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Monday, January 13

Whatever you want.




Dragon University is the oldest supernatural university. It’s even older than the university for fairies, at least according to the guy who is giving my father and me a tour of campus.

Regius wanted me to check out Dragon University today. And me being the good daughter that I am, I agreed. I didn’t even object when he asked me if it could be just us. He didn’t want my mates coming along. He wanted this to be a fun father/daughter experience, at least that’s what he told me. And so, here we are, touring the small college campus without Kade, Damon, or Ty.

I know the campus is so small because there simply aren’t that many dragons. And even if every single dragon shifter that was college age decided to come here, the school would still be big enough for all of us to get an education.

I will admit, I’m a little bored as the guy guides us around campus. He shows us some of the classrooms and amenities. He even shows us the dorm rooms for unmated dragons, which is a little annoying. I’m mated. My dad knows that, yet he just goes along with what the guy says.

To be honest, if I go here, I will just stay at home with Regius. His place is more than big enough for me to live with him full term, and it’s only a ten minute drive from his house to the university. It would be a complete waste to stay here.

When the tour is over, my dad talks to the guy a little longer. The dude that was our guide is completely fawning over my dad. And I get it. Regius is the king, or whatever, but it’s still annoying, and I’m still bored. I wish my mates were here to keep me company.

I walk over to a bench about twenty feet away and sit down, waiting for Regius to be finished. I just want to head back home and spend the rest of my day with my mates. That sounds like actual heaven to me. If I could spend every single waking moment with them, I would. I pretty much do anyway. We’re never apart, and that’s the way I like it.

As I am sitting on the bench, I hear somebody walking toward me, so I look up and see a young-looking guy coming my way. He appears to be about my age, though I can’t be certain. Dragons age very slowly once they reach adulthood, so this dude could be a few hundred years old and I simply wouldn’t know.

“Hello, lovely.” The guy takes a seat beside me, eyeing me up and down. “What is a succubus doing at Dragon University? Not that I’m complaining. Like... wow. You really are gorgeous. And so...”

“I’m mated,” I say, cutting him off. Even though he is hitting on me, I decided to be nice to the guy, just because I’m the princess. Isn’t it my job or whatever to be nice to all the dragons? “I’m here to tour campus. I’ll probably be coming here next year.”

“Succubi have mates?” He raises an eyebrow. “Wait, what do you mean you’ll be coming here next year? I didn’t think any creatures other than dragons were allowed to come here.”

“I am a dragon,” I respond, not giving him any other explanation.

“Reign.” Regius walks over to the bench, and the guy who gave us the tour is now walking the other way.

Thank goodness.

The tour is over.

I stand, smoothing my hands down the front of my dress.

“King Regius.” The guy stands up from the bench, bowing at my father.

Seriously?

Ugh, as if my father wasn’t arrogant enough, now this clown is bowing at him.

Eh, I guess the guy probably has to bow to the king. At least Regius doesn’t make me and my mates bow to him.

“I didn’t realize you were coming to campus today,” the boy says, still bowing.

“It’s quite all right. No need for formalities,” Regius tells the boy.

Only then does he stop bowing.

“I’m just here with my daughter while she gets a tour of campus.” Regius puts his arm around me. “I do hope you were kind to her.”

The boy’s face pales about ten shades and his mouth falls open.

“He was lovely,” I tell Regius, just because I don’t want him to know that the boy was literally flirting with me. I’m not sure that would go over well, but I get the feeling that Regius already knows. “It was nice to meet you.”

“You too, Princess.” And then he bows to me.

Ew.

I don’t like being bowed at. It makes me feel super uncomfortable. But before I can tell him not to do so again, Regius guides me away from the boy and toward the car.

He shakes his head. “Is it impossible to take you anywhere? I swear, is there not a boy alive who doesn’t fancy you?”

I laugh. “They can’t help it. I’m a succubus. And if you don’t want boys to hit on me, you should let me bring my mates. They scare all the boys away.”

Regius narrows his eyes, nodding. “You know, maybe you being mated so young isn’t a bad thing.”

I grin, knowing that is the closest as I’m going to get to my dad approving of my mates.

Well... Regius does like them, he just doesn’t like the idea of me being mated when I’m only eighteen. He’d prefer I wait a thousand years or so before mating, like he did. But he knows as well as I do that you can’t choose when you meet your mates. Fate does. And fate obviously wanted me to meet them young.

“What do you think of the school?” Regius asks, as we get into the back of the SUV. He has a driver that drives him everywhere. It’s kind of weird, but I guess when you’re the king, you’re too important to do mundane things, like drive.

“It’s nice.” I answer him honestly. The school seems great. “I think I could go there when I’m older. Me and my mates. But I’d rather live with you than stay on campus, if that’s okay.”

Regius’s mouth turns up in the corner slightly. “Yeah, I’d like that.”

“Thanks.”

He clears his throat. “But maybe you and I could start doing some things alone. Like maybe we could have dinner without them around sometimes.”

I reach over and touch his arm. “I would like that very much, Dad. I don’t always have to have them around. We could do that.”

I know my mates would be very understanding if I wanted to spend some time with my dad. They would never try to stop me.

“But do you think you could keep what happened on campus between you and I?” I bite the corner of my lip. “I mean, with that guy who hit on me. I’d rather them not know. There is no need for them to be jealous of him.”

Dad laughs. “You’re so much like your mother. She tried to hide it when guys would hit on her too.”

I shrug. “I don’t want to upset them when I don’t need to. That guy meant nothing to me, and I’ll probably never see him again.”

He narrows his eyes. “The campus isn’t that big. I’m sure you’ll be seeing him a lot next year when you go to school. Besides, he’s a professor. You’ll probably take one of his classes.”

A professor?

Of course he is.

“How old was that guy?” I ask.

“He’s young. Only about one hundred years old.”

One hundred years old is young? No wonder he thinks I’m still a child, because in his eyes, I am.

“Still, there is no point in bringing him up to the guys,” I say. “Right?”

He nods. “Sure, Reign. Whatever you want.”




They started it.




When we get back the house, the guys are all waiting around for me to get home. I know they were really worried about me going without them, so I figured they would be waiting for us when we got back.

They didn’t like that I went without them. They wanted to be there to protect me. But even they wouldn’t fight against the king’s orders, not unless it was truly harmful to me. But he’s my dad. He would never intentionally put me in harm’s way. Besides, I know I will always be safe with Regius. And they know it too.

Still, when we walk inside, my guys check me over from head to toe, making sure I’m okay. When they see that I am, I see their shoulders relax.

“You’re going to have to keep an eye on her at all times.” Regius walks up beside me, a mischievous smile on his face. “I leave her alone for one second and a guy was hitting on her.”

“What guy?” Ty’s lips press into a hard line and he takes a step closer to me.

I glare at Regius, who is already walking off. I hear him laugh as he leaves the room, meaning that I now must deal with the fallout of what he just said to my mates.

He, of all people, knows how jealous a mate can be if another guy hits on their mate, especially if that other guy is a dragon.

“Don’t worry.” I put my hands up, trying to calm him down. “The guy was completely harmless. I told him that I’m already mated. He didn’t even know I’m a dragon. He just thought I was a succubus. Once he learned that I have mates, he backed off.”

Kind of.

I mean, he didn’t really back off until Regius showed up, but I don’t think he ever meant to make me feel uncomfortable.

I think most succubi aren’t like me. Most of them like attention from a male. But me... It’s always made me feel super uncomfortable. The only attention I like from the opposite sex is when it comes from my mates. And I like it a lot from them.

Ty growls at me, like he doesn’t like my answer, and I roll my eyes. He’s just being possessive. But then I notice that it’s not just his eyes that are turning black. Damon and Kade also have black eyes behind him, meaning that their dragons are super close to the surface.

Damon takes a step closer to me, and part of me wants to back away, but the look that my mates are giving me pins me in place. If I ran, I wouldn’t get far and I don’t really want to run.

Without a word, Damon picks me up and throws me over his shoulder. I yell at him to put me down, but he doesn’t. I even ask Kade and Ty to help me, but they don’t. Damon just walks me up the stairs toward my room. Kade and Ty stay with us the entire time, right on our tail.

I mean... maybe going to the bedroom isn’t a bad thing. Maybe they just want to show me who I belong to. And I know who I belong to. My heart is split between three beautiful boys, and I couldn’t be happier about that fact.

I squirm, so Damon smacks me on the butt. I yelp and hear Ty and Kade laugh.

“I will get you back for this,” I warn. I’m talking to all three of them, and they know that I am.

When we get to my room, Damon tosses me onto the bed. I start to get up, now wanting to run away, but he shakes his head, pinning me to the bed.

“Nope. You will stay right here and accept your punishment.” His voice is low and gravely, and it makes my stomach twist with anticipation.

“But I didn’t do anything wrong,” I protest, but my voice comes out in a whisper.

We all know that I am very much enjoying this. The guys know that because they can sense exactly what I am thinking and what I am feeling right now. And right now, I am excited. Very, very excited.

“You’re wearing too many clothes,” I tell Damon, tugging on his shirt.

He shakes his head. “This isn’t supposed to be about pleasure. It’s supposed to be a punishment.”

I snort.

Yeah, right. I know exactly what kind of punishment they think they’re going to give me. But they’ve got another thing coming.

I tug at the bottom of my dress, tossing it over my head. The dress doesn’t require a bra, so my boobs are on full display for them. Ty climbs onto the bed beside me, a huge smile on his face, and Kade climbs onto the other side.

I knew they couldn’t resist.

Damon, who is on top of me, shakes his head. “You guys are weak.”

“Only when it comes to Reign.” Kade puts his lips over my nipple, licking and sucking me. Ty does the same on the other side, and I squirm under Damon. I feel the length of him pressed against me. As much as he may want to hide it, he’s turned on right now. And I like that I have this effect on him very much.

“You are ridiculously beautiful,” Damon murmurs, right before he puts his lips touch mine. I think he intended on going slow and take his time with me, but I’m so turned on that I’m sending lust blasts to my mates, so they can’t go slow. Not right now. And I’m glad, because I am impatient. I want this... No, I need this. I want to show them that I am theirs. Any other guy doesn’t stand a chance. Not against them.

Damon’s lips leaving mine, and I’m about to protest until I feel him tug my underwear down. I’m completely naked in front of my mates, and all I’m thinking about is how I can’t wait to have them inside of me.

“You’re so impatient.” Ty’s eyes sparkle as he looks at me.

I try to be patient. Really, I do. But it’s not possible when it comes to them. I just always want them. I don’t think I will ever grow tired of this.

Ty begins to kiss me, and I feel Damon’s tongue gently brush against my clit. I cry out against Ty’s mouth. I don’t know what it is, but having Kade kissing my breast, Ty devouring my lips, and Damon giving me oral... It’s all too much. I explode against Damon’s mouth.

Ty chuckles, pulling away from my lips. “That was fast.”

“Yeah, and we’re nowhere near done,” I say, pulling his lips back down to mine.

Hey, they started it, and now I’m going to finish it.




Going back to school.




Tonight, we’re eating dinner on the patio.

We haven’t eaten outside since the incident. I have no idea how I talked Kade, Damon, Ty, and my dad into eating out here again, but I am so glad I did. I am sick of always staying indoors. I feel like they hardly ever let me go outside anymore, but I plan on changing that. I can’t live my life in fear.

Tonight, we’re having crab that Regius had delivered. We actually eat a lot of fresh seafood here. I think Regius buys it from a local guy. The guy might even be human. But Regius’s cook made it, and it tastes amazing.

But when Regius utters the words, “We need to talk,” I know that dinner isn’t going to be as fun as I imagined it would be.

I sit back in my chair and look at Regius, who is watching me.

He sits up straighter in his chair. “Reign, I think it’s important for you to go to Dragon Academy.”

“Okay. Like... you want us to go back to Vegas?” I don’t really want to go back to Vegas, but I also need to finish school.

He shakes his head. “No. There is more than one Dragon Academy. There is a branch in Vegas, a branch in New Zealand, and a branch in Japan. But the main school, the original school, was first built here in St. Croix.”

“Oh. Okay.” My shoulders relax as I realize that what Regius is asking isn’t bad at all. I wonder if he really thought I would fight him on this. I’m completely on board. I didn’t like missing school as it is.

“I also would like for you to start training,” he adds.

Training?

Ty sits up. “How is she going to train? She can’t even shift yet.”

“I still want her to be able to defend herself. Even if she can’t shift into a dragon yet, she still has the strength,” Regius points out. “And I would feel better if she were trained, just in case.”

Ty sighs, and I know he can’t argue with Regius on this, even if he wants to. I know exactly what Ty would say... he would say that I don’t need to learn how to fight, because him, Kade, and Damon will always be around to protect me. And I know he’s right to an extent, but I also wouldn’t mind learning how to defend myself. It seems like a smart move, actually.

“There is one more thing,” Regius says.

My entire body tenses as I look at him. He was nervous when we came out here, and I have a feeling that whatever he is going to say next, I’m not going to like.

“You have to take a politics class.”

A politics class? That is what he was so scared to tell me? “Okay. It sounds boring, but I’ll do it if you want me to.”

“It’s important. You are to be the queen one day; you need to learn about all the ins and outs.” He clears his throat. “And only royals are allowed to take the class.”

And there it is.

Kade, Damon, and Ty all immediately object, none of them wanting me to take a class without them.

“So, I’m going to be in the class alone with some teacher?” I raise an eyebrow, ignoring the guys’ protests.

“Not alone. There is one other kid in there. This kid will be on the council someday, so it’s important for him to learn as well,” Regius says.

“But not my mates?” I ask, just to be sure I’m understanding.

He shakes his head.

I don’t like it. Not at all.

“Is it really safe for me to be in there without them?” I need to find a way to get them in class with me. Not because I feel unsafe, but because I know how my mates are. They don’t want me to be apart from them. And I don’t want that either. But if it’s only for one class a day, I think it’ll be okay. Especially considering the class won’t be longer than an hour.

“Dragon Academy is a safe school. Most of the students there are children of people on the council. The school is very small, but it has a lot of security. I am even sending guards there. Nobody will hurt you, Reign,” Regius assures me.

I look at my mates, biting the corner of my lip.

It doesn’t matter what I think. It just matters what they think. And I want... no I need for them to be okay with this. I can’t do this if they don’t want me to.

Ty sighs, and he shares a look with Damon and Kade. I’m sure they’re reading my thoughts. I’m not blocking them at the moment, and I don’t want to block them. I want them to know what I’m thinking. I want to be as open and honest about this as I possibly can.

“Okay.” Ty nods his head. “You can take the class. But one of us will be walking you to and from class. And if anything happens, it doesn’t matter if we’re supposed to be in there or not, one of us will sit in the class with her regardless.”

“I wouldn’t expect anything less.” Regius actually smiles at my mates, which is rare. I think he’s proud of what they’re saying.

Of course he is.

Regius only wants to protect me. I know that. It’s what he’s fought for his entire life. And the fact that my mates want that more than anything else too... well, it means that he likes them more because of it.

“Is everybody going to call me Princess at this school?”

“You are the princess. Of course they will call you by your title.” Regius shoots an indignant look my way.

I groan, hiding my face in my hands. “I don’t want to be called Princess. It’s so... weird.”

“You will get used to it.”

Somehow, I doubt it.

How can one ever get used to being royal?

“I’ve never been bowed to before today,” I admit. “I’m not sure I want anybody to bow to me. I don’t want anybody to feel like they’re beneath me.”

“Reign, everybody has always been beneath you.” Regius shakes his head at me, like he can’t figure out why I’m like this.

Ha, good luck with figuring out why I am the way I am.

I look toward my mates for help.

“Sorry. I’m with him on this one.” Kade smirks. “You really are above everybody else.”

Yeah, okay. My mates are no help whatsoever.

Tomorrow is going to be interesting, that’s for sure.

“Am I starting school tomorrow?” I ask, just to make sure.

“On Wednesday. I need a day to make sure everything is in place,” Regius answers. “But tomorrow, you will start training bright and early.”

Lovely.
















Tuesday, January 14

Training.




There is a gym in the castle that I didn’t even know existed.

I shouldn’t be surprised. I mean, this place is huge, and I haven’t even explored half of it. But I am a little surprised that I missed this room. It’s big enough that the guys could literally shift into their dragon form if they wanted to, which is probably the point. It’s not big enough to fly around, though. Obviously.

When we walk into the gym, there is a blond guy waiting for us. I’ve seen this guy around before, usually with Regius, but I’ve never spoken to him. He stands at the front of the gym, his hands folded behind him. Ty, Kade, Damon, and I stroll up to him, and I feel a little bit like I’m in some karate movie. I wonder for a moment if I’m supposed to bow to this guy, but then I remember, I’m the future queen. If anybody is going to bow, it’s him. And he does. He bends at his waist.

“It is an honor to meet you, Princess,” the guy says.

His accent is different. Russian, maybe? I’ve never been great at placing accents.

“It’s just Reign,” I correct, my face growing warm.

I still don’t like being called princess, and I’m not sure that I will ever like it. It’s weird.

“Reign.” He repeats my name, and I’m surprised. I feel like most people insist on keeping the titles, even if they make me uncomfortable.

The guy glances behind me, toward my mates.

“I’m Ty.” Ty holds out his hand and shakes hands with the guy. I still don’t know his name.

“Damon.”

“Kade.”

He shakes hands with each of my mates, then looks at me. “I am Andrey, and I will be teaching you self-defense.”

His words excite me. I’ve been needing to train and have been wanting to learn this. I love that this is finally happening.

“You are newly mated, yes?” Andrey asks.

I nod. “Kind of, yes.”

“Maybe it’s best for your mates to not be here.” He glances at Ty, Kade, and Damon, then back to me. “I find that mates often get jealous when they’re newly mated.”

Jealous?

Why would they be jealous?

Andrey is a good-looking guy. He has gorgeous light blue eyes and muscles for days, but I have my mates. I’m happy, and I’m definitely not attracted to Andrey like that. As for Ty, Kade, and Damon... well, they’re in my head. They know exactly how I feel. So why would they be jealous? I don’t get it.

“We’ll be fine.” Damon puts his hand on my back.

I turn and give him a smile.

I knew my mates wouldn’t be jealous.

Andrey smirks, raising an eyebrow. “Okay. If you want to stay, you can. But do not try to fight me. I have trained every day for over three hundred years. You will not win. And you are not to interfere. This is important for the future queen to know. Please get out of the way.”

He trained every day for three hundred years? Holy crap that is dedication. I can’t imagine being dedicated enough to do something every day for three hundred years.

My succubus reminds me that there is something she’d like to do every day with my mates, but right now is not the time to think about that.

After training, I tell her.

I hear Ty snicker from behind me, meaning that he heard what was going on in my head.

I glare at him and he stops laughing.

I watch the three of them walk to the side of the gym, giving Andrey the space he requested.

“Until you are able to shift, and even after then, it’s important to know how to fight while in this form,” Andrey begins. “Your father says that you can call on your dragon when you need her, yes?”

I shrug. “I guess. Apparently my dragon has been close to the surface before, but I don’t know what that means.”

“It means you are strong, especially for being only eighteen.” Andrey looks at me, complete awe on his face. “You will be an excellent queen.”

Yikes.

I knew being the queen was a big deal, but I don’t think I realized just how big of a deal.

People are going to look up to me. They’re going to idolize me and put me on a pedestal that I simply don’t deserve. I was born into this family. I didn’t do anything to earn the title of Princess. I can only hope that I live up to their expectations. I don’t want anybody to be bitterly disappointed by me.

After that, we begin our training. It’s nothing at first. He teaches me how to block punches. I thought it was going to be a lot harder than it is, but I’m surprised by how easy it comes. I think Andrey is a little surprised too, but he seems happy about it.

After learning to block punches, he says it’s important to learn how to escape if I am ever pinned. I don’t think anything about it until he pins me. That’s when I realize why he didn’t want my mates to be here. I can feel the disapproval coming off them.

They don’t like that another man has me pinned to the ground.

“It will be worse if she doesn’t know. Would you rather have me pin her to the ground when I have no intention of hurting her, or would you rather somebody pin her that wants to make her suffer?” Andrey asks, when Kade growls at him.

I definitely wasn’t expecting Kade to be jealous. Ty, yes. Damon, maybe. But not Kade. Then again, I guess I’ve never been in a situation like this before either.

There is no protesting after that, but I can still feel how much they hate this. And I get it. If our roles were reversed and this was some girl pinning them to the ground, I would be pissed. But I also know it’s important to learn self-defense, especially with everything that has been going on. I don’t want to be weak. I want to be able to fight. And I definitely want to be able to defend my mates if there is ever a time to.

Still, as Andrey shows me the best way to get out of bad situations, the guys are very upset. I can feel it coming off them in waves.

They don’t like that another man has his hands on their mate.

They’re pissed.

But they also know that I must do this. They know that if they protest too much that Regius will ban them from coming with me, so they just watch.

I feel so torn. Part of me wants to say that I won’t do this anymore, but I also know that this is important. This is so important. The guys know it too.

After two hours of training, Andrey says that it’s enough for the day. He also informs me that training will happen every single day for two hours. It kind of sucks that I now have to dedicate two hours every day to training.

Ty, Damon, and Kade don’t like the fact that I will be spending two hours a day with Andrey, which makes me want to laugh.

Andrey is at least three hundred years old. He has no interest in an eighteen-year-old girl. I’m a child to him. Honestly, he’s one of the least creepy guys I’ve ever met. Most guys can’t handle being around my succubus. He was respectful and never gave me bad vibes. Even my dragon liked him, which is rare. She doesn’t like many people.

The guys all stay quiet as we go upstairs to my room. I’m a little upset that they don’t trust me more, so I don’t say anything to them on the way. I just head straight to the bathroom to shower. I’m all sweaty from training, and I want to clean up a bit.

Today is my last day of my break from school. Starting tomorrow, we are going to be super busy. So, I wanted to enjoy today. I wanted to get training over with first thing so I could have fun with my mates. Now I’m just frustrated with them.

After my shower, I realize that I didn’t bring clothes with me. I’m not ready to face the guys just yet, so I take the time to blow dry and fix my hair.

Knowing that I can’t delay going out any longer, I walk out of the bathroom and into my room.

Ty and Kade are both sitting on my bed, their backs propped up on some pillows. Damon is sitting in the chair at my desk, but he’s faced toward the bed, talking to Kade and Ty about something. The three of them look over at me when I walk further into the room.

I narrow my eyes, putting my hands on my hips to let them know that I am upset. But then I realize I’m only wearing a towel, and it’s hard to be mad at somebody when you’re basically naked. At least, it’s hard for me considering I’m a succubus who has a difficult time controlling my hormones around my three mates.

“I don’t like that Andrey had his hands on you for two hours straight.” Ty is the one to speak first, but the guys nod, letting me know that they agree with him.

“You were in my head the entire time. Tell me, did I ever once think about his hands being on me in a way that was sexual?” I make sure to make eye contact with each and every one of them as I ask the question. In the end, they all shake their heads.

“But we weren’t in his head,” Kade objects. “And who knows what he was thinking.”

Andrey wasn’t thinking anything bad. I don’t need to be in his head to know that. He was very focused. His hands never lingered longer than needed and he always looked me in the eyes. Not once did he ‘check me out.’ I know that and so do the guys. If Andrey had done anything like that, then Kade, Ty, and Damon would’ve put a stop to the training. Heck, even Regius would put a stop to it.

“You’re a succubus, Reign. Every guy wants you.” Damon sits forward in his seat, looking at me. “How could they not? You’re gorgeous. And smart. And funny.”

I love that Damon thinks I’m gorgeous, but he’s wrong about the ‘every guy wanting me’ thing.

Guys might be sexually attracted to me because I am a succubus, but other than that, guys just don’t like me. Yes, they’re attracted to my body. Yes, they want to have sex with me. But that is it. They don’t want me for more than the one thing the succubus in me craves. And even my succubus only wants my mates for that.

Guys have never liked me because I’m smart. They never liked me because I’m fun to hang out with. In fact, guys have been very upfront about exactly what they want from me. So, my mates are dead wrong about that.

“Those guys were stupid.” Kade stands up from the bed, walking toward me. He stops directly in front of me, putting his hands on my forearms. “But I’m glad they were stupid, because the thought of anybody besides us touching you makes me mad.”

I peer up at him through my lashes. “You know that Andrey doesn’t want me like that, right? Because it’s very obvious when a guy is into a girl. And he had his body pressed against mine. Trust me, he was never turned on.”

He groans. “Reign, you’re not helping.”

I shrug my shoulders. “I’m just saying...”

I take a step closer to Kade and I feel something very hard press against me. I raise an eyebrow at him and he just grins.

So, I show my mates that they are the only ones I want.

Andrey who?




Last day of freedom.




Since tomorrow is our first day back at school, the guys and I decide to enjoy the rest of our day outside.

Well... I am definitely okay with spending the rest of the day inside, but it will be nice to be outside some. Maybe get some sun.

Honestly, I think I could spend all my time in bed with my mates and the succubus in me still wouldn’t be satisfied. I try and ignore her the best I can though. The succubus wants to prove that she only wants Kade, Damon, and Ty. She’s a little offended that they think I want some other guy.

We get the jet skis out and head out onto the water. I ride with Damon today, though I’m sure I’ll switch off after a little while.

“Are you really mad at me?” Damon asks, as I climb onto the jet ski behind him.

“A little.” I squeeze his arm as I climb on behind him. “You know that there is nobody else for me, right? Just you, Kade, and Ty. That’s more than enough. I already have my own harem of men.”

He chuckles. “Yeah, I suppose so. I just worry that you’ll need more to satisfy you. Even now, I know that you want... more.”

“I am satisfied plenty.”

And I am.

My vagina is still tingling from all the orgasms that my mates gave me after my shower. So many that I had to take a second shower. And my second shower wasn’t alone, which is honestly the best kind of shower.

“I love you.” Damon turns his body so that he can kiss me. Just a peck. But I love that he did that.

I love when my mates go out of their way to be affectionate with me. I’m a very affectionate person. I like hugging, kissing, and holding hands.

“I love you too.” I wrap my arms around him tightly, and we take off, Kade and Ty close behind.

There is something so freeing about being on the water here. The temperature is always warm, and I love it. I do worry how hot it will be in the summer though. I bet it gets really warm, but in the winter, it’s just about perfect.

Out on the water my worries don’t seem so big anymore. I’m not worried about training, and how jealous the guys will be every single day afterward. Though, I’ve got to be honest, if I end up having hot sex every day after training like I did today, training might not be so bad.

I’m also not worried about going to Dragon Academy tomorrow. I know that it’s important. Getting an education is very important. And learning politics is going to suck, but I also understand that it’s vital.

I think about the future. I know that Regius wants me to go to Dragon University. I always planned on going to college, so it doesn’t matter which college I go to. I just know that I’ll probably be studying politics in college too, which is going to be so boring. Maybe I could choose fun classes for my elective classes. That’ll make it better.

I was right. The guys do have me switch from Damon’s jet ski after a while. Honestly, I think Ty was just envious that I had my arms wrapped around Damon. He was getting impatient waiting for his turn.

I happily climb onto Ty’s jet ski, wrapping my arms around him.

“You want to drive?” Ty asks, before he takes off.

“Nah.”

To be honest, I have way more fun riding than I do driving on my own. I’ve always been that way. I’d rather ride in the car with somebody else than drive. But with my mates, I know they like to drive me around. And I think it’s adorable. I want them to drive me. They like being in ‘control,’ so I let them.

The guys and I spend a few hours on the water. We even swim for a little while. Now, more than ever, I dread going to Dragon Academy when I could be having fun with my mates instead.

Why can’t it be Christmas break all year long?
















Wednesday, January 15

Welcome to Dragon Academy.




Today’s the day.

The day I start Dragon Academy in St. Croix.

I’m a little nervous about starting a new school again. Before I moved to Vegas, I was homeschooled my entire life. Then when I started Dragon Academy, I was super nervous. I had no idea that it was actually a special school for dragon shifters, and I definitely didn’t know that I was a dragon myself.

But today... today I’m starting Dragon Academy knowing everything. I’m half dragon shifter, half succubus.

At least I have my mates with me. Having Ty, Kade, and Damon by my side will make today better, even though we do have to split up for one class.

We arrive at school a little early so we can get our schedule and figure out where our classes are. The school is smaller than I thought it would be. It’s even smaller than the academy in Vegas, but I guess I should’ve expected this. There aren’t nearly as many dragon sifters in St. Croix.

When we get to our first class, I realize that there are less people here than I thought there would be. I count fourteen total, including us. And I am the only girl.

At Dragon Academy in Vegas, there were only about eighty students, and of the eighty students, maybe ten were girls, if that.

I knew that guys outweighed the girls by a lot, but I don’t think I realized how much. For some reason, dragon shifters struggle having female babies. I am hoping to learn more about our history and why that is during class. But I also know that most dragon families can only have one child as it is, so females are celebrated.

Unless they’re the queen. Then they’re hated, apparently. Because how can a girl be the ruler of all the dragons?

When I walk into the classroom with Kade, Ty, and Damon following, the entire classroom turns to look at us, the teacher included. And since all the students are guys, they stare at me with a look that I know all too well.

Yikes.

Ty and Kade growl at the guys, and they turn away, even our teacher.

Well... at least I don’t have to worry about people hating me at this school.

The teacher at least looks guilty as he walks toward us. He bows, which means he knows exactly who I am.

“Princess, it is an honor.”

I just blink at my teacher, not knowing what to do. On top of not being used to having people bow at me, I’ve definitely never had a teacher act star struck upon seeing me, so this is all very strange.

“Where do you want us to sit?” I ask, after a long moment.

I mean, how long are people supposed to bow?

“Oh, right. Of course you would like to sit. Sit anywhere you like. And if somebody is already sitting where you want to sit, tell them to move.” The teacher turns to the class. “Better yet, everybody get up so Princess Basilicus can pick a spot.”

Princess Basilicus? Uh...

To my surprise and utter humiliation, everybody gets up, grabbing their things. They line up against the back wall in the classroom.

My face grows warm and I look at my mates for help.

Is this what school is going to be like for me? If so, I want to be homeschooled again. Certainly Regius can afford a private tutor.

“Reign doesn’t want any special treatment.” Damon puts his arm around my shoulders, squeezing me against him.

I nod at the teacher. “I really don’t.” I look at the guys lined up in the back of the classroom. “Go ahead and sit back down, please.”

The last thing I want is for people to have to get up and move because of me.

I’m so glad that it wasn’t like this at Dragon Academy in Vegas. Nobody knew who I was there, and I definitely prefer that to this. I hate this.

Once everybody sits back down wherever they were sitting before, Kade, Damon, Ty, and I find seats at a table in the middle of the room that had enough chairs for us to all sit beside each other. I am sandwiched in the middle, of course. And the teacher goes up to the front of the classroom to start teaching, though I feel a little weird now.

During class, everybody keeps stealing glances at me, even the teacher. The whole thing is very strange, and I don’t like it. I feel a bit like a zoo animal.

I try to put myself in their shoes. They don’t know me as Reign. They just see me as the princess. If all the sudden the Queen of England walked in here, I’d probably be freaking out too. So, I decide to give them all the benefit of the doubt. I will get to know them. I will show them who I really am.

I wonder if I could make friends here. I wonder if the guys would let me make friends. I mean, considering I’m the only girl in the entire school, that might not be possible.

I miss Courtney, Piper, and Gemma. I wonder if I could convince them and their parents to move to St. Croix. Eh, probably not. That’s a long way to move just so I can have my friends close by.

Damon puts his arm around the back of my chair and I lean closer to him, needing his comfort. His hand grazes against the skin of the back of my neck, relieving a lot of tension I didn’t even realize was in my body.

I love this boy.

He smirks at me.

I love you too, I hear him think to me.

He’s perfect.

Ty squeezes my thigh with his hand, and his thoughts are loud. Damon’s not that perfect. He kept me up half the night last night with his snoring.

I cover my hand with my mouth and cough to cover up my laughter.

I’m so glad my mates are distracting me today, because it’s rough being here.

I have a feeling today is going to be a long day.




A lot to catch you up on.




While I am going to my politics class, the guys are going to a class to learn what it means to be mated to a royal. So even though my class is going to suck, I think theirs is going to be a lot worse.

I don’t know why they need a class on how to be mated to me. It’s very weird, but I am suddenly grateful that I’m not in that class. It sounds boring.

I walk into my politics class. I forgot that Regius told me that there would be another student in here, so I’m surprised when I see somebody else occupying the classroom. I recognize him from the other classes I’ve had today, but I don’t know his name. Nobody has really introduced themselves to me. I think I intimidate them.

The guy seems nice though. He doesn’t stare like everybody else does.

“Hi,” I say, taking the seat beside him. It’s the only other desk in the classroom. “I’m Reign.”

The guy swings his gaze to me. But he looks me in the eyes. Most guys don’t do that. “Hey. I’m Aiden.”

The teacher isn’t in the classroom yet, so I decide to just chat with him. The guys are in their class. “How did you get stuck in this boring class?”

He shrugs. “My dad is a high-ranking council member.”

“There are different ranking members on the council?” I tilt my head to the side.

Aiden laughs. “Maybe you do need this class.”

I can’t help it, I laugh too.

He’s not wrong.

“Does that mean you’ll take over his place on the council?” I ask. “Dad said that I will be Queen because it’s in my blood.”

He shakes his head. “Nah, the council doesn’t work that way. We’re ranked on our strength. But my dad wants me prepared to take over his role when I’m older.”

It’s based on strength? What about knowledge?

“Please tell me there are women on the council.” I close my eyes as I say it, scared to hear what his answer is going to be.

“Nope.”

My eyes widen. I know I shouldn’t be surprised, but I am. “Dragon shifters know that it’s the twenty-first century, right?”

“Most of them were born hundreds, if not thousands, of years before the twenty-first century.” Aiden offers me a smile. “Maybe when you’re the queen, you can do something to change it.”

For the first time, I think maybe it’s not so bad to be the future queen. Maybe I was born into this for a reason. Maybe I can help fix the mess that is the dragon shifter world.

“I will.” I jut my jaw out, crossing my arms over my chest.

I’m honestly pissed about it.

“You’re going to be a good queen.” Aiden studies me. “So, you’re part succubus, right?”

I nod, looking at him. “Yeah. My mom is...” I clear my throat. “...was a succubus.”

“I thought succubi were supposed to be super seductive or something. No offense, you’re pretty and all, but you don’t seem alluring to me.”

I don’t know why, but his comment makes me smile. I mean, most girls would probably be offended, but it’s a relief that he’s not sexually attracted to me. “I think we’re going to be friends.”

“Friends with the princess.” His voice comes out quiet, and he looks at me, tilting his head to the side. “I think we could be friends. Someday, we are going to have to work together. Especially if I’m going to be a high-ranking council member. I’ll be, like, an adviser to you.”

I didn’t know I would have advisors, but it makes sense. Suddenly, I’m not so upset about having to take this class anymore, it’s probably a good thing.

The door opens up and a guy that doesn’t look much older than us walks in, but I know by now that looks are deceiving when it comes to dragons. I swear dragons never age, it’s crazy. He’s five minutes late, but he has a cup holder with three cups of coffee in it.

“I brought coffee,” the teachers says. “This class sucks, so you’ll need it.”

Ah, well at least the teacher is admitting it up front.

I grab one of the coffees, then Aiden snags one as well. The teacher walks to his desk and leans against it. “What do you guys know about dragon politics?”

“I know that I’m the princess, but that’s about it.” I bite the side of my lip as I make the admission. He’s probably going to think I’m the worst for not knowing, and I wouldn’t even blame him. What kind of princess doesn’t know anything about politics?

“She doesn’t know much.” Aiden shakes his head, almost sadly.

“Okay.” The teacher claps his hands together. “Then I suppose we better get started now. We’ve got a lot to catch you up on.”




Backseat.




After lunch, Ty says he needs to talk to me before we head to class. I’ve been at Dragon Academy long enough to know that they don’t care about tardiness or even attendance. The teachers are late, the students are late, and in one of my classes, the teacher didn’t show up for the first forty minutes of class. It’s completely ridiculous.

Kade and Damon head into class, but Ty grabs my hand, pulling me down the hallway of the school. My next class is a math class anyway, so I don’t mind being late for that. I’ve always sucked at math.

“I’m great at math. I’ll share my answers with you.” Ty grins, wiggling his eyebrows.

I should be horrified, but honestly... when am I ever going to use this math in my life anyway? And if I ever do, I’ll just learn it then.

“You’re a bad girl. I thought you’d say no cheating,” he says.

I laugh. “Yeah, right. I need all the help I can get in math.”

“Since you’re a bad girl...” His voice trails off as we walk out the front of the school. We’re heading to the parking lot, and I’m wondering if we’re about to ditch school.

“If we’re going somewhere, we should probably let Kade and Damon know.”

Ty opens the back door for me instead of the passenger side door. I raise an eyebrow but get in anyway. He has a mischievous look on his face, and I kind of want to see what it is for.

When Ty opens the other side of the back door and gets in, my curiosity spikes, but I just stare at him, waiting for an explanation.

“I’ve been wanting to get you alone all day.” Ty’s voice is low and gravely. He lifts me up by my waist and sits me on his lap so that I am straddling him.

It’s then that I feel the wave of lust come off of him. It’s so strong that I almost think it’s me sending a lust blast. But it’s not.

Am I seriously already wet? We haven’t even kissed yet. Still, just knowing that he is turned on is enough. Feeling his hardness press against me is enough. And then there is the fact that I haven’t been with my mates since yesterday.

“You’re insatiable,” Ty says, then closes his lips over mine.

He’s right.

I am insatiable.

I want him bad.

I grind my hips down onto him, trying to alleviate the pressure while he kisses me. I groan into his mouth when I rub just the right spot.

Ty slides his hand up my skirt, pushing my underwear to the side. He rubs his finger against my clit, and it’s all I can do to not explode the second his finger circles me.

I should probably be worried about modesty right now. We’re in the back of a car at my school. Anybody could walk out and see us. But being caught is the absolute last thing on my mind. In this moment, I’m just thinking about wanting to come. No, I don’t just want it. I need it.

“Nobody will see us.” Ty backs away from my lips, just a little. “The windows back here are tinted black.”

He’s right about the windows.

Still, there is something extremely hot about the thought of getting caught. It makes everything feel more intense.

“You dirty girl,” he whispers, pressing his lips against mine again. He continues to circle my clit with his thumb, moving two of his fingers inside of me. I moan against his lips, and move my hips into his, trying to get his fingers to go just a little bit deeper.

Honestly, I would much rather his cock be inside me.

“Patience.” He kisses from my lips to my neck.

I want to tell him that I’ve been patient long enough. I’m ready for more. It’s almost like he’s teasing me, because Ty can usually get me off in just a few seconds if that is what he wants.

No, I definitely think he’s enjoying this teasing.

“Tytin Bergstrom, if you don’t get me off, I am going to leave you here in this car with the worst case of blue balls anybody has ever had,” I warn.

He laughs, shaking his head. “Reign Evermore, I love you so much.”

And just like that, I’m not angry with him anymore. “I love you too.”

So much.

He begins to kiss me again, this time his fingers hitting just the right spot.

Maybe I shouldn’t have threatened him, but this is exactly what I wanted. Right there, in the backseat of the SUV we drove, I explode against his hand. I am panting and breathing heavy, but I am nowhere near done. Judging by the bulge in his pants, he’s nowhere near done either.

I pull at the button on his jeans, helping him pull them down. He springs free from his underwear and I waste no time lowering myself onto him. I throw my head back as I ride him, his cock hitting just the right spot every single time it goes in.

I like being on top. It makes me feel powerful and in control. And I certainly like this angle. I wish that I had a little more space. My head is a little closer to the ceiling than I’d like, but I don’t even care right now. I just want to come again. I want Ty to come. I want to hear him say my name as I fill myself full of him.

“I love your dirty thoughts,” Ty moans.

I just continue to move down on him until finally, I come all over him. As soon as I hit my peak, Ty hits his, like he was waiting for me to come before him. Knowing Ty, he probably was.

I continue to sit on him, his cock still inside me, but I can feel it growing softer. “I love you.”

“I love you too.” He smirks. “And now every guy in the school is going to smell my cum dripping out of you for the rest of the day.”

My face grows warm and I realize he’s right. I can’t go home and shower, then come back to school. That would just be silly. But more than that, I don’t have time to shower before training tonight. As soon as I get home from school we start training.

Ty chuckles. “That was the point, Reign. I want that Russian boy to know who you belong to.”

I should be mad at Ty, but considering he just gave me two orgasms in the span of two minutes, I can’t be too upset.

He smacks my butt. “Let’s get to class.”




Not cut out for royalty.




On the way home from school, Kade and Damon complain that the car ‘smells like sex.’

“You’re just jealous that it was me and not you.” Ty laughs, looking at Damon in the backseat. He’s sitting right where Ty was when he came inside of me. Just thinking about it makes me wet.

“Reign, you have the dirtiest mind.” Damon grins at me.

“If you’re really jealous...” I unbuckle my seatbelt, climbing onto his lap, straddling him.

“I would love that very much, but we’re about to pull into your driveway, and you have training.” Damon runs his hands down my arm.

I poke my bottom lip out, sighing.

I don’t want to train. I want to hang out with my mates.

“After training is over, I’ll shower with you.” Damon kisses my cheek as we pull into my driveway.

I slide over to my own seat, sad that I don’t get to continue until after two hours of training.

When the guys and I walk into the gym, Andrey looks at me laughs. Probably because he can smell Ty on me. Maybe I should feel embarrassed, but I don’t. Ty is my mate, and I am proud to smell like him. Especially since all my guys are a little less jealous today than they were yesterday. I just wish they’d believe me when I tell them that Andrey isn’t interested in me.

After training, I head straight to my room to hop in the shower. Tonight, Regius wants to have dinner together. It’s something we do every single night, so I don’t even know why he always goes out of his way to let me know he wants to eat together, but I’m so glad that he wants to spend time with me.

When I walk onto the patio that night, my stomach growls when I see that the cook make chicken tacos, my favorite. My mom used to make tacos once a week, I think it was one of the few foods she knew how to cook.

“You hungry?” Damon raises an eyebrow at me, giving me an amused look.

I nod. “Starving.”

“You’ll get hungrier as your nineteenth birthday gets closer.” Regius steps out onto the patio. “It’s part of being a dragon shifter. It burns a lot of calories. Between your dragon and your succubus, I have a feeling you’ll have a healthy appetite.”

My succubus has an appetite for something different than food, but I don’t say anything about that. My dad doesn’t need to know that I can’t keep my hands off my mates. And he definitely doesn’t need to know I ditched sixth period to have sex with Ty in the backseat of the car he let us drive to school.

“Reign, your face is flushed. You feeling okay?” Regius walks over to feel my face.

Oh, my gosh.

Why do I always think about perverted things? I have to stop.

“I’m fine.” I push his hand away, trying to be nonchalant about it so he doesn’t catch on. “I actually liked my politics class.”

He goes to take a seat at the head of the table. “That’s great. I was worried it would be boring.”

“Nah. The teacher was totally cool. He even brought us coffee.” I spoon toppings onto my taco. “Dragon Academy is seriously the best school I’ve ever been to.”

“Weren’t you homeschooled?” Damon raises and eyebrow.

I wave a hand at him. “That’s beside the point. I’m just saying, I like Dragon Academy.”

Once my taco is assembled, I take a huge bite.

You just like it because you didn’t get in trouble for ditching class to have sex with me.

I choke on my taco.

For a second, I really thought Ty had said that out loud, but then I realized it was just in my head. I glare at him.

“There is something we need to discuss,” Regius says.

I turn to him, glad that he’s completely oblivious to what Ty just said to me through our mate bond. “What is it?”

I take another huge bite of food. Kade laughs, and reaches over the table, wiping something off my lip with his thumb... most likely sour cream. He shakes his head at me, grinning.

Dad clears his throat, so I look over at him. His lips are pursed, and he still hasn’t taken a bite of his taco yet. It’s then that I realize whatever he’s about to say to me, he’s nervous about it.

“What is it?” I abandon my food on my plate and just watch him, wondering what is so bad that he’s scared to tell me.

“Well... next weekend there is a...” He pauses, looking up. Almost like he’s searching for the right word to use. “...formal event.”

My stomach tenses. “A formal event, like a party?”

He nods enthusiastically, a smile on his face. “Yes, exactly like a party.”

“Okay.” I pause, hoping that all it is is a party.

“You will be introduced as the princess, and a lot of people will be here to meet you,” he says.

I swallow hard. “Okay.”

“And you have to wear a tiara.”

“A tiara?”

He nods.

“Like a crown?”

He nods again.

I sit back in my chair, no longer hungry.

I’m going to have to be around a bunch of people who are probably going to bow to me. They’re all going to call me ‘Princess.’ And even worse, I have to wear a stupid tiara, like I’m a queen or something.

Then it hits me... I really am going to be queen one day.

I’m not cut out for royalty.
















Thursday, January 16

The change.




I don’t dread going to school today. I guess because now I know what to expect. I know that my politics class isn’t as bad as I thought it was going to be. I don’t particularly like that I’m separated from my guys, but I know that it’s not horrible. I mean, the teacher is pretty cool, and the other guy in the class seems immune to my succubus powers.

I wish I knew more about what it means to be a succubus. I wish I could meet with other succubi that could explain things to me. Or that my aunt would’ve explained things to me, but she held a grudge against me for things that were out of my control.

I just don’t understand my aunt. Why would she not want to be close with me? I am the only piece of my mom that remains. It seems like, because of that fact alone, she’d want to be close to me.

“Are we going to avoid our math class again after lunch and meet up in the car?” Ty asks me, as we get out of the SUV.

My face grows warm. “No. We have to be good students, and we have to learn things.”

“I like learning new ways to make you scream my name.” Ty winks at me.

I punch his arm lightly. “Ty, stop it.”

Dang it. Now I’m going to be turned on all freaking day.

I try to think about other things. Non-sexual kinds of things. But my succubus has one thing on her mind.

Ty, Kade, and Damon all suddenly stop walking, right before we walk through the front door of the school. I turn to look at them, raising an eyebrow.

Damon and Kade are both glaring at Ty.

“Am I missing something?” I ask.

Damon adjusts the front of his pants. “Your succubus just sent the three of us a very strong lust blast. Dang it, Ty. Can’t you keep it in your pants during school?”

Ty just smirks, clearly not sorry.

“Seriously.” I put my hands on my hips. “I want to be a good student and learn while I’m here.”

Graduating from Dragon Academy is important. Besides that, I really don’t think my dad would be very happy if he got a call from the school telling him that I ditched.

Kade walks forward, putting his arm around me. “Come on, let’s get to class.”

We walk ahead of Ty and Damon into the school.

When we get to our classroom today, everybody doesn’t turn to stare at me. A few of the students do, but for the most part people are already used to the fact that I’m going to school here.

Honestly, even if I wasn’t the princess, and even if I wasn’t a succubus, I would still be an oddity here, simply because I’m the only girl in the school. Even all our teachers are male. I knew that females were rarely born among dragons, but I didn’t realize it was this bad. I have a lot of questions about why. Has it always been this way?

I spot Aiden sitting in the back, his nose in a book.

“Hey, Aiden,” I say, as we take the table right in front of him. I didn’t notice he was sitting there yesterday.

He looks up, nodding at me. “Sup, Princess?”

I roll my eyes. “It’s Reign.”

Kade squeezes my hand.

“These are my mates,” I say, pointing at Kade first. “Kade, Damon, and Ty.”

Aiden nods at them. “Hello, mates of Reign.”

“Aiden is in my politics class.” I turn to my mates, who are looking between Aiden and me curiously. They’re probably wondering why Aiden isn’t trying to hit on me. “He’s immune to the whole succubus thing for whatever reason, so he is going to be my friend.”

It’s very rare to find somebody immune to my succubus powers. The guys have been around long enough to know that it’s true. Nobody has ever been immune, aside from Courtney, Piper, and Gemma. But they’re not truly immune. Gemma just uses her elemental powers to block my succubus powers from the three of them.

I expect them to be jealous of Aiden, but they’re not. I’m so thankful, because if they didn’t want me to be friends with Aiden, I wouldn’t. They mean more to me than anything. But I do want to be friends with him, so I’m glad they approve.

“You’re really not attracted to Reign?” Damon turns the chair around, sitting down so that he’s facing Aiden. The rest of the guys sit down too, so I do as well. Class isn’t going to start for another five minutes or so, but who knows if the teacher will even be on time.

Aiden raises an eyebrow. “I mean, don’t get me wrong, she’s gorgeous, but I’m not really into lusting after somebody else’s mate.”

That answer seems to appease my mates.

My face grows warm at the gorgeous comment. I still find it weird when people tell me that I’m pretty.

“Aiden’s dad is a high-ranking council member. That’s why he’s in the class with me.”

“Why aren’t you guys in the class?” Aiden furrows his brow.

“We’re just the mates of the future queen. We don’t have any say when it comes to the political side of things, so we’re taking a class on what it means to be mated to a royal.” Damon shrugs, like it’s not a big deal.

I roll my eyes. “Of course you have a say. You’re my mates.”

“I guess it makes sense. There has never been a girl born first in the royal family.” One side of Aiden’s lip turns up in amusement. “I mean, usually it would be a girl in the class that they’re in, and of course females have no say over anything.”

“Until now.” I sit up straighter, my jaw tightening. “Honestly, I’m sickened by the way they treat female dragons.”

“Female dragons aren’t mistreated. They’re actually quite rare, so they’re always revered as special.” Ty grabs onto my hand. “They just don’t have a say in the way things are run. Dragons are very old fashioned like that.”

“But you’re going to change that.” Aiden smiles. “Honestly, you’re just what the dragon shifters need.”

I hope I am.

I want to be a positive change.

I know that I complain a lot about being royal, but I think I was born for a reason. And that reason is to change the mind of all these old male dragons.




Arsonist.




I split from the guys for our fourth period class. Me, going to politics, them going to How To Be A Good Wife 101.

I actually laugh out loud at my own joke.

I mean... they probably should’ve called the class that. They want to train the king’s mate to be a docile woman, which is honestly ridiculous. Who knows, maybe they even teach them how to cook and clean. The thought is hilarious but also sad. The king’s mate, of all people, needs to be a strong woman.

My mom is a succubus, so she obviously never took the class, but I can’t imagine her ever taking a course like that. She was too stubborn to ever have anybody tell her how to act or what to do.

Of course, Regius also had to hide his relationship with my mom because he knew the dragons wouldn’t want to accept a succubus as his mate. And then he hid us both, because they wouldn’t accept a female as the heir to the throne.

The guys walk me to class, leaving me at the door. I stand outside the classroom, watching them as they walk away.

I mean... who wouldn’t want to watch these boys walk away?

Damon, as if he senses me watching him, turns around and winks at me. It’s then that I realize I was probably projecting my thoughts to them. My succubus tends to do that a lot. I fully blame her. She’s always so horny.

Okay, technically she is me, but semantics.

The guys disappear down another hallway so I turn to walk inside my classroom, when I feel somebody bump into my shoulder. Pain radiates down my arm and I nearly fall over.

“Sorry, are you okay?”

I look up and see the guy who bumped into me.

Of course he’s taller than me. Literally all the male dragons are massive.

“I’m fine.” I rub my shoulder.

I recognize the guy from my classes, but I don’t know his name. To be honest, I don’t care to know his name. The guy gives me the creeps.

“I’m Dustin.” He holds out his hand to shake mine.

I ignore his hand. Not to be rude, but because I simply don’t want to touch him. For the first time ever, I get the whole bowing thing. Because I’d much rather this guy bow as a greeting.

“I’m Princess Basilicus.” Yep, I hate the formal titles, but I’m still using it with this jerk. I’m pretty sure he bumped into me on purpose. It can’t be a coincidence that he waited until my mates were separated from me before he introduced himself to me. “I need to get to class.”

Dustin’s lip turns up in one corner. “I was actually hoping we could talk.”

I have a feeling I don’t want to hear whatever it is he wants to ‘talk’ to me about.

I put my hand on the doorknob that leads to my classroom. “Really, class is about to start. I should be going.”

He grabs my hand from the doorknob, pulling it off. “No, really, we should talk. Or... maybe we shouldn’t talk. Your mates won’t mind if I have a taste, right? I’m sure they’re used to you whoring yourself out.”

Whoring myself out?

My entire body warms as I feel my blood pressure rise.

Who does this Dustin guy think he is?

“I would never disrespect my mates like that.” I yank my hand free from his arm. “And even if I was unmated, I wouldn’t touch you if you paid me. You disgust me.”

He narrows his eyes. “I wasn’t really asking permission.”

My mates are on their way.

I know they are.

But... for some reason... I really want to take care of this guy on my own.

“Step away from our mate,” Ty demands from behind Dustin.

Dustin smirks, like this is what he wanted.

“I’ve got this.” I look around Dustin to my mates. “Let me take care of him on my own.”

“Have at it,” Kade says, grinning.

My mates believe in me.

That gives me all the motivation that I need.

I sift through all the self-defense moves that Andrey taught me, but something stops me from trying out the moves. It’s almost as if my body knows exactly what to do. I take a deep breath and when I let it out, fire come out of my mouth, engulfing Dustin and the walls of the hallway in flames. But the fire, it doesn’t hurt me. It doesn’t hurt Dustin either, but it’s amusing to watch him try to pat out the flames on his clothes.

I hear Ty, Damon, and Kade all laughing as Dustin backs away from me, patting his clothes. His eyes are wide and his jaw agape.

Fire alarms start to go off, and sprinklers turn on, but it doesn’t do much to help. The fire spreads quickly, and I realize what I just did.

I just set my school on fire.

Well, this is going to be fun to explain to Regius.

“I thought you were only eighteen,” Dustin screams at me over the alarms.

“I am.”

His jaw drops open and he backs away. His entire face pales.

He’s scared of me.

Good.

Water pours from the sprinkler system, down onto us. I’m getting soaked, but I don’t really care at the moment. I’m still in shock from what just transpired.

I just set my school on fire.

That creepy Dustin guy wanted to force himself on me. Not that he could have. My mates wouldn’t have let him.

Kade walks up first, pulling me into his arms. “Are you okay?”

“I’m fine,” I assume him, squeezing him back.

Each of my mates give me a hug, assessing me, and the hallway starts to fill with students.

The door to my politics classroom opens and Aiden walks out.

“What did you do?” Aiden asks, as he assesses the mess in the hallway.

Everybody can now see that Dustin has half of his clothes burned off and there is black soot on his skin.

I shrug. “I showed Dustin just how powerful I am.”

And okay... it was just me breathing fire, but apparently that’s a big deal considering I’m not old enough to shift into a dragon yet. But this is a good thing. Nobody will doubt me again. At least, I hope so.




Proud of you.




When I am called to the principal’s office, the guys come with me, of course. As if they would let me out of their sight after what just happened with Dustin. When we sit down, Damon pulls me onto his lap, holding onto me.

Dustin has to come to the office too, and he scoots his chair as far away from my mates as he possibly can. I’m not sure who he is more afraid of, me or them. Ty smirks when he sees that Dustin is moving so far away.

The principal looks between Dustin and me, then sighs. “King Regius is on his way here. We’ll settle this when he gets here.”

Dustin’s face pales at that.

If he is scared of me, he should be deathly afraid of my dad. I wouldn’t blame him for it either. My dad frightens me too. Well... sometimes.

“Am I in trouble for setting fire to the school?” I ask.

The principal chuckles. “Princess, you’re not the first dragon to accidentally set the school aflame, and I am certain you won’t be the last.”

Oh, gosh.

Why do I feel like he has all kinds of fun stories about students doing exactly what I did?

Considering this school is exclusively male, apart from me, I am not surprised that I’m not the first student to do something like this.

Male dragons shift when they’re sixteen, so I imagine that all the alpha males in this school get into fights all the time. And since I actually didn’t mean to breathe out fire, maybe other students have done it too. Maybe it’s something you have to learn how to control. The problem is, I don’t know how I did it to control it. What if I accidentally set my dad’s house on fire? That would be horrible.

The fire didn’t spread for long. I mean, I did a lot of damage to the hallway and one classroom, but other than that it wasn’t bad.

The door opens, and I know without looking that it’s Regius.

Regius has this aura. When he walks into the room, the whole atmosphere shifts. He literally exudes power. I get why everybody is so intimidated by him.

The principal stands and bows at Regius.

“Degory,” Regius greets my principal.

“King Regius, thank you for coming so promptly.” Degory turns and looks at Dustin. “Do you want to tell King Regius what transpired?”

Dustin shakes his head, his face appearing a little green. His entire body visibly shakes. Maybe I should be a little more sympathetic, but I can’t help but think he deserves it. Are there other girls that Dustin has tortured? Maybe girls that couldn’t fight him off? Is he so desperate for a woman’s touch that he can’t handle hearing the word ‘no?’

Regius focuses on me. He doesn’t even say anything about me sitting on Damon’s lap, so I know he’s impatient to hear what happened.

I clear my throat. “Well... I was about to go into my politics class and Dustin quite literally ran into me.”

Regius looks at my mates, raising an eyebrow. “And where were you guys?”

“They walked me to class,” I say, before the guys can respond. I won’t let Regius antagonize them. They don’t deserve it. They didn’t do anything wrong. “I was standing outside my class, and I was about to go in. And, like I said, Dustin ran into me.”

Regius nods, letting me know that he wants me to continue.

“And then Dustin started saying some pretty nasty comments.” I bite the corner of my lip, not wanting to tell Regius what the comments were about.

“What comments?” Regius’s voice comes out as more of a growl and his eyes turn black. His dragon is close to the surface. I’ve actually never seen Regius lose control.

“Just comments about me”—I clear my throat—“whoring myself out.”

Regius growls, walking toward Dustin. “You called my daughter a whore?”

Dustin actually sobs.

To be fair, I’d sob if I were him too, but seeing him this frightened is amusing to me. I hate to say it, but he kind of deserves this.

“This type of behavior is not acceptable at Dragon Academy.” Degory walks to the edge of his desk. “We teach our male students to respect female dragons. Females are to be treasured. Dustin, I will be calling your parents and letting them know that you are not welcome at this school anymore.”

I look at Principal Degory, my jaw dropping open.

I mean, I expected him to be suspended for a few days, but I definitely didn’t expect him to be booted from the school permanently. That’s kind of crazy.

“Expulsion is the last thing that Dustin has to worry about,” Regius says, his eyes still black. “He disrespected his princess. I could have his head for this.”

His head?

My eyes widen.

I mean... what he did was wretched, but he doesn’t deserve to die because of it. That’s a little bit harsh.

“Dad, I don’t think death is an appropriate punishment for being a pervert.” I stand up from Damon’s lap, walking closer to Regius. “Maybe castration.” I laugh. “No, I’m joking.” Still, it’s a funny thought. “I think Dustin has learned his lesson and will never treat another female with anything but respect, right Dustin?”

Dustin nods his head, but his entire body is shaking.

And...

Did he pee himself?

The front of his jeans are wet and some kind of liquid drips down from the chair onto the floor.

“He needs to be punished. An example needs to be made of him.” Regius looks at me, his eyes going from black to green. “What do you suggest, if not death?”

“I don’t know.” I bite my lip, glancing at Dustin. “He’s already getting expelled, which is a lot. Maybe just make sure the entire dragon community knows what he did. Make sure all the girls know to look out for him. It’s not entirely his fault. You know the succubus makes people act in ways they wouldn’t normally.”

Regius narrows his eyes. “That is no excuse.”

“True, but I just think maybe death is a little extreme considering he’s an eighteen-year-old kid who made a mistake.”

Regius looks at Dustin. “If you ever call my daughter a whore again, I will personally rip your tongue from your mouth and force you to swallow it. Do you understand?”

Dustin nods his head enthusiastically.

“Dustin will also be paying for the school repairs,” Regius says. “Isn’t that right, Dustin?”

He nods again.

Well... today has definitely been a very strange day.

After that, Ty, Damon, Kade, and I follow Regius from the principal’s office.

“I thought you were going to be mad at me for lighting the school on fire,” I say, as we make our way out the front door of the school. You can smell the lingering scent of smoke from the fire that was put out earlier.

“You thought I’d be mad? Are you kidding me? I’m so proud of you.” Regius pats my back. “Seriously, Reign. I have never been more proud of you in my life. You handled yourself with class.”

Setting the school on fire is handling myself with class?

Dragon shifters are weird.
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Sand.




I guess the bright side of accidentally lighting your school on fire is that you get a day off so they can make repairs. School is supposed to start back on Monday, which means we get an extra long weekend.

I still kind of feel bad about what happened. I’m surprised I didn’t get in trouble. Regius assured me that it is completely normal for dragons to set things on fire when they first start shifting and are learning how to control their powers. I haven’t even shifted yet, so I’m a little worried about what it means that I’m already breathing fire. Kade tells me about the time he lit the kitchen on fire in his parents’ house. That does make me feel a little bit better. It’s also kind of funny.

Regius has to meet with the council today, so it’s just Kade, Ty, Damon, and me hanging out. We decide to have a chill day and maybe spend some time on the beach.

The beach is my favorite place to hang out. I can’t get over the fact that it’s still so warm here in January. Back in St Louis, it would be full-fledged winter. Even if it wasn’t snowing, it would be raining and the sun... well, I wouldn’t see it until April.

“I missed hanging out like this,” I tell Kade, as I lie next to him on the sand.

Ty and Damon have Regius’s surfboards out and are messing around in the water. I still haven’t learned how to surf yet, but I’m not sure if I trust the guys to teach me after last time.

Kade grins. “I do too. But school is important.”

“I suppose.” I look up at the cloudless blue sky, wondering how this place even exists. It seems too perfect. “I’m surprised you guys didn’t step in with Dustin earlier.”

Kade doesn’t say anything for a moment, so I look over at him and see that his chin is raised high and his shoulders are back. He has this huge smile on his face. “We were going to. I mean, we all wanted to. But I saw that look of determination on your face. I knew that you had it.”

My heart warms. “That’s really sweet. Normally you guys wouldn’t have cared. I mean, he was trying to hurt me.”

Kade nods. “I’m working on trusting you to fight your own battles. We know we have to. I mean, we’re on your side. And the entire dragon community is telling you that girls aren’t strong. They’re telling you that you’re not strong enough to be Queen. So we want to help you prove them wrong.”

Nothing Kade could’ve said would’ve been better than what he just said to me. It’s so... hot. I love that he’s supporting me like this.

Growing up as a male dragon shifter, I imagine it would be easy to take on the attitude of the rest of the dragons and say that I can’t be the queen. But Kade... all of my mates... they support me. And that means everything to me.

Kade raises an eyebrow at me. “Are you turned on right now?”

I shrug one shoulder, trying not to smile, but I can’t hide it from him. “Maybe.”

One corner of his lips raises and he looks at me with a familiar gleam in his eye.

If somebody had told me a year ago that soulmates existed, I probably would’ve laughed and said they were nuts. I didn’t believe in fate, and I definitely didn’t believe that one person, or three in this case, could own my soul so completely.

“I love you so much,” I tell Kade, tears pressing against the back of my eyes.

I don’t even know why I’m so emotional, but I am. I feel so lucky to have him.

“I love you too.” Kade rolls over so that he is on top of me in the sand, and he bends down to kiss my lips. He kisses me so gently, but I can feel the length of him pressed into me through my bikini bottoms and through his shorts.

“I’ve never had sex on the beach before.” I look up at him, biting the side of my lip.

He grins. “Is it your mission in life to have sex everywhere just once? The backseat of a car in the school parking lot, the beach...”

“I like to switch things up. Don’t you think always doing it in the bedroom is kind of boring?”

“We could get caught,” he says.

“That makes it more thrilling,” I admit.

Kade laughs, but I feel his cock twitch.

He likes what I’m saying.

He reaches out to my face, pushing a piece of hair out of my eye. “Reign, if sex on the beach is what you want, then sex on the beach is what you’ll get.”

My smile widens when I see the determined look in his eyes.

Kade is stepping outside of his comfort zone for me. And I very much recognize and appreciate it.

“If you don’t want to, we don’t have to,” I tell him.

“Oh, I want to.” He bends down and presses his lips hard against mine. The combination of his hard kiss and the weight of his body on top of me makes me even more turned on. There is no way I would let him back out now, because I want this.

I want him.

“You’re so sexy.” His voice is low and gravely.

I want to protest that he’s stopped kissing me, but I feel my bikini top loosen and his lips are on my nipples. I’d much rather have him kiss me there. He kisses and sucks, and any other thought leaves my mind. The only thing that matters is Kade and him touching him.

“Kade,” I whisper to him, wanting more. Needing more.

My body is throbbing, so I reach a hand under my bikini bottom to alleviate the pressure. Kade’s hand wraps around my wrist to stop me.

“That’s my job.” He raises up so he can look at me.

“Then you better get to it.”

How does he make me lose control like this?

Kade gives me a wide smile before he does exactly as I ask. He pulls on the bottoms of my bikini, leaving me lying on the sand completely naked. I dread getting all the sand off of my body, I know it’s going to be a complete mess, but I will worry about that later. Right now, I just want Kade inside of me. I want him to devour me.

“Your thoughts are so beautiful, Reign.” Kade chuckles.

“I’m about to call for Ty or Damon to finish the job if you don’t get inside of me in the next five seconds.” I try to sound angry, but I’m panting too heavy for that.

“How about this?” he asks, lowering his mouth over me instead.

From the very first time, Kade always make sure that I received pleasure first. All my guys do. I don’t think there has ever been one time that we’ve had sex and I haven’t gotten off. I don’t know if it’s just because they’re in my head and they know exactly what I want or if there is more to it, but whatever it is, I like it. A lot.

And I definitely like it when his tongue circles right there.

Kade must hear me, because he keeps doing it. The only thing that would make this better is if he...

He moves two fingers inside of me, hitting just the right spot every single time.

Why would anybody want a regular boyfriend when they could have a mate? I feel like this kind of connection and this kind of pleasure can only be experienced supernaturally. I almost feel bad for human women.

“Kade, I’m going to come,” I tell him. Well, I more scream it than anything. I’m anything but calm right now.

His fingers and his tongue don’t slow down. He just keeps up the rhythm until I go over the edge and come against his face and hand.

But I’m never satisfied just coming once. My mates have spoiled me. And Kade doesn’t disappoint. He lines himself up with my center and he thrusts inside of me. I’m so wet that he glides in easily, filling me up.

There is nothing better than the feeling of my mate inside of me. It doesn’t matter if it’s Kade, Ty, or Damon. I love being with all three of them.

Kade kisses me and I can taste myself on his lips. I don’t know why, but knowing that I am on his lips turns me on even more.

My body is still sensitive from my last orgasm, so I feel myself going over the edge again. Kade swells inside of me, and as soon as my orgasm ends, he comes inside of me.

I like having my mates’ cum inside of me. I don’t think there is anything in the world that is hotter.

Kade kisses my forehead. “You have the dirtiest thoughts, and I love them.”

“I blame my succubus.” But I assume my mates would make me just as horny if I was fully a dragon shifter.

Kade pulls out of me, standing up. He holds out a hand to help me rise. We are both covered in sand. He picks me up and carries me to the shower at the back of the house. I’m really glad my dad isn’t here right now because that would be awkward.

Kade washes the sand from my body. I have to force myself not to think about how much I like when his hands rub against my breasts, but I can’t help it.

He smirks. “Always horny, I swear.”

“You love it.” I press a kiss against his lips but pull away.

We really do need to get dressed. I don’t know when Regius will be back from his meeting, and this is not how I want him to find me when he returns.

Regius has been a lot more accepting of my mates lately. I think because he sees how happy they make me, and I don’t want to ruin that. So I stay focused on showering and getting all the sand off my body. Then after I’m finished, I pull Kade into my room for round two.




Just as bad.




Regius doesn’t get back until later that night. He didn’t even make dinner, which isn’t like him, but I also know he’s really busy right now with the council. Nobody approves of me. But there isn’t anything they can do. I am the rightful heir to the throne. It’s not like my dad is going to father more children. He can’t. Not now that my mom is gone. And besides that, it’s hard for dragons to even have kids. Chances are, even if my mom were around, and even if they tried for hundreds of years, nothing might happen.

I know that this is just something I have to deal with. I will have to prove to them that I am worthy to be their queen. I know I can do this. Before, I didn’t want to. But after taking my politics class and after seeing how messed up the dragon community is, I realize this is my duty. I have to show them that women are more than just for carrying children and mating with.

I know that the women dragons are well taken care of. They are not in any way abused. They are treated like absolute treasures because that is the dragon way. But they are held back. I want them to see that women are strong too. Women deserve to be on the council. A woman deserves to rule, just as much as any man.

As I brush my teeth, I study myself in the mirror. My skin has gotten dark from being outside in the sun so much. I have a great tan. But more than that, I feel like I look different. My face somehow appears softer.

I’ve always been reserved, just because of the way I’m treated. Women hate me. Men love my body too much. And so, I close myself off, knowing if I try to make friends, I will just end up hurt in the end. And that is true, even amongst the dragons. But since being introduced to this community, I have made friends. I’ve met my mates. And my entire world has changed.

As I turn to walk out of my bathroom, I see something taped to the back of my door that I didn’t notice before. I walk closer to see what it is.

Taped to my door, there is a small Polaroid picture. I pull it off the door to look at it and immediately let it drop from my hands. My heart pounds hard and fast and my entire body goes cold, like somebody poured a bucket of ice water over my head.

The picture is of Kade and me when we were on the beach earlier. We were both completely nude.

Somebody saw us.

But more than that, somebody took a picture.

How did this even get into the bathroom?

The door swings open and Damon walks through. He looks at me up and down. “Are you okay?”

I nod, but I don’t know if I’m okay. Tears press against the back of my eyes. Damon pulls me into his arms, and I hear more footsteps running toward us. I don’t have to look up to know that it’s Ty and Kade.

“What happened?” I hear Kade asks.

“I don’t know,” Damon answers, not letting go of me.

I pull back, just a little, and point at the picture on the floor. Ty is the one who bends over and picks it up, but Kade stands next to him so he can see it. Damon glances over Ty’s shoulder to look, still keeping me pressed against him.

“I thought I felt a lust blast while we were surfing.” Ty smirks. “I’m a little jealous, to be honest.”

“Me too.” Damon pouts.

“Guys, are you forgetting that somebody had to take this picture?” Kade asks.

Ty and Damon both share a look.

“And somebody put it in here.” My voice is shaky. Actually, my whole body is. I am terrified right now. I don’t think I’ve ever been so scared in my life. Not even when that dragon picked me up by its claws and dropped me. Not even when I was locked inside a burning building.

Maybe scared isn’t the right word to use. Maybe I feel more violated than anything. I don’t like the idea that somebody saw me having such an intimate moment with Kade, and I definitely don’t like that whoever it was got into my bathroom. How did we not know that somebody was in the house?

A sob escapes my throat, and Ty pulls me from Damon’s arms and into his. He squeezes me against him. “I’m so sorry, Reign.” He kisses the top of my head so gently.

I feel both Kade and Damon wrap their arms around us, and I laugh through my tears. My mates always know how to make me feel better.

“I love you guys so much,” I say.

“We love you too,” Damon says.

“But you know we have to tell Regius, right?” Kade is the voice of reason.

I groan, thinking he’s right. We have to tell my dad. “We will tell him, but there is no way I am showing him that picture.”

“Is it bad that I kind of want to keep the picture?” Ty asks.

I smack his arm playfully. “Ty, you are not keeping that picture.”

He rubs his arm where I smacked it. “Uh, fine.”

“Maybe I shouldn’t be there when you tell him, considering I am the other naked person in that picture.” Kade’s face pales a few shades as he realizes what I am going to have to tell Regius. Dad definitely won’t like it, but he knows that I’ve completed my mate bond with these guys. He knows exactly what that entails.

Damon laughs. “I think it would be worse if you weren’t there.”

Kade frowns, knowing that Damon is right.

“I’d rather not tell him,” I admit, biting the corner of my lip. “He’s probably going to yell at me for being reckless and stupid.”

“Probably.” Ty nods. “Just, maybe don’t mention the time we were reckless and had sex in public.”

“We should probably stop doing that since I’m the future queen.” I frown, not liking the idea of that at all. Well, at least my succubus hates the idea.

“You should probably stop thinking about stuff like that right before we go see your dad.” Ty adjusts himself.

I just laugh.

They call me insatiable, but they’re just as bad.




On my side.




My heart races as I make my way down the stairs to find Regius. I know that he’s going to be mad, possibly at me or Kade. And I’m just scared to see what his reaction will be.

Yes, I know that I’m eighteen. And I know that I’m mated. And I know I’m the freaking princess. But Regius is my dad and he’s the king. He’s also a little frightening. People are scared of him for a reason. And I know he would never hurt me, but I also don’t want to hurt him. More importantly, I don’t want him to be disappointed in me.

The only thing I don’t like about being a succubus is that sometimes I do things without thinking about the consequences. Obviously, I shouldn’t have sex on the beach with my mate. But I just get so turned on and common sense goes out the window.

“I was stupid, wasn’t I?” I ask aloud, even though I know the guys can hear my thoughts. I really do value their opinion.

“If you were stupid, so was I.” Kade shakes his head at me. “Reign, we’re young and in love. I’m not part incubus and I still can’t keep my hands off of you.”

“Which is why we’re in this mess to begin with,” Damon mumbles.

I laugh, knowing that he’s joking. “Honestly, if I was going to get caught doing sexually inappropriate stuff in public with anybody, I thought it would be Ty.”

Damon and Kade both snicker.

I think back to the night Ty and I completed our mate bond. He made me take off my panties at the restaurant. He’s lucky I didn’t flash anybody. And then he asked me to touch myself while he drove. It seemed like a good idea at the time.

“Whoever took this,” Ty waves the photo, “they clearly were doing this to hurt you.”

He’s right.

“Put that picture away,” I order. “I don’t want Regius to see that.”

Like, that is my absolute worst nightmare, actually. I dread the conversation I’m about to have with him so much.

I find Regius in his office, which is what I expected. I hesitantly reach up and knock on the door. I knock so faintly that I hope he doesn’t hear, but of course he does. He’s a dragon. He probably heard us walking through the house on our way here.

“Come in,” Regius calls.

I take a deep breath, trying to calm my shaky nerves, then I push open the door. I hold my head high as I walk inside, but my body is trembling. Regius senses that something is wrong right away, because he stands up from his desk, walking around to the other side.

“What’s wrong?” He strides over to me, putting his hands on my shoulders. “Are you okay?”

I nod, taking another deep breath. Then another. Then I look to my mates for help, because how am I just supposed to tell my dad that I was photographed while having sex on the beach?

This is way more awkward than I thought it was going to be.

“Something happened today while you were out,” Damon says, then looks at me. I know he wants me to continue the story.

Regius narrows his eyes. “Reign, what is it? I can’t fix the problem if you don’t tell me what it is.”

Tears press against the back of my eyes. And I know it’s so stupid to cry right now, but I can’t help it. “I did something stupid.”

“We did something stupid,” Kade pipes in.

“We were hanging out on the beach. And we were alone, and we did stuff. Like, you know, mate kind of stuff. And somebody photographed us and the picture was left in my bathroom.” I say it all in one breath, and as soon as the words are out I inhale deeply. “Are you mad?”

Regius furrows his brow. “Let me see if I understand correctly. You said that really fast.” He pauses. “You and Kade were on the beach.”

I nod.

“What were you doing on the beach?” Regius tilts his head to the side.

“Uh... mate stuff.” I bite the side of my lip, my face growing warm.

Regius nods. “You were having sex on the beach, is that right?”

I close my eyes and nod my head.

“And somebody took a picture?”

I open one eye to look at him. He doesn’t seem mad, so I relax my shoulders. “Yes.”

“And you don’t know who took the picture?” he asks.

“No.” I frown. I so wish I knew.

“And it wasn’t one of you?” Regius looks at Damon and Kade, who both shake their head. “Somebody was in the house.”

Regius doesn’t react for about five seconds, then I watch as his entire face pales and a vein on his neck pops out.

“Security didn’t catch them.” He growls out the words. “I’m going to take care of this. Nobody is to leave the house until I say so.” He looks at my mates. “Don’t leave her side.”

“We weren’t planning on it.” Damon puts his arm around me.

Regius looks at me. “Are you okay?”

I nod. “I will be.”

Well... that went a lot easier than I thought it would.

I should’ve known. He’s on my side. Always. He’s my dad. It’s his job.
















Saturday, January 18

Overreacting.




The guys stay extra close to me after what happened last night with the picture. They won’t even let me go to the bathroom alone. Well, they do, but only because I tell them I can’t pee with them in the room. They do check the bathroom before they let me go though.

They stay in the room with me, which is pretty normal. The bed I have here is a lot bigger than the one I have at my aunt’s house, so we all fit comfortably. I know my dad acts like he doesn’t approve of my mates, but he sure has made things comfortable for us. He got me a bed big enough for all four of us.

Regius knows what it’s like to be mated. He was mated to my mom, who was a succubus. I imagine it’s harder for a full succubus to control their lusty nature than it is for me, but I don’t know for sure. I don’t know any other succubi, other than Victoria, and she hates me. The only reason she even tried to train me that one time was because I ruined her party.

On Saturday morning, I have to wake up early for training. I took the day off on Thursday and Friday, but much to my mates’ dismay, I have to train again today.

I don’t know why they hate Andrey. He’s really not that bad of a guy. He doesn’t even give me creepy vibes like most guys do. And he doesn’t seem attracted to me, like, at all. I thought that would be a good thing.

We head to the gym together. The guys are a little upset that I took a shower after we had sex this morning. They won’t be happy unless every single guy in the world smells them on me. But it’s a little hard to work out like that. And I need to focus on training. I need to feel safe when I go to the bathroom, because they can’t always check it first. I need to feel safe when I’m separated from them at school, because the world is full of guys just like Dustin. And I just hope they can be understanding of that.

When we walk into the gym, Andrey is waiting for us.

“I heard about what happened at your school with that kid. Are you all right, Princess?” Andrey asks, as we walk over toward him.

“I’m fine.” I wave a hand, like it’s not a big deal. “The school, however, is nearly burnt to a crisp.”

It’s kind of crazy, actually.

Andrey nods. “It makes sense that your first reaction when you’re in a dangerous situation is to rely on your dragon. But you can’t shift yet, so I want to make sure you know next time to depend on the body you have until you shift.”

“What about after I shift?”

“I’ll be training you how to fight as a dragon after your nineteenth birthday.”

I hear Kade grumble something from behind me, but he doesn’t say anything else. Kade, Damon, and Ty all sit at the side of the gym, watching Andrey train me. They don’t take their eyes off him for a second.

Part of me wonders if I should trust him. If they feel this strongly about not trusting him, maybe they’re onto something. But then again, my father trusts him. I don’t think Regius would allow Andrey to be in the castle, much less near me, if he didn’t trust him.

Still, every time Andrey comes near me, one of my guys growls at him. I glare at them over Andrey’s shoulder, but Andrey doesn’t seem to notice or care. 

He’s completely professional. I see why my dad hired him for this job.

I wonder if Andrey is immune to my succubus like Aiden is. I still don’t understand how Aiden is immune, but I’m so glad he is. I doubt the guys would be okay with me going to my politics class if he wasn’t. But maybe Andrey isn’t immune. Maybe he’s just really good at hiding it. Maybe that’s what sets the guys off.

“Sorry about them,” I say, as Andrey pins me to the ground.

Andrey just smirks. “I trained your mother. Trust me, your dad was much worse than them. One time I accidentally elbowed your mom in the eye and Regius locked me in jail for a week.”

I laugh.

Oh, gosh.

That’s funny.

I can imagine my dad overreacting like that.

“I have a few hundred years on these guys.” Andrey loosens his grip, letting me up. “I don’t want somebody else’s mate. I want my own. Casual sex just isn’t my thing. Not anymore.”

My heart goes out to Andrey, and really all the dragon shifters who have waited hundreds of years to find their mates. I can’t even imagine how lonely that must be.

I’m so glad I found my guys. Even if they are jealous for literally no reason right now.




A friendly wager.




After training was over, the guys took me to my room and reminded me that I am theirs. They’re cavemen like that, but if it ends up with me in bed with the three of them, I am definitely okay with it. Even if they have no reason to be jealous of Andrey.

I think Andrey genuinely isn’t interested in anybody except his future mate. And I get it. I’m sure hundreds of years of hookups gets old. He just wants to find the girl he’s going to spend the rest of his life with, and I hope he finds her soon. He deserves it. All the dragons do. It seems so unfair that I have found my mates so young while some people have been waiting centuries.

Ty, Damon, Kade, and I spend the day hanging out. We watch a couple movies in the theater, and we just have a chill day. It’s kind of nice.

After the movie, Damon steals me away for some alone time.

I always try to spend time with each of the guys separately. I want each of them to feel special. But it’s hard to spend time alone when we’re all always together. We live together and we go to school together. I can’t remember the last time I was alone. I definitely haven’t been alone since we got to St. Croix, but I’m kind of okay with that.

Before I went to Vegas, I spent a lot of time by myself. The only person who could stand to be around me was my mom. Everybody else... well, they hated me. Or they loved me a little too much. It was just easier to spend time alone. Now, I never have to be alone.

Damon holds my hand as he pulls me through the castle. The last few days, I’ve realized just how big this place is. I keep discovering parts of the castle that I’ve never been to before. He pulls me toward a wing that I’ve never been in.

Seriously, I need to get a tour of this place. I’ve tried to walk around the place, but most of the time I end up walking in circles.

He pulls me down a long corridor. There are several doors that I am curious where they lead, but Damon is on a mission. He pulls me to the end of the long hallway, into a small room. He flicks on the light, illuminating the open space. The lights are dim, and the only thing in the room is a pool table and some kind of sound system that Damon plugs his phone into. Music begins to play from the speakers.

“This castle is weird.” I shake my head, looking at the pool table.

Why is there one single room with a pool table? And better yet, how did Damon find this room?

“Your dad has lived single for too long.” Damon smirks at me over his shoulder as he saunters toward the pool table. He grabs a stick and begins to chalk the end. “How good are you at playing pool?”

I shrug, making my way toward him. “I’ve never played before.”

His grin widens, and his eyes sparkle. “Excellent. Then we should make a bet.”

I hesitate. “What kind of bet?”

“The kind of bet that involves us taking off our clothes.” He begins to pull balls from the pockets to set up the game.

My succubus definitely likes this talk of us taking off our clothes. In fact, she wants to skip the game altogether and go straight to the part where we take off our clothes. Thankfully, I am more patient than my succubus. I like the suspense and the build up. I enjoy the foreplay.

“Can I break?” I ask, grabbing a stick.

He puts the last ball in the rack. “Go for it.”

I bend over to point my stick, then stand back up. “To clarify, if I make a shot, you have to take off a piece of clothing, right?”

He nods. “And if I make a shot, you have to take off a piece of clothing.”

“Okay.” I bend back over. I have no idea how to shoot the stick. When I look back to ask Damon what to do, I see that he is checking me out as I bend over the table. Suddenly, I am thinking of all the ways he could bend me over this table.

“You seem distracted.” Damon walks up behind me. When his hand grazes my hip, my entire body melts into him. He explains how to hold my hand and how to aim, but I’m not paying attention to a word he’s saying. All I can think about is the fact that I feel a very hard body part pressed against my bottom. It isn’t until he says, “You got that?” that I realize I hadn’t heard one word of what he was saying. I nod my head anyway.

Damon laughs and I can feel his warm breath on the back of my neck. I have a feeling that I’m about to lose very badly, but I don’t care at this point. I just want to get to the part where our clothes are gone.

I hit the ball, and it ends up going around the table, bouncing off each of the four sides, but it never hits a ball. I look at Damon, who is silently laughing and shaking his head.

“That was a practice shot. It doesn’t count,” I say.

He grins, repositioning the ball. “Fine. I’ll break.”

He bends over to make his shot. He hits the ball hard and the balls all knock apart, spreading across the table. I watch as two solid color balls go into the pockets. He turns to look at me, raising an eyebrow.

I narrow my eyes. “Shoes totally count as one each.” I take off both my flip flops and set them to the side.

“Fine, but I get to go again,” he says.

“Why?” I pout. “That’s cheating.”

“It’s part of the rules. I get to go until I miss a shot.” He grins mischievously.

“That hardly seems fair.”

He bends over to make his next shot. This time he only knocks one ball in. He looks over at me. “I think you should lose your shirt next.”

“You don’t get to choose. We didn’t establish those rules before we started.” I roll my eyes, but pull my shirt over my head anyway. To be honest, I think we have the same goal here—for us to both end up naked, hopefully on top of this very pool table. It just hardly seems fair that I’ll be the one taking off all my clothes while he’s still clothed from head to toe.

“Now I’ll be distracted.” He walks over and bends down to kiss me on the lips. It’s just a peck, but he groans. “I think we should just forget the game and just climb onto the pool table right now.”

I smack him on the butt and grin. “Take your shot.”

“Fine.” He turns around to take another shot. This time, he doesn’t get the ball in. I’m thinking it’s definitely because I thoroughly distracted him from his mission.

I grin. “My turn.”

I walk around the pool table, trying to look for a good shot. I still have no idea what I’m doing, but I see a striped ball that looks like it would be an easy shot. I bend over the pool table to make my shot.

I feel Damon’s hands on my sides.

“Hey, no distracting me.” I push his hands away. “I need to concentrate. I really want you to take off your shirt next.”

He laughs, but backs away so I can take my turn.

I concentrate as hard as I can, trying to mimic the way that Damon was holding his stick, and I hit the ball. I manage to get a ball into the pocket, but it’s one of this. I pout, turning to him. “Does that mean I still have to take off something?”

“You knocked in the eight ball.” He takes a step closer, putting his arms around me.

“What does that mean?”

“It means I win.” He presses his lips against mine, and suddenly I don’t care about the game of pool anymore. I mean, this is exactly what I’ve wanted since we came into this room. I’m glad he’s finally giving it to me.

Damon puts his hands around my waist and lifts me on top of the pool table. He stops kissing me, and I’m about to protest until I feel him pull down on my bathing suit bottoms.

Yeah, maybe we could stop kissing so he can do other things with his mouth. I definitely like where this is going.

After my bikini bottoms hit the floor, I feel his finger circle around me, making me moan.

“Damon,” I whisper.

He leans down, but looks up at me. “I love it when you say my name while I pleasuring you.”

He then replaces his fingers with his tongue and begins to move his fingers inside me, hitting just the right spot. He and I both know that this won’t take long. There is too much pleasure. My eyes roll back and I call out his name again as I come against his mouth and fingers.

When I open my eyes, I see Damon grinning at me. “You’re so beautiful.”

His words nearly take my breath away. “Damon, I love you.”

“I love you too.” He pulls on my bikini top, taking it off. And even though I just got off, I already feel myself getting wet again.

Maybe I am insatiable, but I love every moment of it.
















Sunday, January 19

Better than I deserve.




I think Sundays are quickly becoming my favorite day. We get to sleep in late, spend the day relaxing on the beach, and even Regius seems to chill a little more on this day. It’s nice not to have to worry about anything. And that is what today is all about—taking a break from reality.

When I get out of the shower that morning, Ty is standing in the bathroom, leaned against the counter. I’m not surprised by this. The guys don’t like to leave me alone after the note that I found… not even to go to the bathroom. And I like that they do that. The note was scary. I hate the fact that somebody was able to not only get into the house, but also into my room. Having them around makes me feel safe and protected.

Ty doesn’t say anything to me as I go through my routine of getting ready. I brush my teeth, get dressed, and even take the time to blow dry my hair. He just watches me.

My mates do that a lot—they watch me. They almost seem fascinated by me sometimes. Like they’re amazed. And I just can’t figure out why, but I’m glad they feel this way about me. It makes me feel so special and wanted.

Ty, Damon, and Kade were the first guys who have ever been immune to my succubus powers. And I know they think they weren’t immune, but I know they were. They never got crazy around me like most guys do. And I think that is what attracted me to them so much in the beginning, even when I thought Kade was calling me a whore. Now I realize he wasn’t doing that at all.

I like how supernaturals see sex differently than humans do. It’s liberating. And I’m definitely glad that they don’t have the same monogamous views as most humans, because I can’t imagine my life without all three of my mates.

“I miss taking you out on dates,” Ty says, as I shut my hair dryer off.

I turn and look at him. “I miss them too, but what can we do?”

“Maybe I have a way to make it up to you.” He leans forward, bouncing on his toes.

His excitement is contagious. I lick my lips, smiling. “What did you have in mind?”

“Would you want to have a picnic on the beach with me?” He runs a hand through his hair, something I’ve noticed he does when he’s nervous. But does he really think I would say no to him?

“I’d like that, Ty.”

His entire face lights up. “Awesome. I packed the basket already. It’s downstairs when you’re ready.”

I point a finger at him. “We just can’t have sex on the beach.”

He frowns. “Kade ruins everything fun.”

I throw my head back and laugh.

Honestly, we never should’ve had sex on the beach. If I had just taken a moment to think, I would’ve realized just how horrible of an idea it was. Of course we got caught. But my succubus at the time didn’t care. In fact, she still thinks it was worth it. I don’t. It was so awkward having to tell Regius about it.

Ty is a romantic. I like that about him. He always wants to take me out and ‘date’ me. Come to think of it, I think he’s the only one of my mates that really does that. Kade took me on a date once, but I don’t think Damon ever has. But all of my mates make an effort to treat me special in their own way. Like Damon yesterday when we played pool. Well, there wasn’t really much pool playing. I just hope we can always make time for us to have one-on-one time.

“I think you like three-on-one time too.” Ty smirks as he reads my thoughts.

“Yeah, I do.” I’m not going to deny that. Nothing is better than when we’re all together. And I definitely like the attention. I also like to make sure they get attention too. I don’t want them to ever feel left out. That’s my goal, to always make them feel special to me, because they are.

After heading to the kitchen to pick up the food Ty had made for us, he grabs my hand and we walk outside together. We don’t walk down the beach far. Ty spreads out a comforter on the sand, setting the bag of food down. He motions me to sit first. He starts pulling things from the bags, laying them around us.

“I’m glad we came here.” He hands me a bottle of water.

“Me too.” I place the water on the blanket. “But don’t you miss your mom, dads, and brother?”

Ty shrugs. “I never saw them that much anyway. To be honest, I spent most of my time with Damon and Kade. They were always more my family than my blood family.”

“What was that like?”

He sets a plate in front of me and then looks up. “What do you mean?”

“Meeting Damon and Kade, what was that like?” I fold my fingers in my lap.

He shrugs. “Like fate.”

“Is everybody always close like that?”

Ty starts to unwrap things and put them on my plate. “Maybe some. A lot of guys who know they’re going to share a mate will split up so they have a better chance of running into their mate sooner. I guess we would’ve done that eventually too.” He grins. “We’re lucky you came into our life so early.”

I don’t like the idea of my guys ever having to split up to look for me, so I’m glad I met them too.

“I’m just glad you flirted with me that day I came to your house for that party.” I look up at him, and he’s watching me. “I was miserable in Vegas before that. I didn’t think anybody liked me. You were the first person who I thought maybe I could be friends with. Because Damon… he ignored me. And Kade basically called me a succubus, which I thought at the time meant he was calling me a whore.”

Ty chuckles and runs a finger down the length of my arm. “I will be honest, a virgin succubus is a rare thing, but I’m glad you waited for us.”

I know he is. I know all the guys are.

I also know that Ty wishes he had waited for me too. I can feel the guilt through our mate bond.

“Ty, I’ve told you, those other girls don’t matter.” I put my hand on his forearm. “All that matters, is that you’re mine for the rest of our lives.”

His guilt does lessen at my words, but it doesn’t go away completely. I know that it’s something he’s going to have to work through on his own. I just need him to know that it’s not important to me.

Ty grabs my hand and squeezes it. “You’re far better to me than I deserve.”

Yeah, right.

If anything, Ty is better to me than I deserve.
















Monday, January 20

What did you set on fire?




I dread going back to school today. Not just because I’d rather just stay home with my mates than be the only girl at an all guys’ school, but also because of the whole almost burning down the school thing.

I will admit, I am a little embarrassed. I set the school on fire because I got mad. How horrible is that? And I know I didn’t mean to do it, but I think that only makes it worse. I’m the future queen. Shouldn’t I be able to control my powers? Shouldn’t I excel at all of this? It’s in my blood to be the best, yet I’m screwing everything up.

Kade squeezes my hand as we walk into our first classroom of the day. It’s comforting, but the gesture only does so much to ease my nervousness.

Everybody looks at me as we walk into the room. I can’t decide if they’re looking at me because they always do, or if it’s because of the fire.

Aiden motions me over, so I walk over and sit in my seat and turn around to face him. Damon, Ty, and Kade take their usual seats by me.

“Bro, you’re awesome.” Aiden has a huge smile on his face.

I’ve never been called ‘bro’ before, but I think it further solidifies the fact that Aiden definitely doesn’t see the seductive succubus. He just sees Reign Evermore… or Reign Basilicus, I suppose…  That last name is going to take a little bit to get used to. But I’m so glad Aiden just sees me as a friend.

I glance warily at him. “Why am I awesome?”

His eyebrows squish together like he’s confused as to why I’m asking why. “Because you got us out of school on Friday.”

I nod. “Because I set fire to the school.”

“That’s the best part.” He laughs.

“I figured everybody would think I was weak because I couldn’t control my powers,” I admit, biting the corner of my lip.

“Nah, that’s totally normal. The school was set on fire seven times last year.” Aiden waves a hand, like it’s no big deal.

But seriously?

Seven times?

That makes me feel better. Like maybe people don’t think I’m an arsonist or something.

“The fact that you did that before ever shifting into a dragon is impressive,” he says. “Honestly, I’m jealous. It took me a week after shifting for the first time to learn how to breathe fire, and even then, it was just a little smoke. You’re strong. If anybody doubted that you are the future queen, they don’t now.”

I hadn’t thought about that. I knew that Ty, Kade, and Damon seemed impressed, but I thought they were just trying to be nice because they’re my mates. They’re supposed to make me feel better. But maybe it wasn’t all just for my benefit.

“Thanks, Aiden. That makes me feel better,” I say.

“We told her.” Kade puts his arm around the back of my chair. “But she didn’t believe us.”

I roll my eyes, but grin. “That’s because you like to inflate my ego.”

“You definitely inflate something on me.” Ty wiggles his eyebrows.

My face grows warm at the insinuation of what he’s saying. Kade and Damon both just laugh. I want to hide under the table.

“I can’t wait to meet my mate.” Aiden sighs, looking between the four of us.

I do feel kind of bad for Aiden. I feel bad for all the unmated dragons. It must suck to know that the perfect person is out there just waiting on you and not be able to find them. I feel so lucky that I found my mates before I even knew what it meant to have a mate.

The bell rings, so I turn around and face forward. The teacher is late, as always. Actually, probably half the class is late too. I’m sure I’ll learn to accept it, but as somebody who is never late for anything, it kind of bugs me.

I turn back around and look at Aiden. “Did you ever set anything on fire when you were trying to learn how to control your powers?”

His face turns a slight shade of pink and he nods.

I raise an eyebrow. “What did you set on fire?”

He clears his throat. “My… uh… my dad.”

“Oh.” Wow, that would be horrible. I mean, his dad is a dragon, so it wouldn’t have hurt him.

“We were kind of at church when it happened. So, I might’ve burnt down the church too,” he admits.

“Dragons go to church?” I tilt my head to the side as I ponder it.

Mom and I never went to church, but I wondered if it was more of a human thing. The humans don’t know about dragons or supernaturals.

“If God created humans, he created dragon shifters too, don’t you think?” Aiden asks. “So, yeah. We go to church. We have a slightly different Bible than the humans. But it’s the same in theory. Just with more creatures.”

“Huh.” I pull my lip between my teeth. “I guess it makes sense, I just didn’t think of it.”

My mom never talked much about the Bible and church to me. I believe in God, but it’s not something I really think about much.

I turn to Kade. “Do you go to church?”

Kade shrugs. “Sometimes.”

“When I was younger, my mom made me go every Sunday,” Ty says.

I look at Ty. He has a faraway look in his eye as he looks out the window.

I still don’t know a lot about Ty’s family. I’ve met them, but I don’t feel like I know them. And they don’t seem really all that interested in knowing me. I don’t think I’ve even met Ty’s older brother.

The door opens and finally the teacher walks in. A student walks in right after him. Damon grabs my hand under the table as the teacher starts his lecture.

It’s going to be a long day.




Sex is the best motivator.




After school and training, Damon and I sit on the floor in the living room doing our homework together. I’m not sure where Ty and Kade are, but I assume they’re just giving us some alone time. I know that the guys talk to each other a lot, so maybe Damon asked them to spend some time with me. Or maybe Ty and Kade have something to do, I don’t know.

“I have a question.” I poke my pen at my lip, looking at Damon. “How come you guys always get super jealous of Andrey, but you like Aiden?”

Damon sighs, angling his body toward mine. “I can’t really explain it, but I’ll try.”

That’s all I can ask.

I nod my head, so he continues.

“With Aiden, it almost feels like he’s family. You said he’s not affected by your succubus, and we can tell it.”

I nod. “Okay, but Andrey isn’t affected by my succubus either.”

Damon shakes his head. “Not quite. Andrey is affected by your succubus, he just has a lot of control. He’s lived a long time and he’s gotten to the point where he is waiting for his mate. We can feel that you do affect him, even if he’d never act on it.”

“Huh.” I furrow my brow, considering what he’s saying. “I guess that makes sense.”

“I know we don’t need to worry about Andrey, but my dragon never wants to listen.” Damon shrugs, giving me a smile. “Sorry. Sometimes I can’t really control him.”

I grin. “I can’t always control my succubus.”

He already knows that. I mean, she is always thinking the most sexual things at completely inappropriate times. And she seems to project my thoughts to my mates. In fact, right now she wants me to push these textbooks out of the way and have her way with Damon right here on the floor of the living room. I’m trying to ignore her though.

Damon smirks. He knows exactly what I’m thinking.

“Does that mean when I turn nineteen, I will have two things in me that are hard to control?” Honestly, my dragon is already a little hard to control. That’s how I accidentally set fire to the school.

“I don’t think the succubus thing is bad.” Damon’s eyes sparkle. “But you’re strong—stronger than even me or the rest of the guys. It’s in your blood. You’ve just got to work a little.”

I give him a knowing look. “You know the way I get strong is working with Andrey, right?”

He rolls his eyes. “I’m trying.”

“I think I more than show you every day that my succubus is only attracted to you, Kade, and Ty.” I grin, because my succubus is screaming at me to show him right now. But we have to finish our homework, so I ignore her.

“Insatiable.” Damon grins, shaking his head.

I turn my attention back to my book, ignoring my succubus.

Homework must come first. We have plenty of time for other things later.

I almost feel sorry for other succubi and incubi that don’t have mates. To have these insatiable feelings and not have a mate to satisfy those needs must be awful. I guess that’s why a lot of them get their own harem. Or even like Victoria, getting a husband. But even one husband doesn’t seem like enough. It takes three mates to satisfy me.

I wish I knew more about the history of succubi. I’ve gotten to learn a lot more about dragons at Dragon Academy, but I don’t really know much at all about the other half of me. I almost wish my mom would’ve raised me as succubus instead of pretending to be human. I wish I could know more about my heritage.

“If you want to know more, we can probably find some books on it,” Damon says, looking up from his book. “Or maybe we can get Victoria to teach you some.”

I snort out a breath. “Yeah, right. She wouldn’t even teach me how to block my lust blast thing whenever I asked her. She was so annoyed with me.”

Damon frowns.

It’s no secret that my aunt doesn’t like me very much. She blames me for the death of my grandma and my mother. And maybe in some ways it is my fault, but I didn’t ask for this life. I didn’t ask to be born. And I didn’t ask to be the future queen of the dragons. In fact, I don’t want to be queen. I want to be normal. But as much as I want that, I know I have a duty. And my duty is important. It’s clear to me that the dragons need a queen, not a king.

“I hate that she treats you like that. You don’t deserve it. Maybe I can talk to my dad…”

I shake my head, cutting him off. “Damon, it’s okay. She can’t help how she feels. I hope that she will change her mind someday. That’s all I can hope for.”

His face falls because he knows that I’m right.

“Let’s finish our homework,” I say, looking back down at my book. “The sooner we finish, the sooner we can play out these fantasies my succubus keeps feeding me.”

Damon turns his attention back to his book, writing faster than before.

Sex is the best motivator.




Never.




Later that night, after homework is done and after dinner, I get a video call from Courtney.

I miss my friends. I haven’t gotten to see them since the fire, and I miss hanging out with them. I’m surrounded by boys here, even at school. So, a call from Courtney is very welcome.

I answer the call and am surprised when I see Piper and Gemma on the screen alongside Courtney. I grin, waving at them. “Hey, guys.” I get up from the couch, leaving Kade, Damon, and Ty in the living room. I need girl talk without boys listening.

“Reign, we miss you,” Piper says.

“A lot.” Courtney nods.

“I miss you all. Seriously. I’m the only girl in an all-boys school.” I sigh, shaking my head. “I don’t think there is even a girl on this island. All my teachers are guys. I’m here with my dad and the guys. And my trainer is a guy.”

“Lucky girl.” Gemma grins, wiggling her brows. “Can we move in with you? Maybe my mate is there.”

“The castle is plenty big enough.” And I would love if they moved in. “How fast can you get here?”

“As if.” Courtney rolls her eyes. “Dragon Academy there is very exclusive. They never accept more than a few students. No way they would accept us. Our families aren’t special enough.”

“Plus, our parents wouldn’t let us.” Piper frowns. “I swear, my mom is already crying nonstop about graduation coming up. She is so sad that I’ll be leaving for college soon. I mean, it’s seven months away.”

“It’s the curse of being an only child.” Gemma smirks. “That’s one of the bad parts of dragon shifters having fertility issues—overprotective parents.”

I wonder why dragons have fertility issues. It’s something I need to ask.

I know that the dragon population is so low because of a war that happened long ago. A war that wiped out the fae, or so we thought until recently. I guess a few fae were able to hide. And it almost wiped out the dragons, but we were able to rally the other shifters and fight back. We eventually won, but we paid a heavy cost—many lives were lost. Even now, millennia later, we still teach about the war. It still affects us.

Before the war, there were so many dragons. We thrived. Now… we are still just getting by, and that sucks. But what can we do about it? We can’t help the infertility issues that plague the dragons now.

“Did you know that it’s illegal for dragon females to take birth control?” I ask them. It’s something I learned in my politics class and I’m still in shock about it. I know that the law isn’t going to stop me from taking it. No way am I ready to have a baby at eighteen. No freaking way.

Plus, I’m the princess. I can’t be arrested.

They nod.

“Yeah, everybody knows that,” Piper says.

“I didn’t.” I shrug. I am so not ready for that yet. Maybe after I graduate Dragon University, but maybe not even then. Apparently, we have plenty of time for that.

I wonder if succubi have the same fertility issues. I don’t think so, but I’m not certain on that. I know Victoria doesn’t have any children, but I think that’s by choice and not because she can’t.

My mom and dad only had me, but I think that could be because my mom had to go into hiding with me because her and Dad knew that nobody would like the fact that I am a girl. And they were right.

“If you are on birth control, just make sure you don’t tell anybody other than your mates and your dad.” Courtney sits up straighter. “And definitely don’t tell us. Cause if you are, it would be a very, very bad thing. Especially considering a lot of people already don’t like that you’re a female.”

I didn’t think of that.

I decide to change the subject, not wanting to get them into trouble. “Are you guys coming to Dragon University?”

They all nod.

“Everybody goes,” Gemma says. “It’s not required or anything, but I think a lot of people go hoping to meet their mates. A few people have been lucky and met their mates there.”

“If only there was a way to get all the dragons in one place.” I ponder the thought, but I’m not sure how I could pull it off. “Then maybe everybody would meet their mates.”

“I like the idea of meeting my mate somewhere completely unexpected.” Piper sighs, looking up as if she’s daydreaming. “Like, maybe I’ll go into class one day at Dragon University. He’ll be there, but I won’t notice him. But he… he wouldn’t be able to keep his eyes off me. And after class, he would have to find a way to come talk to me. Maybe he’d push a piece of hair behind my ear and when we touched, it would be magic. And then he’d take me out on a date, where he wouldn’t be able to keep his hands off me, and then we’d go back to his place, or maybe mine, and we’d complete our mate bond.”

Gemma and Courtney both grin at Piper’s fantasy.

It is cute. And it almost reminds me of that date I went on with Ty before we completed our mate bond. Except I definitely made them wait longer than a day to complete it. I still don’t know how I managed to make them wait that long. In my defense, I didn’t realize how important completing the mate bond was then.

“What if you have five mates?” I ask.

“Then I’ll be a very lucky girl, and I’m going to need a big bed.” Piper wiggles her brows. “Five guys to please me. Isn’t that every girl’s dream?”

It wasn’t mine. I hadn’t even thought about ever dating more than one guy at a time, let alone being mated, or married, to them. Now I couldn’t imagine my life without them.

I look through the doorway, into the living room. Ty, Damon, and Kade are all chatting on the couch. Kade looks over at me and grins. My heart completely melts.

Yeah, having three mates is a blessing.

“Uh oh. She’s got a dreamy look in her eyes,” Courtney teases. “I can’t wait until that’s me.”

“Someday soon it’ll be your turn.” Because even if it takes five hundred years, every dragon does eventually meet their mate. “I just hope you don’t forget me when you guys get mated.”

“Never,” Piper promises.
















Friday, January 24

In my blood.




The week passes without any more incidents. Unfortunately nobody sets the school on fire. Honestly, I get why Aiden thanked me for accidentally doing it. The school is rather boring. I never thought I’d miss Jacqueline and her drama, but I kind of do just because of boredom.

After getting ready for school on Friday morning, I head downstairs for some coffee. Regius makes the best lattes and I’m becoming addicted to the stuff. He has an iced one waiting for me when I get downstairs that morning.

“Thanks.” I grab the coffee from him, nearly drinking half of it before I even sit down.

Kade laughs as I sit beside him.

“What?” I look at him.

“Just you and your coffee addiction.” He shakes his head, grinning.

I stick out my tongue and nod at the latte in his hand. “Looks like I’m not the only one with an addiction.”

He raises one shoulder. “If you can’t beat ‘em.”

Regius brings his own coffee and sits down across from Kade and me.

“How is school?” Regius takes a long drink of his coffee. For making such amazing lattes, I’m surprised he drinks his black.

“Boring.” I put down my drink that is already nearly empty. “I never thought I would miss homeschooling, but I kind of do. Nothing ever happens during school. And I’m the only girl there.”

“You know that there aren’t a lot of girl dragons.” Regius frowns as he says it. “Most families aren’t lucky enough to have a girl.”

“The girls are treated very well in the dragon community.” Kade raises a brow at me. “Probably why a lot of them are spoiled.”

My mouth falls open. “I know you’re not talking about me.”

He just laughs.

Maybe I am a little spoiled, but only because I have three wonderful mates who take care of me.

Regius smiles. “Your mother and I assumed we were having a boy when she got pregnant. I had the whole nursery designed for you and a closet full of clothes. When we found out you were a girl, your mom laughed at me for days. She always argued that you were a girl. But there’s never been a girl heir before, so I didn’t believe her.”

“Mom does like to be right.” Did. She did like to be right.

It’s still weird to talk about her in the past tense. I don’t like it.

Most of the time, I still don’t believe she’s not here anymore. It just doesn’t seem right. It feels like she’s just waiting for me at our home in St. Louis, like she’s just a phone call away.

Regius’s face falls. “Yeah. Yeah, she does.”

I feel bad for him. To lose his mate like that… I can’t even imagine. My life would feel so incomplete without Kade, Ty, and Damon. Like, how did I even exist before them? I don’t even feel like I remember what it was like before I met them.

I’m about to say something else to try and comfort Regius when an alarm starts going off. A light starts flashing.

“Is that a fire alarm?” I ask, about to stand up.

“Stay here.” Regius jumps up from the table. “Kade, protect her.”

“What is going on?” I ask, yelling over the alarm, but it’s too late. Regius has already run from the room. I look to Kade for answers, but he shrugs. He doesn’t know what is going on either, but I do see a look of concern in his eyes. He stands up and begins to survey the room.

“I think that alarm means the perimeter was breached. Since what happened with Ty and you, Regius upped security.” Kade pulls me closer to him, resting his hand on the small of my back. “Just make sure you stay close. I’m sure the alarm will scare whoever it is away.”

I’d say so. The alarm is screeching so loud that it hurts my eardrums.

I hear footsteps running toward the kitchen. Kade shifts us so that he is standing between me and the archway. I feel him relax, so I look around him and see Ty and Damon both run into the room. They seem to relax as their eyes land on me.

Damon walks over first, followed by Ty.

“Are you okay?” he asks, yelling over the alarm.

I nod. “I’m fine.”

“Regius went to check outside,” Kade informs them.

Finally, the alarms shut off. Everybody relaxes a bit when they do. If they shut off, I guess that means everything is okay. Maybe they were set off by accident.

“Does anybody know what all that was about?” Ty rubs at his ears.

“I think that means the perimeter was breached, right?” Kade looks at Damon for confirmation.

Damon shrugs. “I thought maybe Reign had set the house on fire or something.”

I stick my tongue out at him. “Hey, that was one time, and it was an accident.”

I get the feeling that they are never going to let me live that down.

Damon steps close and envelops me in his arms. “Hey, I didn’t mean anything bad by that. You already know most dragons can’t control it in the beginning when they’re just figuring things out.”

I nod, squeezing him back.

As we pull apart, I hear a set of footsteps coming toward the kitchen. I’m relieved to see that it’s just Regius that walks in, but then my heart clenches when I see his wide-eyed expression. He is worried about something.

“What happened?” Ty puts his arm around my shoulder and pulls me closer to him. I let him, because I need the comfort right now. I don’t like to see Regius stressed out like this. He’s always so calm.

“A dragon almost got through the perimeter this morning. One of the guards was hurt.” Regius shakes his head, almost as if he can’t believe it. “We’ve never had issues like this before. I think I’m going to have to up security again. This is crazy.”

He glances between my mates, all of them sharing a look that I can’t quite read. They all have their thoughts blocked from me right now, so I can’t even tell what they’re thinking.

“Is the guard okay?” My voice cracks. I hate the thought of somebody getting hurt because of me.

“No. He will be okay.” Regius finally looks at me. “I think maybe you should stay home today. I can get a tutor to do your schooling from home.”

“Dad, no.” I shake my head. “We can’t make it look like we’re scared. If we do, they will think they’re winning. Besides, I have Kade, Ty, and Damon. They will protect me while we’re at school.”

I can feel the pride from my mates when I say that they can protect me, so I know I made the right decision when I said that. I don’t like the idea of cowering, and I know they don’t either. Besides, I don’t think cowering is Regius’s style. He is just overprotective when it comes to me.

“We should stand our ground,” I tell Regius. “I won’t let them win. Not again.”

He nods. “You’re right.” He focuses on my mates. “Stay with her at school. Even in her politics class. I want all three of you with her at all times. I’m also going to send a few guards to stand outside the school, just in case something happens.”

“We will protect her with our lives,” Ty says.

Kade and Ty both nod in agreement.

I don’t like the sound of that. I don’t want them to protect me with their lives. But I do know that is the only answer Regius would accept from them.

“Good.” Regius steps toward me, putting a hand on my shoulder. “Be safe at school today. Don’t try to be a hero. Remember, your mates can shift into a dragon. You can’t yet. They are a lot stronger.”

I do know that, even if I still worry about them. “I promise I’ll stick with them.”

His shoulders relax. “Good. I know that you are the only heir to the throne, but you are my daughter first. I couldn’t live with myself if something were to happen to you.”

“Everything will work out,” I promise, even though I can’t truly know that. But I do believe everything will work out. It has to.

I give Regius a hug to comfort him. He’s made so many sacrifices for me, it doesn’t seem fair. I am so lucky to have him as my dad, even if it means that I am someday going to be queen. I feel like I am strong because of him. It’s in my blood.




My favorite class.




Ty, Kade, and Damon stay closer than ever today, not letting me leave their side. They won’t even let me go into the bathroom on my own, which I’ve kind of gotten used to. I still don’t like it, though. A girl needs a little privacy.

When I walk into my politics class with the three of them, Aiden raises an eyebrow at me, probably curious as to why they’re here with me. They’re not technically allowed to be, but the king did command them to, so I guess that means they’re allowed to for now.

“What happened?” Aiden asks, as I sit down at the table. Ty, Damon, and Kade all grab chairs from the back of the room.

“A dragon tried to breach the perimeter of the castle today, so Regius wanted them to come with me.” I shrug, like it’s not a big deal. To be honest, at this point, it’s not really a big deal anymore. This kind of stuff just seems to happen a lot around me.

Aiden frowns. “Dragon shifters don’t just breach the castle. We respect our king.”

“They might respect Regius, but they definitely don’t like me.” It’s just something I must get used to since I’m going to be the queen. I hope that someday the dragon shifters will just accept me, but they might not ever.

What if I have a daughter someday? What then? I wouldn’t want her to have to deal with this. I have to handle this before I have children.

Kade, Ty, and Damon pull their chairs up. They don’t say anything about me sitting by Aiden, which completely baffles me. I still don’t get why they’re not jealous of him and they are jealous of every other male that even glances at me in passing, but I’m glad they like Aiden.

“Dragons always talk about how well they treat their women, and they do, don’t get me wrong. But we also treat women like they’re too fragile to do anything. It needs to change.” Aiden narrows his eyes, and I can see how determined he is.

I like Aiden. He seems so different from the other dragons. I feel like other than my dad and my mates, nobody is really on my side. But Aiden is. Which is a good thing, because since he will be on the council when he’s older, I’m probably going to be working with him a lot.

“I just hope I don’t have to fight against this mentality all of my life. I hope people eventually get used to the idea of a queen.” I bite the side of my lip. “Or maybe they’ll just hate me forever.”

“I doubt those who oppose you will live for long,” Damon says. “King Basilicus looked like he was about ready to murder some people earlier.”

He’s right about that.

Regius is getting impatient. I think soon everybody will see just how powerful he is. He’s not afraid to get his hands dirty. I guess as the king, you have to make the hard decisions like that. And since I will someday be queen, I guess I have to as well.

I sigh. “I don’t like the thought of anybody dying, but if we have to have civil war to have progress amongst the dragons, then that is what will have to happen.”

“I hope it doesn’t come to that. We’ve already lost too many dragon lives in the last war as it is.” Aiden shakes his head sadly. “I hope these dragons open their eyes and realize it soon.”

“Aren’t we still recovering from the last war?” I’ve learned some about it in history, but I don’t know all the details.

“We nearly went extinct in the last war.” Ty stares off into nothing. “Not that we were doing so well before the war.”

“I thought there were a lot of dragon shifters before the war.” I tilt my head, looking at Ty.

“There were. But I’m talking about before then,” he says.

Before then?

Ty sits up straighter, looking at me. “I forgot that you don’t know our history yet. But long before the war, dragons almost went extinct. There was a virus, and it was killing off all the dragons. It’s part of why dragons have infertility issues to this day.”

“How did we get rid of the virus?” I ask.

“Dragon shifters mated with fairies to continue the lines. So, every dragon alive has fairy blood in them. It’s diluted because it’s been so long, but dragon shifters are different than we were before.”

I did not know that. It’s incredibly sad that my ancestors had to go through that, but it’s fascinating that the fae and dragon shifters share blood.

“My parents think that the reason so many dragon shifters have a mate that isn’t a dragon now is that the dragon gene knows it’s on the verge of extinction, so it’s trying to preserve itself any way that it can.” Aiden purses his lips. “Dragons who mate with other supernaturals typically have more than one kid.”

Extinction?

I think that’s dramatic until I ponder over it. I mean… if three to five males mate with one female dragon and they only have one kid, our numbers are decreasing at an alarming rate. So, it makes sense.

I wonder if Regius and Mom could’ve had more kids if they hadn’t been separated from each other. It gives me hope that maybe I can have more than just one kid. I might not be ready to have children yet, but I do know how lonely it is to be an only child. When I have kids someday, I want more than just one. And maybe it is a possibility.

The teacher comes into the room, carrying coffee for everybody. He even has enough for Ty, Damon, and Kade. I guess he was expecting them.

For dreading my politics class so much before school started, it’s weird that it’s now my favorite class.




Tomorrow night.




When we get home from school, Regius says that he wants to talk with me alone. I don’t know why but hearing him say that has me suddenly worried. I feel like I just did something bad at school and I’m being called to the principal’s office or something.

Damon, Ty, and Kade all abandon me and head into the kitchen to grab a snack while I go into Regius’s office with him to see what he wants.

Regius looks up from his desk. “Close the door.”

I close it behind me and stride fully into the office.

He gets up from his desk and walks around. Regius motions for me to take a seat and he leans against the front of his desk.

Regius looks tired, and I imagine he is. Being King can’t be easy, even without all the added pressures of... me.

“Being Queen is going to be hard, isn’t it?” I don’t know why I asked, but it’s something I need to know the answer to.

Regius nods. “Being King is a lot of work, of course it is. But it’s not usually quite so hard as it is right now.”

“Because of me.” I bite the side of my lip. My stomach is in knots over the fact that I’m making everything worse for him.

“I wish my dad were still around.” He sighs and looks off, as if he’s reminiscing.

“Was he around when I was a baby?” I sit forward in my chair, wanting to know something, anything, about my grandparents.

I’ve never been introduced to any grandparents before. I suppose I knew my grandma when I was a baby, but I don’t remember her. My mom never talked about her. I guess I understand why. It must’ve been hard to. I promise myself that when I have kids, I will tell them about my mom. And hopefully Regius will be around for a long time too so my kids can know him.

“Your grandfather died many years before you were born.” Regius rubs a hand at the scruff on his jaw. “He passed away not long after I met your mother. I get the feeling he was holding on long enough for me to meet my mate. Once he knew that I was happy, well, I think he wanted to die.”

“Why would he want to die?” My jaw goes lax as I look at him.

“My mother passed away about one hundred years before him.” He sighs. “Most shifters die when their mate does, but the royal line doesn’t get that privilege. We have to live on, even after our mates pass on.”

I frown. “I’m glad you didn’t die too. I need you.”

He smiles, but his eyes are dark. I think he’s smiling for my benefit.

Losing my mom was hard for me, but at least I had my mates to comfort me. When Regius lost my mom, he had nobody.

I wish I would’ve known him then. I wish I could’ve comforted him.

“I’m sorry that you had to go through all of it alone.” I close my eyes to try and shut out the pain, but I still feel the tears well up.

Regius leans forward, putting a hand on my shoulder. “Reign, I am okay. Getting this time with you is so precious to me. I wouldn’t give this up for anything in the world.”

I feel a tear fall down my cheek and Regius wipes it away.

“Baby girl, I love you.”

“Love you too, Dad.” My voice breaks.

“I need to talk to you about something.” Regius clears his throat and stands up from the desk. He walks around and sits on the other side, so I know whatever it is, he means business.

My heart races. “What is it?”

“Tomorrow night is really important.”

Tomorrow night? “The introduction thing?”

He nods.

Oh, right.

We haven’t really talked a lot about that, so I had almost forgotten about it. I just haven’t been thinking about it.

“I hate to put this kind of pressure on you, but it’s different for you.” He folds his hands in front of him. “It doesn’t seem fair, but it is the way it is.”

“Because I’m a girl.” I sigh.

“Yeah, that’s exactly it.”

I hate that. I hate it a lot. “So what happens if someday, when I have kids, I have a girl born first? Is she going to have it rough like this?”

One corner of his mouth turns up. “You’re going to make a great mother. You’re already worried about your children and you haven’t even had any yet.”

“Hopefully I won’t for a while,” I admit. I know that dragon shifter children are precious and that me being on birth control is considered bad, but I just am not ready to be a mom yet. Not when I’m only eighteen.

“If you and your mates are active, it wouldn’t be hard. Your mother got pregnant with you about a month after she stopped birth control.” He doesn’t make eye contact as he says it.

I grin at how uncomfortable he is. “Don’t worry, I’m on birth control, even though it’s technically against the law.”

He raises a brow. “You heard about that, huh?”

I nod. “Yeah, I did.”

“I heard that Aiden and you are becoming friends,” he says.

“Yeah, Aiden is great.” Even though I haven’t known him very long, he’s my friend. I just get such a good feeling about him. Having him as a friend is really important to me. “Even Kade, Ty, and Damon like him. And they don’t like anybody around me.”

Regius laughs. “I was the same way with your mother.”

I can imagine. “Mom was beautiful.”

“So are you.” His eyes meet mine. “You look just like her.”

He’s right. I do. “Everybody always thought I was her little sister when I was a kid.”

“Succubi never age.”

“Neither do dragons.” I motion at him, knowing he’s well over five hundred years old and still looks like he’s in his twenties.

He just shrugs.

“I promise I won’t let you down tomorrow.” I learn forward in my chair. “I will show all these dragon shifters just how capable their future queen is.”

“I don’t doubt it for a minute.”

It means the world to me that he believes in me.

I have the best dad ever.
















Saturday, January 25

Royal.




I guess being the princess means that I can’t dress myself. Or do my own hair and makeup. Honestly, at this point, I’m surprised the people fixing me up today even let me take a shower by myself.

I got woken up at six o’clock in the morning. The sun wasn’t even up yet, which means it was too early for me to be up. I was instructed to take a shower. Had I known the torture that was awaiting, I would have taken a longer shower. Most girls probably wouldn’t call having a glam squad ‘torture,’ but it’s pretty miserable for me.

The first thing they started on was my hair. The girl doing my hair tried to dye it. I fought with her for about five minutes before Damon came in and told the girl if she dyed my hair, he would murder her. I think he was joking, but the girl didn’t know that. So there was no dye put into my hair. She seriously spent about two hours curling and braiding my hair. I wasn’t allowed to look in the mirror while she was fixing it, but once she was done I got to peek at it, and I almost wish I would’ve let the girl dye it. She’s good at hair. I bet if she dyed my hair, it would’ve looked awesome too.

My hair is partly up and partly down. She’s somehow made my crown look like it belongs on my head, like I wear it all the time.

After getting my hair done, somebody else comes in to do my makeup. I don’t usually wear a lot of makeup, so I’m a little worried. But I shouldn’t have been. The people Regius hired know what they’re doing, because when I see myself in the mirror, even I think I look beautiful. The girl just highlighted my own natural looks and she didn’t go too dark.

After that a girl comes in with a few different dresses. She actually lets me choose the one I like best. In the end, I pick a dark green dress. I didn’t like it initially, but she said I should try it on. So I did, and I love it. The dress is silk and has spaghetti straps with a sweetheart neckline. It’s floor length with a little bit of a train, but there is a slit that goes all the way to my thigh on the side, which I like a lot. I think Regius will be okay with this dress too.

For my shoes, I end up in a pair of dress flats. I hate wearing heels, I always have. Somehow the girl knew that, because she only brought flats. I end up in a pair of nude flats that have a bunch of straps on them.

When I look at myself in the mirror, I honestly can’t believe I’m the same girl that woke up with her bun on the side of her head this morning. I look pretty, beautiful even. It was so worth waking up early to look like this.

After she leaves, I hear my door open. I know without looking that it’s Damon. I don’t know how I do that, but I think I can do it because of our mate bond. It’s definitely a new thing. Our bond is getting stronger. Or maybe I am just getting to know them better.

I look over my shoulder at Damon.

He stops in his tracks and stares at me, his eyes wide as he slowly scans me from head to toe.

“Wow.” His jaw is agape. “Reign, you look beautiful.”

I grin, lowering my head so my hair makes a curtain around my face. “Thanks.”

“I’m serious.” He takes a step closer to me. “I don’t think I’ve ever seen you look so...” He pauses, as if looking for the right word. “Royal,” he finally provides.

He’s right.

I do look royal.

Maybe it’s the dark green dress. Maybe it’s the tiara. Or maybe it’s the hair and makeup, I’m not sure. But today, I really do look like a princess. I look like the future queen.

Well, I am the future queen.

“You always look like a princess.” Damon takes another step toward me. “It’s just tonight you look like you’re dressed the part.”

I smirk. “That’s because I don’t usually dress this fancy.”

Most of my wardrobe consists of sundresses and flip flops. Of course, why would I swear a ballgown to school? That would just be silly. Tonight is a special occasion. I need to impress a lot of people, and if me dressing like this will help, I’m all for it.

“I’m impressed no matter what you wear,” Damon says.

Of course he is. Damon is my mate. He has to approve of me.

“That’s not true.” He shakes his head. “If I’m being honest, I prefer you without any clothes on.”

I laugh. “I’m not sure that’s the kind of impression Regius wants me to make tonight.”

Damon’s face turns pink. “I wouldn’t let you go in front of all those people without clothes anyway. Only Ty, Kade, and I are allowed to see that.”

My succubus likes where this conversation is going, but I ignore her for the time being. Tonight isn’t about me. Well, it is, but more about ‘introducing’ me. Me meeting everybody with messy hair, a wrinkled dress, and smelling like sex isn’t the first impression I want to make on these people. I want them to see me as the dragon princess. I don’t want them to see me as a succubus. If that is all they saw, nobody would take me seriously.

“I’m proud of you.” Damon strokes my cheek with his thumb. “But I don’t think I like the makeup.”

“I’ll take it off as soon as this is over tonight,” I promise him.

To be honest, I don’t like the makeup either. I mean, it looks pretty, I just would rather not have anything on my face.

The door opens again and Kade sticks his head inside. “Wow. You look beautiful.”

I grin at him. “Thanks.”

“Your dad is ready for you.” He motions downstairs.

My heart races.

Well, I suppose this is it.

Time to go schmooze some dragon shifters.




Something big.




I walk down the stairs with Damon and Kade holding each of my hands. My heart is racing and my legs are trembling. If it weren’t for Kade and Damon, I think I would fall down right now.

I take a deep breath, trying to ease my nerves, but it doesn’t really help.

Tonight, I am being introduced to the dragon community. I’m being introduced to the people I am going to rule someday, and I. Am. Terrified.

What if they don’t like me? What if they can’t see past the fact that I am part succubus? Or worse, what if they truly can’t handle the fact that I’m a girl? How am I supposed to prove to them that I am strong enough to rule when I’m not even sure I am?

“You’ve got this.” Kade squeezes my hand, giving me the strength I need.

He’s right. I can do this.

I know I am not the only Queen who has ever felt unworthy. Maybe someday I will feel worthy, but not until I’ve earned it. And the only thing I’ve ‘earned’ is a birthright. And that’s all my title is, a birthright. My mates believe in me, and that is enough for now. I will just have to show everybody else.

Tonight is the first time we are eating in the formal dining room. It’s bigger than any dining room I’ve ever seen. It’s has a long table, and Regius sits at the head, of course.

When we walk into the room, the chatter stops. Everybody turns silently to look at me, and I’m just hoping that I don’t trip over somebody’s chair... or my own feet.

Dear, goodness. I am nervous.

I can do this. I force myself to hold my head up and, with Kade and Damon on each side of me, I make my way toward where Regius is sitting. Ty is standing next to him, waiting for me. He pulls my chair out for me, and I take the seat directly by Regius. Ty, Kade, and Damon all sit to my right, with Ty directly beside me.

I’m glad dragon customs are more informal than human customs. I didn’t want anybody to bow at me or anything like that. I just want to feel like a normal teenager, even if I am far from ‘normal.’

Regius stands up at the head of the table. “I want to thank everyone for coming here today. I know you are all anxious to meet Princess Basilicus, and I am so glad that you have given her time to settle in at St. Croix and attend school for a while before having this introduction.”

Ty puts his hand on my thigh and squeezes it, which helps relax me a bit.

“Princess Basilicus is very special for a lot of reasons, and I know you will learn in time that she is the best fit to take over the throne someday. It’s unconventional, but then again, when have the dragons ever been considered normal?” Regius grins, motioning at the spread of food on the table. “Let’s eat and socialize. Don’t worry. You will all get a chance to talk with the princess.”

They will all get to talk to me?

Okay, I wasn’t prepared for that. I honestly just thought I could cower behind my mates. But then again, I guess a queen doesn’t ‘cower.’

I remind myself that I can do this.

Regius takes his seat and then everybody starts to eat. The conversations around the table begin to flow. I spot Aiden sitting further down by who I can only assume are his parents. I wave at him but feel silly for doing so. I’m not sure the princess is supposed to ‘wave’ across the table like this.

Eh, screw normalcy. Like Regius said, dragons are unconventional. I might as well let them know that I am a complete mess up front, that way they are prepared.

Tonight we are having crab, which we seem to eat often. Back home, Mom and I rarely ever got crab, and when we did, it usually wasn’t very good. St. Louis tends to get the crappy, leftover seafood that people on the coast didn’t want. But being here, it’s nice to have fresh seafood anytime we want it. I think Regius even has somebody who fishes for him.

I love island life. After living here, I don’t think I could go back to living in St. Louis. Or Vegas, for that matter. I just really like the ocean. It helps calm me.

“Reign, have you met your cousin, Gustav?” Regius asks, motioning at a guy across the table from me.

“Cousin?” I raise an eyebrow at Regius. I know that usually dragons can only have one offspring, so having a cousin is a little bit strange.

“Tenth cousin, I believe.” Regius looks at Gustav for confirmation.

“Yes, my king.” Gustav nods his head low toward Regius.

Weird. I don’t think I’ll ever get used to the bowing, but thankfully most people don’t seem to do it.

“He is your closest kin on my side of the family that is still alive.” Regius takes a bite of a big piece of crab meat.

“It’s nice to meet you, Gustav.” I nod at him.

“The pleasure is mine, Princess.” He bows, but not as far as he did for Regius. His eyes meet mine, and I realize we look absolutely nothing alike. “Wow, Princess. You are exquisite.”

I furrow my brow and look over at Ty, wondering why my cousin is using the word ‘exquisite’ to describe me. I mean, I know we’re tenth cousins and hardly related at all, but it’s weird. Really weird.

“Gustav, Princess Basilicus is mated to the three dragons to the right of her.” Regius’s voice is firm. “I’m sure they don’t much like you calling their mate exquisite. To be honest, I don’t like you calling my teenage daughter that anyway.”

“My apologies.” Gustav bows to Regius, then he turns to me. “Please forgive me for speaking my mind like that.”

Not knowing what to say, I just nod at him.

Geez, this is the weirdest dinner I’ve ever been to. And it’s the first time I’ve ever gotten hit on by a cousin.

Well...

Okay, technically Damon is my step cousin, but we we’re really not related. And he’s my mate, so that is completely different. Plus, this Gustav guy gives me the creeps a little bit.

Gustav is pale-skinned, which isn’t weird, but it’s unusual on the island. Everybody here is sporting a tan, even me.

Uh, okay. Maybe that’s a dumb reason to think somebody gives me the creeps. Who cares if he is pale? Maybe he just doesn’t like to go outside. Maybe he doesn’t like the sun or the beach. In which case, he’s just weird, but not a creep.

Gustav has black hair that he keeps slicked back and he has silver eyes. They’re light in the middle and have a darker ring around the outside. His eyes are kind of cool, but I’ll keep that to myself. If I told him I liked his eyes, he might think I was trying to hit on him or something, which isn’t what I want. Hopefully, Gustav and I can be friends, since he’s apparently the only dragon family I have, other than my dad.

Dinner passes quickly after that. A few people make small talk with me, but everybody is pretty nice. Nobody else tries to hit on me, not even my cousin. I start to relax a bit. Maybe everything will work out. Maybe I can really do this.

Ty, Kade, Damon, and I make our way out of the dining room and through the corridor. A few people are congregating in the hallways, talking.

It’s kind of nice to see the house full of people. It’s such a big place, and it’s usually just Regius and us. It almost feels too quiet. But with everybody here, it’s nice. It feels like this place is lived in.

As we are walking, we pass a group of guys who are all standing in a circle, talking to one another. I hear part of their conversation as we pass by. Not because I’m trying to listen, but because they’re not being quiet.

“I just don’t understand how she is supposed to rule us all. She’s a damn succubus. Just a whore, like her mother.”

I would usually ignore what he said. I’m used to being called a whore. It’s what everybody thinks of succubi. But when he calls my mother a whore, I know I can’t stand for that.

I step in front of the guy, my breath coming out in a huff. There is smoke coming from my nostrils and my arms tingle as I stand in front of him.

“What did you say?” Even my voice sounds deeper, like I’m growling at him. I know for sure that it’s my dragon close to the surface.

The guy’s face pales and his lip trembles as he looks at me. “I... I... I’m... sorry.” The words stutter from his mouth and he takes a step away from me.

He’s scared of me.

But why?

That’s when I notice something on my arm. I look down and see gold scales on my arms. I haven’t shifted into a dragon, but I’ve partially shifted. I have no idea if that’s normal or not, but I’m thinking not by the way people are now starting to crowd around us.

“Talk about our mate like that again and you won’t live to see Reign take the throne.” Damon steps up beside me, his eyes black.

The guy lets out a whimper, but he’s looking behind me at something. That’s when I look back and see Regius walk up behind me.

“Is everything all right here?” Regius puts a hand on my back. When he does, the scales slowly disappear and my arms go back to normal.

“You didn’t tell us your daughter could already partially shift,” one of the older guys says to Regius. His mouth is slightly agape, and he is now looking at me with awe instead of the disgust he was looking with earlier.

“She’s quite special.” Regius grins at me.

“I’d say so. You didn’t shift until the night before your sixteenth birthday. I can’t even imagine how strong Princess Basilicus is going to be once she turns nineteen and becomes a full dragon.” The guy looks at me and bows his head. “What an honor, Princess.”

And then the entire crowd bows to me.

They bow!

I stand there uncomfortably, wondering what the heck just happened.

“Call the council.” The older guy stands back up and looks at Regius. “We need to talk.”

Regius nods, and I’m just standing there wondering what’s going on.

Why do I get the feeling that something big just happened?




Wrong.




I don’t understand what is going on, but the castle is a complete madhouse. Some of the people from the dinner had to leave, more people showed up, and now everybody is in a conference room that I didn’t even know existed until a few hours ago.

Aiden’s dad is in the conference room, so he stayed as well. He’s hanging out with Ty, Damon, Kade, and me in the living room while we’re waiting for the council to finish whatever it is they’re doing. I pace back and forth for a while.

“Sit down.” Kade grabs my hand to pull me to a stop. “You’re going to wear a hole in the floor.”

I do need to sit down. I need to calm down. I take a seat on the couch between Kade and Ty.

“What exactly is going on?” I ask, looking between the four of them.

“The council was ready to say you weren’t fit to be heir. They were going to start looking for a male replacement for when your father passes on, even though we all know it doesn’t work like that.” Aiden shakes his head. “Only the true heir will have special powers that other dragon shifters don’t. But they were ready to ignore it. They wanted you out.”

I frown, not liking the sound of that at all. “You said was ready to replace me?”

He nods. “But then you showed them just how powerful you really are.”

I have no idea what that means. “I just didn’t like the way they were talking about my mom. They have no right to call her a whore. A succubus can’t help their nature, but my mom was faithful to my dad. She fought against her nature, even when they were apart. She was never with any guy.”

My mom always told me that I was more than enough for her. She said men were complicated and that she didn’t need that in her life. Now I know she was just faithful to her mate. Always.

“You think it was that easy? That the council guy saw scales on my arm and now he’s on board with me being the queen someday?” I ask, still in disbelief of all of this.

Aiden nods. “Absolutely.”

“She’s about eleven months away from her nineteenth birthday,” Ty informs him.

Aiden’s jaw drops. “Wow. You’re... powerful. Maybe the most powerful dragon that has ever existed.”

Me?

Powerful?

I don’t feel powerful. I feel weak and... useless. While my mates can shift and protect me, I can only breathe fire from my nose and grow scales on my arms. I feel the absolute opposite of powerful.

“So, if they’re not talking about replacing me, what are they talking about?” I ask.

“They are trying to figure out what to do about the dragons who oppose you. Once they find out how powerful you are, they will be out for blood.” Aiden looks at me, a frown on his face. “They will want you dead so you can’t take the throne. And if you’re as powerful as everybody thinks you’re going to be, there will be a race to be rid of you before your nineteenth birthday.”

I don’t like the sound of that.

“How will they know?” I raise an eyebrow. “I mean, why can’t we keep it a secret?”

Aiden laughs. “I guarantee you that half the dragon community already knows. We’re incapable of keeping a secret.”

Except me. I was a well-kept secret, and so was my mom.

I get now why Regius kept quiet about my mother. He didn’t want the dragon community calling his mate a whore. He knew that she would be ridiculed and even though he would kill anybody who ever hurt is mate, what could he really do about her getting her feelings hurt by rude people? So, he did what he could to protect her.

Not wanting to think anymore, I stand up from the couch. “Let’s go outside. I could go for a walk on the beach.”

Honestly, anything is better than sitting in this living room.

Ty grabs my hand as we walk toward the back of the house. Aiden follows silently behind us, Kade and Damon leading in the front. Even now, when we’re safely at home, Kade and Damon are still vigilant, watching for danger. And they’re always so thoughtful to make sure that one of them is staying with me and comforting me. Honestly, I could live thousands of years and still not deserve them.

Ty squeezes my hand. “It is us who isn’t deserving of you.”

I always forget that they can read my thoughts. I never worry about blocking them. I don’t like hiding anything from my mates. I don’t think they like it when I hide stuff either. Ty always seems to especially like my dirty thoughts, but even my succubus is quiet tonight. She’s worried about what is happening.

“You know your succubus isn’t a separate being, right?” Damon opens the door and we step out onto the back deck.

“Really?” I walk out the door, the heat hitting me in the face.

How did I ever live in St. Louis? It’s way too cold there. The heat now almost feels like a security blanket.

“Yes. I know you always think of her as separate, but you’re not. The succubus only mirrors your own thoughts and desires. That is why you’re not...” Damon glances at Aiden for a second and clears his throat. “That’s why she’s quiet tonight.”

I grin.

I love that he’s so comfortable around Aiden that he almost forgot he is here with us.

Aiden is a good friend. Not just to me, but to all of us.

Just as the walk off the patio and onto the sand, I hear an alarm blaring from the house. I look toward my mates, wondering what’s going on. But of course, they don’t know either.

Damon pulls me close to him and we all look around, trying to figure out what is going on. That’s when I see the shadow. I look up and see a dragon flying straight at the ground, toward me. Before I have time to comprehend what is happening, a wall of fire engulfs me. It burns my clothes, but it doesn’t burn my skin or hair. Damon still holds onto me as the fire rages on. But just as quickly as the fire started, it stops. Three dragons now fight the other dragon as Damon holds onto me.

I knew this is what we expected, but I honestly didn’t anticipate it right now. I thought there would be at least a little bit of a wait.

I watch as Kade’s, Ty’s, and Aiden’s dragon fight against the intruder. The strange dragon is not a stranger to fighting, but they’re no match for three against one. Eventually, I watch the other dragon retreat and fly off, away from the castle.

“We need to go inside.” Damon pulls on my hand, trying to get me to walk toward the door, but I stop him.

“Are they okay?” I motion up toward Kade, Ty, and Aiden.

Damon nods. “Yeah, they’re okay. We just need to go back inside so Aiden can shift back. And there are some things we need to talk about.”

Things we need to talk about?

My stomach knots and I am nervous to hear those words.

What exactly do we ‘need to talk about,’ and why am I suddenly feeling so sick?

That’s when I realize, the upset stomach isn’t mine. It is Ty’s. He’s hurting badly. Not physically, but emotionally.

My heart breaks, and I wish I could take all the pain from him.

I follow Damon inside. I don’t want to leave Ty, but I know the sooner I go inside, the sooner I can give him a hug.

Something is wrong.




Before it’s too late.




Damon and I head into the house, and he starts pulling me toward the conference room. Regius meets us before we get too far from the door.

“Are you okay?” Regius scans my body, looking for any sign of injury.

That’s when I realize...

Damon and I are covered in soot. My clothes are still intact, but just barely. Regius grabs a throw from the back of the couch and tosses it over me. After I’m covered, he hands one to Damon.

“I’m fine.” I pull the blanket tighter around me.

“We need to talk to the council,” Damon says, addressing Regius.

Damon has a serious look on his face. One that I haven’t seen before. He still holds onto my hand, but his entire posture has changed.

“What’s going on?” I ask.

But Damon doesn’t answer.

Regius nods his head. “Let’s head back.”

We walk wordlessly down the hall and toward the conference room. My entire body is trembling. I’m confused by the pain in my chest. I know that the pain belongs to Ty, but it’s so hard to feel his pain, knowing that he’s hurting worse than I am. For me to feel his pain this bad, it has to be devastating. I can’t even imagine.

I feel like I’m going to throw up.

Somehow, I manage to keep it together and we walk into the conference room. Everybody is looking at us as we enter, and I know we must look like a complete train wreck, but I’m not to worried about that right now.

All the council members turn their attention behind us, and I look back to see Kade walk in, followed by Aiden, then Ty. They all just have on a pair of shorts. I make sure Kade and Aiden are okay before I run over to Ty and throw my arms around him. When I hug him, his pain does lessen, only by a little bit, but it still helps.

When Ty lets go of our embrace, he grabs onto my hand. He is nervous as he steps up. I realize that he is about to address the council, so I squeeze his hand. I don’t know what he’s about to say, but I know that it is important. I will stand by him, no matter what.

Ty looks directly at Regius.

“It’s my family.” His voice breaks and a tear runs down his cheek. He clears his throat. “My parents. They’re the ones behind all of this.” He shakes his head. “I knew they were up to something, and I knew they didn’t like Reign, but I didn’t know they were capable of this. And I am so, so sorry. If you think I am not a worthy mate for your daughter, for the future queen, I understand. But I promise you that I will hunt them down and I will make them pay for this. Reign is my everything. And she means more to me than they ever could.”

My heart clenches at his words.

Ty’s family is the one behind this?

No wonder he is hurting so deeply. My poor mate. I wish there was something I could do to make him feel better. But I know there is nothing. I just need to stand by him and support him. And he’s crazy if he ever thinks I’d let anybody come between us.

“You are a good mate for Reign.” Regius pats a hand on Ty’s shoulder. “And I have no doubt that you will help us put an end to this fighting. But I do not blame you for the decision of your parents. You love my daughter. That is good enough for me.”

Ty’s shoulders relax, and I realize that is why he was hurting. He thought I would reject him once I knew what his family had done, but that is ridiculous. He is my mate and he comes first.

“We have a long fight ahead of us.” Regius turns to face the council. “But it means everything knowing that the council is now in support of Princess Basilicus. We have fought many wars in the past, but never against our own kind. Let us all hope that this senselessness stops before more dragon lives are lost.”

Everybody stays silent and Regius’s words ring in the air.

This is a senseless fight. Dragon lives are so precious, and even one loss is too many. I hope we can all get our act together and see the truth before it’s too late.




The end.

Book 5, Dragon Hearts, is coming soon!










Letter from Scarlett




This is it.

Book 4.

This series is so much fun to write. I so enjoy my time with Reign, Ty, Kade, and Damon. I also can’t believe there are only two books left after this one. I truly dread saying goodbye to these characters, but I am excited about hopefully writing more dragon books in the future. I didn’t expect to love writing about dragons as much as I do.

If you did enjoy this book, it would mean a lot to me if you left a review wherever you picked this up.

For more information on this series, be sure to check out my blog https://scarletthaven.net!




—Scarlett Haven
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