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Chapter One

Safe.




PENELOPE.

I feel safe—safer than I ever have in my life.

It’s not an usual feeling for me. I’ve always felt safe. I grew up with two older brothers and an older sister who always looked out for me. I’ve never had a true reason to fear, aside from being scared to touch people. But right now, it’s a different kind of safe. I feel like, for the first time, I can truly be myself. No hiding being a fake diagnosis. No half truths.

When I wake up on Saturday morning, it takes me a few seconds to remember that I’m not at my home in Jacksonville. I’m at Shifter Academy—with my mates. All four of which are currently in my bed. They were all in here with me when I fell asleep, but I assumed they would leave after I went to sleep. Though, I should’ve known better. After what happened, I doubt I’ll be left alone much anymore.

All the guys are still sleeping and I try to climb out of bed quietly, not wanting to disturb them. But as I go to climb over Cole, he grabs onto my arm and opens one eye to look at me.

“Go back to sleep, Princess.”

“I have to pee,” I say. “Besides, it’s after nine o’clock. I couldn’t go back to sleep if I tried.”

“Oh no,” I hear Parker mumble. “She’s a morning person.”

I grin. “You’re just now figuring this out? I can’t believe I slept so late. I must’ve been exhausted.”

Yesterday was a long day—a long night.

Was is just yesterday that I met my mates’ families? Just yesterday that…

I glance at my arm, hating the angry word that is carved into my skin. It’s barely pink now, but the word ‘slut’ is still clearly visible. The guys took care of whoever did this to me. I’m not sure what exactly happened, but I have a pretty good idea.

Shifters, I am learning, are very territorial, especially when it comes to their mate. Parker punched somebody just for thinking that I am a slut.

A hand touches my chin so I look into Cole’s eyes. “Hey, none of that. Today is a good day.”

I nod.

I can be positive today. Of course, he wouldn’t know I was down if he wasn’t poking around in my head.

He just smirks, reading my thoughts.

It’s so not fair. They block me. I should be able to block them too. But that is an argument for another time. Right now, I really do need to go to the bathroom. Plus, I want a shower.

A shower where the guys better not listen in on my thoughts.

I hear a few of them laugh, meaning they’re all waking up now.

I climb over Cole, trying to not act surprised when I feel something hard poke my stomach as I roll over him. I have brothers—I know what happens to guys in the mornings. But knowing and feeling are two very different things.

Sunsets.

The ocean.

Hanging out with Paige and Andrew on the beach.

Two plus two is four.

I’m definitely not going to think about his penis.

Nope.

But even though I’m trying hard not to think about what I just felt, the guys are all laughing because they know exactly what I’m trying to not think about. I’m certain my face is bright red.

Me, being the chicken I am, turn and go to the bathroom, leaving the guys laughing behind me.

This is so unfair. There are four of them and one of me.

There are five of us.

Liam’s voice resonates in my head and I grin.

I like having the guys in my head.

Except right now, because I need privacy.

Promise we won’t listen anymore, Aiden says.

I believe him. None of the guys would ever invade my privacy. Not really. I know they haven’t taught me how to block them from my thoughts yet, but things have been crazy. I know they will soon. Until then, I’m just going to trust that they are honorable, because I know that they are.

A little later when I head downstairs all the guys are dressed. I spot Aiden standing by the stove, cooking something that smells like bacon. But before I take two steps into the kitchen, Liam steps out in front of me.

“Hey.” He smiles when he sees me.

Liam is the alpha. Or… the future alpha. His dad is the alpha now, but it’s going to be handed down to Liam at some point. The fact that I am his mate, the future queen of the pack, is a little intimidating. Especially considering the fact that I just found out that I am half wolf—the other half is to be determined.

“I got you something.” He holds out his hand.

I look down and see a…

Cell phone.

Whenever I left Jacksonville, my phone was in my room. Technically, I was kidnapped by the guys, but I’m kind of glad they kidnapped me.

“It’s so you can call your family any time you want. Or text them,” he says. “I know how close you are to them.”

I throw my arms around him, squeezing him tightly.

Nobody outside of my family has ever bought me anything. Ever. So the fact that he spent money on me, the fact that he bought me a phone so I can talk to my family, it means everything.

“Thank you, Liam.”

“You’re welcome.”

He sniffs my hair before we pull back. If Liam were any other guy, this would be weird, but Liam isn’t just any guy. He’s my guy. He’s my mate—the other half of my soul. Plus, I know how important smells are to werewolves.

“Wolf shifters,” Liam corrects.

Right.

We’re not werewolves. We’re wolf shifters. Though, technically, I’ve never shifted into a wolf. I wonder if it’s even a possibility for me.

“I want you to try on the next full moon,” Liam says, reading my thoughts.

That’s never going to become ‘normal’ to me. I’m the one who reads others thoughts, not the other way around.

“Do you have to shift on the full moon?” I ask.

“No. It just makes it easier,” he says. “The moon gives us power. We always like to go for a run when the moon is full. I want you to come with us and we’ll see if you can trigger the change.”

The thought of turning into a wolf is a little terrifying. I’ve seen Cole change into a wolf once, but other than that I haven’t seen any of the guys change. I’m a little excited about seeing their wolves.

After a few minutes, Aiden finishes cooking breakfast, so the five of us sit down to eat.

“Thanks for cooking,” I tell Aiden.

He grins. “No problem.”

The guys… they’re intense. Sometimes I think they take turns watching me, even as we’re eating breakfast. They are always asking me if I’m okay and if I need anything. They’ll even get up and grab something if I’m just ‘thinking’ about it.

“We need to talk,” I say. Because I have questions now, especially since I’ve met their families and have gotten to see what is considered normal in their world.

“What do you want to know?” Parker asks.

Where do I start?

I rub at the pink word carved into my arm.

“Why do I have four mates?”

Cole grabs my hand to keep me from rubbing my arm.

“We don’t know,” Liam answers. “We think it’s because you will need a lot of protection. One mate wasn’t enough. Fate always knows exactly what we’ll need.”

I don’t like the sound of that. “You think I’ll be in danger?”

Nobody answers, but their silence is the only answer I need.

“It doesn’t seem fair that I have four mates.” I cast my gaze downward. “Like, it’s not fair to you guys.”

“Let us worry about what is fair and what isn’t fair,” Parker says.

The guys all agree with Parker, but I can’t help but feel slightly guilty. They’ve waited on their mate their whole life and now they find out they have to share her with three other guys. It just isn’t… normal. And it's not fair.

“I don’t care what normal is.” Aiden’s jaw clenches. “You’re better than anything that is normal.”

“Won’t you guys get jealous?”

“We haven’t yet.” Coke shrugs his shoulders like it's not a big deal. “Why would we start being jealous now?”

“I haven’t even… kissed you guys yet.” I look down at my half-empty plate, not wanting to look them in the eyes. “Won’t there be jealousy when we start getting intimate? Won’t you want me to choose?”

“We’re not asking you to choose,” Liam insists. “Fate has decided that you’re perfect for all of us. I never argue with fate.”

“Just trust us, Penelope,” Parker says.

I do trust them.

If they say they’re not going to be jealous then I believe them.

I still don’t think it’s fair for them, but I wouldn’t change it for anything.


Chapter Two

Pack a bag.




PENELOPE.

Saturday was nice. After breakfast, the guys said I could choose what I wanted to do, so I forced them to watch Harry Potter with me. I thought it was finally time to introduce them to ‘muggle’ entertainment. They seemed to think it was hilarious witches and wizards were so good in the story. I guess witches in our world aren’t so powerful.

I still can’t believe witches are real.

Magic is real.

I have a shifter boyfriend.

Boyfriends?

Mates?

I don’t even know what to call them, honestly.

On Sunday morning, only two of the guys are in my bed. Last night they decided my bed was too small for all four of us, so they’re taking turns staying with me. I feel like maybe I should protest, but I like having them in here with me.

“Go back to sleep, P.” Parker’s eyes are still closed as he says it.

“I’m not tired,” I say, then sit up. I scratch my arm where my scar is. Or was. When I look at my arm, I see that there isn’t even a mark left behind. It’s completely healed.

“Stop looking at your arm.” Aiden’s eyes are closed too, so how did he know I was looking at my arm?

I guess he’s awake too.

I hold my arm up. “It’s gone.”

Aiden and Parker sit up quickly to get a better look at my arm. They’re both clearly shocked.

“This is incredible.” Parker’s jaw hangs open as he stares at my arm.

“It did heal fast,” I say.

“Wounds made with silver never fully heal.” Aiden looks between my arm and face, his eyes wide with amazement. “My dad has a scar on his leg from one hundred and fifty years ago.”

One hundred and fifty.

Right.

I forgot for a moment that shifters live a very long time. I wonder if I will live for a long time too, but I don’t want to think about that right now. Mostly because I know the guys don’t like it when I think about it—they’re worried that I’ll have a normal human lifespan while they live for many lifetimes.

My phone starts vibrating on the nightstand, so I reach over Parker to grab it and see Paige’s name on the screen.

Why is Paige calling me at seven on a Saturday morning? She’s never awake before noon unless we have school.

“Hello,” I answer.

“Little P, about time you answer your phone.” Those are the first words she speaks to me after not seeing me for a week.

I sigh.

I hate when she calls me Little P—I hate that all my family calls me by the nickname.

“Alyssa is in labor.” Paige’s voice is high and I can hear how excited she is. “Mom tried calling you last night. She went to the hospital around midnight. We’re all headed there now.”

“Seriously?” I ask, now grinning. “Okay, I’ll… find a way to come.”

Because I have to.

I have to be there when my niece is born.

I end the call and turn to Parker and Aiden. “My big sister is having her baby.”

“Pack a bag.” Parker jumps out of bed.

Aiden gets up too and the two of the run from my room.

We’re going.

I know they said they were going to take me, but I’m still surprised.

I don’t have time to be surprised though. I have to pack.

I’m going to be an aunt.

It’s hard to think as I pack. I just throw in stuff haphazardly, knowing that if I forget anything, it’s fine. I never actually packed any clothes when I left for this school.

My older sister told me that she was pregnant before she told anybody else. I accidentally touched her one day when she was over and I heard her thoughts. I was going to respect her privacy and wait until she was ready to tell the family—she hadn’t even told her husband at that point. But then Alyssa just told me completely out of the blue—she said she had to tell somebody or she was going to burst. I was glad she chose me first. Of course, I know she told me first because I’m the only person in our family that can keep a secret.

I was planning on doing a lot of babysitting for her. Now… well, I’ll be here and she’ll be there.

I miss my family. A lot.

Speaking of family… I’m glad the word that was carved in my arm is gone. I don’t know how I would’ve explain that one to them and I’m glad I don’t have to.

The door to my room opens and Liam sticks his head inside. “You ready?”

I zip up my duffle bag. “I think so.”

Butterflies fill my stomach, this time with excitement. And maybe a little nervousness. Poor Alyssa. She’s probably in a lot of pain right now unless she’s already taken an epidural. And she’s likely frightened at the thought of becoming a mom, but also excited.

Alyssa has wanted to be a mom since I can remember. She always helped Mom out with changing diapers for Alexis when we were kids. I’m not surprised at all that she got pregnant pretty soon after her wedding. I’m so happy for her.

I’ve always envied how she’s always known what she’s wanted. Me… I’ve always been so unsure. I don’t even want to go to college, even though I toured many, many colleges last year. I was going to go—for my parents. Even for Paige and Andrew. But now… maybe I won’t. I mean, now that I know this world exists, who knows what I’ll be doing after we graduate.

Liam grabs my bag and we head downstairs. The guys are all waiting in the foyer, bags in their hands.

I smile at the sight.

They’re all coming.

I knew they would and I love that they are. Truly, I couldn’t imagine going anywhere without the four of them. I never want to be separated from them ever again, not now that I’ve found them.

Uh…

I’m officially the clingy girlfriend.

“We wouldn’t let you go without us.” Parker smirks as he reads my thoughts. “I think that makes us clingy too.”

“You’ve really got to stop answering my thoughts out loud,” I admonish him. “And you especially shouldn’t around my family because there is no way to explain it away.”

Also, it’d be nice to learn how to block them, but right now I just want to get to Jacksonville so I can see my sister and hopefully soon my niece.


Chapter Three

Boyfriend.




PENELOPE.

I’m on a private jet.

A private jet!

I guess the pack owns a few of them for emergencies, but since Liam is alpha he has access to them, which is absolutely incredible and kind of strange at the same time.

While I’m on the plane, I calm down a little bit. When I first heard about Alyssa being in labor, I was in a panic wanting to get to her so I could be there for the birth of my niece. Now that I’ve had time to calm down, I’ve had time to think about things. Like the fact that I’m bringing four guys home.

In Jacksonville I never had a boyfriend. How could I have one when a guy could never even touch me? Everybody thought I had a fear of touching. But I could never date a guy when I would know everything he’s ever thought. It’s too… invasive. It’s different with the guys. They only share what they want, which is how a relationship should be.

Oh, my gosh.

I’m bringing four guys home.

How the heck am I going to explain that to my family? I can’t exactly introduce them all as my boyfriend.

So what do I do?

I could introduce them as my friends, but my family knows me. They know me well.

I’ve never had a crush on a guy before, but they’ll know. They will see how I feel about these four boys. And the fact that I’ve known them such a short amount of time…

How am I going to explain how I’ve fallen in love in just a few weeks?

Wait… am I in love?

I push that thought away for another time because right now is not the time to debate that. That can wait… at least until I can learn to block the guys from my thoughts. Right now, I have more pressing matters.

“How am I supposed to introduce you guys to my family?” I ask Parker, who is sitting beside me on the plane.

“As your…” he pauses.

He was going to say mate.

But my family won’t understand that term. They’re human. And very monogamous. They won’t understand this weird relationship that I have going on with my guys. Even I don’t fully understand it; all I know is how I feel. I had no idea it was possible to feel this way about one person, let alone four.

“Guys, what are we going to say to her parents?” Parker asks, looking toward the other guys.

“Can’t you just introduce us as your boyfriends?” Cole says the words so casually.

I laugh.

Because that’s funny.

“Cole, humans are a lot like wolf shifters in the way that it’s not normal to have more than one boyfriend,” I explain.

“You’ll have to tell them eventually.” Parker shrugs, siding with Cole.

He’s right. I hadn’t thought about it, but if I want my parents to be a part of my life, I will have to tell them eventually. But not right now. Not after I’ve only known the guys for a couple weeks. They wouldn’t understand that at all.

“I’ve never had even one boyfriend.” I rub my fingers on my forehead nervously. “Introducing my family to four boyfriends doesn’t seem like a good idea.”

“She’s right,” Liam says. “Our parents only accepted it so quickly because she’s our mate. Her parents don’t understand the concept of a mate. A boyfriend is not at all like a mate. A boyfriend is… usually temporary for teenage humans, right?”

I nod, thinking of all the boyfriends Paige has gone through.

More than I can count.

“See, we are much more than just her boyfriends,” Liam says. “But her parents don’t know that. They don’t know what the bonds we have for one another feels like.”

“Only one of us should be introduced as her boyfriend,” Aiden suggests. “The rest of us can just be her friends.”

“I went from zero friends in Jacksonville to this.” I put my hands out in front of me. Is my family really going to believe they’re just my friends? I’m not a good actress. How am I supposed to hide my feelings for all of them?

“Liam, you should be her boyfriend,” Cole says.

“As jealous as I will be, I agree.” Parker nods. “Since Liam is alpha, he’s the strongest. And since we still don’t know exactly what happened over the weekend with the safe room, I’d feel better if he was the one always by her side.”

“Agreed,” Liam says. “But we all stay close. She doesn’t go anywhere without one of us, preferably more than one of us.”

“Agreed,” the guys mumble.

I shake my head at them.

I’m starting to really like how protective they are of me. It’s kind of sweet.

“My family is going to think it’s weird if you follow me around everywhere,” I say.

“They’ll get used to it.” Cole shrugs nonchalantly and crosses his arms.

I’m suddenly nervous about my family meeting the guys. They’re not used to seeing me with a guy, obviously. They’re not even used to seeing me with friends. Any ‘friends’ that came to our house were always Paige’s friends or Andrew’s friends. I’d hang out with them because it’s what Paige and Andrew always wanted, but I was always on the outside, at least a little on the outside.

I want my family to like the guys in the way every girl wants her family to like her boyfriend. Except, there are four of them. I’m glad I don’t have to introduce them all as my boyfriend—that would be weird. But someday, I’ll have to tell them. I worry that I could lose my family because of it. They won’t understand. It’s happening to me and I barely understand it.

“Don’t think so hard.” Parker grabs my hand and squeezes it. “Everything will work out the way that it’s meant to.”

He’s right. Everything will work out the way that it’s meant to. And I have a while before I have to tell my family the truth about my relationship with the guys.

Plus, part of me expects the guys to ask me to choose. Someday, they might. Jealousy will eventually be an issue. It has to be.

My chest hurts at the thought of choosing. There is no way that I could choose right now. How could I? They’re all so… perfect for me.

I push that thought aside for now though.

“Do any of you have nieces or nephews?” I ask the guys, my eyes scanning them as I wait for their responses.

I didn’t meet any, but that doesn’t mean anything.

“We’re all the oldest of our siblings,” Parker says. “So, no. Not yet.”

They’re all the oldest?

“I’m smack in the middle of my siblings.” I grin as I think about my brothers and sisters. I love being in the middle. My parents really learned how to be a parent with Alyssa and Nate. Being in the middle is great because even when we leave home I know that my parents will still have Tyler and Alexis at home with them. I feel really bad for Alexis. When she leaves for college, my parents will be so sad to have an empty house.

Then again, it might not be empty if any of my siblings do as Nate did.

Nate came home after he graduated, which isn’t a big deal. Alyssa did too, for a year. But Alyssa got a job and she was engaged, so she stayed home until she got married. But Nate doesn’t have a job, he isn’t looking and he spends most of the time on the couch playing Xbox. My parents are on him all the time about trying to find a job. Eventually he’ll get his act together, I know he will.

“Do you think your dad will like us?” Aiden asks.

I shrug. “Probably. My dad likes everybody. It’s Andrew you should worry about.”

Since Andrew is so close in age to me, he’s always protected me, whether that be at school or from boys. I worry that Andrew won’t like the guys, but only at first. Once he gets to know them and sees how well they treat me, he will like them.

Though, I guess I only have to really worry about my family judging Liam since he’s my “boyfriend” this weekend.

Poor Liam.

“I’ll be fine,” Liam says.

He’s right.

If anybody can take being my pretend boyfriend, it’s Liam.

Seriously though, I’ve really, really got to learn how to block them from my thoughts.


Chapter Four

Not today.




PENELOPE.

Alyssa still hasn’t given birth when we get to the hospital, which I am grateful for. I wanted to be here when she gave birth even if I’m not in the room—I don’t want to be in the room. I feel like it would be too stressful and probably make me never want to have kids.

When I walk into the waiting room with four guys, all of my family just stares at me. Well, they’re more staring at the guys than they are at me. I can’t blame them. It’s the first time I’ve ever brought one guy home, let alone four.

“Who are the hotties?” Paige asks the question that nobody else has yet.

I clear my throat.

Uh.

This is so awkward.

Also, I really don’t like Paige calling my guys ‘hotties.’ I know she doesn’t mean anything by it—Paige is a flirt—but still, they’re mine.

“Hi, I’m Liam Mutatio,” Liam says, stepping forward. “I’m Penelope’s boyfriend.”

He’s greeted by silence.

And stunned looks.

Yep.

This isn’t awkward at all.

“I’m Cole Felix. Penelope’s… friend.”

Ha.

‘Friend.’

Seriously, though. That awkward pause.

Yep, my family totally won’t expect anything weird at all.

“Aiden Wolfe.”

“Parker Belmont.”

“We’re all Penelope’s friends,” Aiden adds. “We go to school with her.”

My family sits there, looking between me and the guys. So, I introduce the guys to my family.

“This is my dad, Joseph Monroe.” I point to my dad in the corner. My mom is back with Alyssa right now. “My oldest brother, Nate. Andrew. Paige, my twin who I look nothing like. Tyler, my youngest brother. And Alexis, she’s the baby of the family.”

“I might be the youngest, but I’m still taller than you,” Alexis teases.

I laugh.

True.

“You can go back and see Alyssa,” Dad tells me, not addressing the guys at all, which concerns me a bit. “Just you. She wants to see you. It’ll be a little while before she’s ready to push or anything.”

“Okay,” I say, then look at Liam. I know that he won’t like me going back by myself, none of the guys will, but I am going to go see my sister whether they like it or not.

I don’t like it. Cole’s voice is the one I hear in my head.

You don’t have to like it, I point out. You can hear my every thought, so you’ll know if I need you. Besides, this isn’t up for debate. I’m going back to see my sister. You guys can talk to my family. Get to know them.

They want to argue, but how can they?

Plus, if we stand here any longer just staring at each other without talking, my family will think we’re weird. So I turn to walk toward my sister’s room.

The guys aren’t happy, but I’m so excited to see my sister.

Her room isn’t that far from the waiting room. The door is shut, so I knock before walking in.

Alyssa is lying on her side on the bed. She looks completely… normal. I mean, she’s not wearing makeup and her hair is messy, but other than that she looks fine. She doesn’t look like she’s in pain or anything. Of course, I don’t know much about giving birth or babies, so I don’t know what’s normal.

“Hey,” I say.

Her face lights up when she sees me. “I was worried you wouldn’t make it. I told her she had to wait for you to be here.”

I smile.

I love that my sister wanted to wait for me to be here. I would be so upset if I missed her giving birth.

“How are you feeling?” I ask.

“I’ve got an epidural, so I feel great,” she says.

“You should’ve been here before she got the epidural,” Alex says. “She yelled at the nurse. A lot.”

I grin.

Sounds like Alyssa.

“She shouldn’t have told me I’d have to wait to get my epidural,” Alyssa huffs.

“The anesthesiologist was busy,” Alex explains. “She had to wait ten minutes for him.”

“Ten minutes of horrible pain,” she groans, then looks at me. “She wouldn’t say that if she were the one in pain.”

I’m kind of glad I missed all that. As entertaining as it would be to see her yelling at the nurse, I would’ve hated to see my sister in that much pain.

“Mom, I still don’t have how you gave birth so many times,” Alyssa says.

Me either.

I have to thank her for that.

But then I remember…

She’s not actually my biological mom. The thought brings tears to my eyes. I know it doesn’t truly change things, but I wonder… what if my parents knew the truth? What if my family knew the truth? Would they really still feel the same? And how would my relationship with Paige change? I mean, we’ve always thought we were twins.

The nurse comes into the room, so I say goodbye to Alyssa, Alex, and Mom and head back out to the waiting room to wait for the baby to be born.

I’m so glad Alyssa didn’t ask me to be in there. Probably because if she asked me, she’d also have to ask Paige and Alexis and having us in there would just be too much.

As soon as I walk into the waiting room, Liam, Cole, Parker, and Aiden all walk over to me. I can literally feel their relief upon seeing me again. I guess they really were worried, which is sweet. But I knew I’d be safe here. I’m always safe at home.

“Little P, come sit with me.” Paige pats the empty seat beside her.

I look at the guys. “If any of you ever call me by that stupid nickname, I will not talk to you for a month.”

The guys laugh but little do they know I would follow through on that threat.

I walk over and sit down by Paige, all of the guys follow.

“Boys, we need some girl time.” Paige shakes her head at my guys. “My sister has a boyfriend. This is big. I need to talk to her without said boyfriend listening.”

“Go talk with my brothers or my dad.” I bite my lip, hoping they'll go along with it.

They frown but get up to give Paige and me some privacy.

“Spill,” Paige says, as soon as they’re out of earshot. Little does she know that they’re wolf shifters who could probably hear our conversation from a mile away, if they really wanted. And I'm certain that they want.

“What do you want to know?” I lean back in my chair, waiting for her to spew questions at me.

“First, I need to know if I can have one.” She sighs as she looks over at my mates.

“No.” The word comes out of my mouth sharper than I intend. Seriously, I sound a bit like Alexis when she was going through her ‘no’ phase when she was two years old. But I definitely got my point across because Paige is grinning at me.

“You like them all.” Her eyes widen. “I knew it! They’re all so possessive of you. And the grumpy looking one hasn’t taken his eyes off you. Actually, none of them have. I just notice the grumpy one the most. He’s hot.”

“Grumpy one?” I raise an eyebrow.

“The one with the shaggy hair and eyes the color of the night sky,” she clarifies, letting out a girly sigh.

“Ah, Cole.” I'd rather her not refer to my mate as hot. It's irritating.

“He’s sexy.” Paige wiggles her eyebrows suggestively. “I wouldn’t mind a night or two with a hunk like him.”

“He’s mine.” The words leave my mouth before I can stop them.

Her mouth falls open. “I thought you were dating the other one—the scary looking one.”

“Liam.” I pause. “I am. I just… look, Liam isn’t my only boyfriend. It’s… complicated. But I like all of them. A lot. And I would appreciate it if you didn’t hit on them.”

“Wow. Four boyfriends.” She glances over at the guys, then back at me. “How did you get them to agree to that?”

“I guess they’re not technically my boyfriends,” I say. They’re so much more than just my boyfriends, but Paige can’t know that. “I’m just kind of dating them all, I guess. And it was their idea.”

Their idea?

As if they had a choice in the matter.

None of us did.

But it's easier to say it's their idea than anything else.

“Who knew my awkward, loner sister was such a player?” Paige grins entirely too big, like she’s proud of me.

I roll my eyes. “I’m not playing them.”

“Still, I’m proud of you. You deserve nothing but the best and those boys… they are the best looking guys I’ve ever seen in my life. Are they even human?” She glances at them and fans herself with her hands. “I honestly am expecting to wake up and this to just be one very weird dream. But if they all want to date you, I wouldn’t say no either.”

I mean… she’s not wrong.

They’re not human. Which explains why they are so good looking.

“You can’t tell anybody” I glance over at Andrew, who is talking to Liam. “Especially not Andrew.”

“Penelope, I won’t break twin code.” She holds one hand over her heart and one in the air.

I know she won’t tell anybody since I've asked her not to.

I’ve covered for her a lot. So she owes me.

Someday, I will tell my family about all the guys, but not today.


Chapter Five

Meeting Adeline.




PENELOPE.

Adeline Rose Smith was born an hour ago.

I’m an aunt.

Now, I finally get to go back and see her and hold her.

Adeline and I share a middle name, which I think is so sweet. I love that Alyssa shared a part of me with her child. It makes me feel special, like I really am part of the Monroe family, even if I’m not biologically part of it. Of course, they don’t know that and I hope they never do. Since I can’t tell them about me being supernatural, I’m not sure how I could explain it to them. They’ve been compelled with false memories. Memories of me coming home from the hospital with Paige and things that never happened. It’s strange to think all the stories my parents told me about my birth just aren’t true.

I need to talk to Margot Westwood if I want to know anything about my birth or anything about my biological mom. I have a lot of questions, but I’m not ready just yet to ask. Soon, hopefully, I will be.

When I walk into the room, Alyssa is holding the baby. She’s looking at Adeline like she’s the most beautiful baby in the world. To be fair, she is, though I may be a little bit biased.

Paige walks over to the bed first. I figure since Alyssa named Adeline after me, Paige can hold her first.

“She’s beautiful,” I say, looking at Paige holding her. I grab my phone so I can take a picture.

“Who is that?” Alyssa asks.

That’s when I remember…

Liam came in with me.

There was no way they were going to let me come back on my own a second time, so he insisted. I knew Alyssa wouldn’t care. I just got so distracted by my niece that I didn’t even think to introduce them.

“It’s Little P’s boyfriend.” Paige sways back and forth, rocking the baby.

“You have a boyfriend?” Alyssa’s jaw drops.

I know she must think it’s weird—all my family must. How can I have a boyfriend if I have a fear of touching? It’s… strange. Even I thought I’d never get married or never have a boyfriend, but especially not while I’m still in high school.

“This is Liam.” I proudly introduce her, wishing she could meet the other guys. “Liam, this is my older sister, Alyssa.”

“Congratulations on your baby.” Liam grins at her. “She’s really beautiful.”

“Thanks,” Alyssa says, then turns to me. “When I get out of the hospital, we have to have some girl time and talk about this. Why is this the first I am hearing of a boyfriend?”

“Mom doesn’t know yet either.” Paige grins. “Though I suspect Dad is probably telling her right now.”

“I bet Andrew is freaking out.”

“I think Andrew likes Liam.” I bite my lip, hoping that all my family loves my mates.

“She brought three other guys too,” Paige says. “Apparently private school has turned Little P into a player.”

My face grows warm and I’m certain it’s bright red against my pale skin. Liam must sense my embarrassment because he grabs onto my hand and holds it. It’s a sweet gesture that definitely does not go unnoticed by my sisters.

“My turn,” I say, just to get the attention off the fact that I don't mind if Liam touches me

“Uh, fine,” Paige groans as she hands the baby off to me.

Adeline is so tiny, just over seven pounds. She doesn’t have much hair, but what she does have is blonde, which I expected. Everybody in my family, besides me, has blonde hair and green eyes. Her eyes are closed, so I don’t know what color they are.

I wonder if I will have kids when I’m Alyssa’s age. It’s weird to think that she is only eight years older than me and she is a mom.

What would my baby look like? Would my baby have my black hair and purple eyes? Or would the baby look like their dad?

Speaking of dad, who would I have a baby with? And what if I want to have a baby with all of them eventually? Four kids is a lot, but I come from a huge family, so I’m used to the chaos. But would that be weird?

“She’s so perfect,” I say to Alyssa, who is grinning from ear to ear.

“She really is.” Alyssa beams with pride.

“Did it hurt?” Paige asks.

“I had the epidural, so I didn’t feel pain, just a lot of pressure. It was kind of weird,” Alyssa answers. “But it was totally worth it.”

I hold Adeline for another minute or so while Alyssa asks a ton of questions about childbirth. Then I pass the baby back to Alyssa. She tells us to send the rest of our siblings in to meet Adeline.

I’m a little sad as we walk toward the waiting room where everybody else is. I will be going back to school soon—probably before Adeline even gets to go home from the hospital. And I probably won’t be seeing her again until Thanksgiving, which is absolutely horrible.

When I first found out about Alyssa getting pregnant, I remember being sad about the fact I would be going to college next year, but I never expected to be leaving so soon.

Still… as hard as it is to say goodbye to my family, I don’t regret meeting the guys. They’re everything to me now.

Liam reaches out his hand and grabs mine, reminding me that he can hear my thoughts.

Oh, my gosh. Why do I keep forgetting? My thoughts go back to what I was thinking when I was holding Adeline—about how I was wondering what our baby will look like someday. It’s not exactly something that a teenage boy wants to hear from his girlfriend.

Ah, but you’re more than just my girlfriend, Penelope. You’re so much more, Liam thinks to me, which does make me feel better, but I am still embarrassed.

I suppose Liam is right. He’s not just a boyfriend—he’s my forever. The thought doesn’t scare me as much as it used to.




LIAM.




I honestly feel a little bad for the other guys—not only did I get to be introduced as Penelope’s boyfriend, but I also got to see her hold her niece for the first time. It was such an amazing moment. I shared it through our mind links, but it’s not the same as actually being there. I could feel their jealousy, but it’s not like we can do anything about that right now. Penelope is right. It would be too much to introduce her human family to four boyfriends. That’s just not normal. It’s probably even worse for humans because they don’t understand what a mate is.

Even shifters don’t understand that Penelope belongs to all of us, or that we belong to her. I try to put myself in their shoes. I know it’s not the normal for wolf shifters. But I would never look poorly upon somebody who had multiple mates. I know that we don’t choose. Fate does. And even if we did have a choice, I wouldn’t want to change a thing. Everything now is perfect the way it is.

Penelope and the guys are spending a little time with her family before we head back to school. Penelope thinks we’re staying the night, but we truly can’t. She’s going to be so upset when she finds out, but it can’t be helped. It’s not safe for us to stay here.

I excuse myself to call my dad. I haven’t talked to him since everything went down at the party. I’m still livid over the fact that Penelope’s big night was ruined and even more upset over what was carved into her arm. Sentencing those two wolf shifters to death wasn’t easy, but when I think about what they did to Penelope, I just want to make them suffer all over again. It was the right thing.

“Hello, Liam,” Dad answers.

“Hey, Dad. Any news?”

“Unfortunately not.” He lets out a huff of breath. “We’ve interrogated everybody that was at the party and we’ve come up with nothing.”

“But you think you know something,” I say, because I know my dad. He’s always one step ahead of everybody. He won’t like that what happened took him by surprise. He will not rest until he uncovers the truth.

“You already know that I think it’s somebody on the council,” he explains. “That’s how they got into the safe room where Penelope was.”

“Yeah.” That's a given.

“How is her arm?”

“Fully healed.”

“That’s good.” He pauses for a moment. “You’re lucky she’s a hybrid and that the other half is dominate. If she were a full shifter, she’d have a permanent scar.”

“I know, Dad. I hate it so much.” I frown, my chest hurting at the thought of Penelope hurting. “People are being so cruel to her.”

“Don’t worry about that. I’ll have a talk with the wolf shifters at school.” I can hear the anger in his voice. He's upset about the way my mate is treated.

“Thanks.”

That’s a relief.

I need Penelope to feel welcomed into our community, because so far she’s only had pain. I hate it. This isn’t how I imagined meeting my mate would be.

“I hate that this is happening to my mate.” My voice breaks.

An alpha is supposed to be strong, but when it comes to Penelope, I can’t help it. I would do anything to make her happy. To see her being treated like this… it’s not fair.

“Nothing worthwhile is ever easy,” Dad says. “Your mother and I might not have faced the same obstacles as you are, but it was never easy.”

“I know. And Penelope is worth it.” I run a hand through my hair. “I just wish it was me suffering and not her.”

“Things will work out. Believe that.”

And he’s right. Things will work out.

Just getting there is the hard part.


Chapter Six

Not jealous.




PENELOPE.

I hate saying goodbye to my family.

I honestly didn’t think I would have to say goodbye so soon and the fact that I have to is really frustrating, but mostly I’m sad. I wanted more time with them—especially with Adeline. I only got to hold her one time.

When Alyssa first got pregnant, she told me that she wanted me to stay with her on the weekends to help out at first. I was going to help with changing diapers and midnight feedings to give Alyssa and Alex a break. But now… now all I will have is the occasional picture that Alyssa will send to me and little updates every now and again. It breaks my heart to know that I won’t be there.

I don’t understand why we can’t stay the night. My parents’ house is plenty big enough for everybody.

Still… I can’t argue with the guys about this in front of my family, so instead I say my goodbyes, going along with what the guys are saying—that we all have a big test tomorrow that we have to be at school for.

When we leave, I expect for us to head straight to the airport, but we don’t. We actually go to a motel in town.

“I thought we were headed back to campus,” I protest as we pull up in front of the motel.

“We will head back in the morning.” Aiden meets my gaze and frowns.

I cross my arms over my chest. “Then why couldn’t we stay with my parents? There is plenty of room. Then I could at least see my family tonight.”

All the guys look at Aiden, then get out of the car, leaving me in there with him.

They always let Aiden explain things like this—probably because he’s the nice one. But I won’t let him get away with this. I won’t let any of them get away with this.

“We couldn’t stay there because there is no way your parents would’ve let one of us sleep with you.” Aiden raises and eyebrow in question. “Am I right?”

“Of course they wouldn’t let one of my teenager guy friends sleep with me.” I shake my head. I thought that was pretty obvious.

“It’s not safe right now,” he explains, his eyes begging me to understand. “One of us needs to be with you at all times, even at night. If something were to happen to you…”

My heart melts.

They’re doing it for my safety.

“I understand.” I smile sadly at him. “I don’t think it’s necessary here. I’m safe at home. But it’s sweet.”

“You don’t get it… what happened Friday night…” He looks down, away from my eyes. “I shouldn’t have left you alone. None of us should have.”

“It’s not your fault.” I grab his hand to offer him some comfort.

He shrugs, not saying anything.

“Aiden, look at me.”

He finally looks up, his bright blue eyes meeting my purple ones.

“None of us could’ve known what was going to happen on Friday night.” I reach my hand up and stroke his cheek. “It’s not your fault. You did what you needed to do to protect me—all of you did. You came as soon as you felt I was in pain.”

“I just keep thinking… what if you didn’t heal from silver? That scar would always be there.” He closes his eyes. “Or what if they wanted to do something worse. What if…”

He can’t finish the sentence.

“Nothing is going to happen to me.” I cut off his thoughts, not wanting him to think the worst. “What happened is in the past. I know that nothing like that will ever happen again because you won’t let it.”

“You’re right.” He nods, determination in his eyes. “I won’t let anything like that happen again. None of us are ever going to let you out of our sight again.”

More time with my mates?

I’m definitely okay with that.

“I wish I could’ve introduced you as my boyfriend today.” My voice softens. “I wish I could’ve introduced all of you as my boyfriend. I mean, I kind of told my sister, but now she thinks I’m a player.”

“It’s okay. Someday you will be able to.”

“But how?” I ask. “My family is going to think I joined some weird polygamy cult.”

“We will figure it out.” Aiden kisses my forehead. “Don’t worry about things that you shouldn’t be worrying about yet. Things have a way of working themselves out.”

He’s right.

But I’m just anxious to get to the point where things are worked out.

Aiden grins. “You’re a little impatient.”

“With some things.” I shrug. “I can be patient, but when it comes to my family, I hate not knowing. I just worry that once they find out, they will denounce me as their daughter or something.”

“I feel like I’ve known you forever, but sometimes I find out little things about you that reminds me that I’m still just getting to know you.” He leans forward. “Don’t worry about your family. They will accept your decision, even if it doesn’t make sense to you. I saw just how much they love you.”

I grin.

He’s right.

My family does love me.

I just worry… are there some things you can’t overlook no matter how much you love the person? Family doesn’t always have to accept you, not really. And I’m not their blood relative. What if they found that out?

“Don’t worry so much,” Aiden murmurs as he tucks a strand of hair behind my ear.

That’s easier said than done.

Aiden and I get out of the car and walk into the hotel. Liam is waiting for us. The other guys, I’m guessing, have already headed to the room. We walk toward the elevator to head upstairs.

“How did you even get a hotel room for the night?” I raise an eyebrow. “Don’t you have to be eighteen or twenty one to even get a room?”

“I look older than I am.” Liam shrugs one shoulder. “And human identification I use says I’m older than I am. If anybody questions it, I can just compel them to think otherwise.”

Ah, right. I forgot about that nifty little trick.

I wonder if I have that ability. Though, if I’m being honest, it feels wrong to mess with people’s minds like that.

“We will have to test it and see if you have that ability,” Aiden says, as the elevator doors open. We get on the elevator and Liam pushes a button for one of the top floors.

“Do you ever feel guilty for doing it?” I feel guilty enough being in somebody’s mind when I touch them. Compelling them… well that seems worse. 

“We don’t just go around compelling people all the time,” Liam explains. “The only time we use it is when we have no other choice—like if a human saw us shift into a wolf. And tonight, I would’ve used it if they wouldn’t rent a room to us for the night. We need a hotel room and it’s not like we’re going to make a mess or something, so I don’t see the harm.”

“Some teenagers would.” I shrug my shoulders. “Make a mess. I mean, like, they’d rent a room and throw a party or something stupid like that. Therefore, they won’t rent rooms out to any teenagers.”

“I guess that makes sense.” Liam rubs a hand through his hair, looking perplexed. “Human teenagers are weird.”

“Sometimes. I suppose some shifters are probably weird too.”

“True. There are a few who are rebellious,” Liam says.

“But Alpha Mutatio takes care of them,” Aiden adds.

“What do you mean he takes care of them?” I raise an eyebrow. That sounds ominous.

“I mean… we can’t have wolf shifters who straight up won’t listen to the alpha.” Aiden leans against the side of the elevator. “It would cause chaos. They either learn to obey or they will be imprisoned. Sometimes, they’re even given a death sentence.”

“But that’s extreme.” Liam runs a hand through his hair. I've noticed he does that a lot when he's thinking. “It hasn’t happened for a few hundred years. And it’s not something that is done lightly. Usually, rebellious people like that are a true threat to our society. It’s not like we go around giving death sentences to teenagers who don’t listen to their parents.”

That’s….

A relief.

I get that shifter society is different from my human one, but that did seem a bit extreme.

The elevator comes to a stop, so Aiden walks out first, Liam motions me to follow, then Liam walks behind me.

The guys plan everything when it comes to my safety—and I do mean everything. I don’t think it’s deliberate most of the time I think it’s just second nature to them. I can’t even be upset about it because I think it’s sweet. I do think it’s unnecessary while we’re here in Jacksonville. This is home. I’m safe here.

Aiden opens the door to a room. It’s a nice room with two double beds, a couch, a TV, a mini fridge and a chair and table—pretty much a standard hotel room. The curtains are open and outside I see that we have an ocean facing room, so I walk over and look out.

I don’t think I could ever move somewhere that I couldn’t see the ocean everyday—that would just be sad. I need the ocean. I love everything about it—the sound of the waves, the smell of the salt water, the sun on my skin. There is even a part of me that loves the sand, even if I hate that it gets everywhere.

The guys are discussing something, so I turn around to face them.

“You got to be her boyfriend, so I think somebody else should get to,” Cole growls.

“Then it should be me,” Parker says.

“You got to last night,” Liam argues. “And I’m alpha, so it should be me.”

“It’s not fair to play the alpha card. Not when it comes to Penelope.” Aiden’s face is red as he argues.

“Guys,” I say, yelling over them. “What’s going on?”

“We’re trying to decide who should sleep in the bed with you tonight.” Parker crosses his arms over his chest. “And I think it should be me.”

“Oh.” I cast my gaze downward.

I feel guilty.

Really guilty.

I also don’t know how to end this argument between them and I hate it. I wish I could just sleep with them all, but the bed isn’t big enough for that.

“Cole, you sleep with her.” Liam’s voice is firm. “Aiden and Parker slept with her last night and I did get to spend a lot more time with her today than the rest of you, so it’s only fair.”

I let out a sigh of relief.

I really thought they were going to make me choose, and I just can’t. I know choosing would inevitably hurt somebody’s feelings and I can’t handle that. I just want all my guys to be happy.

“Stop being so cute.” Parker sighs. “Dang it, I can’t even be jealous that Cole gets you tonight now.”

I grin, happy because that is exactly what I wanted.

My guys are the best.


Chapter Seven

Awkward questions.




PENELOPE.

We wake up early on Monday morning to head back to school. I’m sad to be leaving my family behind but also excited to get back to my new normal. I’m mostly dreading going to school. Maybe this week will be different. Maybe I’ll get past the stigma of being the new girl and I will actually be able to make friends. But even if I don’t make friends, at least I have my guys.

I’m no stranger to being an outcast. I’ve heard the things people whispered about me as I walked down the hallway at my old school. I remember how people would give me dirty looks. And I remember how those same people would be nice to me if Andrew or Paige was around. I can’t imagine how horrible high school would’ve been without them protecting me.

I’ve always tried not to be too offended by the way people acted. I, of all people, know exactly how hard high school can be. Plus, I’ve learned a lot from the horrible way that people have treated me—I have learned that I never want anybody to feel the way I have. So even if somebody is mean to me, I will always try to be nice to them.

Except maybe not to that Bridget girl because I didn’t like the way she looked at my mate.

Gah, no. I can be nice to her. As long as she knows that Liam is mine I can be nice to her.

Now I sound like a possessive ex-girlfriend.

“You can be possessive all you want. I’m yours.” Liam kisses my cheek and smirks at me.

I grin. I’m a little embarrassed that he heard my inner rant, but there is something freeing about not having to hide anything from my guys.

“I have a question.” I look between the guys. “Everybody keeps talking about completing the mate bond and I wondered what that means. Everybody thinks we’ve… completed the bond… because we can read each other’s thoughts.”

Aiden and Cole’s faces both turn red. Parker is smirking and Liam looks like he’s concentrating really hard on something. He runs his fingers through his hair twice before he will look me in the eyes.

“Whenever a wolf shifter meets their mate, they complete the bond with… um… by…” Liam pauses, looking at the guys.

“Sex,” Parker blurts out. “The mate bond is completed when the couple has sex for the first time.”

“Oh.” My face grows warm. “But that’s, like, something they do after they get married, right?”

“Sealing the mate bond is how shifters get married,” Cole explains. “We don’t do the whole human wedding thing.”

“But we would do it… if that’s something you want,” Aiden adds.

That’s something to think about later. I’m only seventeen. For right now… I have a lot of questions. I’ve wondered for a long time. And maybe I should ask somebody else—like Hannah or… who else? Margot? That would be weird.

No, I think maybe the guys are who I should talk with about this because I would feel super awkward talking to Cole’s sister about sex.

“How long do people usually wait to complete their bond?” I ask.

“They don’t wait,” Liam answers. “It’s usually completed within a day or two of meeting.”

A day or two? That’s so… fast. I can’t imagine meeting somebody and being intimate with them so quickly.

“When a shifter meets their mate, there is no question about the bond,” Aiden explains. His face is still red. “There really is no point in waiting. Most shifters have to wait a long time before their mate comes along. It rarely ever happens in high school. Sometimes they’ve been waiting hundreds of years—why wait any longer?”

Still… a day or two is insane to me. Though, I’m thinking in human terms. This is all normal to them.

They must be so disappointed in having me as a mate.

“Don’t think that.” Parker shakes his head. “It’s not true. We will wait as long as it takes for you to be ready.”

“Look, most people really don’t meet their mate as young as we are,” Cole says. “It’s rare. I’m sure more people would wait if they found their mate in high school.”

I doubt they would wait.

Most high schoolers are ready for that, right? I mean, I’m seventeen. I’m turning eighteen soon. Plenty of girls in my high school have slept with their boyfriends. It’s pretty normal. And these guys aren’t just my boyfriends, they’re my mates.

“Who cares what others are ready for,” Liam says. “It only matters what we are ready for.”

I nod. “Okay.”

But I still worry that I’m holding them back.

I wonder when I will be ready. I haven’t even kissed one of the guys yet. I mean, I almost kissed Cole one time. I wanted to kiss him. But we didn’t. I feel like there is a big gap between being ready for your first kiss and being ready for sex.

Still…

What would it be like?

There is no denying my feelings for the guys. I am falling in love with them, which is scary to think of it happening so quickly, but there is no doubt in my mind that we will be together forever. I know they feel the same way. So why should we wait? Because I’m scared? I am a little, but I get the feeling that I wouldn’t truly make them wait that long.

My face grows warmer because I know they can hear everything I’m thinking. I keep my eyes down not wanting to look up.

I really, really need to learn how to block them.




COLE.




I always dreamt of the day I would meet my mate—all shifters do. It’s something that we’re taught about from a young age. We hear our parents’ amazing love stories. And we all want that—the one person that is perfectly suited for us.

I thought I would be a lot older than eighteen when I met my mate, but I’m glad I didn’t have to wait. I’m glad I’m one of the lucky few that has met my mate while still in high school.

Whenever a shifter meets their mate, they don’t wait to complete the bond. Us waiting as long as we have is completely unheard of, but Penelope isn’t ready yet. She doesn’t understand our world. She was raised human. Waiting just seems normal to her.

I hate waiting.

Not that Penelope isn’t worth it, she is.

But completing the mate bond is on my mind a lot. It doesn’t help that Penelope is now thinking about the mate bond and what it means to complete it. I can hear from her thoughts that she’s not ready.

In all my times of daydreaming of what meeting Penelope would be like, I never imagined that she wouldn’t know about the shifter world. I never imagined her not being a wolf. I mean, she is a wolf shifter, but only half. And we don’t even know if the wolf half is dominate enough for her to shift.

The full moon is tomorrow night.

The full moon doesn’t mean what it does in human books or movies—we don’t have to shift on the full moon. However, when the moon is full it makes it easier to shift. Usually, a shifter will shift on a full moon the first time.

I wonder if I will be disappointed if Penelope can’t shift. Any time I did imagine my mate, she could always run with me as a wolf, but now… I don’t care if she can shift or not. I wouldn’t even care if she were human. She’s absolutely perfect.

Penelope is asleep on the plane. It’s a short flight, only an hour and a half long. She has her head on Parker’s shoulder. And part of me thinks that I should be jealous. Jealousy is normal. Yet, I can’t bring myself to be jealous. I don’t want to be jealous. She is just as much Parker’s mate as she is mine.

Sharing a mate is not what I ever imagined, but now… I can’t imagine it any other way. There are four of us to protect her. Four of us to make sure she’s happy. What more could I ask for?

I don’t care that nobody in our shifter would understand. I don’t care what people think. What Penelope and I have… what all five of us have… they can’t understand. Sharing my mate with Liam, Parker, and Aiden is the best thing that could’ve ever happened to me. I wouldn’t want it any other way.

“Do you think she’ll be able to shift?” Aiden asks.

We’re all thinking it.

“I don’t know.” Liam runs a hand through his hair. “But I don’t care either way.”

“I don’t either,” Aiden agrees.

We all agree on that.

“She’s so small. If she does shift, I can’t imagine her wolf would be very big,” Parker says warily.

He’s right about that.

The wolf tends to mimic our human form when it comes to size. That’s why Liam, who is the tallest of us, has the biggest wolf. I imagine Penelope’s wolf wouldn’t be big at all, seeing as she’s not even five feet tall.

“It’s strange, with her being half wolf, that she’s so small,” I say. “It makes me wonder how big her dad was.”

“I wonder who her dad is. Or what he is,” Liam says. “I hope we can find that information soon.”

We all do. Because if we can figure out who and what he is, we can figure out what Penelope is too. All I know is that she’s something special.

“Do you think he’s still alive?” Parker asks.

We all grow silent at the question.

Him being alive isn’t something we considered, but what if he is? I imagine it would hurt Penelope if he were alive and had abandoned her. But then again, how could he leave her? She’s so…

Perfect.

“It doesn’t matter if he’s alive or not.” Liam’s voice is rough. “If he chose to walk away from her then he doesn’t deserve to be in her life.”

“Agreed,” I say.

Penelope will be protected at all costs even if it’s against her own father.


Chapter Eight

Full moon.




PENELOPE.

On Tuesday there is no school because of the full moon.

I’m kind of excited that the full moon is something they celebrate every month. I wasn’t ready to go back to school just yet after what happened on Friday night, so this was a good excuse to have a chill day with my mates.

Part of me hates Shifter Academy. I try really hard to push those thoughts away. I don’t want the guys to know how horribly I feel about their school, but I also get the feeling that they know. It seems that they know everything about me.

I’m hoping that things get better—I really want to make friends and I really want to like it here. Even if I don’t make friends, I hope I don’t make enemies. It seems like nobody likes me very much so far, but they hate me because I have four mates. That isn’t something I have control over, so it’s really silly to hate me for it.

Since tonight is the full moon, the guys are wanting to see if I can shift into a wolf. I’m a little nervous about it. I don’t know why, but the thought of turning into an animal has me a little frightened. Aside from being scared to turn into an animal, I’m also scared that I’m not going to turn into one. The guys have waited their whole life for a female wolf shifter and if I can’t change, will they be disappointed? That’s the last thing I want. And if they are disappointed, I know it’s never something they would actually tell me, so I wouldn’t even know if they were.

The guys told me to dress in something I won’t mind losing. Your clothes don’t shift with you when you change into a wolf, which I vividly remember from the time Cole shifted in front of me. The thought still makes my face warm.

I eventually just put on a pair of leggings and a baggy t-shirt. I also pack an extra outfit for when I shift back.

I swallow hard.

Oh, my gosh.

I might be turning into a wolf really soon.

Once I have everything ready, I head out of my room and down the stairs. My heart is racing with nerves. I’m feeling a whole lot of things and I don’t exactly know what to make of them all.

Liam is standing at the bottom of the stairs when I get there. But even the sight of him isn’t enough to ease the fear inside.

“Calm down.” He grabs my hand when I reach the bottom. “There is nothing to be afraid of. Shifting into a wolf is as easy as breathing.”

“I’m scared,” I admit.

“What are you scared of?” he asks.

“I’m scared of changing into a wolf.” I swallow hard. “And I’m scared of not changing into a wolf.”

“That doesn’t even make sense.” He shakes his head.

“Will you… hate me… if I can’t shift?” I look down, not wanting to see the look in his eyes. “If I never shift into a wolf, can you honestly say you’d still be happy with me as your mate?”

Liam takes a step closer and puts a hand on the side of my cheek. He shakes his head at me, smirking. “When we first met, I had no idea that you were half wolf. It doesn’t matter to me if you never shift into a wolf. I think you are perfect the way you are.”

“But you have to say that. You’re my mate.”

“I don’t have to say anything.” Liam looks me in the eyes. “I mean it, Penelope. You, as you are, were created just for me. Whenever I saw you, my soul looked into yours and decided that it couldn’t live another day without you. That will never change.”

My heart races, but this time it’s not because I’m scared. It’s because I’m excited.

The guys love me.

It isn’t dependent on my ability to shift or not.

Still…

I am nervous.

“Let’s go.” Liam grabs onto my hand “The guys are waiting for us outside.”

“Okay.” I take a deep breath, feeling anxious again.

Tonight, we are going to shift at the beach.

The guys talk about their wolves sometimes, but they talk about it like it’s another person. I’ve never felt another person inside of me before. The only time I’ve ever felt anything close to that is when I met the guys—something deep inside me said ‘mine,’ but that’s it.

The five of us walk to the beach together. Liam holds onto my right hand and Cole holds onto my left. I love that I get to hold hands with both of them. It’s exactly what I need right now. I don’t need just one guy… I need all four. They truly do complete me in the best way possible.

Once we get to the beach, the guys start to strip off their clothes, so I look down to give them some privacy. I hear Parker laugh at my action, but I can’t bring myself to look. Someday, I will. But not right now.

The sun has completely set and the moon is bright in the sky. I can feel the moon, just as I always have. But I don’t feel a tug to shift like the guys say I should.

“Your eyes are yellow,” Liam says.

I look up. He doesn’t have his shirt on, but that isn’t what captures my attention. His eyes, which are normally light brown, are glowing yellow.

“Like yours?” I ask.

He nods.

“Does that mean I’m going to shift?” My heart pounds faster.

“I don’t know.” He shrugs his shoulders and smirks. “If you don’t want to see anything more, you might want to close your eyes until I shift.”

I squeeze my eyes shut tightly. I’m not going to lie and say I’m not tempted to peek, I so am, but I don’t even though I know the guys know what I’m thinking. Thankfully, they’re much too gentlemanly to say anything.

You can open them.

I hear Liam’s voice in my head.

When I open my eyes, there are four wolves in front of me. All of them huge.

I can tell right away which wolf is which guy. It’s strange, but I just know. On instinct, I reach out and touch each of them.

“You’re all so beautiful,” I breathe out.

Handsome is the word you’re looking for, Parker says.

I grin.

I guess they don’t want me to call their wolves beautiful.

After that, I close my eyes and concentrate. I feel the moon, like the guys said I would. I try to give my body over to the shift, but nothing happens. I don’t feel anything. I’m disappointed, but only because I want to be able to shift with my mates. I want to be able to go for a run with them.

It’s okay, Parker croons.

I open my eyes and see that it’s just Parker there. The other guys are off; I’m guessing they’re giving us privacy, but I know they’re not far.

“I’m sorry,” I say.

Close your eyes, he says.

I do as he says. I hear shuffling in the sand, so I guess he’s shifting into human form.

“You can open them,” he says.

When I do, I see that he has shifted back into his human skin. I immediately feel guilty that his night was cut short because of me. He should be running with the rest of his pack and not babysitting me.

“Don’t even.” Parker walks closer to me.

“I can’t help it.” I frown. “You’d be running with the rest of them if it weren’t for me.”

“If you keep talking like that, you’re going to make the others shift back. They don’t like you hurting like this.” He sits down in the sand beside me and puts his arm around me.

He’s right.

But I still feel guilty.

“Penelope, do you not realize there is nowhere I’d rather be than with you, right? The guys and I had a conversation while you were getting ready. Since we weren’t sure you were going to shift, we agreed you needed somebody to be with you. We all wanted to be the one to hang out with you. So we drew straws. I won. The guys were mad.”

I laugh.

Okay, that makes me feel a lot better.

“I want this time with you,” he says. “I know that you’re not just mine, but I still like having time with just the two of us.”

“I do too.” I lean my head against his shoulder loving the feel of his arm around me.

I really like having one on one time because then I don’t feel like I’m leaving somebody out. I can always just focus on whichever guy I’m with and I like that.

“Part of me is glad I didn’t turn into a wolf,” I admit, biting my lip. “I mean, it seems kind of scary—like it might hurt or something.”

“It doesn’t hurt.”

“Good.” I exhale a relieved breath; I hate the thought of the guys hurting. “I’m also kind of disappointed that I didn’t shift.”

“Why is that?” He tilts his head so that he can look at me even with my head on his shoulder.

“My whole life I’ve always been different than everybody. I’ve always wondered why I have this ability when nobody else in my family does.” I sigh, thinking about all the times I’ve felt alone. “I guess, for once in my life, I wish I could be like everybody else.”

He grins, shaking his head. “Penelope, do you not get how special and amazing you are? There is literally nobody else in the whole world that is like you. Most people would kill for that.”

I hadn’t thought about it like that before.

“I think sometimes it’s easy to look at ourselves and only see the bad,” Parker says. “From now on, I’ll make it my mission to show you exactly how you are to me. I will show you until you believe it.”

That’s sweet.

And it’s exactly why Parker is perfect for me. Even though I’m far from perfect, he doesn’t see that.

I’m the luckiest girl in the world.




PARKER.




Sometimes, I’m amazed by Penelope’s thoughts.

How does she not see how beautiful and perfect she is? How can she not see that I’m crazy in love with her I am?

Not just me—all of us.

But she’s not ready for that yet.

Going slow is hard. It’s hard for all of us. But I’d rather it be hard for me than for it to be hard for Penelope. We have the rest of our lives to be together, so going slow now isn’t that much of a hardship. I think that I will look back at these days with fondness someday. But right now, it sucks a little.

Penelope and I walk back to the house while the rest of the guys spend their night as wolves.

She has a lot on her mind tonight, including going back to school tomorrow. I feel bad that all the students haven’t been so welcoming to her, but I hope over time they will get better and maybe start interacting with her more. Once they do, she’ll make friends easily because she’s got a great personality.

Penelope has the personality that is perfect for luna of the pack. She’s just nice to everybody. I don’t think I’ve ever heard a malicious thought in her head, except maybe about Bridget, but she felt bad about how she felt even though it was completely justified. Bridget is lucky. If she went up to a mated male within the first few days of him finding his mate, most girls would’ve clawed her eyes out. Penelope took it very well, all things considered.

“Can you show me how to block my thoughts?” Penelope asks me, once we walk into the house.

I hesitate.

I know she’s wanted to know how to block her thoughts, but I just… I kind of don’t want to teach her. None of the guys do. We will at some point, but right now we all agree that it’s best to wait.

She sighs. “When do you think you guys will teach me?”

“Soon,” I say.

“It’s really not fair that you can read my every thought, but I can’t read yours.” She raises an eyebrow, challenging me.

I open my mind to her so she can read my thoughts. That’s the best I can offer her right now. “What do you want to know? I’m an open book.”

“Are you really not disappointed that I can’t shift into a wolf?” she asks.

So, once and for all, I prove to her that I’m not upset. Because it wouldn’t change how I feel about her, even if she could change into a wolf.

She grins, reading my thoughts. She can even feel what I’m feeling.

“Believe me now?”

“Yeah.” She nods. “What were you thinking the first time you met me?”

And so I show her that as well.

I will never forget the first moment I saw her. I was in complete awe of her, as was Cole. We stood there staring at her for I don’t even know how long before either of us said a word.

After knowing her, the feeling of awe has only gotten stronger.

Penelope’s cheeks turn pink. “You’re really sweet.”

“Anything else you want to know? Or do you believe me now when I said that my entire world revolves around you?”

She swallows hard. Her heart is racing. She’s embarrassed when she remembers that I can hear her heart, but I love that I can affect her like this.

“I believe you,” Penelope says.

“Good.”

I keep my mind open to her for the rest of the night.


Chapter Nine

A date.




PENELOPE.

My stomach is in knots as I get ready for school on Wednesday. I’m anxious to go to class, anxious to see how people react, and even more anxious to see how my guys react if people are mean to me. I don’t see how any of this is going to end well for me.

When I woke up this morning, Parker and Liam were both asleep in my bed. I love how I’ve come to just expect them to be there. It’s not even surprising anymore. I know they’re there because they want to protect me. Well, it’s more than that. I know they want to be there to be close to me and I want that as well.

The guys leave me alone to get ready, but as I am fixing my hair, there is a knock on my door.

“Come in,” I yell from the bathroom. I peek out the door and watch Cole walk in.

Cole is… beautiful. I can see why my sister had a crush on him. Maybe it’s his dark brown eyes or his hair that isn’t long enough to be considered hipster, but it’s getting there. All he needs is a beanie, a coffee shop, and slam poetry. Except, I know Cole. He’s not a poetry kind of guy.

“Hey.” I grin at him.

“It’s really funny to see myself from your perspective,” he says, walking through my door. “I don’t think I’m as attractive as you say.”

“You are to me.” I shrug my shoulder, wondering how he doesn’t see it.

He grins, clearly happy that I am attracted to him.

He’s my boyfriend. Of course I’m attracted to him.

“Boyfriend,” he repeats. “Your human terms are cute. But I like the title. For now. Someday soon, I hope you can introduce me to your family as your husband.”

I nearly choke on my own saliva. “Slow down, Casanova. I’m still a teenager. My parents will freak out if I introduce anybody as my husband before I graduate college.”

“College?” He tilts his head to the side, studying me. “That’s human education, right?”

I nod. “After high school, a lot of kids go to college to further their education so they can get a better job. Not everybody, but in my family it’s a given.”

“Is that something you want to do?”

I shake my head. “I was going to go because it’s expected of me, but I never really wanted to go. I’ve always felt like college would be a waste for me. Like… I’m meant for something so much more.”

“What were you going to study?” he asks.

“Probably psychology just because I can read people so well. One hand shake and I’d know everything. Maybe I could help people, you know? I figure if I have this gift, I should use it.”

“Even though you hated your ability, you’d still do that?” His eyes soften.

I nod.

What’s a little discomfort if I could help hundreds, maybe even thousands, of people be happy?

“You’re something else.” He rubs a hand along the scruff on his jaw. “Our pack couldn’t have a better luna.”

I’m still not up on the shifter terms, but I think luna is the equivalent of a queen. It’s weird to think about me being so important. I feel so small and insignificant.

“You are small.” Cole chuckles. “But you’re the most important person in my life. So you’re definitely not insignificant.”

My heart swells.

He clears his throat and looks at the ground. “I wanted to ask you, do you want to hang out with me tonight?”

“Hang out?” I ask.

I mean… we hang out every night. I live in the same house as my guys and we just always hang out.

“With just you and me.” He looks up, finally making eye contact. “Kind of like a date, except I’m afraid it won’t be very exciting. There isn’t a lot to do on the island. I thought we could hang out here. I could cook you dinner, or at least try to cook you dinner, and we could watch a movie. The other guys will be doing other stuff, so we’d be alone.”

He wants to go on a date with me? My heart races at the thought of spending alone time with Cole. “I would like that very much.”

His smile lights up his entire face.

Was he really nervous?

Nah, certainly not. He knows my thoughts, so he knows exactly how I feel about him.

“I try not to listen to your thoughts too much,” Cole says. “It’s hard sometimes, but usually I try to focus on other things.”

“Since it’s a wolf thing, do you think other people can read my thoughts?” My stomach feels sick at the thought of anybody besides my guys being able to read my thoughts.

“No,” he answers. “We could only read your thoughts after we touched you. And it’s only because you’re our mate.”

“But… I thought you could before.” I purse my lips.

“No. Aiden was broadcasting your thoughts to the rest of us.”

I feel like I should be mad that Aiden was doing that, but I’m not. It was convenient for them to all know my thoughts, even if I didn’t like it very much at the time. I see now it’s for the best.

“We should go to school. The rest of the guys are waiting on us,” Cole says.

Right.

School.

Because even when I find out that monsters are real, I still have to go to high school.

“Are you calling me a monster?” Cole winks at me to let me know he’s joking.

“If every monster looked like you, I’d probably start liking horror movies.”

He smirks.

Did I seriously just say that to Cole? I’m not the flirty one. Paige is.

Still, I like that I’m comfortable around the guys like this.


Chapter Ten

No big deal.




PENELOPE.

School is just as bad as I thought it would be.

Well, that’s not exactly true. Some part of me thought it would be worse. I thought maybe people would call me names or that they would be mean to me, but that isn’t the case. I should’ve known better, though. The guys would never allow that.

No, instead, they’re all just staring at me. They’re not talking. They’re just… looking. And because of it, I feel very anxious.

The weather is a little cool today, which is not normal for early September. Even the wind is blowing, making me think a storm must be blowing in. For some reason, the weather makes me even more anxious, like something big is about to happen.

Liam, who is standing closest to me as we walk to the dining hall for lunch, squeezes my hand. My guys form a circle around me. After what happened with that Daniel guy, the guys want to make sure nobody else gets close enough to accidentally touch me.

Part of me thinks it’s sweet that the guys want to protect me. But part of me thinks that they shouldn’t protect me from everything. If this is going to be my life, and it is, I should learn how to deal with some things on my own. I keep those thoughts quiet even though I know they can hear me. Besides, maybe until I adjust things are better this way. The last thing I want is to hear somebody call me a slut again even if it’s just in their thoughts.

Parker, Aiden, and I take a seat at our table. Liam and Cole go to get us food even though I am quite capable of getting it myself. They don’t want to risk me accidentally bumping into somebody.

“I wish you’d stop thinking things like that,” Parker growls and glances over at the kid he punched just a week ago.

I put a hand on Parker’s thigh to get his attention. “I’m sorry. I’m not doing it on purpose. Everything is just overwhelming right now. It’s my first time back at school since what happened on Friday and I’m a little nervous.”

“Don’t be nervous.” Aiden’s voice is soft. “Nobody blames you for what happened. We’re all just in shock that our own would turn on us.”

A group of girls walk by our table and hiss at us.

I’m guessing they’re one of the ‘big cats’ at the school, though I’m not sure what kind. I haven’t been here long enough to know who belongs to what group.

“They’re panthers,” Parker says. “They’re ruthless but complete jerks. They don’t get along with anybody, including their own. They’ve started expelling those who get into more than three fights with their own kind because they used to disrupt class and beat each other up.”

My mouth falls open. “That’s awful.”

“What’s awful is being so weak that you can’t even shift.” I look up and see a brunette girl walk up to the table. She has her hands on her hips and a scowl on her face. “Pathetic.”

Aiden and Parker both start to jump up, so I put a hand on their shoulders, stopping them.

I can take care of this girl myself.

She pokes out her bottom lip. “Ah, are your big bad mates not going to come to your rescue? They’re probably tired of bailing you out of trouble. Maybe they should’ve let them take you on Friday and save us the hassle of dealing with you.”

Before I can utter a word to this girl, the ground starts to rumble. I hear somebody scream that there is an earthquake and people start to dive under tables, but the brunette girl just stands there and looks at me with her mouth hanging open.

“If anybody is weak, it’s you. You had nothing better to do than come and harass me.” I cross my arms over my chest. The ground is moving beneath my feet, but I feel strong and steady.

The girl sways on her feet, struggling to stay up. She looks at me like she’s completely terrified.

It’s then that I realize… this isn’t normal.

The rumbling slowly stops and the girl turns and runs away from me like she’s scared. Liam and Cole both come running over to our table. Their eyes are yellow like they’re barely able to hold back their wolves.

“What just happened? Was that an earthquake?” Liam’s voice is low.

My mouth falls open and I look between my four mates. All of them are close to shifting right now.

Is this my fault? Did I cause this?

I put my hand against my throat, trying to breathe. How did it suddenly get so hot in here?

I feel hands on the sides of my face and Parker’s face appears in front of mine. His eyes are their normal color—one blue, one green. His wolf is no longer in control, but his face is pale. He’s saying something, but I can’t hear him over the ringing in my ears.

I feel more hands against me—hands on my back and each of my hands are being held. It’s only then that I start to calm down.

Once I’m finally able to breathe, I feel myself being lifted into somebody’s arms and I’m carried out of the dining hall. I know I should try to walk myself, but I’m still so dizzy. I just want to get away from the other kids. I don’t want them to see me like this. I don’t want them to think that I’m weak even though I know they already think that about me.

Isn’t that what that girl said? She said I was ‘weak’ because I can’t shift. Maybe she’s right. Doesn’t this just prove to her that I’m weak?

I feel my back hit something soft and I look around to realize I’m on a couch. I am still in the school, I know we didn’t leave. But we’re in a private room now and I can finally breathe and collect my thoughts.

Everything is fine.

I just…

Had a panic attack in front of the entire school.

No big deal.

“What happened?” Liam asks, but he’s not looking at me. He’s looking at the guys.

I tune out the story, not wanting to hear the part about what the girl said again. She was the only one brave enough to say what everybody was thinking. And they’re right to think that way. The only thing I have done so far is bring danger to their world. The whole reason the school was attacked on Friday night was because of me. They were after me. Nobody else.

“Penelope.” Cole’s face appears in front of mine, startling me.

How long had he been calling out to me?

I blink. “What?”

“Are you okay?” His voice cracks and it’s then that I can see the tears in his eyes. He’s worried about me.

I take one final deep breath and push myself to sit up. I have to be strong right now—if not for me, for my mates.

“Did…” My voice trails off and I shake my head.

No.

What happened in the cafeteria was impossible. I didn’t cause an earthquake. Surely I hallucinated that, right?

“I’m sorry.” I don’t know why those were the words I chose to say, but I’m rolling with it. It seems appropriate anyway. The alpha of the pack doesn’t need his mate to look as weak as me. I made Aiden, Liam, Cole, and Parker all look bad. How could I have been so careless?

“Stop that.” Liam’s voice is hard and his eyes are yellow.

I feel his words deep within me and my mouth shuts before I can say anything else.

Did he just use an alpha command on me?

I’ve learned about alpha commands in class. They’re rarely used, but when needed the alpha can order somebody in the pack to do something. Usually it’s only used if somebody is going to hurt themselves or others. Is that what he did to me?

“Penelope, listen to me.” Liam gets on his knees in front of me, face level with mine. “You didn’t act weak. I’m not sure what you did back there, but you literally made that girl piss her pants. She was frightened. So never think that you’re not strong, because you are. You’re stronger than me and I’m an alpha. And I won’t let anybody think bad things about my mate, and that includes you.”

Not knowing what to do or say, I nod my head.

He’s right. I shouldn’t think those things.

I can feel his command being tugged away. I wonder for a moment if it still stands—maybe I can’t think bad things about myself anymore. But I don’t think that’s true.

“Did she just… break through the command?” Cole narrows his eyes.

“She did.” Liam’s voice is rough again and I look and see that his eyes are yellow once more. “My wolf is angry about it.”

“What do you mean I broke through your command?” I ask, darting my gaze between Cole and Liam. They’re both just staring at me with their mouths open. I look to Aiden and Parker for help, but they’re both doing the same. “What does this mean?”

“It means that whatever you are, you’re stronger than any alpha.” Liam shakes his head in disbelief. “I knew you were special, but I just didn’t realize how special.”

I’m special?




LIAM.




An hour later when we get back to the house, I go to my room to get some privacy.

My room…

I should be in the room with Penelope. That’s what usually happens when a shifter meets his mate. Instead, I’m in one of the smaller rooms in the house. Mine is right across the hallway from hers, but I’d much rather share with her.

Tonight, Cole is taking Penelope on a ‘date.’ After we got back from visiting her family in Jacksonville, we all realized that we need to spend time with her alone. So far, we’ve only hung out as a group. But we need more than that. So I’m giving them privacy knowing that Cole will offer me the same when it’s my turn to take her out on a date. I don’t mine anyhow because I need to talk to my father.

Penelope still doesn’t know what happened. She thinks that she somehow imagined the earthquake today. She thinks it was part of her panic attack that came afterward. But that couldn’t be further from the truth.

She caused a freaking earthquake all because a girl at school made her mad. The girl said awful things about Penelope, and if Penelope hadn’t done what she did… I would’ve done something worse than just scare her.

The girl is expelled for one week. Her parents actually have to come to the island and pick up their daughter. I can only imagine how much trouble she will be in, but it serves her right for verbally attacking her future luna.

I dial my father’s number. I swear I’ve called him more in the past few weeks than I have my entire life. I just have so many questions for him and right now, he’s the one who is looking for answers about my mate.

“Hello,” Dad answers.

“Dad, hey. Do you have a sec?” I run my free hand through my hair and take a seat on the edge of my bed.

“What is it?” I hear some papers shuffle.

“It’s about Penelope. Something… happened… today.”

I hear a thump.

Now I have his full attention.

“What happened?” Dad asks.

“Today… Penelope got mad.” I swallow hard, wondering how to even say it. I felt it and I’m still having a hard time wrapping my brain around it. “She caused an earthquake.”

“An earthquake?” I can hear the skepticism in his voice.

“She pulled power from me, from all four of us,” I say. “I almost lost control of my wolf for a minute.”

Dad is silent. The only thing I can hear is his sharp intake of breath.

“That’s not all,” I say.

“What else?”

“I gave her an alpha command. And it worked for a couple of seconds, but she fought the command off without even trying,” I say.

“She’s stronger than an alpha,” Dad says.

“Yeah.”

“I need to go. I have to figure this out.”

The call comes to an end so I sit there on my bed for a minute longer.

It seems like no matter how close we get to answers, they always slip right out of our grasps.


Chapter Eleven

First date.




PENELOPE.

After everything that happened today, I still am excited for tonight. I take the time to change out of my school clothes and put on a pretty dress. I even curl my hair.

I want to look pretty tonight.

Tonight is my first date. And okay… maybe we’re on an island and can’t actually do normal date things, but I don’t care. I still consider this a date and I’m going to enjoy every second of it.

I feel like I should be nervous, but I’m not. Yeah, it’s my first date, but my first date is with somebody I am going to spend the rest of my life with. I’m already comfortable around Cole. And the thought of him kissing me at the end of the night gives me butterflies in my stomach. I’m excited. I hope he kisses me. If he doesn’t, maybe I’ll be bold enough to kiss him.

I push those thoughts away, knowing the guys could be listening to my thoughts right now. I like to think they aren’t always listening, but you never know.

I really have to learn how to block them.

There is a knock on my door and my heart races.

That’s probably Cole now.

I look at myself in the mirror one last time before I turn to open the door. When I do, Cole is standing on the other side. His eyes widen when he sees me and he slowly scans my body. “Wow. You look beautiful.”

I grin. “Thanks.”

“I made dinner.” Cole rubs his hand along the scruff on his jaw.

Is he…

Nervous?

Wait, can I feel his nervousness? It’s mixing with my own excited emotion and it’s very strange.

I take a step closer to him, wanting to comfort him. So I throw my arms around his middle and squeeze him. When I do, I can feel his surprise. He hugs me back. Any sign of nervousness is gone.

I pull back from the embrace and smile at him. His eyes sparkle with amusement.

“Come on.” He grabs my hand and I walk with him from my room.

“I didn’t know you could cook,” I say as we make our way down the stairs toward the kitchen. I can smell whatever is cooking from here and it smells amazing.

“My sister might have helped.” He grins, revealing the dimples in his cheeks. “She assembled the lasagna and I just put it in the oven and cooked it for the correct amount of time.”

I laugh.

Cole is so sweet. I don’t care that he had his sister help make dinner, the fact that he went through the trouble he did is adorable.

If the purpose of this date was for me to fall more in love with Cole, it’s definitely working.

When we get downstairs, I see the table is set. There are placemats and forks and spoons set out. The utensils are the non-silver kind, obviously. And there is even a lit candle in the middle of the table.

Cole guides me over to a chair and pulls it out for me.

My heart melts.

He’s being such a gentleman.

After I’m seated, Cole walks around the table and sits in front of me. Part of me is sad he’s not sitting beside me so I can’t hold his hand or touch him, but maybe it’s for the best he sits across from me. This way, we can have a nice conversation over dinner. After dinner we can cuddle.

Cole smirks, reading my thoughts.

“You really have to stop doing that,” I scold. I’m not sure my ‘scolding’ does much good when I can’t stop smiling. Cole makes me so happy. It’s impossible not to smile when I’m around him.

He cuts the lasagna, putting a huge slice on my plate. There is no way I could eat that much. He puts literally half the pan onto his own plate, making me laugh.

I’ve learned that shifters eat a lot. In my class where I’m learning about wolf shifters, they’ve taught us that when a shifter changes into a wolf, it uses a lot of energy—not to mention all the running they do when they’re in their wolf form. Since I don’t shift, my appetite isn’t nearly as big as the guys’, but I know that whatever I don’t eat, somebody else will.

“Does it really bother you that much when we read your thoughts?” Cole asks.

I shrug. “Most of the time, no. But some of my thoughts are embarrassing for you guys to know. Like… thoughts I have about you. Those are private.”

“Just so you know, how you feel about me goes both ways.” He takes a huge bite of lasagna.

I decide to take a bit too, not knowing what to say after that.

Cole is a sweet guy.

I’m not used to this. Yes, my family and I are close, but I don’t talk to them about my feelings. Probably because I’ve had to keep so much secret from them over the years. I didn’t want them to think I was crazy, but now I kind of regret not telling them the truth. Now, I can’t tell them because it’s forbidden.

“This lasagna is amazing.” I take a second bite.

Okay, maybe I can finish this whole plate.

Cole laughs. “I’ll tell Hannah you said so.”

“I can tell her myself in class tomorrow,” I say. “Actually, I was thinking about talking to Margot tomorrow. I’ve been avoiding her since I found out that she is my biological aunt. I think maybe it’s time to finally see what she has to say.”

“That’ll be good. Maybe she has some answers.”

I hope she has answers, because not knowing is driving me insane.

After today…

I push the thoughts away.

I did not cause an earthquake. Somehow, I hallucinated that whole scenario.

Cole’s voice softens. “It would be nice if she could remember something about your father.”

Cole and I finish off our dinner. He ends up eating at least half of my food and also the food that is left in the pan. And even after all that, he still grabs a half gallon of ice cream from the fridge.

Tonight, I asked him to show me one of his favorite movies. He put on a very strange spy story where a wolf shifter and a panther shifter fall in love while taking down this bad guy. In the end, the girl finds her mate and the guy has to learn to live his life without the woman he fell in love with. It was kind of sad. But I suppose real life is a little like that. You don’t always end up with the guy you fall in love with first.

“You did.” Cole wiggles his eyebrows.

“I was lucky.” I pull my legs underneath me and sit up on my knees. “Am I your first love?”

“My first and only.” He puts his arm around my back and pulls me onto his chest. I feel his lips at the top of my head. “I wasn’t expecting to find you, not this soon. I hadn’t given a whole lot of thought to love.”

“I’m sure you’ve thought of plenty of girls.” I hate how jealous I feel when I say it. “I have three brothers and two of them are teenagers. I see how they are with girls. I mean, Andrew wasn’t interested in a relationship, but he’s dated plenty of girls.”

“Yeah, but your brothers haven’t been waiting on the other half of their soul like me.”

I sit up so I can look at Cole. “It sounds so romantic when you say it like that. I guess, in a way, I was waiting on you guys too. I just didn’t know it.”

Cole looks at me, his full attention directed at me.

I want to lean forward and kiss him, but I’m too scared to make the first move.

I should be brave.

“Your eyes are bright red.” Cole’s eyes widen. “It’s incredible.”

“Red? Isn’t that… freaky?” I’m horrified at the thought of my eyes being red.

“I think I know what red means.” His eyes shift between dark brown, yellow, then back to dark brown. “I think it means desire.”

My face grows warm and I look down.

Can I seriously hide nothing from these guys? Even when I learn how to block them from my thoughts, they’ll always be able to know how I am feeling from the color of my eyes. And the fact that Cole can tell I desire him is a little embarrassing.

“Don’t be embarrassed.” Cole puts his hand on the side of my face. “I already told you, what you’re feeling is reciprocated. I’ve waited my whole life for you, Penelope. There is nobody I want more than you.”

My eyes widen in surprise as I look at him.

He wants me?

I mean, I knew that. But hearing him say it is… everything.

“You are so beautiful.”

Cole leans forward. And I think he’s going to kiss me, but he stops inches away from my lips. Not wanting to give him the chance to back away, I close the distance between us and I kiss him.

He seems surprised by my sudden movement, but he wastes no time kissing me back. He puts his hands on my waist and pulls me closer, all while never taking his lips from mine.

I never knew what the big deal was about kissing. Why would you want to put your mouth against somebody else’s? But I get it now. It’s so intimate. I’m just glad I waited for Cole because he’s a perfect first kiss.

Cole is a skilled kisser… me on the other hand, I have no clue, so I just copy what he does.

I have no idea what I’m supposed to do with my hands, so I run them through his hair. It’s getting long, he just literally hasn’t had time to get it cut, but I think I like it like this. In fact, I can feel that he does.

I don’t know how, but I can feel all of Cole’s emotions right now and he’s…

He’s in love with me.

He doesn’t have to say the words out loud and neither do I. How he feels… I feel the same way. I’m in love with Cole Felix.

Cole backs away. He’s breathing heavy and he has a huge smile on his face. “You’re incredible.”

Me?

He is the incredible one.

“But we need to stop now or else I won’t be able to.” He smirks. “As it is, Liam and Parker are both talking out ways they can come down and interrupt us.”

I laugh. “Seriously? You can hear them?”

He nods. “You probably can too.”

So I try.

It’s hard to focus at first. I can hear a clock ticking in the next room—that clock has got to go because that is annoying. But eventually, I’m able to push out the sound of a clock and listen. Upstairs, I can hear the shower running. Aiden must be in the shower. But in Liam’s room, I hear somebody pacing back and forth.

“They’ve stopped.” It’s Parker’s voice.

I gasp, looking at Cole. “Are they mad I kissed you?”

“Nah,” Cole answers. “Jealous, maybe. You chose me first.”

“You asked me out on a date first.” I cross my arms over my chest. “If they want to kiss me then they need to ask me out on a date.”

He laughs. “I’m sure they will, cause they’re still listening.”

“Is this what I’m going to have to put up with for the rest of our lives?”

“I hope so.” Cole is grinning and it’s contagious.

I do too.

How did I get so lucky?


Chapter Twelve

Questions.




PENELOPE.

It’s time to stop avoiding Margot Westwood. I mean, she’s my aunt.

My mom never wanted to give me away. Neither did my aunt. But it was my mother’s dying wish for me to be put somewhere I would be safe. The sacrifices that both my mom and my aunt made… I can never repay those.

I want to have a relationship with my aunt. At first, I didn’t think I would because I was so overwhelmed. But it’s because of my aunt that I have the family I do. She put me with the most amazing Mom and Dad. And because of her I have the world’s best siblings. The least I can do it talk to her and try to get some answers. I can talk to her and try to build a relationship with her. I think it’s what my mom would want. I mean, certainly they knew I would end up here eventually, right? Someday I would figure out that I’m not human. Maybe it wouldn’t be until I was in my forties and still looked like somebody in my early twenties. Or maybe I would’ve figured it out on my own especially since I’ve started developing more powers.

The guys walk me to Margot’s office. They don’t want to leave me, but I want to talk to her without the guys around. She’s my aunt. I know I’m safe with her. Besides, the guys are in my head and they’ll know if I need them.

I want to be strong. Yesterday, I felt kind of weak after having my breakdown in the cafeteria. I want to learn how to fight. I don’t want to ever feel weak again.

I walk up the spiral staircase toward Margot’s oval-shaped office. The guys are waiting for me at the bottom of the stairs, which I expected. There is somebody out there that is after me. We still aren’t sure what happened at my introduction party, but they guys aren’t taking any chances.

Most girls would probably be annoyed if their boyfriends followed them around. Paige has had a few boyfriends like that and I know she always complained about it, but I can’t figure out why it would be a bad thing. Maybe it’s bad if you don’t like the guy, but I like my guys a lot.

At the top of the stairs I walk into Margot’s office. She is peering down at her desk, but looks up when I walk into the room. She has a huge smile on her face. It warms my heart to see she’s excited about me being here. Maybe we can have a relationship after all.

“Penelope, what a pleasant surprise.” She motions to a chair across from her, so I take a seat.

“I was hoping I could talk to you.” I’m nervous, but I take deep breaths to calm my heart. I don’t want my mates rushing up here thinking that something is wrong.

“Of course.”

“I was hoping you could tell me a little bit about my mom. I mean, I don’t know anything about her at all. Not even her name.” I bite my lip nervously as I wait for her response.

Margot’s smile falters, but only for a second. “Your mother was my best friend. I’ve already told you that she was only ten months older than me, so we were close. We did everything together and we told each other everything. The hardest time in my life was when she came to Shifter Academy a year before me. But even when she was here she called me every single day and told me how things were going.”

I smile, thinking about how my own relationship with Paige and Andrew is. It’s amazing to have siblings so close in age. We’re close like that too.

“Your mother’s name was Mary Ann. Westwood, obviously.” She sighs. “I miss her so much. But she was… an incredible woman. She always had a smile on her face and was always so positive no matter what was going on.”

“She sounds awesome. I wish I could’ve known her.” I frown thinking about how her life was cut so short. She had me when she was still a teenager and she died when she was still a teenager.

“She was.” Margot smiles, but I can see the pain in her eyes. She really misses my mom.

“What about when she met my dad?”

“Your mom graduated a year before I did.” Margot looks off and sighs. “She decided she wanted to travel the world. And so… she did. Out of the blue, she called me and told me that she met her mate. I was so jealous. To meet your mate so young is rare. And I was proud for her, don’t get me wrong, but I was also a little sad. I felt like I was going to lose my sister to some guy.”

I can understand that.

Paige and I were only twelve when she got her first boyfriend. And things really did change, but it wasn’t a bad thing. We were just growing up.

“And I was right. Your mom was so secretive about everything,” Margot says. “She would only tell me that he wasn’t a shifter but that it was too dangerous to know what he really was. During those months, she barely talked to me and I didn’t even know she was pregnant until she showed up with a baby.”

Oh, wow.

I can’t imagine how hard that must have been for her. If Paige did what my mom did… I’d be so hurt and so heartbroken.

“I’m sorry.”

She smiles at me. “It’s not your fault. None of this is.”

I nod. “I wish I knew what I was. I know that I’m half wolf shifter, but I’m not very wolf-like. I can’t even shift.”

“I suspected you wouldn’t be able to,” she says. “You’re more whatever your father was than wolf. The wolf in you is barely there at all.”

She’s not wrong.

I just wish I knew what I truly was.

“Do you think my dad is still alive?” I ask.

Margot shrugs her shoulders. “It’s hard to know. He might be out there somewhere. But I wouldn’t even know where to start looking. My father might know. Whenever Mary Ann disappeared, he did too. I think he was looking for her, though he’d never admit to it. Deep down, he cares.”

“Would he be willing to talk to me?” I lean forward in my chair, desperate to hear her say yes.

“I can try. I will call him and let him know that you want to talk,” she says. “But my father doesn’t talk to me much these days.”

How horrible for Margot. She didn’t just lose a sister, but she lost a father too.

She also lost a niece.

I can’t imagine how hard it must’ve been to put me with the Monroe family. I’m so thankful that she did, but I’m sure it was the hardest thing she’s ever had to do.

“I have one more request.” I bite my lip, looking at her.

“What is it?”

“Will you teach me how to block my thoughts? The guys are always in my head and I have no idea how to block them and it’s driving me insane. I never have any privacy.”

Margot laughs. “Sure.”


Chapter Thirteen

Up to me.




PENELOPE.

Liam is quiet as we head back to the house. In fact, he hasn’t even looked at me since we left Margot’s office. I think he’s a little mad that I asked Margot to teach me how to block my thoughts.

Blocking my thoughts is surprisingly easy and yet complicated at the same time. I think it’s easier for the guys because they’ve known their whole lives how to block their thoughts. It’s muscle memory for them. For me, I have to actually think about physically blocking my thoughts.

Imagine a wall, Margot had told me.

A wall?

That’s easy.

The hard part is keeping the wall up. The second I’m distracted the wall moves. I don’t know if that’s normal, but it’s what happens to me.

As soon as we get back to the house, Liam heads upstairs to his room. I watch his retreating form, wondering if I should say something to him.

“What’s wrong with Liam?” I ask Aiden, who is standing closest to me.

Aiden simply shrugs.

Boys.

I sigh and decide to just ask him myself. I walk up the stairs to Liam’s room. I think about just busting into this room and demanding him tell me what’s wrong, but I knock instead. The door jerks open and Liam appears in the doorway. He’s still got a scowl on his face. I don’t say anything to him. I just brush past him into his room. He turns to follow me, shutting his door behind him.

“What is your problem?” I put my hands on my hips demanding an answer.

He smirks. “You’re kind of cute when you’re upset.”

I roll my eyes but smile. “Dang it, Liam. Let me be mad at you.”

“Honestly, I am mad at you,” he says.

“Why? I didn’t do anything.”

Liam sighs. “Let’s sit down.”

He motions toward his bed. I start to argue with him and tell him that I won’t sit down until he tells me why he’s mad at me, but then I see the look on his face. He looks… hurt. And my chest aches thinking that I’ve cause my mate pain. I can sit down with him and listen to what he has to say. It’s the least I can do.

I get on his bed, scooting up to the headboard so I can lean against it. He does the same on the other side. I pull my knees up to my chest and hug them. I watch him and wait for him to say whatever it is that I did. We need to work this out.

“What did I do?” Tears fill my eyes because I hurt Liam. I didn’t want to do that.

He sighs and pulls me against his chest. I let go of my legs and just hug him. He kisses the top of my head.

“Please don’t cry,” Liam murmurs, once he sees my tears.

I sit up, wiping them away. “I’m sorry. I just… I hate that I hurt you.”

“It’s okay. I just can’t handle you crying.” He shakes his head. “It’s impossible to be mad at you.”

“Good.” I laugh through the tears. “Now tell me what I did wrong.”

“Today, you asked Margot to teach you how to block your thoughts from us.” Liam’s purses his lips and shakes his head.

“That is why you’re mad?”

He nods. “You went behind our back. If you wanted to learn how to block your thoughts, you should have come to me.”

“But you wouldn’t teach me!” My mouth falls open as I look at him. “Oh my gosh, Liam. I have been asking you guys since I got here to teach me how to block my thoughts from you and you won’t.”

Liam opens his mouth, I’m guessing to object, but then he closes it.

He knows that I’m right.

“I didn’t want you to know yet,” he finally says. His voice is quiet. “I need to know your thoughts right now. You haven’t exactly been open with us about how you’re feeling and we need to know so we can take care of you.”

My heart melts.

I know I wasn’t in the wrong when I asked Margot to block my thoughts, but his reasoning also isn’t wrong.

“What if I don’t block my thoughts all the time?” I ask. “The only thoughts I want to block are the embarrassing ones.”

“Embarrassing ones?” He raises an eyebrow.

“Like… how I feel about you guys. And also, I don’t want you to know what I think when we kiss.” I bite my lip, hoping that he understands my point as I have understood his point. “All of these feelings are new to me. Before Cole, I had never kissed a boy before. And it’s a little embarrassing to have all of you in my head while that’s happening. Like last night, you guys wanted to break up my kiss with Cole.”

Liam nods. “I’m sorry about that. I was just jealous that he got to kiss you first.”

“Jealousy is what I’ve been worried about from the beginning,” I remind him. “I’m so worried that one or all of you guys are going to get hurt. What if you decide that I’m not worth the effort? That it’s not worth sharing me with three other guys?”

“That will never happen.” Liam grabs my hands. “Not for me and not for the other guys. I know you don’t understand our world, but you are it. There is nobody else that can complete us.”

I smile.

That does seem nice.

“It is nice,” he says.

“I thought I was blocking me thoughts.” I pout. “I really suck at blocking my thoughts.”

“It’s okay, I prefer it this way.” He leans forward and kisses me on the forehead.

Gah.

This guy.

Could he be more perfect?

I can’t help but fall more in love with him every single day.

Liam’s eyes widen. “You love me?”

Ah, crap.

Of course I wasn’t blocking then either.

Still, I’m not going to deny it. “Yeah, I do.”

“I love you too, Penelope.”

Liam loves me.

I mean, I knew it already. I can see it in the way he looks at me. I see it in the way he takes care of me and in the way he treats me. But I love hearing the words out loud. And because of our connection I can feel the words as he says them.

But then I remember why I’m in Liam’s room. It wasn’t to confess my love to him. It’s because I’m mad at him.

“Next time when I ask you to teach me something, you better teach me.” I keep my voice firm and I narrow my eyes to let him know that I mean business. Honestly, he should’ve taught me. I never should’ve had to ask Margot to teach me.

He smirks. “You’re so beautiful.”

I open my mouth to protest that we are not done talking, but Liam puts his lips against mine taking away every single thought that I had. I am only stunned for a second before I kiss him back.

I feel electricity coursing through my body when Liam and I kiss. It’s like there is a magnet pulling me toward him and I can’t get enough. I know that it’s our mate bond and I like it. A lot.

Liam is a good kisser. He’s softer than Cole is, which I didn’t expect. I mean, Liam is the alpha. Shouldn’t he be aggressive? But he’s so not. And I like it.

When we kiss, I can feel Liam’s emotions just as I can feel my own. First, I can feel his love. It’s so deep and more intense that I thought. It comforts me because it makes me believe that he’s right—he’s not going anywhere. How could he? In his mind, I am his world.

I scoot closer to Liam and he picks me up and sits me on his lap so that I’m straddling him. Liam pulls away from our kiss for just a second, I guess to see if I’m okay with where he’s put me. I just grin at him and lean forward so we can continue kissing.

Liam’s lips meet mine with need.

And I feel something new to me.

Desire.

I have felt it before. I mean… who wouldn’t with these guys? They’re my mates. So that’s normal. But the desire isn’t my own. It’s Liam’s. And it’s strong—so strong that it nearly takes my breath away.

Liam’s lips leave mine and I whimper in protest until he starts kissing down my neck.

Okay… that does feel good.

Chills break out on my skin as he reaches a sensitive part on my neck. I let out a moan that I’ll probably be embarrassed about later, but I don’t care right now. This feels good.

“You’re killing me here,” Liam whispers. His breath on my neck feels almost as good as his lips.

“What did I do?” I ask, hoping that he keeps kissing me.

We definitely need less talking and more kissing.

“I can smell your desire.” He puts his forehead against my shoulder. “It smells so sweet.”

I try to close my legs, but then remember I’m straddling him. I go to climb off, but he holds me still.

“It’s a good thing that you desire me.” Liam’s voice is low. He leans up to look me in the eyes. “I desire you too. It’s just hard, because my wolf wants to mate with you.”

“Mate?” I question. My face grows warm. “Oh, you mean sex.”

He nods.

For a moment, the thought of giving myself to Liam completely is something that I want. My body feels like it’s throbbing and I know Liam could take care of it for me. But I also have to consider the other guys. I haven’t even kissed Aiden and Parker yet. How am I supposed to choose who I mate with first?

“We are waiting until you’re ready,” Liam says, reading my thoughts. “I just need a minute.”

I nod.

Honestly, I don’t think it would take much for the guys to talk me into mating. I wonder how it will work—I have four mates. I will have to choose one of them to mate with first. I just don’t know how I would choose.

“We can draw straws,” Liam says.

I laugh.

That’s actually not a bad idea—we can let fate decide who I lose my virginity too.

Or maybe…

Maybe I should just let things happen naturally. Whoever I’m with when I’m ready will be first. And the other guys… they’ll just have to wait until I’m ready.

“Whatever you want to do. It’s your decision.”

“Our decision,” I correct. “This thing goes both ways.”

Liam shakes his head. “You don’t get it—none of us would say no to you. We’re ready to complete the mate bond. We’re just waiting for you. But we’re happy to wait as long as you need.”

They’re ready?

I swallow hard.

Wow.

I guess it really is up to me.




AIDEN.




I can smell Penelope’s desire.

We all can.

It’s all I can do to sit on the couch and not force myself to go upstairs and get involved in whatever Penelope and Liam are doing.

Kissing.

They’re just kissing.

But Penelope wants more.

Everything inside of me screams that I should be jealous about what is happening upstairs, but I’m not. Even my wolf is calm. He’s fine with what’s happening.

This is new for all of us. Sharing a mate isn’t what any of us expected. Still, I don’t regret this. In fact, I like that I share a mate. I like that there are three other guys here to protect her aside from me. And the fact that I’m sharing a mate with my three best friends is the best part.

“How did they go from fighting to that?” Parker asks as he sits on the couch beside me. He looks amused. “Do you think Penelope would be up for me joining?”

I laugh, shaking my head. “They’re not completing their mate bond.”

“I know. I still want to join.”

Parker and I are the only ones who haven’t kissed Penelope yet. I’m not worried about that, though. Our time will come, just as Cole’s and Parker’s did.

I guess that’s one of the best parts of being in my mate’s head—I know what she’s thinking and I know how she feels. She doesn’t feel any stronger for Liam or Cole or Parker than she does for me.

“What do you think is going to happen?” Parker asks, his voice low. “With Penelope, I mean. That earthquake she caused was insane.”

“I know.” I sigh, slouching further into the couch. “But what do we do? We don’t know what she is to even try to help her control her powers. I just worry what’s going to happen.”

“As do I,” Parker agrees. “What if people think she’s too powerful? I mean, she’s more powerful than any supernatural we’ve ever met, and we’ve even met the dragon king. That dude was scary powerful.”

“Alpha Mutatio is looking for answers. We just have to trust him and try to help Penelope as much as we can. It’s our duty as her mate.” It’s more than a duty—it’s a privilege to have Penelope as my mate.

Right now, there are a lot of uncertainties and I honestly have no idea what I’m doing, but I do know that this bond I have with Penelope is something worth fighting for. She is worth fighting for.


Chapter Fourteen

What if I’m a monster?




PENELOPE.

On Friday as I’m about to head into the dining hall with my mates, Bridget steps out in front of me.

Bridget and I haven’t exactly gotten along. She wasn’t very welcoming to me when I first came here and I’m pretty sure that she had a crush on my mate. I don’t blame her for the crush, but I don’t like it.

“Hey, Penelope.” She doesn’t look me directly in the eyes as she speaks, which is weird. “Can I talk to you for a minute?”

I can tell that Liam is about to tell her to get lost, so I put a hand on him to stop him.

Whatever Bridget has to say, I think I’d like to hear it.

“Yeah, of course,” I say.

“Not without us,” Cole intervenes.

That’s fine with me. I wasn’t interested in being along with Bridget anyway. No offense to her, but she just wasn’t very nice to me when we met and this is the first time she’s ever shown interest in talking to me since that day. I’d rather have my mates around in case she’s trying to plot my murder or something.

We step off to the side so everybody else can walk through the double doors that lead to the cafeteria. Cole stands directly beside me and all the other guys are behind me. I know that as long as they’re with me, I’m safe.

Bridget glances behind me, looking a little pale when she sees the guys, but she eventually looks at me. “I wanted to tell you that I’m sorry for what happened the week we met. I was jealous of you. I realize that how I acted was wrong and there are no excuses, but I hope you can forgive me.”

That was…

Not at all what I was expecting.

“Really?” I tilt my head to the side and study her. She looks sincere, but I guess I won’t know unless I touch her, but I won’t invade her privacy like that.

“Really. I’ve been feeling awful since that day and I couldn’t live with myself unless I apologized.” She frowns. “I know it’s silly, but I imagined that Liam was my mate. Since I was a kid, it’s what I’ve wanted. I know now that he isn’t what fate has in store for me. Whoever my mate is, well, he’s still out there waiting for me. And when the time is right I will meet him. I shouldn’t have gotten so upset about you. Honestly, I’m happy for you.” She glances over my shoulder at Liam. “Both of you.”

“Thank you.” I grin at her. “That means a lot. Of course I forgive you.”

“I know that we probably won’t ever be friends,” she says. “But I’m glad we’re not going to be enemies either. Thank you for accepting my apology and forgiving me. I’m glad you’re the future luna of our pack.”

With that, Bridget turns and walks into the dining hall. I stand there for a few seconds with my mouth open.

“That was… unexpected,” Liam says.

I turn and face my mates. “I think it was really sweet of her to apologize. And brave. So make sure you guys don’t give her dirty looks anymore.” I narrow my eyes at Cole to let him know that I’m talking to him. I’ve even caught Cole growling at her a few times when she walks into class. It’s sweet but obviously not necessary anymore.

Cole grunts. “Fine. I’ll be nice. But if she ever does anything like that again, don’t expect me to play nice just because you asked me to.”

“Fine. But everybody deserves a second chance.” I grin at him, happy that he’s willing to at least try for me. “Now, let’s go get food.”

Parker and Cole go to sit down with me while Liam and Aiden head off to grab lunch. They’re so protective that they don’t even want me standing in the lunch line in case somebody bumps into me. Part of me is thrilled that they’re so protective, but the other part of me wants to yell at them and tell them I’m capable of taking care of myself. But I’ll pick my battles wisely. I will let them get me lunch for now in hopes that when it comes down to it, they’ll let me win when I really want something.

Before we can get to the table, a blonde girl walks up to Parker.

The girl is tall, as is everybody in this freaking school, but she also has on a pair of heels. She’s almost as tall as Parker with those shoes on. She also looks like she’s about ready to go clubbing in the dress she’s wearing. It’s tight, hugging every single curve on her body. And does she have curves. The girl is beautiful.

I don’t care how beautiful she is when she looks at my mate like that. I will hurt her.

“Parker, you never come see me anymore.” The girl pokes out her bottom lip. I don’t know if it’s supposed to be seductive, but she reminds me of when my little sister went through a phase where she pouted every time she didn’t get her way, which was often in a house of seven children.

“Melanie, what do you want?” Parker asks, taking a step away from her.

Melanie clearly doesn’t like when he steps back because she reaches out a hand, trying to grab Parker’s hand. I react without even thinking. I step in front of Parker and punch the girl right in the jaw. The earth rumbles a little and the girl staggers back.

My hand hurts, but I won’t give her the satisfaction of knowing that.

The girl looks at me, holding a hand to her jaw. Her eyes are wide, like she’s scared of me.

It’s then I realize… the rumbling is still going on.

I take a few deep breaths to try and calm myself and when I do, the earthquake stops.

That was definitely me. The earthquake was real.

As I look at the girl, I see a bruise starting to form on her jaw. I know I shouldn’t have punched her and I immediately feel guilty about it. But then again… she shouldn’t have tried to touch my mate.

“We really should try homeschooling,” Parker mumbles.

I laugh because it’s funny. We really shouldn’t be going to this school. It seems like every day that we’re here we cause some sort of trouble.

Liam and Aiden come running back to the table. They obviously felt the earthquake and knew it was me. They didn’t even get food yet.

“Are you going to let her hit me like that?” Melanie looks at Parker and points at me.

Seriously? This girl wants my mate to defend her? Is she insane?

I take a step closer the girl. The earth rumbles, just barely, but enough. She looks down at me and I cross my arms over my chest.

“Try and touch my mate again and see what happens.”

I have no idea how I do it, Melanie stumbles from the quake even though it’s not that strong. Everybody else is standing up just fine but her.

“What the heck are you?” she screams.

“You won’t try to touch him again, will you?” I ask, ignoring her question. “Or talk to him. Or even look at him. Right?”

“No. I promise.” Her voice is shaky.

The earthquake stops and I give myself a mental pat on the back.

That was awesome.

As soon as Melanie gets her footing, she turns and runs out of the dining hall. Everybody in the entire room is looking at us, so I look at my mates, wondering what we’re going to do now. I mean, I’m pretty sure I just discovered my new power of being able to make earthquakes any time I’m mad. It’s kind of cool, actually. But it’s probably something I need to learn how to control.

“Home. Now,” Liam orders. He grabs my hand and pulls me with him and I let him. I need to get out of this room and I think the five of us really need to talk about what’s going on with me.

I can’t be causing earthquakes every time I get mad. In the moment, it feels amazing. I can feel the power rushing through me. But afterward, I’m always left feeling guilty that it happened. I should have more self-control than that.

“Stop those thoughts.” Liam squeezes my hand as we walk down the corridor toward the double doors that lead outside of the castle. “You did what any shifter would do. You stood up to the girl who was trying to make a move on your mate.”

“She’s lucky. A shifter would’ve clawed her face with would take a lot longer to heal than a punch to the face,” Parker says. He grabs my other hand, the one I used to punch Melanie with. He gently runs his fingers over my knuckles. “I’m sorry you hurt yourself.”

“It’s fine.” I look at my knuckle. It’s a little bruised, but I can already feel it healing.

A few minutes later we walk through the front door of the house. Nobody has said anything since we left the school and I wonder what the guys are thinking. I wonder… what if they think I’m a monster? Aren’t I a monster? I mean… what kind of creature can cause earthquakes just because they’re mad? I’m not normal.

“You’re not a monster,” Liam growls, his eyes turning yellow. “Sit.” He points at the couch.

Yikes.

I sit down in the middle of the couch. Cole sits on one side, Aiden on the other. Parker and Liam both stand there looking at me. Maybe they’re waiting for me to have a break down, but I’m not.

“How did I do that?” I ask. “I caused an earthquake. That’s not normal, even for supernaturals.”

Nobody says anything, so I know I’m right.

Nobody is supposed to be able to do what I do.

What if I’m right? What if I’m a monster?

“There is an explanation, we just don’t know what it is yet,” Parker says, then sighs. “I’m sorry, Penelope. This is all my fault.”

“How is it your fault?” I ask.

“Melanie… the only reason she came up to us is because of me.” He sighs again. “I should’ve known she would do something like that.”

“It’s not your fault.” I lean forward on the couch. “It’s her own fault for becoming so obsessed with you. I mean, the no dating rule is there on purpose, right?”

“Yeah, but nobody really follows that rule,” Aiden says.

I turn to look at him. “Seriously?”

“It was created thousands of years ago,” Liam says. “And while there is still merit in the rule, a lot of people don’t follow it. I do. As alpha, I’m expected to. But for everybody else… the rule has never been enforced.”

“Wait.” I look at Parker. “So you dated that girl?”

“Dated is a strong word.” Parker cringes.

My heart sinks as realization hits me. It almost feels like I’ve been slapped in the chest. I know I shouldn’t feel that way, but I’m so jealous right now.

“You did date her,” I say.

Nobody says anything, so I look at the other guys.

“Cole?” I ask. “Did you date anybody else?”

“You’re my first.” Cole’s voice is low and gravely.

I turn to Aiden.

Aiden cringes. “There might’ve been one girl when I was younger. But it was a long time ago.”

Right.

Okay.

So Aiden and Parker both have experience with girls.

“I barely even kissed the girl, though,” Aiden says. “We were only fifteen at the time.”

I nod.

That helps.

But Parker…

“Can I have a minute to myself?” I ask, standing up.

“Yeah,” Liam answers.

I can tell Parker wants to argue, but he keeps his mouth shut.

I walk up the stairs, my chest hurting the entire way.

Honestly, I feel silly for being so jealous. It’s fine that Parker has dating experience. What does it matter who he dated before me? Still, I feel so jealous and I need to work through that on my own. I hope Parker can understand.

Now I kind of wish I had hurt Melanie worse.


Chapter Fifteen

Stress free.




PENELOPE.

I love the feeling of waking up on Saturday morning and knowing that I don’t have to go to school. I know I shouldn’t feel this way about Shifter Academy—the school is important to the guys. I should learn to like it. But right now, I’m having a very hard time, so I’m glad that it’s Saturday and I don’t have to worry about going there today.

I need to talk to Parker. After what happened last night, I feel kind of bad. Even though it was his turn to stay in my room, he didn’t come in. Cole and Aiden stayed with me and both are still asleep next to me. I carefully climb out of bed. Usually I wake them, but I manage to get up successfully. I grab a dress from my closet and go to my bathroom to take a shower and get ready for the day.

I have no idea what we’re doing today, but I’m hoping we will go to the beach at some point. Back home, Andrew, Paige, and I went to the beach every single weekend. Not just to hang out, sometimes we’d go there and do our homework. Something about doing your homework on the beach makes it seem less tedious.

Speaking of homework, I should probably ask one of the guys if we have assignments to make up. We’ve missed our classes after lunch for two days in a row now.

After taking my shower and getting ready for the day, I head out of my room and walk downstairs. Cole and Aiden are both still asleep on my bed, so I’m as quiet as I can when I leave the room. As I walk down the stairs, I hear voices coming from the kitchen. I hear Parker and Liam, but also somebody else.

Is that…

“Alpha Mutatio. What a surprise.”

Not only is Alpha Mutatio in the house, but he’s also… cooking.

I didn’t think alphas cooked.

“Just the girl I came to see.” Alpha Mutatio looks over his shoulder at me. “Do you want some pancakes?”

“Absolutely. Do you need help?”

“Sit down with the guys, I’ve got this.”

Good.

I don’t know how to make pancakes anyway.

I walk over to the table where Liam and Parker are sitting. They both look up when I sit down.

Did they… not notice that I walked into the room?

“Good morning.” I grin at them both, then look at Liam. “I didn’t know your dad was coming into town.”

“I called him after the earthquake incident.” He leans across the table and kisses me on my cheek. “Good morning.”

Ah, of course he’s here because of me. It makes sense.

I feel guilty that he has to come call this way for me.

“None of that.” Parker grabs my hand under the table. “Today is Saturday. It’s supposed to be a stress free day, remember?”

I nod.

Stress free.

I need some stress free time so that sounds good to me.

“I wish I was better at blocking you guys from my thoughts. It’s so hard to remember that I’m supposed to be doing it.” I sigh, not even bothering to put the metaphorical wall up in my head.

“It’s really not that hard.” Liam shrugs. “Once you picture the wall, it should stay.”

“It doesn’t.” I frown. Of course blocking my thoughts from the guys works different for me than everybody else. It’s because I’m so different. I’m a mon—

“If you say you’re a monster one more time, I am going to spank you.” Liam narrows his eyes at me.

I grin.

I mean, spanking isn’t the worst threat.

My face grows warm as I realize Liam definitely heard my thoughts.

Wall. Wall. Think of the wall.

The wall crumbles. Dang it.

Well, think of beaches. And sunsets. And… freaking anything except Liam spanking me because this is embarrassing. What’s even more embarrassing is the fact that Liam’s dad is here. Good thing he doesn’t know what I’m thinking.

Oh my gosh. What if he can smell that I’m turned on.

This is so embarrassing.

Don’t worry. My dad understands, Liam says in my head. He had a mate once too.

Right.

But it doesn’t make it any less awkward that my future father-in-law can smell my arousal. It’s weird.

Liam grins. “Father-in-law. I like that.”

I hide my face in my hands.

I would really appreciate it if the earth could open up right now and swallow me whole. That would actually be perfect.

Just as Alpha Mutatio is finishing up more pancakes that I’ve ever seen in my life and ton of bacon, Aiden and Cole come down stairs to join us. It doesn’t surprise me that the smell of food woke them up.

After we finish breakfast I try to wash the dishes, but Parker tells me that he’s doing to be doing dishes this morning. Alpha Mutatio is here to see me, so we walk into the living room where there are plenty of seats for everybody. Aiden and Cole sit beside me and Liam stands by his dad. I’ve noticed Liam stands a lot when he has official business to discuss. It must be an alpha thing.

“I’ve been doing some research to see if I can find out any information about your dad.” Alpha Mutatio looks from me to Liam. They share a look before he walks closer to me. “Your mother hid her tracks well. She left to travel the world and she found your father somewhere along the way. After that, she disappeared. There is nothing until she shows back up with you, her daughter. There are no letters, no phone calls, nothing that can be traced.”

I sigh.

Right.

Of course I’m not going to find out anything.

“Knowing about your new power helps,” he says. “We can do some research and see if we can figure it out. The problem is, no supernatural creature that we’re aware of has the powers you do. Liam says you’re stronger than an alpha. Even stronger than the dragon king.”

I shrug. “I doubt I’m stronger than you. Or a dragon.”

The thought of dragons scares the crap out of me. I’m glad dragons don’t go to our school.

“Until then, I’d like to see how your power works.” Alpha Mutatio sits on the coffee table in front of me. “Do you think you can cause an earthquake right now?”

My mouth falls open.

Why would he want me to cause an earthquake on purpose?

“I don’t know,” I answer, once the shock wears off. “I’ve only done it twice and both times I was pretty pretty mad.”

“Three times,” Cole corrects. “You stopped it. And then you started it again, somehow focusing all of it directly onto Melanie.”

I cringe, feeling bad about what I did to Melanie. Sure, she was hitting on my mate, but apparently she has every right to be jealous. She’s Parker’s ex-girlfriend. He was probably dating her when he found me.

I push those thoughts aside.

“I can try.” I sit up straighter.

“Good,” Alpha Mutatio says encouragingly.

I try to focus on causing an earthquake. The problem is, I’m not really sure what to do. I concentrate as hard as I can, but nothing happens. Not even a distant rumble.

“Maybe try thinking about Melanie,” Aiden suggests.

I glare at him, but he’s right. It seems to happen when I’m angry, but maybe I just need to get pissed off. But when I think of Melanie, it makes me more sad than anything. I think I’m mostly sad that Parker didn’t trust me enough to tell me the truth about his past.

“Her eyes are gray now,” Liam says. “That’s not working.”

I sigh. “I’m sorry. I just… can’t do it.”

“Concentrate harder,” Alpha Mutatio says.

And I try.

I do.

I just… can’t. The harder I focus the less I can feel the power inside of me.

How am I supposed to learn to control a power that nobody has ever had before? This could take me years to get it under control. This power could cause me to destroy the world.

I truly am a monster. The guys don’t want to think it, but I am.

“Her eyes are gray again,” Aiden says.

I get up from the couch and run up the stairs, not wanting any of the guys looking at me anymore. I don’t want to cause an earthquake. I don’t want the whole world to know that I’m sad when my eyes are gray. And more than anything, I don’t want to be a monster.

I sit down on the floor in my room with my back to the wall. I hug my legs to my chest and bury my face in my knees. I let a few tears flow, unable to stop them now that I’m not with everybody else.

My door opens and I expect all the guys to walk in, but instead it’s just Aiden.

I smile when I see him. How could I not?

He takes a seat beside me on the floor and pulls me onto his chest, and I let him hold me there because I need this. He gently caresses my back, not saying a word.

How does he always know exactly what I need?

“Because I’m your mate,” he answers, his voice vibrating in his chest.

I lean back so I can look at him. “The others aren’t like that.”

“That’s because they are sometimes too impatient to wait for you. I’m the patient one.” He shrugs.

Aiden’s right. He is the patient one.

“Why are you crying?” Aiden asks.

I sigh. “I just… I don’t know. I feel like a monster. But on top of that, I also feel like I’m not a good enough monster. Like, why can’t I cause an earthquake when I want to? It only happens when I don’t mean it to. I suck.”

“You’ll learn.” He shakes his head, grinning. “Nobody is good at shifting when they first start learning. The third time I ever shifted, I panicked when I couldn’t shift back. I ended up stuck as a wolf for three days because my heart was racing too fast to change back. It wasn’t until I finally passed out that I changed back.”

My mouth falls open. “No. That must have been terrifying.”

“It was. I was only ten-years-old and I imagined being stuck as a wolf for the rest of my life. It was horrible and not something I want to ever relive,” he says. “But I learned. Now, if my heart is ever racing, I know I can take a few deep breaths and I’ll be able to shift back. I learned. And you will too.”

I suppose he is right. It’s just the in-between parts that suck.

“So impatient.” He shakes his head.

I shrug. “Sometimes, yeah.”

“Penelope, you will get this. I promise.” Aiden puts his hand on my arm. “Things like this are what makes us stronger. We have to learn and grow. It’s what makes life interesting. I have complete faith that you’re going to figure this all out. You’re going to be stronger than all of us combined.”

“You’re wrong,” I say. “It’s not me who is going to be strong. It’s us. The five of us are a team.”

Aiden grins. “Yeah, we are.”

I bit my lip, looking into his bright blue eyes. “Hey, Aiden?”

“Yeah?”

“Will you kiss me?” I ask.

I don’t know why I asked, but it’s what I want, so I’m not going to take it back.

Aiden doesn’t answer. Instead, he leans forward and pauses only for a moment before putting his lips against mine.

When I’m with Aiden, all my troubles seem to disappear. Any doubts that I have are gone. It’s just us against the world. And that’s what I need from my mate.

His kisses are so slow. I just want to rip his shirt off and tell him to ravish me. But he takes his time, savoring each and every kiss. He touches me ever so gently. And it drives me crazy in the best ways possible.

Aiden is beautiful. And I don’t mean because of the way he looks, though he is gorgeous. But his personality is the most magnificent part of him. I feel like his soul is just so pure. He makes me feel like I’m everything he’s ever wanted.

When he kisses me, I don’t ever want our kisses to stop.

Aiden is… just everything.

He’s the relief from my stress.

He’s the man I want to spend the rest of my life with.

He’s… the man I want to have children with someday.

Not just Aiden. All of them—Cole, Liam, and even though I’m upset with Parker right now, I know that I do feel the same way about him. I can’t imagine my world without these guys in it.

Aiden pulls his lips away from mine and rests his forehead against mine.

“I love you, Penelope.” He breathes the words so gently.

“I love you too.”

The words are easy to say to him because I don’t have any doubts about how I feel.

I’m in love with Aiden Wolfe and I know that this is just the start of forever.


Chapter Sixteen

Girl’s day.




PENELOPE.

Alpha Mutatio went home last night, which I’m glad for. I just… I feel like I’m a disappointment to him and to the entire pack. I’m the future luna… the future queen… whatever I am… but I’m not strong. I can’t even use whatever powers I have if I need them. They just come randomly and I know he’s disappointed in me, how can he not be? I’m sure he hates that his son is stuck with such a dud of a mate.

I make sure to keep my wall up while I think those kind of things. The last thing I want is for Liam to know how I feel. I know he hates it when I block my thoughts, but how can I tell him how I feel?

Gah… I’m so lame. I should have more confidence in myself.

“You should.” Liam rolls over and looks at me.

My heart races because he scared me.

“How much of that did you hear?” I ask.

“Everything.” He sighs, shaking his head. “You know, when we’re touching, your block thing doesn’t work. Just like I can’t block you out when we’re touching.”

“Yeah, but your thoughts aren’t as loud as mine. I feel your emotions more than I really hear your thoughts.” I sigh. “I’m sorry. About what I thought.”

“You don’t really think that, do you?”

I nod, biting my lip.

“You’re insane.” Liam puts his arms around me and pulls me into his side. “I don’t get how you don’t see how amazing you are. You’re literally the best thing that’s ever happened to me and you’re thinking you’re somehow a disappointment. It blows my mind. Maybe I should open my thoughts to you more often so you can know just how crazy in love with you I am.”

I grin at his words.

“Why are you two up so early?”

I hear Cole’s muffled words from the other side of the bed. His head is face down in the pillow and he’s trying to cover his ears, which only makes me laugh. I kiss Liam on the lips, just a peck, and then I roll over so I can bug Cole. I start poking at his sides and tickling him. He grunts and tries to get me to stop, but he eventually gives in. He rolls over and pins me to the bed and starts tickling me.

“Liam, help.” Tears are rolling down my face from laughing so hard.

“Your eyes are blue,” Liam says, his jaw dropping open.

I wiggle against the bed, trying to get away from Cole.

“They’re very blue,” Cole agrees.

“What does that have to do with anything?” I ask, finally getting one of my hands free. I try to push Cole’s hands away, but he’s faster and stronger than me. He grabs my arm and holds it over my head.

“Your eyes are blue when you’re truly happy,” Liam says. “So I’m not going to help you because I love seeing you this happy.”

Liam’s words take my breath away.

I feel so loved.

“Is this going to be what it’s like waking up with my mates every morning?” I ask.

“I hope so.” Cole leans down and kisses me on my cheek. “Let’s go get breakfast.”

We all get out of bed, so I grab a shower real quick before heading downstairs. When I get down there, I see Hannah has cooked breakfast for everybody. I swear… these guys are all spoiled. Or maybe it’s me that’s spoiled.

My mom never taught me how to cook. She taught Alyssa because she was the oldest. And she forced Nate to learn because he was lazy. But she never pushed Paige and me to learn. I kind of regret not asking her. But then again, I figured I’d have plenty of time before I moved away from home for good.

“I’ll teach you how to cook,” Aiden offers, as I walk into the kitchen. “It’s honestly not hard.”

I like the idea of Aiden teaching me how to cook.

“Don’t learn, Penelope.” Hannah looks over her shoulder at me. “You have a harem of four men. Make them cook for you.”

I laugh.

I mean, I’m sure the guys will cook for me, but I want to cook for them as well.

Or maybe we’ll just eat out so I don’t have to cook. That definitely has potential.

After we all sit down to breakfast together the guys get up and start doing dishes, shooing Hannah and me from the room, which is fine with me. I actually have something I want to talk to Hannah about anyway. I make sure to put the wall up in my mind so that the guys can’t hear what I’m thinking. I also hope they’re not paying attention because I know they can hear through walls.

“I need to talk to you.”

Hannah and I sit down on the couch together. She grins and turns toward me. “This sounds juicy.”

“Not juicy.”

She frowns.

“I have questions about the mate bond. The guys have told to me a little bit about it, but not fully.” I sigh. “They always change the subject when I bring it up. I know it involves sex, but that’s all I know.”

“It is juicy.” She grins, wiggling her eyebrows. “Here’s the thing—completing the mate bond is sex. When you are intimate with your mate for the first time, it completes the mate bond. And once it’s done, there is no way to undo it.”

I swallow hard. “Oh.”

“Speaking of mate bonds, I need to ask you something.” Hannah looks very serious. “Are you on any kind of birth control?”

I shake my head.

Why would I be? I mean, before this week I hadn’t even kissed a guy.

“That’s what I was afraid of.” Hannah stands up. “We’re going to see the pack doctor.”

“What? Why?”

She rolls her eyes. “I can’t believe my brother and the guys haven’t talked to you about this. Shifters get pregnant the same way humans do. But the thing is, wolves are a lot more fertile. Something about wolf shifter sperm… I don’t know. I don’t teach health class.”

My face is warm.

This is so embarrassing.

She starts to walk to the kitchen, I’m guessing to tell the guys what we’re doing.

“Don’t tell them.” I tuck a piece of hair behind my ear. “Where we’re going, I mean.”

She grins. “I won’t.”

I follow her into the kitchen anyway, just to be sure.

“I’m taking Penelope out for a girl’s day,” Hannah announces.

The guys all stop what they’re doing. Not that they were all doing stuff. Aiden was washing dishes, Cole was drying and Parker was putting away, but Liam was standing there watching them. Probably ‘supervising,’ or as Liam would call it, ‘alpha duties.’

“No you’re not,” Cole says.

“Yes, I am,” Hannah argues.

“Nope.” Liam shakes his head. “Where Penelope goes, we go. You have to take at least one of us.”

“What part of girl day do you not understand?” Hannah asks. “Unless one of you has grown a vagina in the last few minutes, you’re not coming.”

I laugh at Hannah’s comment and the guys all turn to look at me.

I should probably say something.

“Sorry, guys. I’m going with Hannah. I’m sure she is capable of keeping me safe. It’ll only be a couple of hours,” I say.

Their mouths drop open.

They’re not used to me standing up for myself like that and I kinda like it. It makes me feel strong and empowered.

I turn and walk out of the room before they can argue and Hannah follows me. She’s got a smirk on her face and she’s clearly feeling good about what just happened, but so am I. Neither of us speak until we get outside.

“That was awesome,” Hannah says.

My heart is beating fast, so I put my hand to my chest. “It’s just… what we have to do today is important. And I don’t want them there when I go see the pack doctor for that. It would be weird, right?”

She shrugs. “I guess. Most people are older when they meet their mate. I imagine take your boyfriends to the doctor to get birth control when you’re seventeen would be weird.”

I get in the passenger seat of Hannah’s car. It feels weird to be going somewhere without the guys.

“I have more questions,” I say, as I put on my seatbelt.

“What?”

“Does completing the mate bond hurt?”

She shakes her head. “No. I mean… I suppose if you’re a virgin the first time might hurt, but that’s the same as any human. But the actual mate bond doesn’t hurt, no.”

I let out a sigh of relief.

Good.

“What happens after you complete the bond?” 

She shrugs. “I don’t know. I haven’t met my mate yet. But I suppose whatever you want to happen is what will happen.”

I nod.

Talking about this stuff with Hannah is a little weird considering the fact that she is Cole’s sister, but I’m glad I talked to her anyway. Talking about this with any of the guys would’ve been even more uncomfortable.


Chapter Seventeen

Awkward.




PENELOPE.

I went to the pack doctor and I was so glad she was female.

The doctor… she didn’t seem at all worried about the fact that I felt super awkward. She just did her job and actually made me feel comfortable. She even made Hannah wait outside during the exam, which I was grateful for.

After everything is over, the doctor gives me a shot that will stop me from getting pregnant for the next four weeks, but it’s very important to come every four weeks. Apparently shifters burn off birth control faster than a human, which is a little frightening.

Even though I know I’m not ready to complete my mate bond with the guys just yet, I still want to be prepared when the time comes. If I’m being honest, I don’t think I’ll want to wait too much longer. My guys are too important to me and I can’t deny the love I feel for them.

When Hannah drops me off at home a few hours after we left that morning, she doesn’t come in. I suspect she wants to give me time to talk to the guys. It’s probably something I should tell them. But I also feel a little uncomfortable about the whole thing. I know I shouldn’t though.

I walk into the house and all the guys are in the living room. Liam and Cole are both pacing back and forth, but even Aiden and Parker, who are sitting on the couch, look worried. They all run over to me as soon as I walk through the door.

“Are you okay?” Cole asks.

All the guys echo his question.

“I’m fine.” I make my way over to the couch and take a seat. If we’re going to have this conversation, then I need to be sitting down. The guys follow me. Cole sits to the right of me, Parker to the left. Aiden sits across from me and Liam… well, he just picks me up and sits me on his lap.

“Where did my sister take you?” Cole asks.

I don’t know how to answer his question. At least not right away. I need time to think of how to approach the topic. But since I am on Liam’s lap and since our skin is touching, he can read my thoughts.

“You went to the pack doctor?” Liam’s voice sounds higher than normal. “What’s wrong? Are you sick?”

My face grows warm at his question and now more than ever I wish I could block him from my thoughts and give myself time to breathe before I answer his question.

“Oh.” That is all Liam says.

“Why did you go to the doctor?” Aiden asks. He leans forward on the couch and I can see the concern in his eyes. “Are you unwell?”

I shake my head.

“I think we should leave Penelope alone.” Liam stands up, depositing me back down onto the touch.

Of course he wants them to leave me alone now that he has answers, but the other guys don’t. So I take a deep breath and decide to just tell them.

“I was talking to Hannah this morning about… something.” I clear my throat. “About… uh… completing the mate bond.”

All the guys grow silent, even Liam, who takes a seat beside Aiden. They’re all looking at me and I want to hide.

“I just wanted to talk to a girl about it and since Hannah is the only girl I know besides Margot, I wanted to ask her.” I look at each of the guys, hoping they understand that it was something I needed to ask a girl about. “Hannah also informed me that, uh, wolf shifters are really…” My voice trails off and I cover my face with my hands.

I didn’t expect this to be so awkward.

“You don’t have to be embarrassed.” Parker’s voice is low, but his words make me feel brave enough to continue.

“Apparently, wolf shifters are more fertile than humans.” Heat floods my cheeks, but I keep going. “And seeing as I’m seventeen and I don’t really want to be a teenage mother, I wanted to get some kind of birth control. But I don’t want you guys to think that means I’m ready. I just want to be prepared for when I am ready.”

None of the guys say anything for a solid thirty seconds. I don’t say anything either. I just let them contemplate what I told them. I mean, I probably shouldn’t have hidden it from them, but the thought of bringing my boyfriends with me to the doctor to get birth control just felt like too much. And I know I only feel that way because I’m thinking of it in human terms, but it’s how I feel. Maybe in a month I will take them when I need the shot again. But for now….

“You didn’t have to hide it from us, but I understand why you did.” Aiden is the first to speak up. I look at him and see him studying me with his blue eyes. “I’m glad you felt comfortable enough with us to tell us the truth.”

I nod. “I’m sorry that I made you anxious all morning.”

Because I could see just how worried they were the entire time I was gone. I was being selfish. I was only thinking of myself and my comfort when I asked Hannah to take me instead of my mates.

“It’s okay.” Cole grabs my hand and gently kisses my knuckles.

“It’s really not.” I smile sadly at him. “I was selfish. I should’ve told you guys the truth. But I was embarrassed. I am embarrassed. I know that I shouldn’t be, but it doesn’t change the fact that I am.”

“We forgive you,” Parker says.

I turn to him, looking back and forth between his blue and green eye.

He and I… we need to talk. We haven’t really talked since everything that went down the other day.

“Now that you’re back I’m going to go for a run.” Liam stands up. “Cole, Aiden, you guys want to join me?”

They both get up and follow Liam out the front door leaving me alone with Parker. Neither of us say a word, not even for a few minutes after the door clanks shut.

I want to say something, but I’m not sure I have the right words.

I angle my body so that I am facing Parker but I keep my hands to myself. It feels wrong to invade his thoughts right now, so I let him think. I do open my mind to him, though. I think that is easier than trying to put into words what I feel.

Jealousy is my first emotion. I’m so incredibly jealous that I’m not Parker’s first love. Maybe not even his second or third, I don’t know. But I also feel guilty for being jealous. It’s clear that Parker doesn’t have feelings for anybody else now and I shouldn’t be jealous for the things he did or the things he felt in his past.

“I was never in love.” Parker’s voice is soft, so I look into his eyes. “I dated, but it was never serious. We all know that someday we’re going to meet our mate. It’s rare to fall in love before you meet your mate. Some do, but not in high school.”

“What’s the point of dating if it’s not to fall in love?” I ask.

I’m genuinely curious. Because even though Paige dated around a lot, she always hoped to find ‘the one.’ And yeah, she’d occasionally go out with a guy she didn’t really like because she wanted free dinner and a movie, but I know she always hoped there would be that spark. She wants what our mom and dad have.

Parker frowns. “I guess the point of dating was because I was horny. Liam is forced to follow the rules and set the example. And Cole… he might put up a strong front, but he’s the wounded one. His parents were murdered when he was just a kid and he saw the murder happen. That sticks with you. He was too broken to feel anything before you came. And Aiden and I… well, we didn’t have to follow the rules. Aiden was smarter than me. He never actually hooked up with anybody. I mean, I’m sure he was tempted, but he never took that final plunge. And I did.”

“How many girls?” I ask. My lip quivers as I try to hold in my tears. And I know I’m being so silly, but I can’t help it. I need to feel these emotions and then I need to let them go so Parker and I can move forward.

“A few.” His voice is tight and I can feel his pain. He’s hurting because he knows I’m hurting.

I take a deep breath and look at him. When I do, a tear escapes my eye. “Parker, I’m sorry that I reacted the way I have. I know it’s so silly, but I had this silly fairytale in my head that I would wait until I was married to have sex for the first time and I always pictured my husband doing the same. It would be magical and perfect. And it’s not even realistic. I guess the thought of you with another girl shattered that fantasy.”

“You deserve to live that fantasy.” Parker wipes away the tears from my cheeks. “I’m sorry that I ruined it for you.”

I shake my head. “You didn’t, Parker. You’re perfect the way you are. So freaking perfect.”

“I’m far from it.” He smiles sadly.

“The worst part of it all is how jealous I feel,” I admit. “I have never wanted to hurt somebody as badly as I wanted to hurt Melanie for ever touching you.”

“You were jealous?”

I nod.

“You shouldn’t be. All those other girls before you ceased to exist.” He grins. “I wish you could see yourself through my eyes.”

But the thing is, I can.

He’s touching my cheek and so I can see right into his mind.

Parker sincerely means the words—that every other girl doesn’t exist to him anymore. I am it for him. And he’s so happy that I’m here. Meeting me is the best thing that has ever happened to him. He thinks that I am so beautiful and strong. And he gets to share me with his three best friends—what could be better than that?

But what I can feel above all else is just how crazy in love with me he is. It’s so strong that it nearly takes my breath away.

“Parker.” I whisper his name like a prayer and then lean closer to him, careful to make skin to skin contact. “I’m sorry for how I reacted. It doesn’t matter who you were with before me as long as I am your last.”

I can feel his shock at my words because he knows that they’re true. It’s really how I feel. And he thinks he doesn’t deserve my forgiveness, which is just silly. I truly have nothing to forgive him for. I was just jealous, but there is no need. I see that now. I am the one who needs to be forgiven.

“Don’t apologize for feeling the way you felt,” Parker says. “I understand it because if you had been with another guy I would want to rip his head off.”

I smirk. “I have three other mates.”

“Besides them.” He grins. “I am a little jealous though.”

“Of what?”

“That you’ve kissed all three of them,” he says quietly. “You still haven’t kissed me.”

“Then I guess I should change that.”

Liam, Cole, and Aiden were the ones to make the first move toward a kiss, but with Parker I decide to be brave and kiss him first. I lean close to Parker, put my hands on the back of his head, and pull him down to my lips. He doesn’t even hesitate for a second before kissing me back.

Parker is a good kisser.

His lips are so soft, but he does not kiss me softly.

Parker likes to be in charge. I can tell that from the way he kisses me. I may have been the one to initiate it, but he’s definitely taken over. And he kisses me with such passion. When Parker starts to French kiss me, I feel a little nervous. None of the other guys used their tongue, but I like using my tongue when I kiss. Parker is good at it and I just mimic what he’s doing.

I never knew that kissing could feel like this.

Not breaking the kiss, I climb onto Parker’s lap and straddle him, kind of how I did with Liam, but I grind my hips into Parker. The movement feels amazing, so I do it again and Parker moans against my lips.

I feel so… powerful.

I move against him again and this time Parker breaks the kiss.

“Baby, you have to stop doing that,” he groans.

“Why?” I pout. It feels so good. I don’t want to stop.

“Because I want you so bad and it’s taking all of my will power not to take you here on this couch.” He growls the words and when he opens his eyes, I see that they’re yellow instead of their usual blue and green.

I like that I made him lose control.

“What if I don’t want to stop?” I ask.

He pulls back and looks at me. “You might not want to stop in the moment, but I’m in your head. I know that you’re not ready.”

I sigh.

He’s right.

Parker is such a good mate. He’s better than what I deserve.

“We can wait.” He presses a kiss to my lips. Just a peck. “You’re worth the wait.”

I grin.

Parker is worth the wait too.


Chapter Eighteen

The rain.




PENELOPE.

When I wake up on Sunday morning, Parker is lying beside me with an arm thrown over my stomach. It’s just the two of us—Liam, I’m guessing, already got up. I inch over, and grab my phone from the nightstand. I’m not ready to get up yet, but I also don’t want to go back to sleep. When I scoot closer to Parker, he moves his hand. Right on top of my boob.

Well…

He’s still asleep. I don’t think he meant to grab my boob, so I can’t be mad. As I’m trying to decide how I feel about his hand being there, my phone vibrates, distracting me.

It’s a text from Alyssa.

I unlock my phone to see the text and realize it’s a picture of Adeline.

Adeline is wearing the onesie that I got special made for her. It’s says ‘Aunt Penelope is my favorite.’ She’s also wearing a pink pink bow that covers her mostly bald head and her eyes are so blue.

She’s beautiful.

I begin to cry because I realize what I am missing out on right now. I should be there, holding Adeline. I should be helping change diapers and helping with bottles. Instead, I’m at school here and my life is so different than what I imagined it would be when I first found out that Alyssa was pregnant.

I put my phone down, not wanting to look at the picture anymore and scoot closer to Parker so I can cry. I stay quiet so I don’t wake him.

I hear the sound of rain hitting the window and realize the weather really does match my mood today.

“Penelope, why are you crying?” Parker circles his arms around me, hugging me against him.

I can’t answer yet, so I just relax into his embrace, reveling in the feel of his arms around me.

I hear footsteps in the hallway and then the door opens. I look up to see Liam and Cole both coming into the room.

“Are you… making it rain?” Liam stands in the doorway, just looking at me.

“What?” I shake my head, confused what he means. How could I make it rain?

“Why are you sad?” Cole starts walking over to the bed and Liam follows him.

“It’s nothing.” I lean into Parker’s chest again and I feel his lips at the top of my head.

I hate that I’m crying, but there really isn’t anything I can do to stop it. I’m sad right now. I miss my family. The rain picks up as I cry a little harder.

I’m not going to be a part of Adeline’s life. Not in the way I intended. Even after we graduate, we probably won’t be going back to Jacksonville. I’ll just be that aunt that she sees on holiday. And the thought of that breaks my heart.

I feel the bed dip and watch Liam and Cole both climb on with us. The bed isn’t nearly big enough for all four of us, but everybody basically piles on top of me anyway. I smile, even through the tears.

I love Adeline and I love my family, but I wouldn’t give up what I have with the guys for anything. I just… I wish I could have both. I wish Shifter Academy was closer Jacksonville so I could go visit some on the weekends.

“You’re breaking my heart right now.” Liam whispers the words right into my ear, giving me goosebumps.

Parker wipes the tears from under my eyes and Cole gently strokes my back.

“Where is Aiden?” I ask, trying to think about things that won’t make me cry.

“He’s cooking you breakfast.” Liam kisses the spot on the back of my neck, just below my ear.

Aiden is sweet.

I’m in bed crying and he’s just cooking me breakfast. I should be the one to cook them all breakfast, if only I could figure out how to do that without burning the house down. That would be a feat.

“My sister sent me a picture of Adeline.” I whisper the words, but my voice still breaks when I tell them. “She’s so cute. She has these big blue eyes and she’s so tiny. But she’s wearing her ‘Aunt Penelope is my favorite’ onesie that I bought her. I just wish I could hold her, you know?”

“Maybe we could find a way to go visit before Thanksgiving.” Parker is looking at Liam as he says it.

Liam frowns. “Maybe. I’d have to ask my dad. We would need more than just the four of us for that. You know we’ll need guards.”

“Guards?” I ask, my eyes darting between them. “Why do we need guards?”

“Because… if we go for a whole weekend, I highly doubt your parents are going to let us stay in the same room as you, let alone the same house.” Liam’s voice is tight, so I turn so I can see more of his face.

I know I shouldn’t do it, but I touch his arm so I can hear what he’s thinking.

He’s worried for my safety if we go to Jacksonville. He plans on taking me for Thanksgiving, but even then he doesn’t know how it will work out. The guys need to be close to me in case there is danger and he thinks my parents wouldn’t understand. And he’s right. They wouldn’t. Still, though, he has no intentions of changing our plans. We’re going for Thanksgiving, even if we need fifty guards.

My heart swells at his thoughts.

“Thank you.” My voice comes out softer than I intended.

Liam looks at me, his eyes wide as he realizes that I was reading his thoughts. Invading other people’s private thoughts is not something I usually do, but I needed to know what Liam was thinking. And since I suck at blocking my thoughts from the guys so bad, I figure he owed me one.

“Just keep your thoughts open to me and we’ll call it even.” He puts his arm around me and pulls me into his chest.

I smile, thinking I’m the luckiest girl in the world to be sandwiched between the three hottest guys I’ve ever met, not to mention the fourth in the kitchen cooking breakfast for me. How did I get so lucky?




LIAM.




After breakfast, Penelope and the guys watch a movie. I excuse myself so I can call my dad.

The rain has let up as Penelope’s mood has improved. I know it’s no coincidence. I could feel Penelope pulling power from me to make it rain, even if she didn’t know she was doing it. I have to call my dad and let him know about this new development. I feel like if he knows this, it might help him figure out what Penelope it—she’s definitely not anything I’ve ever heard of before.

“Hello.” Dad answers on the second ring.

“Hey. How is everything going?” I ask, knowing that he is try to look into information about Penelope. He’s digging around in her mom’s past to see if he can figure out where she went when she disappeared for a year.

“I have a lead. I don’t know what will come of it, but it’s something.”

I let out a breath. “That’s good.”

“It’s definitely something,” Dad responds.

“Something happened this morning.” I start to pace and back forth because I can’t stand still. Not right now. Not when we’re so close to answers. “Penelope’s older sister sent her a picture of her niece and it made her sad. She was crying. And I felt power being pulled from me and it started raining.”

I hear my Dad suck in a sharp breath. “Penelope caused it to rain with her emotions?”

“Yeah.” I stop pacing and put a hand on the back of my neck. “Dad, she is so powerful. I don’t even think she realizes it. I can’t even block my thoughts from her. If she wants to know what I’m thinking, all she has to do is reach out and touch me and she can know anything she wants.”

“Wow.”

Yeah.

Wow.

My mate is incredible.

“Don’t tell anybody about my lead,” Dad says, after a moment of silence. “And take care of your mate. I have a feeling she’s important to more than just you. I think she’s going to shake the world.”

Literally and figuratively.

The call comes to an end and I slip my phone into my pocket. I take a minute to just breathe before joining Penelope and the guys.

I have a feeling things are going to get crazy around here.


Chapter Nineteen

Knife to my heart.




PENELOPE.

On Tuesday, instead of going to class I am called to the office. The guys go with me and the teacher telling me I’m wanted in the office doesn’t even bat an eye this time. I imagine Margot knows by now that the guys aren’t leaving me. It doesn’t matter who they have to fight. I love them for it even if I’m sure I’d be fine walking to her office on my own.

My heart leaps when I see who is waiting for me in Margot’s office.

Margot is sitting in her chair, but she stands when I arrive. And on the other side of her desk, with his back turned toward me, is my grandfather.

When I asked Margot to see if he would come talk to me, I thought I would get some kind of warning. I didn’t think he’d just show up. But I’m glad he’s here. I want to talk to him. I think he has answers that I need.

Robert Westwood looks at me, but he doesn’t make a move toward me.

“Hello, Penelope.” His voice sounds friendly enough and his smile is inviting, but his body language says something different—like he doesn’t want me within five feet of him.

My chest hurts at the thought that my own grandfather doesn’t even want to hug me, but maybe it’s too much for him. I mean, my mom, his daughter, obviously died to protect me. I can’t fault him for blaming me. It must have been hard on him to lose a daughter.

It’s then that I notice there is a lot of tension in the room. The guys are mad. I can see it on their faces. Even Cole’s eyes shift yellow for a few seconds. I know they don’t like the way my grandfather is acting. I smile at them trying to show them that I’m okay. I don’t even know Robert Westwood. He’s just my biological grandfather. He’s a guy I’ve never met before a few weeks ago—he doesn’t matter to me.

Well, that’s a lie. He does matter to me.

I shift from one foot to the other. “Thanks for coming. I was hoping we could talk.”

“Of course.” Robert nods his head at me.

I clear my throat awkwardly and walk over to the chair beside him. He scoots his chair back a little. He does it subtly, but I notice. And the guys definitely notice. Liam actually growls a little at Robert.

I look at Liam, my eyes wide. I give him a look that hopefully says ‘please don’t scare my grandfather away.’ I really do need to talk to him. Margot doesn’t have any answers and Robert is my last hope. My only hope.

I take a seat and turn my chair toward Robert a little. When I sit down, Margot also sits. The guys don’t. They all stand behind me, all of them looking at Robert with their arms crossed over their chest. I turn around and glare at them. After a second, they reluctantly sit down as well. Liam pulls his chair up next to mine and Cole does the same on the other side. If they’re trying to intimidate Robert Westwood, it’s definitely working. I see his eyes widen as he looks between my mates.

“Margot said you wanted to see me.” Robert’s voice is tight, but he keeps his face neutral. Maybe it’s something he’s learned with age.

I nod, wishing I could keep my face neutral, but I’m certain he can see the fear in my eyes.

I’m a little scared to talk to Robert Westwood. He’s not exactly welcoming to me.

I take a deep breath, folding my hands on my lap for something to do with my arms. I would hold Cole or Liam’s hand, but I don’t want to hear their thoughts right now. I already know they’re thinking terrible things about Robert and that’s the last thing I need to hear.

“I was hoping you would know something about me.” I blink, trying to think of how to word my question. “I mean… do you know what I am? Besides half wolf, I mean.”

Robert’s face doesn’t change. “I don’t know anything about what you are, other than your wolf side. I’m sorry.”

“So you don’t know who my father is?” I ask, hoping for something. Anything.

“No. I never met the man.”

My heart sinks.

He doesn’t know anything at all. And part of me knew he wouldn’t, but I hoped maybe.

“You don’t remember anything?” I chew on the side of my lip. “Like, surely my mother told you something.”

He sits forward, his face darkening. “Your mother disappeared for a year, abandoning her duties to the council. She didn’t tell me anything. I didn’t even know she had a daughter until Margot called me a few weeks ago. I could care less what man got my oldest daughter killed.”

His words are sharp and they hurt, but I understand them. What I don’t understand is why he doesn’t want anything to do with me. I’m part of his daughter—the only part that he could be close to now that she’s dead. But he is pushing me away. And I get it. I’m also half of my dad, who Robert seems to think got my mom killed, but it shouldn’t matter. I’m still his granddaughter. His only grandchild at the moment.

“Robert, I will not allow you to raise your voice at my mate,” Liam growls, his eyes shifting to yellow as he looks at Robert.

Robert sits back in his chair and looks at Liam. “I am sorry.” He turns his focus on me. “I cannot help you. Even if I could, I wouldn’t want to. I’m sure you’re lovely, I just don’t want you in my life. It’s too hard.”

His words feel like a knife to my heart.

They hurt.

Bad.

I can’t force Robert Westwood to be part of my life if he doesn’t want to be. Maybe someday he will want to be apart of my life, but right now isn’t that time. I will give him space and let him mourn the life of his eldest daughter.

“Thank you for coming and speaking with me.” I’m amazed at how steady my voice is as I say the words to him. “I’m sorry you had to come all this way to say that. I won’t bother you again.”

I have every intention of getting up and leaving Margot’s office, but Robert stands before I can. He turns to Margot.

“Don’t call me for this again.” His voice is harsh.

He’s cruel, even to his only living daughter.

Robert turns and exits Margot’s office, leaving us all sitting there in stunned silence.

I didn’t expect that. I knew that Robert Westwood wasn’t my biggest fan, but I thought he would at least be cordial.

“I’m so sorry.” Margot’s voice comes out in a rush. “I didn’t think he’d… well… I thought seeing you would help him. He’s been like this ever since we lost my sister. I just hoped that somehow he could look at you and see a piece of Mary Ann.”

“I will be calling the alpha about his attitude.” Liam’s voice is low and I know his wolf is close to the surface. None of the guys liked the way Robert talked to me. And I get it. I didn’t like it either. But I’m not going to try and force a relationship with me onto him if it isn’t something he wants. Maybe someday, but not now.

“It’s okay.” I put my hand on Liam’s thigh and look at him. “I promise you, I’m okay. I have grandparents who adore me. I don’t need Robert. He can’t even stand the sight of me.”

Probably because I look like my dad. At least, I think I must look like my dad, because I look nothing like my mom’s family.

I just have to trust that things will work out.

“We should get back to class.” I stand up and turn to my guys. They all appear very grim.

“You can skip class.” Margot grimaces as she glances between the guys.

I shake my head. “No. I need the distraction of class.”

With my words, the guys stand.

I know they’d rather shelter me, but they can’t protect me from everybody, especially not my own grandfather. Though, I love them for trying.

I truly couldn’t ask for better mates.




COLE.




Penelope and the guys head to class, but I don’t follow them. I let Liam know that I need a minute to cool down before going to class.

I’m furious at the way Robert Westwood treated Penelope. She doesn’t deserve that.

One thing that I observed today is that Robert wouldn’t touch Penelope. He actually went out of his way to make sure their skin didn’t touch. And he did the same thing at her introduction party. It makes me think—maybe he knows more than he’s letting on. Maybe he knows what her powers are.

What if he know the truth about who Penelope is? What if he knows who her father is?

But that’s insane, right? He would tell her if he knew. Even if he resented her, I don’t think he would keep that a secret.

Or maybe he would.

Maybe Robert Westwood is more diabolical than any of us think.

I didn’t think it was possible to treat somebody as poorly as he did Penelope today. It makes me sick to my stomach to think about is. All of us could feel her pain in that room today. It was like she emitted it. Yet, when he left she put a smile on her face and she said she wanted to go to class. And even though she was hurt she let it go.

Penelope is incredible. She proves that more every single day that I know her. No matter how long she is mine I know I will never deserve her, but I will never stop trying to be the man she deserves.

She’s so powerful. And I get the feeling that we haven’t even seen the beginning of what she can do. When she gets mad, she can literally cause a earthquake. And when she’s sad, she can make it rain. What else can she do? What else will she discover about her powers?

When we learned that Penelope had four mates, we thought it was because she needed protection, but she’s stronger than the four of us could ever be. Once she learns how to hone her powers, she’s going to be stronger than us all.

Finally getting my emotions under control, I head into class. Penelope shoots me a questioning look as I sit down beside her, so I smile at her to let her know that everything is all right. I can tell from her thoughts that she was worried about me, which only makes me fall more in love with her.

Who knew a girl who isn’t even five feet tall could own me so completely?


Chapter Twenty

White.




PENELOPE.

I’m feeling a little down after meeting with Robert, but I try not to let what he said get to me. It’s hard not to take what he said personally, but I know he only said what he did out of his own pain. He’s hurting over the death of my mom. Instead of letting people in, he pushes them away.

So… I put all thoughts of him aside. It’s not worth dominating my thoughts or ruining my mood. Instead, I focus on all the good things. Like my mates. Cole sits on one side of me during class and Aiden on the other. Parker looks back at me and grins, like he knows I’m thinking about him—which he probably does—and Liam plays with my hair at my back. It’s impossible to be sad around my mates, which is probably exactly what they want.

They distract me in the best possible way.

The other kids at school are acting weird today, though. They’re all staring at me and I can hear them whisper things. Even in class when we’re supposed to be doing our work, they’re talking about me. And either they don’t care that I have wolf hearing and can hear them or they don’t know. I’m thinking it’s more on the side of they don’t care.

They keep whispering about my eyes—about how they change colors. They say that’s not ‘normal,’ not even for a supernatural.

I guess I can understand that. I am weird, even to them. I just thought that since everybody in this school is a shifter, they could be more accepting. I mean… they can change into a freaking animal. So what if my eyes change colors depending on my mood?

The other things they whisper are things about the earthquakes. After the second earthquake, there is no doubting that I caused it. I might as well have a flashing neon sign above my head saying ‘don’t piss her off.’

It’s not like I can control it.

Well… that’s dangerous. I probably should learn how to control it. I can see why other kids are wary of that.

But the last thing they’re whispering about confuses me a little bit. They’re talking about the weird weather patterns that they think is connected to me, but that’s crazy, right? I mean, I can’t control the weather.

But then I think of Sunday, when I was crying and it was raining. That was a coincidence, right? The rain eased up when I stopped crying.

I felt it, though. I felt the rain.

Did I really cause the rain because I was sad?

It seems weird—me being able to control the weather with my emotions. But is it really weirder than the fact that my eyes change colors like a mood ring?

And why is everything so connected to my emotions? I have so many questions, yet no way to get answers. And the questions just frustrate me, so I take a deep breath and push them aside for the time being. I’ll worry about it later I suppose.

When class is over, my mates and I walk to the dining hall. I’m a little scared to go in there considering what has happened, but Monday was fine. I guess now that people are properly scared of me they’re leaving me alone. I guess that’s one positive to this whole situation.

As we are walking toward the dining hall, a group of girls sneer at me. I know that they’re panthers, so I try not to take offense. The panther shifters are all pretty vicious, it’s in their nature. I just smile back at them to be polite. I don’t want to sink down to their level.

Cole, obviously reading my thoughts, smirks at me and shakes his head.

Once we’re in the dining hall, Liam and Parker sit with me. Cole and Aiden go to grab food. I think Liam wanted to stay because people will be more wary to approach me if he’s here. I mean, he’s alpha. The wolves are scared of him. To be fair, if he wasn’t my mate I’d probably be scared of him too.

As we’re sitting at the table, I notice people go out of their way to avoid me. To be honest, I’m not sure what is more frustrating—people being mean to me or people avoiding me because they’re scared of me.

I’m frustrated and angry and… I don’t know.

I close my eyes and take a deep breath to get my emotions in check. Who knows what kind of natural disaster my emotions can cause. The last thing I want is to cause another earthquake.

Liam puts his hand on my thigh, trying to disrupt my thoughts. I open my eyes and look at him. His brows are furrowed and he seems worried about me. He even has circles under his eyes. Has he been sleeping enough?

Just all of this makes me more upset. I’m causing harm to my mates and I’m not okay with that.

Liam’s eyes widen. “Penelope, your eyes are… white.”

White?

I can’t see them, but white sounds… scary. Scarier than even black.

I can hear glass shattering in the room and there is a strong wind that comes rushing into the room. Even the doors to the dining hall are blown open and food from the tables is tossed into the air. People start screaming and try to run, but it’s hard for them to do so in the force of the wind. It’s then that I realize… I can’t even feel the wind. I look at my hair that’s sitting on my shoulders, not getting tossed around at all.

This is me. I’m causing this chaos. The problem is, I don’t know how to stop it. I don’t even know how I started it.

Liam gets in front of me and puts his hands on my face. I can feel Parker touching my arm. I notice neither of them are affected by the strange wind either.

That’s when I remember…

Aiden and Cole were getting our food. I look around for them desperately and see them running toward us.

I let out a breath of relief. At least this isn’t hurting them. But it is hurting others. I have to stop this.

“Penelope, look at me.” Liam’s voice is calm as he crouches down in front of me.

I do as he says. I look at him. That’s when I see that he’s crying.

Liam is crying.

It’s because of me. It’s because I’m doing this and I don’t know how to stop.

The wind picks up even more. I look around to see the chaos, but Liam won’t let me. He gets right in my face so I can’t look around and see what’s happening.

“Focus on me.” His voice is soft, yet I can hear him perfectly over everything else in the room. I can hear him over the screaming. I can hear him over the wind. I can hear him over the broken glass.

I take a deep breath, trying to calm down.

“That’s it,” Liam says, keeping his voice steady. “Just breathe.”

So I do.

I look at Liam and I breathe.

Slowly, I feel myself start to calm. The background noises aren’t as loud anymore. And when I look up, the wind has stopped. But everybody is looking at me like I’m a monster. And I don’t blame them, because after that, I kind of am a monster.

I focus back on Liam, scared that if I look at the scene any longer that the wind will start up again.

“Can we go home?” I ask. My voice is so timid and small.

I’m scared of myself. How bizarre is that?

“Yeah. We can go home.” He lets out a breath of relief.

I raise an eyebrow in question.

“Your eyes are purple again,” he explains.

Oh.

That is definitely a good thing.

When I go to stand up so we can leave, that is when I realize just how tired I am. I’m so dizzy that I nearly fall over. Cole is the one who catches me. He just picks me up and carries me from the dining hall. I’m so tired that I don’t even fight him on it.

The last thing I think before I drift off to sleep is that I really like being in Cole’s arms like this.




LIAM.




Penelope is asleep on the bed. Cole, Parker, and Aiden are all in bed with her, but I pace back and forth in her room.

What happened today was insane. And brilliant. But most of all, it was scary.

All of us knew how powerful Penelope was, but I don’t think any of us realized just how powerful. Not only did she blow all the windows out of the whole school, she also pulled a few trees from their roots around campus.

I don’t even know what to think.

She used every bit of her energy though, which concerns me.

“How did the wind not affect us at all?” Parker muses. “I mean… it was all around us. But I never felt it, even for a second.”

None of us have an answer though. Only questions.

I have to call my dad. I leave the room so I don’t disrupt Penelope. She needs the rest.

When I get my dad on the phone, he’s already heard about what happened. Of course he has.

I tell him the whole story, from start to finish. Starting with Robert Westwood and ending with her basically passing out from exhaustion. What concerns me the most is that he doesn’t respond right away.

“I’m coming to Shifter Academy,” Dad says.

I’m not surprised. I mean—he’s the alpha. He needs to be here right now. What’s happening is not normal and it’s scary.

“What am I supposed to do, Dad?” I ask, running a hand through my hair. “My heart is breaking for her.”

“Don’t go to school tomorrow and keep Penelope away from everybody but you four,” Dad says. “I’m going to catch a plane soon. I’ll talk to you soon, okay?”

“Okay.” I sigh.

“And, Son? Keep her safe.”

The call comes to an end.

Keep her safe—of course I’m going to keep her safe! What kind of request was that?


Chapter Twenty One

Would you still like me?




PENELOPE.

I wake up feeling disoriented. When I open my eyes, Liam’s face is directly in front of mine. I grin, seeing him. But then I notice it’s still dark outside. He shakes me gently, trying to wake me.

“Get up and pack a bag,” Liam says.

I blink a few times and look at him. “Where are we going?”

But Liam doesn’t answer. He just walks out the door, leaving me half asleep on my bed.

“What’s going on?” I ask Parker, who is sitting up next to me.

“I don’t know. But we need to pack.” Parker scoots to the edge of the bed and gets up. “I’m sure Liam will tell us when we’re all packed and ready to go.”

To go where though?

Parker walks out of my room, leaving me alone. Having no other choice, I get up and start getting ready for… whatever we’re doing. I pack a bag quickly, even though I’m not sure what kind of clothing to pack. And then I get the quickest shower I’ve ever taken in my life. I don’t even take the time to blow dry my hair. I just put it up in a knot on top of my head. After getting dressed, I grab my bag and rush toward the stairs.

“I got that.” Aiden comes up behind me and grabs my bag, carrying it for me.

I smile at him. “Thanks.”

We both quickly go down the stairs. Liam is waiting for us in the foyer, along with Cole and Parker. Nobody is saying anything, so I’m worried about what’s going on. I hope nobody is hurt.

“Why are we up at three in the morning?” Cole grumbles, crossing his arms over his chest.

Cole really likes his sleep. He’s grumpy if he has to wake up too early. I’m usually a morning person, but even this is too early for me. After my shower, I still want to climb in bed and sleep a few more hours.

“My dad called. He was coming here after what happened yesterday, but he changed his mind. He wouldn’t tell me anything other than we have to meet him somewhere.” Liam’s jaw is clenched and I can tell he’s not happy about not being in the know. “Whatever it is, it’s something about Penelope and it’s important.”

My heart races.

Something about me?

“Is everything okay?” I ask.

“My dad would’ve told me if it wasn’t.” Liam looks at me, his eyebrows furrowed. “I think he might have found out what you are, but he just couldn’t tell me over the phone.”

That sounds ominous.

“We need to go though. The sooner we’re in the air, the better.” Liam grabs my hand and we all walk out the front door.

I look back at the house one more time, wondering when we’ll be back here. I know Shifter Academy is important for the whole shifter community—it brings everybody together and helps with politics and such—so we can’t be gone for that long considering Liam is the alpha of the wolves.

After everybody puts their bags in the back, Liam gets in the driver’s seat of the Jeep. Cole sits up front with him, so I get in the back between Aiden and Parker. I know from when we went to see my sister when she was in labor that there is a very small airport on the other side of the island. And by small, I mean there is a building where there are two jets inside and one runway. That’s it. It’s a short drive, but nobody says a word the entire way there. Liam’s fingers tap on the steering wheel, Cole’s knee is bouncing, Aiden is looking out the window, and Parker is holding my hand, drawing circles with his thumb.

This is weird, even for us.

I wish I knew what to expect. I wish I knew where we were going and what we were doing. I hate uncertainty and I hate being unprepared.

“Do you think he found out what I am?” I ask to break the silence.

“I don’t know.” Liam’s response is mumbled.

I chew on the side of my lip.

That has to be it, though. And whatever it is… whatever I am… it’s dangerous enough that we need to leave the school.

I really am a monster.

“You’re not a monster,” Cole growls and turns around to face me. “Stop thinking those thoughts about yourself. My wolf and I both really hate it.”

“I’m sorry.” I roll my eyes. “It’s not like I can help what I think. Maybe you should stay out of my head.”

“I would stay out of your head if you weren’t screaming your thoughts all the time.” Cole takes a deep breath. “I’m sorry, Penelope. I just really hate when you talk about yourself like that. You’re not a monster. If anybody is a monster, it’s me. I turn into a freaking wolf. Isn’t that the literal definition of a monster?”

Maybe…

Okay. I can calm down.

Everything will be fine.

I just have to trust my guys. And I do trust them—with my life.

“But say I am a monster,” I say, as we pull up to the airport. “Would you guys still like me?”

They laugh, getting out of the Jeep.

But I was serious.

A few minutes later we are in the air, on our way to… who knows. Despite the unknowns, I still put my head on Cole’s shoulder and fall asleep within seconds.


Chapter Twenty Two

Sri Lanka.




PENELOPE.

We’ve been on an airplane longer than I have ever been in my life.

We’ve made a couple of stops to refuel, but other that that, we’ve been on this airplane for pretty much twenty-four hours straight. Finally, we are about to land and the pilot tells us where we are.

Sri Lanka.

Never in a million years did I think I would be able to land in Sri Lanka, but here we are. I look out the window of the small plane and see the beautiful beach side city where we’re going to land. I wonder what adventures I will find while I’m here. More than anything, I’m excited to explore with my mates.

We buckle our seatbelts for landing and Parker holds on my hand. Parker is a little scared of flying I’ve learned, but I doubt he will be after this trip. We’ve literally spent more than a day on this plane, so surely he’s used it it. But I can feel his fear through our link as we go to land.

I grin at Parker and squeeze his hands.

As the plane touches down on the runway, I feel something radiate over my body. It’s starts in my feet and I feel it all the way to the top of my head. It almost feels like and electric currently flowing through me.

This feels like…

Home.

Why does Sri Lanka feel like home if I’ve never been here? That doesn’t even make sense.

“Do you guys feel that?” I raise up my arm and look at the chill bumps.

“Your eyes are white again.” Parker’s eyes are wide as he looks at me. All the guys get up and crowd around me.

“There is something here.” I whisper the words, still in awe of what I’m feeling.

“I don’t feel anything myself.” Liam tilts his head to the side and studies me. “But I can feel something strange through our mate bond.”

I stand up, eager to get off the plane. “Are my eyes still white?”

All my guys nod, staring at me.

That’s weird.

I pull out my phone so I can look at my eyes. I’m not sure what I expected. Maybe my entire eyeball to be purely white, but that’s silly. My eyes are still my eyes, just instead of purple they’re the color of ice. They almost have a light blue tint to them, but they’re definitely white. It’s kind of cool. Not as creepy as I thought it would be.

We walk down the stairs and off the airplane. Alpha Mutatio is waiting for us there, standing beside a huge off road vehicle.

“Dad.” Liam walks over to Alpha Mutatio. “Are you going to tell us what’s going on?”

“Not yet.” Alpha Mutatio looks from Liam to me, then back at Liam. “Let’s just say your mate is a very special girl and we’re lucky to have her as our luna.” He looks back at me, narrowing his eyes. “Are your eyes white?”

“Her eyes change colors like a mood ring. I told you that.” Liam lets out a his breath in a huff. “Let’s just get going to wherever we’re going so we can finally know this big secret.”

“Alpha,” I say, while everybody else loads our stuff into the vehicle. I walk closer to him. “When you landed here, did anything feel… different to you?”

“Different how?” He drops his hands from the door of the SUV and looks at me.

“Like… somebody dropped a hairdryer into a bathtub and it shocked you but it didn’t hurt?” That’s the best explanation that I’ve got.

Alpha Mutatio raises and eyebrow, shaking his head. “Uh, no. I can’t say I felt that. I didn’t feel anything different at all.”

“It feels cozy here.” I shrug. “Like, it feels like home. That’s weird, right?”

“I don’t think so, darling.” He grins. “Get in.”

Cole is holding the door open for me in the back, so I climb in.

Even though the off road vehicle is big on the outside, it’s not so big on the inside. I end up having to sit on Cole’s lap while we drive. I think some of the other guys are jealous, but they shouldn’t be.

I feel icky. We’ve been on a plane for a long time and all I want to do is take a long, hot shower.

Cole kisses the side of my neck. “You smell fine to me.”

I laugh.

But my mind is other places right now. I just keep wondering where we’re going and where Alpha Mutatio has been. What has he found out? Why did we spend twenty four hours on a plane? Why did we leave in the middle of the night when everybody else at school was sleeping? Am I in danger? Or maybe my theory about me being a monster is correct and they brought me here because I’m the danger.

I push that thought aside quickly, not wanting to anger the guys.

“We have a long drive ahead of us,” Alpha Mutatio announces as we leave the airport.

I lean my head against Cole’s chest trying to get comfortable. I feel bad for Cole. It can’t be that comfortable having somebody sit in your lap for a long time.

“You’re fine,” Cole whispers in my ear. “Just go to sleep.”

And so, for the second time on our journey, I fall asleep on Cole.

He’s pretty comfy.


Chapter Twenty Three

Destiny.




PENELOPE.

Traveling through the jungle on the back of an ATV is not how I imagined my trip would end. Though, I guess it’s not over.

I am riding on the back of an ATV with Parker driving. I hug onto him tightly, per his request.

The jungle is absolutely gorgeous. Huge trees, thick greenery, colorful birds. There are even some unique animals that I’ve never seen before, probably some that want to eat me, but I try not to think of that.

I don’t know how long I’m on the back of that ATV, but by the time we stop my butt in numb from sitting on the seat so long. My legs are wobbly when I get off. Cole grabs my arm to keep me from stumbling.

“Where are we?” I look around.

We’ve stopped in what appears to be the middle of the jungle. Any city that we’ve seen is long gone and I haven’t seen any other person around. No houses, nothing. 

But then I see it. It’s blurry, but there is… something.

I grab Cole’s hand and step forward, walking through what I can only describe as a force field. I look behind me and see the guys, motioning them to follow.

“Penelope?” Cole looks down at our hands, his eyes widening. “I’m holding her hand, but the rest of her just disappeared.”

The guys can’t see me?

They start yelling my name and Cole pulls on my hand. He’s holding tight. I walk back through the forcefield. Not completely. I just stick my head out.

“Guys, in here,” I yell over them.

Their jaws go slack.

“Can you not see the forcefield thingy?” I ask.

“I think you have to bring everybody through.” Alpha Mutatio takes a step forward. “Whoever you want to bring with you, hold their hand and walk them through.”

Okay. Weird, but let’s do it.

Since I’m holding Cole’s hand, I pull him through first. His eyes widen as he looks around. It’s then that I notice all the houses in the thick of the jungle. They’re all well hidden beneath the trees, but I want to get the rest of my guys through before I explore.

Liam is standing closest to the forcefield, so I reach my hand out and pull him through second. I do this until everybody is inside, including Alpha Mutatio.

Everybody stands there looking at the small town that was hidden by the forcefield but now we can see.

There are dirt paths that lead between each of the houses. There is a stream running to one side of the town and you can hear the water running down a small waterfall. There are birds chirping and I can hear children laughing.

This is incredible.

That is… until a bunch of men with spears charge at us. I throw up my hands in surrender.

What the heck kind of place did Alpha Mutatio walk us into?

The men… they’re all short. Really short compared to my mates—but some of them are my height or a little bit taller. There is something familiar about them. Their skin is so white that it almost glows.

Oh, my gosh.

I have skin like them.

They say something in a language that I don’t understand.

“Penelope, talk to them,” Alpha Mutatio says loudly.

“And say what?” I ask.

But as soon as I speak, the guys drop their spears and bow to me.

They…

Bow?

Why?

Okay, this is really strange, right? I’m about to wake up and I’ll be back at Shifter Academy and this will have all just been a very strange dream. I close my eyes tightly and then open them. When I open them, even more people have come to see what the commotion is about.

It’s not a dream.

I grab Liam and Cole’s hands since they’re standing the closest to me.

“Why did you bring wolf shifters here?” a guy asks. His accent is very strong, but I can understand his English well enough. He tilts his head to the side.

I look to Alpha Mutatio for the answers because I don’t know why I’m here. I mean, I get the feeling I know. These are… they’re my people. I think. And I want answers just as bad as they do.

A guy that I didn’t notice comes up to the front of the crowd. He studies me.

“Penelope?” he asks.

I look at the guy, trying to figure out where I know him from. I mean, I don’t really recognize him from anywhere.

The guy is short, like everybody else. He has the same pale skin that is almost iridescent looking. His hair is black. But that isn’t what stands out the most to me. It’s his eyes. His eyes are purple. The exact same shade as mine. This guy could be my twin if it wasn’t for the fact that his ears come to a point.

“Do I know you?” I ask.

Is this guy my long lost brother? He could be. I mean… we look so much alike.

“It’s really you.” His eyes widen. “I’m Roshan. I’m your father.”

My… father.

His words cause my ears to ring and I look to my mates for… something. I don’t know what to say.

“I am so glad to see you.” Alpha Mutatio takes a step forward. “I’ve been looking for you since your daughter arrived at the school. I wasn’t sure what she was, but I suspected.”

“Suspected what?” I ask, looking between Roshan and Alpha Mutatio.

“The fae aren’t extinct,” Alpha Mutatio says, now looking at me and smiling. “And part of you, the dominant part, is fairy.”

I’m a fairy?

I blink as I look back at the man who says he’s my father and I try to think what I’ve learned about fairies at school. Not a lot. They have been extinct for over a millennia and the history on them is limited.

But I guess the history books were wrong because here I am.

With my dad.

I can’t deny what Alpha Mutatio is saying. I can feel it. I truly am what he says. And this man… Roshan… he is my biological father.

Roshan looks at me with his mouth agape and his eyes wide. He looks at me like I hung the stars.

Part of me wants to run and hide, but I know that this isn’t something I can run from. This is destiny.

This is my destiny.

All of the fae who are standing around my father bow down to me. I look between them and Roshan, trying to figure out what they’re doing. Am I supposed to bow back? Is this how they greet people.

“Our princess has returned.”

I don’t know who says the words, but surely I heard them wrong, right?

“Excuse me?” I raise an eyebrow at Roshan.

“You are the heir to the throne.”

The… heir?

Oh my gosh.

I’m a fairy princess.

Well… that’s something I never thought I would say.




The end.

Book 3, Hybrid, is coming May 24!










Letter from Scarlett




I honestly didn’t think it was possible to fall more in love with Penelope and her guys, but I have. This book… it changes literally everything.

You know now what Penelope is. And you know why she needs four mates instead of just one.

I’ve always know what she is, from the beginning. I was so excited to write this book. I was excited to share it with you. It makes me even more excited for book 3, Hybrid. I hope you’re excited too!

If you did enjoy this book, it would mean a lot to me if you left a review wherever you picked this up. As an indie author, I rely on word of mouth. And reviews help so much.

For more information on this series, be sure to check out my blog https://scarletthaven.net!




—Scarlett Haven


More Books By Scarlett




The Zara Chronicles:

Loyal (Book 1)

Truth (Book 2)

Toxic (Book 3)

Trust (Book 4)

Chaos (Book 5)

Dream (Book 6)

Jaded (Book 7—coming April 2019!)




Shifter Academy Series:

Different (Book 1)

Monster (Book 2)

Hybrid (Book 3—coming May 2019!)




Dragon Shifter Academy Series:

Dragon Royalty (Book 1)

Dragon Elite (Book 2—coming April 2019!)




After Spy Series:

Hacked (Book 1)

*This is a stand-alone series.




East Raven Academy Series:

Ever After (Book 1)

Never Ever (Book 2)

Never Say Never (Book 3)

For Ever (Book 4)

*This series is completed.




The Spy Chronicles:

Finding Me (Book 1)

Keeping Me (Book 2)

Losing Me (Book 3)

Saving Me (Book 4)

*This series is completed.




Stand alone books:

The Bucket List: Famous Online

The Day My Life Began




Bayside Academy Series:

Gracie (Book 1)

Unraveling Gracie (Book 2)

Hating Gracie (Book 3)

*This series is completed.




New Hope Academy Series:

Luck (Episode 1)

Fate (Episode 2)

Fame (Episode 3)

Wish (Episode 4)

*This series is completed.







Find Me Online.




Website: https://scarletthaven.net

Twitter: https://twitter.com/Scarlett_Haven

Facebook: https://www.facebook.com/AuthorScarlettHaven/

Facebook Group: https://www.facebook.com/groups/1899968653639439

Instagram: https://www.instagram.com/authorscarletthaven/

Mailing List: http://wordpress.us13.list-manage.com/subscribe?u=2b073ef1d3dd1a8003e58a389&id=8393d2923e

cover.jpeg
BOOK TWO IN THE SHIFTER ACADEMY SERIES

SCARLETT HAVEN





