mate bond?” he asks.

I nod.

So ready.

“Let me take you out tomorrow night. On a date.” Ty’s hands continue to run through my hair and it feels amazing. “We’ll go out to dinner and you can wear a pretty dress and I’ll wear a suit. I’ll tease you the entire night, talking about all the things I’m going to do to you when I take you home. You’ll be so turned on that you’ll be begging me to touch you, even as we’re at the restaurant. We’ll abandon our food early and skip dessert. All the men there will be jealous because they’ll know that I’m the one who gets to take you home.”

My breath hitches.

I have never been this turned on in my life and he’s just talking about what he’s going to do.

“When I get you home…” His voice trails off and he looks up at me. “You’re mine, all night long. I don’t want to share you with Damon or Kade, at least not tomorrow night. And I’m going to spend the night making you scream my name over and over again until we both pass out from exhaustion.”

I swallow hard.

“I can tell that turns you on.” He smirks. “I can smell your arousal and you’re sending a lust signal so strong, I’m certain men for miles can feel it.”

“A lot of women are going to get lucky with their husbands tonight.” I lick my lips and lean closer to him.

Ty closes the gap between us, but the kiss is chaste. I should’ve known. He’s going to make me wait until tomorrow. I already know I’m going to be so turned on between now and then I’m not going to be able to stand it.

“There are people inside your house, you know that, right?” Ty asks.

I gasp. “Oh my gosh.”

That means…

“Everybody in there just felt that wave of lust.” He looks entirely too happy about the fact that my house is full of dragon men who are probably all having problems walking around right now.

I hide my face against his shoulder.

“Victoria is going to kill me,” I mumble. “I guess that will teach her for not showing me how to control my powers.”

He grins. “I love you, Reign.”

I look up. The intensity in his eyes nearly takes my breath away.

“I love you too.”

“Tomorrow night will be the best night of my existence,” he whispers.

And just like that, I want to jump his bones right out here in the open.

This boy is going to be the death of me.




Embarrassing.




My face is on fire when Ty and I walk back inside to join the party.

I was all for ditching and heading up to my room, but Ty is a tease. Who knew? And I kind of like being teased. It’s a lot of fun, even if it’s literal torture. I very much look forward to tomorrow night.

Everybody is staring at Ty and me. They’re probably wondering exactly what we were doing. I’m absolutely mortified, but I keep my head held high. Ty holds onto my hand, which definitely helps. If he’s not embarrassed, I won’t be either.

Kade and Damon are both looking at us with their eyes wide. I can tell they’re curious about what happened.

“How bad is it?” I whisper when we approach them.

“Only one person shifted fully into their dragon form.” Damon’s mouth presses into a thin line.

Oh God.

It was bad.

Real bad.

I can’t believe my lust-blast thingy forced somebody to shift.

“I didn’t mean to.” I bite my lip, feeling so awkward. “I asked Victoria to show me how to control it, but she wasn’t in the mood to talk to me because she wanted to plan for the party.”

“I think she regrets that now.” Kade shakes his head. “It was kind of hot. What were you two doing?”

I clear my throat and look around the room.

Everybody is looking at us.

“I was telling her all the things I’m going to do to her tomorrow night.” I can hear the smugness in Ty’s voice as he says it. “We’re going on a date.”

I roll my eyes, trying not to focus on how turned on I am right now.

“Can you not?” Damon narrows his eyes at Ty. “At least not when everybody is here. I don’t want other dudes lusting after our mate.”

“She’s a succubus. I think that’s inevitable.” Ty smirks.

My face is warm and I know it’s probably bright red. I’m so embarrassed by everything that has gone on. I’m sure most succubi learn how to control their powers at a young age. Here I am, at eighteen-years-old, and I have no control whatsoever. I wish I did.

I’m just going to have to force Victoria to teach me. I know she doesn’t like me for whatever reason, but I can’t continue on like this. If I do, the entire dragon community is going to end up despising me. Truthfully, they probably already do.

I look around Ty, who is blocking me from everybody else. Nobody is looking our way anymore. They’re all going about their business as if nothing happened. They’re sipping champagne and laughing.

That’s good.

Then I spot a girl from school glaring at me. She’s not one of Jacqueline’s friends, but I recognize her nonetheless. I’m pretty sure she’s in a few of my classes. I hide behind Ty again and cringe.

“The good news is, all the guys like you,” Ty says.

“The bad news is, all the females despise me.” I shake my head.

This is bad.

“Good thing the men outnumber the women four to one.” Kade grins. “And good thing we don’t give a crap about what anybody thinks because you’re ours.”

I like the sound of that.

But…

“I need people to like me,” I say.

“And they will.” Damon puts his hand on my shoulder. “Just give them time.”

I can be patient. I just worry that they’ll never like me no matter what I do. I worry that nothing will ever be good enough. That I’ll never be… dragon enough.

Right now, they have no idea that I’m part dragon. Since I’m only eighteen and can’t shift into a dragon yet, my succubus is dominant. Everybody seems to be under the impression that it will change whenever I shift. That is when people will smell the dragon in me. I worry though. What if people can smell both? What if people hate me or think I’m an abomination for being both?

“Victoria is about to have them bring out the cake.” I hear Esteban, so I look up and see him standing there. I was so lost in my own thoughts that I didn’t see him walk up. He looks at me and smiles, but it’s a tight smile. “Hang in there.”

Hang in there?

He turns and walks off and I feel so awkward.

I know that he felt the lust blast and that is awkward. Very awkward. I want to hide.

“I’m moving to France and changing my name.” I nod my head, very much liking the decision.

“Do you speak French?” Kade raises an eyebrow.

“Crap. No.” I tap a finger on my chin, pretending to think. “I suppose I could move to Australia instead. It’s on the other side of the world. Nobody will know me there. Plus, I’ve always thought Australian accents are hot.”

“We’re not moving to Australia and you’re not changing your name.” Ty puts an arm around me. “We’re going to eat cake. And then tomorrow, I am going to blow your mind.”

I smack his arm with my hand gently and shake my head.

This boy.

Seriously, just focus on anything but the fact that I want to take him to my room and have my way with him.

Everything is fine.

The cake is so big that it literally has to be wheeled out of the kitchen. The table has wheels on it and somebody pushes it out. Everybody starts singing happy birthday to Damon.

Once the song comes to an end, we all cheer and Damon blows out the candles.

I grin, proud that I get to be here with him tonight.

I’m distracted, so I don’t even notice when somebody comes up behind me. I don’t notice until I’m pulled harshly against a body. Something sharp is pressed against my throat.

“If anybody moves, I will cut her throat!”

The voice is deep and harsh.

My heart races in fear.

I have no idea what to do. I’ve never been in a situation like this. I don’t know how to fight or get away from this man. And even if I did know how, he has a knife pressed to my throat. I’m too scared to move, even an inch.

“Let her go.” Ty’s voice comes out in a growl and his eyes are black. He’s close to letting his dragon out.

Things are going to get ugly.

I hear a roar and I look over in time to see Kade shift. His dragon is so big that people are pushed out of the way as he changes and his dragon has to bend down not to hit his head on the ceiling, even though the ceiling in this room goes up to the third story.

The guy who has the knife pressed to my neck curses. He tosses me to the side and I hit the ground hard. I slide against the marble floor and I hit my head against something hard. I reach up to touch the spot that hit the wall and pull my hand away to see blood.

My vision is blurry as I look at the scene unfolding. I see a figure running toward me, but that is the last thing before everything goes black.




Ready or not…




When I open my eyes, my guys are all surrounding me. They’re… watching me sleep?

I go to sit up, but I feel a sharp pain in my head.

“Ouch.” I reach out to touch my head and that’s when I remember.

The fight.

The guy with the knife.

He threw me across the floor.

“It’s already healing.” Kade frowns, looking at the top of my head. “I think you had a mild concussion, but I’ll be better by morning.”

I try to sit up again, so Ty helps me by propping up some pillows.

“What happened?” I ask.

“Somebody tried to hurt you. Again.” Damon’s voice is tight. “It seems like everybody wants to hurt you. We can’t catch a break.”

“Do you know who?”

Nobody answers, so I look at the three of them. They’re all looking at one another.

“What is it?” I urge them.

“Whoever it is… they’re after you because they know the truth.” Kade frowns. “They’re after you because you are the princess. I don’t think we will be able to hide the truth about who you are much longer.”

“Things are going to change around here. A lot.” Ty sits down on the bed beside me and takes my hand. “Your dad is sending guards to look after you now. He can no longer ignore the threats.”

“My… dad?” I pause. “Wait, did you say guards?”

“Well, you are the princess.” Ty smirks.

Oh my gosh.

He’s serious.

I’m getting guards.

“Your dad is making the announcement in the morning,” Kade says.

“What does all this mean?” I ask.

Damon sighs. “It means that he’s announcing who you are to the dragon community. Ready or not, the world will know you’re the princess.”

I feel sick to my stomach.

I’ve know that my dad is King for a while now. And in my head, I’ve admitted that someday I’ll be Queen, but I imagined it would be in the far future. I mean, dragons live for thousands of years, right? I thought I’d have time before anybody would know. But now…

Everybody is going to know that I’m the princess.

They’re going to know I’m a dragon.

Everything is going to change.

Ready or not…




The end!

Dragon Guards, book 3, is coming June 28, 2019!
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