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Chapter One

Fairy princess.




I’m a freaking fairy princess.

I take a moment to let that sink in.

Roshan, my biological father, takes us somewhere private where we can talk without everybody listening. I don’t go anywhere without Cole, Park, Liam, and Aiden, so they come too. Alpha Mutatio stays with us to be safe. The fae don’t really trust wolf shifters, but they do trust me, despite the fact that I’m half wolf. It’s all very strange.

I still can’t believe that I’m in Sri Lanka. And I can’t believe that I’m a fairy.

My dad is alive.

I don’t know how I feel that. Since he is alive, why didn’t he come after me? I mean, in a way it’s good that he didn’t. If he did, would I have ever met the guys? I’d probably be happy stuck in this protective bubble that they have around their small town. I don’t want that for me. Not even now. Not even if it means that I won’t be safe.

I’m just confused by all of this, but Roshan is going to give me answers.

As we walk through the town, I realize it’s not as small as I once thought. The dirt path turns to cobblestone and the houses, hidden beneath the trees, get larger and larger. A castle that is built into the side of the mountain catches my eye and all I can do is blink. This is entire town is like something straight out of The Hobbit. I’m just waiting for them to tell me there’s a dragon bathing in gold inside.

Roshan doesn’t take us to the castle though, he leads us to this modest sized cabin and we head inside. He flips on the light, illuminating the space.

The cabin has floor to ceiling windows lining the front and back of the house, letting some natural light in. Views from the back and front are breathtaking. I can see why the fae chose to hide out here in the jungle. Me, I’d rather be on the ocean, but the jungle is a close second place choice.

“Have a seat anywhere you like,” Roshan says, as he leads us into the living room.

There are vaulted ceilings and a beautiful chandelier decorates the middle of the room. There is a large sectional couch that looks so comfy. It’s hard not to imagine what life would’ve been like had my mother not been killed. Would I have more siblings? Or would it have just been me? I imagine movie nights, right here on this very couch. I imagine sleepovers with the other fae girls. Here, I wouldn’t have been a freak. I would’ve been normal. I would have fit in. Part of me craves exactly what I’ve been missing.

This is home. I can feel it in my bones. I also feel guilt for the thought because my home is with the guys. My home is with my family in Jacksonville. This guy… he abandoned my mom and me.

“My mother was the queen of the fae,” Roshan begins, once we’re all seated. “Back then, the fae were thriving. We ruled the supernatural community.”

I think back to my history lessons and I know the fae were very important. History has forgotten some details, but the fae helped keep the supernaturals hidden from the humans. After the war, there was a time when humans found out about supernaturals.

Nobody but the fae could compel or glamour people back then, but as time went on, other supernaturals evolved and were able to glamour people. It was scary for a while though. And to know that the fae were here, in their happy bubble, while all this was going down… it’s a little sickening.

“War broke out because the supernatural community thought that we were too strong and that we had too much power.” Roshan shakes his head, his eyes tearing up. “Everybody lost, not just the fae. But we lost the most. I lost my mom, my dads, and all of my siblings. For a while, I wished I was dead too. We came here, we put up our warding and this is where we’ve mostly stayed since then. A few leave and come back, but this is our home. This is where we’re safe.”

That sounds awful.

“About a hundred years after the war, I finally began to understand my purpose.” Roshan looks at me and smiles sadly. “It was for me to father an heir. But I couldn’t have children. I didn’t understand it. I thought… one job and I couldn’t even do that.”

I get up from my spot between Parker and Liam and walk over to where Roshan is sitting. My hand reaches out and rests on his arm to comfort him as I take a seat next to him.

I can’t imagine going through all of that by myself.

“It’s okay. You’re here now.” He grins at me. “After a few hundred years of failing to sire an heir, I snuck out to find an oracle. I thought I would be murdered the second I stepped outside the warding. But I was surprised to find that we were forgotten. I glamoured myself to look human, but any supernatural would have been able to tell from my smell.”

Liam, who I’m sitting beside now, grabs my hand as we listen to the rest of Roshan’s story.

“The oracle knew what I was, but the oracles… they’re peaceful. She told me the reason I couldn’t sire an heir was because I had a soulmate. And she told me when and where to meet her. It would be thousands of years, but I didn’t mind waiting.”

Roshan gets a far away look in his eyes and I know he must be thinking of my mom. I feel bad for him… that he waited for her for so long and he got such a short amount of time with her. It doesn’t seem fair.

Because I’m holding hands with Liam, I get a direct link to his thoughts. He’s wondering how Roshan can handle losing his mate. He thinks if he lost me, there would be no reason to live.

“Don’t think that.” I turn to Liam.

He raises an eyebrow. “Now I get why you get annoyed when we listen to your thoughts.”

I shake my head at him. “You’d have plenty of reasons to live without me. And at least you’d have Cole, Parker, and Aiden.”

My mates would never be alone if something happened to me. The thought is comforting.

I turn back to Roshan so he can finish his story.

“I went to meet your mother where the oracle told me to.” His entire face lights up. “I was standing there, waiting. And this woman walked up to me and told me I smelled funny. That was the first thing she said to me. And then… the next year of my life was a complete whirlwind.”

“Why did you not come for me?” I ask the question I’ve been dying to know the answer to the moment I met him.

“When your mom was about six months pregnant, she wanted to go visit her younger sister. I didn’t want her to. But she insisted it would be okay.” He takes a deep breath before continuing and I know that this is hard for him. “I knew that it would be safer for her to go without me. Only a few years before I met your mom, we found out the hard way that some supernaturals still hunt us. A group of fae went out and only one came back. He was barely alive. And I knew… she’d be safe without me. She’s a wolf. But I was wrong. I regret not going with her every single day.”

A tear falls down his cheek when he finishes the story, and my heart breaks for him.

It must’ve been hard. I can’t even imagine going through what he did.

“I looked for your mom and I looked for you. I went to her sister and her sister said that she never made it.” A sob escapes his throat. “I’m sorry. I just… I can’t believe you’re here and that you’re alive.”

Wait…

Margot told him that Mom never made it? Why would she do that?

“Where were you? Were you safe?”

I nod. “Life was good for me. Margot, my aunt, she sent me to live with this human family to keep me safe. I was raised in a big family. And then these guys found me.” I smile, thinking about how all four of the guys just showed up in my life.

“My wolf found her.” Liam squeezes my hand. “I was driving through Jacksonville and my wolf took over. I ended up at the mall and found her. I knew she was my mate immediately.”

“And I thought he was insane because I had no idea I wasn’t human.”

“How can you look in the mirror and not know?” Roshan seems baffled. “Your eyes… and your skin. You look so much like me.”

I really do. “When you’re near a human, can you read their thoughts? Like, I will know everything they’ve ever thought or felt in one touch. It’s complete overload.”

“We’re taught from a young age how to block it.” He sits up. “I’ll teach you how to use your powers.”

“Can you teach me how to not cause an earthquake every time I’m mad?”

His mouth falls open. “You really are the queen. Nobody but my mom ever had that power. That’s… incredible.”

Incredible?

It’s scary!

“I can help you,” he says, a determined expression on his face. “I will train you to use your powers safely. We can start first thing tomorrow.”

That would be good. I don’t want to cause an earthquake every time I’m upset. That could be dangerous.

After talking with Roshan a bit longer, he tells me that the castle is mine. I don’t know how I feel about that. I mean, as beautiful as it is here, I can’t stay hidden away forever. I have to go back and face reality at some point, but I am going to enjoy my time here while I can.

The trees canopy the town, making it look later than it is. It’s so gorgeous here. I’ve never seen trees this tall in my life. I feel so… small.

The guys snickers and tell me that I am small. I roll my eyes at them, but smile.

I’m happy right now. So happy. I know what I am—who I am. I know that my dad never wanted to abandon me. I don’t know why Aunt Margot lied to my dad, but I’m sure she had her reasons.

As we navigate our way to the castle, this cute little girl with big pink eyes and long blonde hair makes her way over to me. She holds out a flower that she’s clearly picked herself.

“Oh this is pretty. Is this for me?” I ask.

She nods.

“Thank you.” I take the daisy from her and put it behind my ear. “I’m Penelope. What’s your name?”

“Malki.” She smiles. “Everybody knows your name. You’re the queen. My mommy said you’re going to fix everything.”

The queen.

I suppose I am.

It’s still weird though.

“How old are you, Malki?”

“Seven and a half.” She beams proudly. “How old are you?”

I grin at the half.

I am only ten years older than this girl and I’m supposed to be the savior of the fae. It doesn’t seem right.

But then I think of how they have lived… in this bubble of protection for the last millennia. I want to free these people. And even though I’m too young and I have no idea how to be a queen, I will save them, no matter what.

“I’m seventeen.”

Her eyes grow wide. “You’re so old. My mommy’s older, though. She’s almost two hundred.”

Two hundred.

It’s still so weird to hear that.

“I suppose I am old.” I laugh. “It was very nice to meet you, Malki.”

“You too.” She does a curtsey and takes off skipping down the path.

As we continue walking toward the castle, I hear Cole’s thoughts.

He thinks I’m going to make a great mom someday.

It warms my heart.
















Chapter Two

I don’t care who I have to murder.




Roshan invites me to a barbecue. Apparently they’re grilling food for me and we’re going to eat a ton, listen to music, and dance. I’m exhausted from the long plane ride, but everybody is so excited to see me and hang out with me. And I feel bad, so I go, even though I don’t know if I will be able to stay awake for it all.

Roshan even brings me a dress that one of the ladies made for me. I have no idea how she made it so quickly, but it’s cute and I think it’s sweet that somebody made me a dress. Nobody has ever done anything like that for me before.

As I’m getting ready for the cookout, a couple of girls stop by and offer to fix my hair. They appear to be around my age, but I know looks can be deceiving. Fairies age slowly. I also don’t want to ask them their age because that seems rude. Though, maybe that’s just a human thing.

The girls braid my black hair. Or… they’re similar to braids, but also kind of not. All I know is that my hair looks gorgeous and I kind of look like a Disney Princess.

My dress is dark purple, the exact same color as my eyes. And it fits me perfect.

“How do I look?” I ask, doing a spin for my mates. We’re about to head to the cookout. I’m excited about seeing everybody again. I want to get to know these people. They’re like me; I’m like them! And I… I never thought this day would come, so I’m very excited.

“I’m wondering how we didn’t know you were a fairy.” Parker’s eyes widen. “Seriously, you look so much like a fairy.”

“Is that a good thing?” I bite my lip. I mean… they’re wolves. And they’ve waited their whole life for a wolf shifter.

Wolf shifters are all tall and fit. The girls at our school are beautiful and I imagine those are the kind of girls they imagined when they pictured their future mate—not a 4’11” girl.

“Four eleven and a half.” Cole smirks.

I roll my eyes, but grin.

“You look gorgeous, Penelope.” Liam’s voice rumbles.

“Does me be being a fairy change anything?”

“No,” all the guys echo the same answer.

“You’re a queen though. I suppose that does change things a little bit. You’re responsible for a whole species of people,” Aiden points out.

Well, yeah. Of course it changes things.

“I don’t want to be their queen,” I admit. “I’m only seventeen. I’m not ready for the responsibility of all that.”

“Whatever you decide, we’ll be by your side.” Cole grabs onto my hand. “We should get going to this cookout thing they have planned for you. They seem pretty excited that you’re here.”

They really do.

They’ve been waiting a long time for me.

Anxiety clutches at my stomach. I hate that I’m going to be such a disappointment for them.

We walk down the cobblestone path and into an open field. There are picnic tables spread out and people are already sitting there. Kids are running around, screaming and playing. I can’t help but notice there aren’t a lot of them.

A few people are cooking at the few barbecue grills in the area, including Roshan. He waves his spatula at me when he sees me. I wave back at him, noticing that Alpha Mutatio is standing by him. He must’ve come down earlier. The fae still seem wary of him and I can’t blame them, but I think they’ll warm up once they see how nice he and the guys are.

The two girls who fixed my hair wave me over. They’re sitting at a table with three other guys. They look young too, about my age, but again I don’t know for sure.

“Hey, Penelope.” Shashi grins at me. “Sit with us.”

Shashi is gorgeous by human standards. She is small, like me. She has platinum blonde hair that grows out of her head like that, no bleach needed, and big blue eyes that remind me of those dolls I used to play with when I was little. Her skin is flawless and her hair is immaculate. I have a feeling she looks like this every single day.

The other girl is Kasuni. Kasuni is a little taller than me, but not by much. She has big green eyes and light brown hair. Freckles line her cheeks making her look even more charming.

“These are our friends, Ryland, Nishan, and Amul.” Kasuni motions at the guys.

I look at the boys, tilting my head to study them.

How will I ever tell them apart? They’re triplets and they look identical.

“Don’t worry, you’ll be able to tell them apart in no time,” Shashi says, as if reading my mind. “Ryland is the sweet one, Nishan is the flirt, and Amul is a jerk.”

“Hey!” I don’t know which one says this, but I’m thinking it’s Amul.

“These are my mates.” I point at each guy as I introduce them. “Aiden, Liam, Cole, and Parker.”

“They’re all your mates?” Kasuni’s mouth falls open. “You’re so lucky. They’re total babes.”

Shashi elbows Kasuni in the side.

“Ouch!” Kasuni rubs her side. “What did you do that for?”

I grin. “I am pretty lucky.”

I finally take a seat on the opposite side from where they’re sitting at the long picnic table. Liam and Cole sit on either side of me, Aiden and Parker pick seats too.

I’m eager to get to know the fae. These are my people. They’re weird like me.

“You guys are wolf shifters, right?” One of the triplets says it, but I don’t know which one. All three of them are looking at my mates with fear written on their faces.

I want to tell these people that they don’t have to be scared of the supernatural community anymore, but is that true? Somebody out there knows that I’m a fairy and they’re after me because of it.

“I’m part wolf too.” I frown. “But I can’t shift. The fairy part of me is dominant. But I can feel my wolf sometimes.”

Kasuni leans forward, her eyes wide. “That’s fascinating. Like, your wolf really talks to you?”

I shrug. “She has a few times. She made sure to tell me that the guys are mine.”

Liam smirks when he hears this. “Even though you tried to hide it from us.”

Parker sits forward. “She thought we wouldn’t like sharing her.”

My mouth falls open. “Because it’s not normal.”

“The queen always has multiple mates.” One of the triplets says, rubbing the back of his neck. “To serve the queen would be an honor.”

Another triplet smacks his arm. “That’s her mates, dude. Do you want to be pummeled for flirting with their mate?”

“It’s okay.” I know he wasn’t flirting. “The thing is, I was raised human. I didn’t know I was queen. And humans only have monogamous relationship. Well, typically. Some dudes have multiple wives. But that’s technically illegal, at least in the US, which is where I’m from.” I consider what I’m saying and turn to Cole. “Does that mean I won’t be able to marry you guys?”

“We don’t do marriage.” Kasuni waves a hand. “That’s a human only thing. Our bonds are much stronger than the ties of marriage.”

“We don’t need paperwork to get married.” Cole squeezes my hand.

How do I take the last name of four guys?

And why am I just now thinking of this.

“We’ll take your name.” Liam shrugs.

“But… what is my name? Is it Monroe or Westwood or… whatever my dad’s last name is?” I don’t even know what my last name is supposed to be. It’s been Monroe my whole life. But none of the names are really mine.

Now really isn’t the time to think about this though. Because today, I’m supposed to be meeting the fae. They’re throwing this party for me so I can get to know them and so they can get to know me.

I talk with Kasuni, Shashi, and the triplets for a little while longer, then I get up to greet everybody else.

Everybody is nice. I can see they’re wary of my guys, but they’re polite.

Whenever we sit down to eat, I sit with Roshan, Alpha Mutatio, and my mates. While we’re eating, I take the opportunity to ask questions. I know that everybody can hear me, but I’m curious.

“Why are there so few children?” I keep my voice low as I look at Roshan.

“You know that supernaturals can’t have children with anybody other than their mate, right?” Roshan asks.

I nod.

He smiles sadly. “Well, a lot of the fae haven’t met their mates yet. And because the fae are hunted down and murdered, we’re too afraid to leave. Our numbers are already so low.”

How can I argue this? I can’t. Because he’s right. I’m being hunted. They are being hunted. The only thing keeping them safe is this bubble and that pisses me off.

“I promise I will bring an end to the people hunting us down.” As I say the words, the ground rumbles beneath my feet.

I wasn’t expecting that to cause an earthquake, but I’m glad it did. It proves to them just how serious I am.

“Incredible.” Roshan looks at me in adoration. “I haven’t seen anything like that since my mother died a millennia ago.”

Liam smirks. “You’re going to be a great queen.”

I don’t know about that, but I’m certainly going to fight for the fae. I don’t care who I have to murder for these people, I swear they will be free.
















Chapter Three

Be mine.




Heat creeps up my neck and warms my cheeks; my heart races as anger threatens to overwhelm me. The kitchen floor in my castle is going to get worn down from the amount of pacing I’m doing.

I’m mad at the way the fae have been treated.

I’m mad for the war that happened a millennia ago.

I’m mad for the life that was stolen away from my birth mother and father.

But mostly, I pissed for how things are now. Even a millennia later, the fae are still being hunted down like animals and it’s not right. The ground shakes again and I know I need to get my emotions under control, but I just can’t right now.

“You’re so cute when you’re angry.”

I look over and see my guys are smirking.

I roll my eyes at them. “I’m glad you can find humor in this horrible situation.” I stop pacing and turn to face them. “And it’s not cute. It’s fierce.”

The guys laugh.

“Come, let’s go to bed.” Liam walks over to me.

I sigh. “Fine.”

I am tired, but I don’t know if I will be able to sleep. I just keep thinking of how these poor fae have been treated.

The ground rumbles again.

Liam grabs my hand and we head up the stairs.

Tonight, Liam and Parker are sleeping in bed with me. I have no idea how they pick and I don’t care as long as they’re happy. I just hate being the one to choose because I don’t ever want the guys to think I favor one over the other. That’s simply not true.

By the time I’m finished brushing my teeth and come out of the bathroom, both Liam and Parker are both asleep. And they’re snoring.

My lips release a weary sigh.

I’m really not ready to lie down yet. I know I should. Exhaustion from everything that has happened is all I can feel at this point. I haven’t even slept since we landed in Sri Lanka, but I just can’t yet.

Quietly so as not to wake Liam and Parker, I slink out of my room and shut the door behind me. When I turn around and start walking, I run into Cole’s chest.

“What are you doing?” He holds onto my shoulders to keep me from falling over.

I shrug. “I can’t sleep.”

He frowns. “Penelope, you need to sleep.”

“I know.” I play with the ends of my hair. “I just… I need a minute to think before I go to sleep.”

Cole grabs my hand. “Come with me.”

He pulls me into a room across the hall from mine. I’m guessing this is where he’s sleeping tonight. We walk over to the bed and he sits down, scooting over to make room for me.

“Let’s talk,” he says, once we’re situated.

I don’t know if I really want to talk. So I just scoot so that I can lie down on the bed and I sigh. Talking this out doesn’t do anything. It would just be me, talking in circles. What I need is action. And that is exactly what I plan on doing.

“If you’re going to do something about it, you need sleep,” Cole answers my thoughts.

I really suck at the whole blocking my thoughts thing. I don’t even really try anymore.

“I can’t sleep.”

Cole puts his hands on my temples and starts massaging them.

Oh, that feels good.

Really good.

I close my eyes and relax; I allow myself to enjoy it.

While Cole gently massages my face, I reach up for him and pull him down to my lips. It’s been way too long since I kissed him and, as amazing as this massage is, I’d rather spend this time making out with him.

He’s shocked when I first pull his lips to mine, but he quickly returns the kiss. His hands fall from my temple, but he tangles them in my hair which is just fine with me.

While we’re kissing, I use my tongue, like Parker showed me. And Cole… he’s a fast learner. He slides his tongue against mine.

He’s way too good at this.

I feel him smile against my lips and I know from his own thoughts that he’s read mine, but I don’t care. Cole is sexy and I’m not ashamed if he knows I feel that way.

As Cole kisses me, he keeps his weight off me, so I pull him down to me. I want the guys to know that I’m not going to break. They’re my mates. Fate wouldn’t have chosen them for me if I was too fragile for them. Cole leans in, putting a little more weight on me. When he does, I feel his erection against me. My face warms.

“Sorry,” he mumbles, lifting his hips.

“It’s okay. I like that you’re attracted to me like that.” Because I am very attracted to my mates like that, but I’ve been too scared to make a move. Or maybe I haven’t been ready. Maybe I’m ready now.

Cole’s hand pushes at the bottom of my shirt and grazes against my lower stomach. He pauses, as if he’s waiting for me to give him permission.

“Can I touch you?” Cole asks, sounding out of breath.

“You’re my mate. You don’t have to ask permission.” I look at him through my lashes. “Cole, I want you to touch me.”

And so he does.

He presses his lips against mine again and his hand slowly skims up my stomach until it brushes the underside of my breast. I can tell from his thoughts that he’s surprised—he was expecting that I would be wearing a bra. He asks through his thoughts if this is okay. To answer him, I deepen our kiss and slide his hand further up so that his hand is cupping my boob. His fingers lightly caress me and I moan.

I didn’t expect to like this as much as I do. I’ve always been curious about sex, but Paige told me it was overhyped after she lost her virginity.

Maybe she just wasn’t doing it with the right guy, because this with Cole is everything.

Cole’s hips grind against me and I feel his hardness right at my core. The temperature feels like it’s risen twenty degrees. He reads my thoughts and pulls my shirt over my head, and I sit up a little so he can. I want my clothes gone. I want nothing between us. I want…

To complete out mate bond.

I can hear Cole’s surprised thoughts. But why is he surprised that I want this? I want to become one with my mate, with all my mates. It’s why I had Hannah take me to the pack doctor. It’s why I got on birth control—because I knew we would get here. I’m ready.

“Are you sure?” Cole mumbles, pulling his lips from mine. “Cause this will change things. We’ll be able to read each other’s minds easier and feel each other’s feelings. There’s no going back. It’s forever.”

“I know,” I whisper, looking up to meet his gaze. “That’s what I’m offering you, Cole. I’m offering you forever. Do you want it?”

A wide grin encompasses his face and he looks at me like he’s surprised. I can tell from his thoughts that he thought I would make them wait for months, or even years. But I don’t want to make them wait. I don’t want to wait—not when I am so certain about what I want. I’m about to tell him so when he throws his own shirt off.

I’ve seen Cole without his shirt before. Actually, the first time we met, he took his shirt off. He did it so he could shift, but even then I could see how muscular he was.

Cole has an amazing body. I almost feel insignificant next to him. Where my stomach is flat, his is ripped. And I imagine myself licking his abs which makes him smirk, but my face warms.

He pulls off my sweat pants, still leaving on my underwear. I want to protest, but I can tell from his thoughts that he wants to go slow and he doesn’t think he will be able to go slow if I’m completely naked. He wants to enjoy this because it’s his first time. But more importantly, he knows it’s my first time and he also wants me to enjoy it.

It’s sweet, but part of me wants him to be rough. Part of me wants him to rip my panties off and have me screaming his name.

He groans, closing his eyes. “Penelope, you’re literally killing me here.”

“Sorry.” I bite my lip, but I’m not really sorry. I can’t help how I feel.

Cole rids himself of his own pants and underwear. I think maybe he might be about to listen to me, but he leaves my underwear on and climbs back on top of me.

The only thing between us is my panties.

That’s it.

Just one tiny piece of fabric.

Fabric that could easily be torn and pushed aside.

Cole doesn’t respond to my thoughts. Instead, he kisses me again. And boy, can he freaking kiss.

His tongue is magical.

As we kiss, his hips grind into me again, only this time it feels different because there aren’t a lot of clothes between us. He presses hard on the outside of me, against the fabric. I’m so tempted to reach down and move my panties, but before I can, Cole grabs onto both of my wrists, holding my arms against the bed above my head. I don’t know why, but this turns me on even more. My clit feels like it’s throbbing. I try to grind against him for relief and he smiles.

“You’re impatient.” He seems amused by this.

It’s true. I am impatient. And Cole is literally torturing me right now. If I don’t get relief soon, I feel like I’m going to burst.

Using one hand to hold my wrists, he slides his other hand down slowly under the band of my panties and I hold my breath until he finally reaches the spot I’ve been so desperate for him to touch. I cry out as he finally starts to circle his finger around me.

I never knew this could feel so good.

The overwhelming desire to touch Cole enters my thoughts, so he lets go of my arms. I put my hands on the back of his neck and pull him in for another kiss.

When our lips touch, I have this feeling in my stomach—like something supernatural is pulling us together. And I realize, there is something supernatural between us. We have a mate bond and our bond wants to be completed. The bond wants me to be his. And I want to be his.

I want him to be mine.

Oh, my gosh.

Cole is about to be mine.

Just the thought of it on top of Cole’s touch sends me over the edge. I squirm against him as I get the relief I’ve been wanting. But I realize after, I’m still throbbing. I want more—no. I need more.

I pull my panties off and literally throw them from the bed. Cole chuckles at my exaggerated movements, but he doesn’t realize that if I don’t have him inside me in the next ten seconds, I’m going to lose my mind.

I gently grab him and line him up where I want him to push inside.

He’s definitely not laughing anymore.

I’ve never touched a penis before and I have no idea how I got so bold, but Cole’s reaction was worth it.

Cole bends down and kisses me as he slowly pushes inside of me and we become one.
















Chapter Four

As long as it takes.




I end up falling asleep in bed with Cole. I know I should’ve went back in the room with Liam and Parker, but I couldn’t bring myself to after what I did with Cole. I wanted to stay with him and cuddle with him. And somehow, we ended up having sex two more times throughout the night.

I imagined I would be sore and hurting, but I’m not. It must be due to my supernatural healing, because I remember Paige talking about how much it hurt the next day.

I end up sleeping in later than I’d planned. It’s after nine o’clock when I look at the clock on the nightstand. Cole is still asleep, so I kiss him on the cheek and get out of bed, careful not to wake him. I go into my own room so I can take a quick shower.

Parker and Liam aren’t in my bed anymore. I wonder if they’re awake or if they went to their own beds in the middle of the night sometime. I also wonder if they know what Cole and I did. I mean… I wasn’t exactly quiet, but they were asleep. I think.

Oh gosh. I didn’t think through how awkward it might be the next morning. But they knew it would happen eventually, right? I couldn’t complete the mate bond with them all at the same time.

Well…

I suppose I could have.

But I want it to be special for each guy. And last night was special for Cole and me. I want to make sure all the guys feel just as special when I complete the mate bond with them, so I push the thoughts out of my mind and just take a shower. There is no need to feel awkward or embarrassed. Cole is my mate. They all are.

After my shower, I put on a cute sundress because I notice most of the fairy women wear dresses and I want to fit in, then I head downstairs. When I make my way into the living room where Liam is, he walks over to me, leans in close, and sniffs me.

What is he doing?

He studies me, tilting his head to the side. “You completed your mate bond with Cole.”

It wasn’t a question, but I still nod.

“That’s why you didn’t come to bed last night.” He purses his lips into a line.

“Are you upset?”

He shakes his head. “I’m happy for you. And Cole. I just didn’t expect it. It’s cool.”

“Are you jealous?”

“No.”

And I believe him.

“I’m jealous,” a voice from behind says.

I turn around to see Parker walking in.

“You could’ve at least let me watch.” He winks at me.

I laugh.

That is such a Parker thing to say.

“Maybe next time.” I shrug my shoulders, trying to say ‘sorry.’

“How was it?” He sits down on the couch and pats the spot beside him.

Is he seriously asking how… sex… was?

I don’t move to sit down, but I do answer him. “It was good. Better than I thought it was going to be.”

“What? You thought you wouldn’t like sex?” He gives me a confused look.

“I don’t know.” I answer as honestly as I can. “Paige told me it wasn’t as fun as what people made it out to be. But I’m thinking she must just be having sex with the wrong guys, cause Cole was amazing. He made me feel really good.”

Quite a few times.

I try not to think of those things, but I can’t help it.

The guys laugh and my face warms.

At least they’re not jealous. Like, at all.

“We’re meeting up with Alpha Mutatio and Roshan for breakfast.” Parker smirks.

I wonder why he’s smirking, but Cole and Aiden walk in the room before I can ask.

“You guys ready?” Aiden asks. He tilts his head at me and then grins. “Congrats.”

“How does everybody know?” I throw my arms up.

“It’s because you smell like Cole,” Liam answers.

I smell like Cole?

“I took a shower.”

“It’s a wolf thing. Don’t worry about it.”

But I do worry about it. Is everybody going to think I smell like Cole now?

Parker gets up from the couch. “Whenever a wolf completes their mate bond, they send off a signal, or a smell, that warns other wolves that they’re mated already. It’s just something that we’ve always known because we were raised like this. I know it’s new to you, but it’s not something you should be embarrassed about.”

Okay, good.

Aiden grabs my hand as we all walk toward the door. I’m excited about today to see what it brings. Hopefully Roshan will start training me today and each me how to control my powers. I really am tired of causing an earthquake every time I’m mad.

As we walk toward Roshan’s house, I gasp as I realize why Parker was smirking.

“Alpha Mutatio is going to be able to smell that I completed the mate bond with Cole, isn’t he?” I ask nobody in particular.

“Yep,” Aiden answers, squeezing my hand. “But like Parker said, there is no need to be embarrassed. It’s completely natural.”

Natural or not, it’s still embarrassing. Every single wolf shifter is going to know that I’m having sex with my boyfriend—mate. He’s more than my boyfriend. So awkward.

We keep walking and I’m nervous, but Aiden gives my hand a reassuring squeeze.

If the guys don’t care, why should I care about what anybody else thinks? They were the only ones I was worried about hurting to begin with and they’re fine with it.

When we arrive at Roshan’s house, Alpha Mutatio is already there. I know he’s been staying with us in the giant castle, but I never see him around. I imagine he does that on purpose. But to see him in Roshan’s house looking so… casual… it’s strange.

I get the feeling Alpha Mutatio is the kind of guy who can fit in no matter what the situation is. A lot like Liam.

Liam was able to charm my dad and brothers like it was nothing.

When I walk through the door, Alpha Mutatio looks at me, curiosity apparent on his face. I know he can tell that Cole and I completed the mate bond, though I’m not sure how. I did get some wolf traits, but a wolf shifter’s sense of smell isn’t one of them. Part of me wishes I did so I could smell what the big deal is.

“Congratulations.” Alpha Mutatio nods at me, then at Cole.

“Congratulations?” Roshan asks, raising an eyebrow.

Cole clears his throat. “Uh, Penelope and I completed our mate bond.”

Roshan smiles. “Congratulations. It’s an incredible day for both of you. We will celebrate.”

My face grows warm.

My birth father wants to celebrate the fact that I had sex with my boyfriend for the first time. This is so weird.

“Mate,” Aiden whispers, reminding me that these boys are much more than just my boyfriends.

After being human for seventeen years, it’s hard to change my way of thinking so quickly.

We all sit down to eat breakfast together. A male fae that I recognize from the party last night had come over to cook for us, and I must admit he has great skill in the kitchen. He made a variety of American-style dishes and I assume he did that for me, which is kind of sweet.

After breakfast, Roshan decides it’s time to start my training, which is what I’m excited for. He gives me a little history on the role of the queen. The queen always has her own harem of three to five guys. His own mom had five mates. I already knew this because one of the triplets told me at the cookout last night. It’s still cool to hear though. It makes me feel kind of normal.

After that, he attempts to teach me how not to lose control of my powers when I’m emotional. Which I think is going to be a hard task, but I’m willing to practice—as long as it takes.
















Chapter Five

We need to talk.




My time with Roshan has left me exhausted. I’m not sure how much progress we made today, but I was actually able to cause an earthquake without being upset. I also made it rain, which brings a whole new meaning to ‘make it rain.’ I still have a long way to go, but with his help, I’m confident things will work out.

The only problem is… Liam is Alpha. He needs to get back to Shifter Academy. It’s important. I know it is. He’s told me how vital going to school there is for the future of the pack. Instead, he’s stuck in a bubble with me in a jungle in Sri Lanka.

“We need to talk,” I say to Liam, sitting down on the couch beside him.

He’s reading some sort of fae history book and that warms my heart. He’s so supportive of me.

He closes the book and angles his body toward me. “What’s up?”

“I think we need to go back to Shifter Academy.” Once the words are out of my mouth, I can feel how right they are. I’ve never thought that staying here was a good idea.

“You need to learn how to control your powers.” His voice is firm and I can tell he’s made up his mind, but I’ve also made up mine.

“Liam, I can’t stay here. It goes against everything that I’ve been taught my whole life,” I argue. I sit up on my knees so I can appear taller, but even on my knees Liam is still taller than me. “I want to fight. I meant what I said when I told the fae my first night here that I would make sure they’re safe. I mean every single word. I thought you of all people could understand since you’re Alpha.”

“But you’re my mate.” His voice breaks and his entire face falls. “You’re safe here, Penelope. This is the kind of safety that I can’t offer you.”

“I don’t want safe.” I lean closer, kissing him gently on the lips and then backing up to look him square in the eyes. “Liam, I want to free them. These people deserve a shot at a real life outside of here. Maybe we could even invite the fae to Shifter Academy. I mean, I know that fairies aren’t shifters, technically, but wouldn’t it be cool to bring another part of the supernatural world together?”

He sighs. “You’re such a good queen.”

I frown. “I don’t want to be Queen.”

“I know you don’t.” He smiles, shaking his head. “The reason you will make such a great queen is because you’re already fighting for them. You literally caused an earthquake when you found out they had been stuck here for so long.”

“I think I should at least try to free them, don’t you?”

He nods. “Yeah, I do.” He gently grabs my hand and brings my knuckles to his lips where he presses a firm kiss on my skin. “I just wish it wasn’t my mate who had to free them. I’d rather you be safe in this bubble while somebody else deals with this. I’d rather deal with this for you.”

“But you can’t. This is my fight.”

“You’re right.” He pauses, searching my eyes for an answer to a question he hasn’t asked yet. “So that is what you want? To go back to Shifter Academy?”

I nod. “But I don’t want to go alone. I want to take some fae with us. Just… whoever is willing to fight. And maybe Roshan will come and continue my training, because I want to learn how to control my powers.”

“And I can’t talk you out of it?” Liam asks.

I hate that he has to ask, but I understand. He’s still holding out hope that I will want to spend the rest of my days here in the protective bubble. He should realize that I can’t, just as he wouldn’t be able to if his people were in danger. It’s my duty as the queen.

“I’ll call the guys and Alpha Mutatio in. We need to discuss this with them too.” Liam leans over and kisses me one last time. “I love you, Penelope.”

“I love you too, Liam.” I smile because I can literally feel the words through our mate bond. His love for me is so powerful that it nearly takes my breath away.

“No matter what happens, I am going to be by your side fighting the whole way,” he promises.

As much as I wish I could protect him just as he’s tried to protect me, I know I can’t. And I love that he wants to be here for me. Not just for me—for all the fae, because that is the kind of man Liam Mutatio is. He is strong, brave, kind, and won’t stand for any injustice. He’s the future alpha. And more than alpha, he’s my mate, which means he’s also sort of responsible for the fae too. At least, that is how he feels. And I’m glad he does.

I couldn’t do this without my mates.

Liam calls everybody into the living room, including Alpha Mutatio. He tells me that I should inform them as to what I want, which makes me a little nervous.

I stand at the front of the room and focus on my mates. “I feel like it’s in everybody’s best interest if we go back to Shifter Academy.”

There are immediate protests, which I knew would happen.

But then I tell them my plans.

Once they realize I won’t be changing my mind, they agree.

We’re going home.
















Chapter Six

Royal announcement.




The next morning, I go to talk to Roshan by myself. I know the guys don’t like it when I go off on my own, but I feel like I should talk to Roshan alone.

I knock on his door, butterflies filling my stomach.

I can do this. I can talk to Roshan and tell him exactly what I’m feeling. He’s my dad, after all. Even if I don’t know him, I can tell that he cares deeply for me.

Roshan opens his door and grins broadly when he sees me standing there. He’s happy to see me, which is a relief.

“Where are your mates?” He peers behind me.

“I left them at home. I thought we could talk.”

He opens his door wider. “Please, come in.”

I walk inside Roshan’s house, which feels so much more homey than the castle that I’m staying in. I wish I was staying here with him instead, which would probably sound crazy to most, but I feel like this is where I belong. Like… maybe this is the house I would’ve grown up in as a child if things has been different.

Actually, that’s probably not true. I was always meant to be Queen. I’m sure I would’ve been raised in the castle. But maybe I would feel different about it if that were the case. I’d probably have siblings running around and that would be great.

Roshan and I make our way into his living room and take a seat on his couch, and I turn so that I’m facing him.

I’m nervous.

So nervous.

I rub my sweaty palms on the skirt of my dress.

I shouldn’t be nervous. There really is no point to be. I guess… maybe I’m scared of rejection. What if Roshan doesn’t like my idea or… What if he isn’t willing to come with us? What if he wants to stay here in the happy bubble forever?

“I don’t want to hide,” I start out. My voice comes out strong considering how nervous I am. “My mates… they have a duty too. Liam is going to be Alpha one day. And Alpha Mutatio has been here with us too. But we can’t just stay here.”

“Did you not hear what I said about fae who leave here? They usually end up dead, your mother included.” Roshan’s eyes go wide as he pleads his case with me. “Please, Penelope. I beg you. I lost Mary Ann, I can’t lose you too.”

“Come with me.” I scoot close to him, putting a hand on his forearm. “Come back to Shifter Academy. I still need to be trained and you’re the only one who can do it. I want to reintroduce the world to the fae. I want to fight for my people. And I’m part wolf. I will ask the wolf council to help keep all of you safe.”

Roshan sighs. I know he can see that I’m not going to change my mind.

“You’re stubborn, just like your mother.”

I grin. I didn’t know her, but I love the idea that I’m like her.

“I will go,” he says. “I’m bored here anyway.”

I’m sure my entire face lights up, because I wanted him to say that. “I want to talk to the other fae too. I know everybody is comfortable here, but I at least want to give them the chance to come with us.”

“Just don’t be too disappointed if nobody comes with us.”

I’ll try not to. But I’d be lying if I didn’t say I wouldn’t be disappointed.

“Your eyes are beautiful the way they change colors.” Roshan’s own eyes turn blue as he looks at me and I’m certain mine are the same shade. But his eyes suddenly change into a more normal color of blue. “I can teach you how to mask your eyes so you appear human.”

Now that I’m looking, even his ears aren’t pointy anymore and his skin is a normal shade.

My mouth drops open. “Yeah, I want to learn how. I mean… I want my eyes to be the normal color of purple when I do it because that’s what my family is used to. I think they’d be weirded out if I came home with brown eyes or something.”

He grins, his eyes, skin, and ears changing back to his normal. “It’s easy with you cause I only need to teach you how to glamour your eyes.”

Roshan spends the next half hour teaching me how to glamour my eyes, which is surprisingly easy. Much easier than trying to block my thoughts. After that, I let Roshan know that I need to talk to everybody. He says he’ll gather everybody for another cookout tonight.

When I go back to the castle, I show my mates my new trick—I can make my eyes any color I want them to be, which is nice when I don’t want my eyes changing colors like a mood ring. I don’t think the guys like it though. They like when my eyes change colors, so I plan on only using it when I need to—like when we’re around humans or whenever we visit my family.

As the sun starts to set on another day, we head down the cobblestone path toward the picnic area. I get the feeling that they do this a lot. They’re a pretty tight-knit community. I guess they have to be, because they have nobody else to depend on but themselves. It makes me glad to be apart of this.

Listening to the kids laugh and play fills me with joy. I like listening to everybody talking to one another, catching up on their day. They don’t even have money here. Anything they need, somebody makes it or grows it. It’s incredible. But I also want to give them the option to leave if they so please. I want them to be here because they want to, not because they have to.

After we all eat dinner, I prepare myself to make the announcement. I have no idea what to say. I’ve always been horrible at public speeches—I still can’t believe the irony that I’m a freaking queen. I’m the shy, awkward one. I’m the weird sister. I’m not… royal.

“Tomorrow morning, I will be leaving and heading back to Shifter Academy.” My voice is strong as I address everybody.

A gasp goes through the crowd, but nobody says anything and nobody throws anything at me, so I’d say that’s definitely a positive thing.

“I’m going to fight for you to have freedom,” I continue my speech. “I don’t think it’s right that you’ve had to hide here for a millennia. So I’m going to go to the wolf council and I’m going to ask them if they will keep you safe. And not just the wolves—I am going to all the supernatural community. I will do whatever it takes for the fae to be safe and free.”

I mean the words.

I know that I didn’t choose to be the queen, but these people—they’re my people. This is my duty. And I will fight for them.

“Anybody who wants to go with us, you are welcome to. I can’t guarantee one hundred percent that you’ll be safe, but I can promise you that I will fight to protect you alongside my mates.” I look at my mates and grin at them. They’re all beaming at me and I can see just how proud of me they are. I turn back to the crowd. “We shouldn’t have to hide anymore. If you want to stay here, I’ll understand. But if you want to come, I’d be so happy to have you join me.”

The crowd is silent.

Like, completely silent.

And I’m standing here thinking I messed up. I said the wrong words. Or maybe I should’ve waited a week. These people literally just met me. They have no loyalty to me other than the fact that I was born their queen. But I didn’t even know that a week ago.

Kasuni steps forward. “I want to go with you.” She grins. “I’ve always wanted to go on an adventure.”

I’m not surprised when Shashi comes to stand by her friend. “Me too.”

The triplets, Ryland, Nishan, and Amul step forward. “Us too.”

My heart soars.

Maybe they do like me.

But then nobody else joins them.

Not one.

“I will be going with my daughter as well.” Roshan comes and stands beside me. “I will be training her on how to use her powers and I will teach her about our culture. I understand why the rest of you are afraid, but we will show you that you don’t have to be.”

He says it even though he is afraid, and I love him for it.

I give him a smile before I turn and address the crowd once more. “It has been an honor to meet every single one of you and I know that I will be seeing you again soon.”

I just survived my first royal announcement.

 Royal decree?

I almost laugh at the silliness of my thoughts. I’m not sure I could ever pass a decree. I might be Queen, but I’m still just a seventeen-year-old girl. Fairy girl. Fairy-wolf girl? No matter what way I look at it, I’m still just a kid who is learning how to navigate in this new world in which I’ve landed.

The fae deserve so much better than me.
















Chapter Seven

Going home.




As we are getting ready to leave, a few elders show up at the castle.

They try to talk me out of leaving. They try to tell me just how dangerous the outside world is. But I inform them that I, of all people, know just how dangerous it is. I have had threats on my life from the wolves—and they’re my own people. So I understand where they’re coming from.

The elders were alive to see what happened with the war firsthand. The fought alongside their friends and family. And they experienced loss like I never have. I couldn’t even imagine the horrors that they’ve been through.

The only loss I’ve experienced is when my mother’s parents died. I didn’t know them very well. We only saw them a handful of times throughout my life and I was only a small child when they passed away. I think I was barely old enough to understand what death was, I just knew it made my mom really sad.

But what the fae went through during the war—that is impossible to comprehend. Because ninety percent of all fae died. It was enough that history said they all died. The few that remained went into hiding. And the mourned.

I get the bubble.

I get wanting to be safe.

I just… I can’t stay here. I have to go back and I have to fight. I know that they don’t understand it, but it’s what I need to do.

Now isn’t the time to admit defeat. What kind of queen would I be if I did.

I mean, sure. I’m pretty much the crappiest queen ever, but I won’t cower in a corner—or a bubble.

So I politely tell the elders that.

What kind of queen would I be if I just admitted defeat and let the enemy win?

A little later my mates, Alpha Mutatio, and I meet everybody else who is going. I’m sad that we’re only going back with six more than we came with. Though, I suppose beggars can’t be choosers. It’s dangerous out there.

“You can still change your mind,” I inform them as we approach the edge.

But nobody backs out.

Maybe a small part of me wanted them to because if they go with us, I’m responsible for their safety. A hint of trepidation shoots through me at that thought. What if something happens to them because I’m too weak? But I know, deep in my soul, that this is right.

We travel out of the jungle using the same ATVs we brought in. Kasuni, Shashi, and the triplets all seem fascinated by everything. It’s then I realize—they’re going to have to be introduce to society. They don’t know anything about cell phones or cars or airplanes.

Oh gosh. They’re probably going to be scared… or amazed. I’m not sure which.

“This is our first time riding in a car,” Ryland admits, looking around the car in amazement.

I’m finally starting to be able to tell a difference in the triplets. They all have very different personalities and facial expressions.

“So you know what a car is?” I ask.

They laugh. “Yes. Fae have left before. They tell us about all the modern things. But nobody has left in… seventeen years or so.”

Seventeen years.

Technology has changed and improved a lot in the last seventeen years, but it’s not that much different. So maybe introducing them won’t be so weird.

“We’re taking a jet,” Aiden tells them.

“A jet?” Shashi looks at him, confusion on her face.

“An airplane,” he corrects.

All their eyes widen.

“I’ve heard of airplanes,” Kasuni says. “They fly high in the sky, like dragons. Only they’re faster.”

I grin at his description.

It’s accurate.

“The inside is kind of… like this car,” I explain. “Except it has more room.”

The guys help me hype it up, so by the time we get to the jet all five of them are ecstatic to get on board. Roshan has been on planes before, so he looks pretty at ease too. When we get on board, Parker sits beside me and grins at me.

“I’m proud of you,” Parker says, as he buckles himself in.

“Proud?”

He nods. “I hear your thoughts about not being good enough, but you’re an amazing queen.”

“And you’re an amazing mate.” I grin back at him. “I’m kind of nervous about introducing them to everybody. I hope they’re nicer to them than they are to me.”

Parker reaches over and squeezes my hand. “I think everybody will be nicer to you now. I think people were just wary because they didn’t know what you are. Now that they know, I think you’ll get a lost of respect.”

“I’m more worried about them.” I bite the side of my lip.

“You’re sweet. But don’t worry so much. Things are going to work out.” Parker gently strokes my cheek. “You should try to get some sleep. It’s going to be a long flight.”

He’s right.

I’m just too wired for sleep.

We’re going home.
















Chapter Eight

As if I’d say no.




Home sweet home.

I’ve never been so happy to be at Shifter Academy. I know this place isn’t really our ‘home,’ it’s just our school. But it’s my home for now and this is where I belong. Even my mates, who don’t really like Shifter Academy, are glad to be back.

It’s not so much that they don’t like it, it’s more that they’d rather go to just a school for wolf shifters. I don’t blame them, but I do see the importance of cooperation between the different shifters.

When we walk into the school, we go right into the auditorium where Margot Westwood has gathered all the students. I still need to talk to her about what my dad said—that she didn’t know where I was—but I’ll save that for another time. Right now, Alpha Mutatio thinks it’s important to inform the students what we’ve found out about the fae, especially since they’ll be attending school here. He’s already talked to the wolf council as well as the alphas of the other shifters. Everybody seems to be on board.

As soon as we walk onto the stage, Bridget stands up and comes toward the stage.

“What’s going on?” I whisper to Liam, who just shrugs.

Bridget jumps up onto the stage and comes to stand in front of Amal. She doesn’t say anything to him. She just grabs his shirt and yanks him toward her. I’m worried I’m about to have to break up a fight when her lips touch him.

She’s…

Kissing him.

What the heck?

Amal looks stunned for a minute, but he kisses her back.

I look from Bridget and Amal toward Liam for an answer, but he simply shrugs again.

Alpha Mutatio clears his throat.

Bridget backs away from Amal, as if she’s just realized what she’s done. “Oh my gosh. I am so sorry.”

“I’m not.” Amal smirks. “That is the hottest thing that has ever happened to me.”

Everybody sitting in the auditorium laughs, making Bridget’s face turns a bright shade of red.

“You’re my mate,” Bridget says. “I smelled it the second you walked inside. My wolf kind of took over.”

“Fascinating,” Alpha Mutatio says. “Bridget, why don’t you and Amal go talk?”

Bridget nods.

Amal grabs onto her hand, making her smile. The whole thing is kind of adorable but also kind of weird. I wasn’t expecting that to happen. I also wonder… how many fairies have mates that are shifters? Mates they’ve never met because the fae are in hiding for their lives. It’s such a shame, but I hope to do something about that soon.

Alpha Mutatio steps up to the microphone to make the announcement.

“Last week, I found out something that blew my mind. I had considered it when I met Penelope, but I was skeptical. I mean, we all know the history. But history is wrong.” Alpha Mutatio motions me over, so I go to stand beside him and my mates come with me. “Penelope is proof. And so are these kids—the fae are still alive.”

The whole auditorium starts talking loudly all at once, so Alpha Mutatio has to stop talking for a moment.

I get it. This is big news. Huge news. They thought our species was gone. And it was a tragedy—a lesson to all supernaturals. But it’s not true.

Once the auditorium quietens, Alpha Mutatio starts speaking again.

“Penelope is a special girl. Not only is she half wolf, but she is also half fae. I hope that you will all treat her, as well as the other fae, with respect while they are here. They have come to learn with us and socialize with us,” Alpha Muatio says. “Today, we offer the fae peace for the first time in over a millennia. There are those out there that still seek to destroy the fae. It is our duty to protect them. And to my pack, this is an order. You will protect the fae.”

Chills break out on my skin and I realize the order is for me too.

A lot of eyes turn yellow in the auditorium and I’m certain that if I looked, my own eyes would be yellow too.

“As for the rest of the shifters, I have spoken with your alphas and you will be hearing from them soon. It seems that almost all of us are in agreement.”

Almost all?

Who the heck wouldn’t want to help protect the fae?

The panthers. They don’t look out for themselves, Liam answers my thoughts.

Ah, that makes sense.

The panther shifters don’t get along with anybody, though they especially hate the tiger shifters. They can barely get along even in their own groups. They’re constantly fighting each other. But they always stay away from me, and for that I am grateful.

Hopefully they still stay away from me after this announcement.

Alpha Mutatio dismisses everybody and then leaves after a quick goodbye to Liam. I know he has a lot to do. He’s probably getting on another plane and flying to speak with the council about everything that has transpired in the past few days.

Margot assigns rooms for the fae. She puts them in the wing with all the wolves, where she knows they will be safe and protected. Bridget and Amal get their own place now, since mated couples aren’t forced to stay in the dorms.

After I make sure everybody is settled, my mates and I head back to the castle. I couldn’t be more excited about getting some time with them. Even though we spend every waking and sleeping moment together, things have been so crazy over the past few days, so I feel like we’ve gotten such a small amount of time together.

When we get back home, I’m excited just to be here. I missed this place. The guys and I end up watching a movie together and I fall asleep on the couch pressed between Aiden and Cole. Everything is right in the world.

When I wake up, I go upstairs to take a shower. All the guys are still napping, so I go quietly, trying to not wake them up.

My room is exactly how I left it. I still have to unpack my bag. It’s sitting on the floor by my closet.

I head into the bathroom and take the longest shower of my life and I think about the craziness of today.

I can’t believe Amal is Bridget’s mate. That was insane and so freaking cute. I mean, I’d rather not see her stick her tongue down his throat any time again in the near future, but they were happy. I don’t think I’ve ever seen Bridget smile on purpose, but nothing could wipe the smile off her face after she kissed Amal.

I hope she goes easy on him. I know that the fae feel mate bonds, but I’m not sure we feel them in the same way as the wolves do. The wolves get so… protective. Which I love, don’t get me wrong. But it can be intimidating, especially at first. I should know—my mates kidnapped me.

When I come out of the bathroom, I’m not surprised to find Parker lying back on my bed. His hair is wet, so he must’ve gotten a shower too. Part of me wishes he would’ve joined me in the shower. He smirks and I realize he’s read my thoughts, but I’m actually not embarrassed. I stand by my thoughts… he should’ve joined me.

“Shower sex sounds fun in theory, but you’re all slippery and it’s hard to get a good angle,” he says.

I raise an eyebrow. “And you know this from trying?”

His mouth falls open. “I… uh…”

“I’m joking.” I walk over to the bed and lie down beside him. I’m not tired anymore, but I definitely want to cuddle with Parker.

He wraps his arms around me and kisses me gently.

“I’m so in love with you,” I tell him.

I feel the need to tell my guys this all the time. I want them to know how much I truly care for them.

“I love you too.” He kisses my forehead. “So much that sometimes it hurts.”

I grin at his words. “Thank you for being patient with me. I know that waiting for me to be ready to complete the mate bond can’t be easy.”

“I’d wait forever for you.” He says the words casually, but I can feel through our bond how honest he is.

“I don’t want to wait anymore.” I try to keep my heart from racing as I say the words, but I can’t.

Parker’s eyes widen and he leans back slightly so he can study my face. “Are you sure?”

I nod. “One hundred percent.”

He surprises me by getting out of bed and walking toward the door. I’m about to ask him what he’s doing when he turns the lock.

“I know it won’t keep the guys out if they really wanted in, but you’re mine for now.”

I truly am his.

“Get up,” Parker demands.

Get up?

I do as he says, completely confused by what he’s asking from me.

“This just won’t do.” He shakes his head. “You’re wearing entirely too many clothes.”

Too many clothes?

I’m literally just wearing an oversized t-shirt and underwear. Nothing else. He’s the one wearing sweatpants and a t-shirt.

“You first.” I smile, crossing my arms over my chest, waiting for the show.

He grins, throwing his shirt over his head. “Your turn.”

“You’re wearing way more clothes than me,” I say, looking at his naked chest. “I’ll be naked long before you.”

“That’s the point.”

“Fine.” I can be brave. I grab the bottom of my shirt and pull it over my head. I try not to be nervous, but I am. I’m not wearing a bra and this is the first time I’ve ever been so naked in front of Parker. What if he isn’t attracted to me? My boobs aren’t huge or anything. They’re just… normal. And maybe even on the small side of normal. What if he’s disappointed in me?

“Stop with the insecure stuff right now.” Parker steps forward, keeping his eyes on mine. “You’re insanely beautiful, Penelope. Like, the most beautiful girl I have ever met in my life. And you’re mine. And I won’t let you think those kinds of things about yourself.”

I nod, believing him when he calls me beautiful.

Parker runs his finger along the elastic of my underwear, making me shiver.

“Take these off and get in the bed,” he commands.

I’m so turned on I would do anything he says as long as he keeps touching me. I quickly slide off my panties, kicking them away from me, and then crawl onto the bed. The second I lie down, Parker joins me. He’s still wearing his pants, which seems highly unfair. But before I can call him out on it, he kisses me—hard. His fingers explore my body.

Whenever his fingers brush against my nipples, I squirm under him and I feel him smile against my lips. He pulls away, staring down at me.

“I can smell just how turned on you are,” he whispers, then starts kissing my jaw and down my neck.

I’m so turned on that I’m not even embarrassed about his comment. I just want him to continue touching me.

Parker’s hand moves away from my boobs and I’m about to complain when I realize just where his hand is slowly making its way. Very slowly. Too slowly, in my opinion. He chuckles, reading my thoughts, but keeps kissing me.

Just a little further.

If he doesn’t get his freaking hand on me soon, I’m about to do it for him.

“So impatient.” He mumbles the words against my collarbone, where he is currently kissing.

I will remember this moment. Someday soon our roles will be reversed and I will be the one torturing him. Then we will see who is laughing.

My thoughts only make Parker laugh harder and he finally reaches the sweet spot. He circles me a few times before he pulls his hand away and I growl at him, completely frustrated.

I had no idea I could growl at somebody, but apparently the wolf in me does not like being teased.

Parker pulls away and looks down at me, a smirk on his face. “You’re really beautiful when you’re cursing me in your head like that.”

“I swear, Parker, if you don’t put your hand back on me, I will walk out of this room and find somebody who will.”

His eyes flash yellow. “You’re mine.”

And then he proceeds not only to put his fingers on me, but his mouth too. And I think I like his mouth better than his fingers.

His tongue is…

Wow.

I had no idea my body could feel this way.

Pleasure crashes over me and I cry out Parker’s name over and over again until finally, his lips are on mine again and I feel something hard press against me.

I can taste myself on his lips.

“Can I?” he asks.

I nod my head.

As if I would say no.

Right there, I give Parker Belmont my heart, my soul, and my body.
















Chapter Nine

That fairy girl.




We’re going back to school today and, ironically, I don’t dread it. I’m actually kind of excited because I know the other fae will be there. I won’t be that weird girl that smells funny. I’ll be… that fairy girl, which is kind of cool.

And now they’ll know I’m not a slut. I’m just a fairy queen. And the fairy queen always has a harem to protect her.

At lunch, nothing happens. I guess… I expected something to happen. It seems like every time we go into the dining hall something bad happens. Like somebody gets punched or I cause an earthquake. But it was completely uneventful. I mean, I sit with my mates and the other fae sit with us. Bridget and Amal are nowhere to be seen. When I ask Ryland about it, he just smirks and says they wanted some alone time.

I guess I can understand that. They just met yesterday and they have all these crazy feelings for each other that Amal probably doesn’t understand.

After lunch, I don’t go to wolf lessons with the guys. I go to fairy lessons. The guys don’t want me going alone, so Aiden comes with me. They’re going to take turns on who gets babysitting duty, even though it’s not needed. I don’t argue though. I know they’ll feel better if at least one of them is with me.

Whenever I get into class, I notice Bridget and Amal are kissing by the doorway.

And… I just saw a flash of tongue.

Ew. Ew. Ew.

I need to bleach my eyes—pronto.

“How come you guys weren’t like that with me?” I ask Aiden when we walk into the class.

“I think if we tried to kiss you like that when we first met, you would have run away, probably screaming.”

He’s probably right on that.

It isn’t until Roshan tells Amal that class is starting that he comes inside, giving Bridget one last kiss and a longing look before taking his seat.

Amal glances over at me. “You didn’t tell me completing the mate bond would feel that good.”

My mouth drops open.

He’s already completed the mate bond?

I’ve only done that with two of my four mates, and even then, it took me longer than a day. My goodness.

I feel kind of guilty. I know the guys have been waiting for me. They’ve told me that shifters don’t generally wait to complete the bond. Yet, I’ve made them wait. Why? It’s silly. Why wait when I know they’re mine forever?

Aiden squeezes my hand. I’d wait forever for you if I had to.

That’s sweet, but he won’t have to wait forever.

Roshan starts class, so I turn my attention forward. The lineup of what we do is pretty standard—Roshan starts with history, which is my favorite part of my classes usually.

Hannah teaches our wolf history class. I am going to miss that class. I think it’s still important for me to learn about wolf history, considering I’m half wolf. But learning about being a fairy is important too.

After history, we finally get to move onto learning about our ‘powers.’ I’m surprised Roshan is teaching this considering the triplets, Shashi, and Kasuni were all raised in this culture. But apparently, the fae stopped teaching their young ones how to fight. Since they were safe in their bubble, they didn’t feel like it was important. Honestly, it’s not right.

Roshan shoots a beam of light from his hand. It doesn’t go far before it fizzles out, but the rest of us look at him in silence.

“A fae’s light is one of the greatest offensive weapons,” Roshan begins. “What I did there is nothing. You have the power inside you to take down the biggest of creatures, even kill them. I want to teach you how to use this blast of light safely, but also how to use it to protect yourself if you so need.”

I’m surprised that he’s starting with this. I figured we’d start with something simpler, like the glamour he’s been teaching me. Then again… maybe it is important for us to learn this big stuff right now. Even though the wolves have offered us their protection, we’re not completely safe. I’m glad he’s decided to start with this.

Roshan explains how to call the light to our hand.

“It’s something you feel through your entire body. Some say that the light a fairy carries literally radiates through our skin, causes it to slightly glow,” he says. “All you need to do is feel your light and direct it to your hand. Do it slowly and do not aim at anybody. While your light cannot kill anybody unless you will it to do so, you can seriously injury somebody with it. Penelope, I need you to be extra careful, as the queen carries five times the power of a normal fae because she draws power from her mates.”

Great.

That’s… lovely.

I try to focus, making sure not to aim my hand toward anybody. I put it in front of me, aiming at the wall.

Okay, feel the light.

It sounded silly when Roshan was saying it, but I do feel it. I feel its warmness radiating over my body. I can even feel the extra light that comes from the guys. I’m careful to pull the light only from myself and not from my guys. I direct that light to my palm, but as I do, I accidentally pull too hard and end up using the power I get from the guys as well. Light shoots from my hand with a boom and literally knocks a hole in the wall.

I gasp, closing my hand and willing the light away. It’s gone almost as quick as it appeared.

Somebody from the other room sticks their head through the hole and everybody in the room looks at me. I cover my mouth with my hand, not knowing what to say. It’s not the first time I’ve accidentally vandalized the castle with my powers. I truly can’t help it.

“Maybe we should do our lessons outside tomorrow,” Roshan suggests.

That’s probably for the best, because what if somebody ends up hurt because of me?

“I am so sorry,” I tell the teacher, who still has her head through the hole.

To make matters worse, I’m pretty sure it’s the tiger shifters’ class.

Shashi comes over and puts a hand on my shoulder. “You are freaking awesome.”

“That was her holding back.” Aiden smiles big, like he’s proud of me.

I can’t believe I just did that.

Roshan moves to stand in front of me just as the teacher from next door goes back to teaching her class. “Don’t worry about that. You’ll learn. I will teach you. And when your training is over, nobody will want to mess with you.”

“Pretty sure nobody would want to mess with her now,” Nishan says, while laughing.

I want to hide. I can’t believe I just did that. It’s completely embarrassing that I’m the future queen and I can’t even control my powers. It’s even worse that I once again showed everybody in this school just how out of control I really am.

The door to our classroom opens, and I already know my mates have come. I’m sure they felt the power that I pulled from them and probably everybody in the school heard the blast. When I look over, I see them coming through, followed by Bridget, who runs over to Amal.

“It’s fine,” I tell the guys. “I just…”

“She’s amazing,” Aiden says, then tells them what happened.

During the middle of his story, the teacher from next door sticks her head through and asks if we can keep it down, so we head down to the dining hall, which is now empty, to finish our lesson. The guys stay with me despite the fact that I tell them I’m fine.

And seriously, I am fine. Embarrassed, but fine.

I just want today to be over.
















Chapter Ten

What if I’m ready now?




As soon as class is over, I head home, wanting to freaking hide.

Roshan says that tomorrow we are going to be working on our powers more, but that we’ll be doing it outside. Which is a relief because the last thing I want is to cause more damage to Shifter Academy. At this point, they need to start sending me bills to pay for all the damage I’ve caused.

“That kind of stuff happens all the time,” Aiden tells me, as we sit on the couch that night.

Liam, Cole, and Parker are out shifting. They like to allow their wolf out for a run to let off steam and they haven’t been able to do it since the last full moon. They didn’t want to scare any of the fae while we were in Sri Lanka, and I get the feeling if the fae saw them shift, it would’ve scared them.

“People blast holes in the wall with their freaky fairy powers?” I raise an eyebrow.

He laughs. “No. But we’re shifters. Our tempers run high around the full moon. There have been a few shifters who have punched holes into walls… or punched another shifter so hard they go through the wall. The panther shifters’ dorms have double enforced walls now.”

My mouth falls open.

Yeah, that definitely makes me feel better. At least I put a hole in the wall on accident and not because I lost my temper.

“I can’t believe Bridget and Amal completed their mate bond.” I shake my head. “Like… I get it—the insane attraction. It just… makes me feel bad that I didn’t jump you guys like that. Like, maybe I should have.”

“Don’t compare yourself to Bridget and Amal. They’ve both known about mate bonds since they were a kid. You were thrust into this world, not having a clue what it was all about. And you have four mates, which is probably harder to accept.”

Ha. He’s not wrong about that. I have struggled a lot with the whole having four mates thing. But I’m over that now and I feel so freaking lucky to have these four guys in my life. They’re mine. Forever. And I’m theirs.

Aiden cups my face with his hands. “You are mine.”

“Are you upset that I completed the mate bond with Cole and Parker before you?” I bite my lip as I wait for his answer.

“No. I have no reason to be jealous. I’m happy waiting until you’re ready.” He leans forward and kisses me.

“Aiden?” I say, once he backs up. “What if I’m ready now?”

“You’re ready to complete the mate bond?”

I nod. Once. But it’s enough.

Aiden gets up, scoops me into his arms, and carries me upstairs to my bedroom, where he literally throws me onto the bed. The same bed where Parker and I completed the mate bond last night.

I expect Aiden to be slow and soft, because that’s his personality. He’s sweet and patient. He’s the one who the guys always send the break bad news. But Aiden is anything but slow and soft when it comes to this and I’m glad he’s not. Because the way Parker teased me last night was torture. Eh, okay… it was a good kind of torture, but still torture! But by the way Aiden moves, I doubt anything about this is going to be slow.

But Aiden… his hands are everywhere all at once. So much so that I wonder if he’s grown extra limbs. But he hasn’t. My clothes are gone before I even realize he’s undressing me and he literally rips my panties off. It’s the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen.

“Those are my favorite,” I pant, because I’m breathing so heavy.

“I’ll buy you new ones,” he growls, covering my mouth with his.

Aiden pinches my nipple, which I never in a million years thought I would like, but I like it very much.

“Aiden, I need you inside of me, like, right now,” I say between breaths, but Aiden doesn’t listen to me. He just continues to tease and pinch and even bite me. And I’m beginning to think that maybe this kind of torture is worse than Parker’s. I swear, I’m on the edge of an orgasm and if I don’t get one soon, I’m going to be pissed.

While he kisses me, I reach a hand down to touch myself. Because if he’s not going to get me off, I’ll just do it myself. But he just grins, grabbing my hand before it can reach the sweet spot. I think he’s going too torture me more because he releases my hand and then moves it down to the spot I’ve been so desperate to be touched.

He moves his fingers inside of me and the pressure builds. I’m so close. So freaking close. And then he pulls his hand away.

My eyes fly open. “Seriously, Aiden?”

But then he replaces his fingers with something I want a lot more. It’s then that I realize he’s naked too. I don’t even know when that happened.

“I love you, Penelope,” he says, pushing forward and making us one.




LIAM.




As the future alpha, I always go first with everything.

If we’re having a pack dinner, my dad goes first, then me. If we’re playing football, I’m always the team captain.

Always first.

But I’m not first right now.

Penelope has completed her mate bond with Cole, Parker, and now Aiden. Which means I’m last. I know there’s probably something beautiful and poetic about me going last, but this is weird. I’m not… jealous or mad. The only thing I’m upset about is the fact that Penelope now smells like Cole, Parker, and Aiden. But she doesn’t smell like me. Not yet, anyway.

My wolf is getting a little impatient, but even he isn’t upset about me not being chosen first.

This is such a strange feeling. Our whole lives we’re taught how special the mate bond is and how one day when we meet our mate we’ll be so in love. That part is true. But when they said we would be jealous if any guy or girl so much as looked at our mate… that’s not true.

Well… it is true that I would rip the eyes out of any guy who looked… except for Parker, Aiden, and Cole. I can’t help but wonder, how am I not jealous of them? I should be so jealous right now.

My thoughts are disrupted by my phone ringing.

“Hello,” I answer, after seeing it’s my dad.

This can’t be good.

“Hey, son. How is everything going?”

“Good. Nobody has given the fae any problems,” I tell him.

“I’ve got most every alpha on board. Except the panthers, which we knew.”

I let out a breath of relief, though it’s short lived. “But you’re not calling me to let me know the good news, are you?”

“No, son.” Dad pauses, letting out a long breath. “The wolf council isn’t happy about the fae being there.”

“What does that mean?” I ask, my heart nearly stopping at the news.

“I don’t know yet, but it isn’t going to be good. Prepare yourself for war.”
















Chapter Eleven

Without warning.




Penelope.

Liam is distant this morning, and I can’t help but think it’s because of what happened last night.

My face grows warm when I think about last night. Who knew that Aiden was so… enthusiastic.

I liked it. A lot.

But I try to keep those things out of my thoughts unless I remember to keep the wall up. I don’t want the guys knowing everything, even though I have a feeling they know exactly what I’m thinking by the amount of raised eyebrows and smirks I’m getting during class from them.

Remember the wall.

My mind is a freaking fortress.

Nothing is getting out.

Not even the fact that I really liked it when Aiden pulled my hair.

I hear Parker snicker behind me and I realize… yep… my fortress totally cracked.

It’s hot in this classroom. It’s definitely hot. I fan myself with my book, trying to think of anything except sex.

The problem is… we’re reading a really boring book in English and the teacher wants us to spend the class period reading. Yep, turns out even shifters having boring old books too. And we’re reading some fictional, forbidden love story between a tiger shifter and a raven shifter. Which sounds great, in theory. But the words they use make it feel more like I’m trying to decipher an ancient language. It’s worse than Shakespeare.

Cole asks who Shakespeare is and even I don’t have an answer for that one. All I know is that I’d rather be reading Harry Potter during English. Or, literally, anything from this century would be great.

Finally, the bell rings and I don’t dare make eye contact with the guys because I’m too embarrassed about my thoughts. Now they all know, in great detail, just how much I enjoyed sex with Aiden. And it’s awkward.

Not that I didn’t enjoy it with Cole and Parker too. Cole was… perfect for my first time. He was so gentle with me, which is exactly what I needed. And he made sure I orgasmed twice before he did.

And Parker…

He has a freaking magical tongue.

I think I can’t stop thinking about Aiden is because it was such a shock. Who knew that my sweet Aiden was such a dominant in the bedroom?

Aiden smacks my butt as we walk to the next class.

Yep… he definitely heard that.

I look up finally and see Aiden is smirking, Parker is full on laughing, and Cole is trying, but failing, to keep a straight face. Liam is… about ten steps behind us, his head down. I stop so that he can catch up. He looks up when we stop, but doesn’t say anything. I grab his hand, not wanting him to be left out.

When I grab his hand, I realize—it’s not the mate bond he’s upset about. He’s upset that the wolf council doesn’t like the fae being at our school and they definitely disagree with Alpha Mutatio’s decision to protect them.

My chest constricts.

If the fae don’t have the wolves, what am I supposed to do? I’m half wolf. I might be the future luna, but I am Queen of the fae. How am I supposed to choose between the wolves and the fae? It seems like an impossible decision.

I’d have to choose the fae.

But that means… my mates would have to choose me over their own kind and I can’t ask that of them.

I remember to take deep, calming breaths, but there is still a rumble. It’s a small rumble though. So… progress.

“Call your father and tell him that I want to speak to the council myself.” My voice comes out harder than I intend. And if the council doesn’t agree, I might just have to try out my new light blast thing on their faces.

The guys laugh, letting me know they definitely heard my thoughts.

I wouldn’t actually hurt somebody.

Well, I might. If they tried to hurt my guys or any of the fae.

“I’ll make the call,” Liam says. “They’ll have to come here. You guys get to class and I’ll catch up.”

I want to stay behind with Liam. Reading my thoughts, he gives me a kiss on the cheek.

“Penelope, please go to class. It’ll take me five minutes to call my dad and then I’ll be in there.”

I look up at him, trying to read his expressions and feelings. I want to reach out and touch him and read his thoughts but that doesn’t seem fair. If he truly wanted to share his thoughts with me, he would.

“Okay.” I sigh.

I still don’t want to leave him, but I go with the guys to my class because I know that’s what he needs.

After that, Liam doesn’t show up for classes the rest of the day.

Cole goes with me to my fairy classes today. We do our history class in the dining hall, but afterward we go outside for training. I know it’s my fault because nobody else knocked a freaking hole in the wall like me.

Roshan did explain to me that it wasn’t my fault. He said as the queen I have more power and it’s normal. I expected him to quote some cheesy line about ‘with great powers comes great responsibility,’ but he didn’t.

I know that it’s my duty, as the queen, to protect the fae. So I will practice hard and I will learn how to control my powers.

Once again Roshan instructs everybody on how to use their light. He gives me a few extra steps, telling me to carefully pull only from my own power and to keep the power I get from the guys separate. I’m able to produce a blast that isn’t so bad. It hits the sand five feet ahead and shoots sand about ten feet in the air, but I actually did good.

“Excellent job, Penelope.” Roshan pats my back. “Now, I’d like for you guys to practice on each other.”

My eye widen.

On each other?

“I’ll be your partner.” Ryland walks up to me, his eyes wide. But he’s brave.

I shake my head. “You don’t have to.”

“No, I do. I want to help you,” he says. “You’ve helped my brothers and me so much I feel like I owe you. Plus, you’re our queen. You have to learn if you want to protect us.”

He’s right.

But I still don’t want to hurt him.

“Everybody ready?” Roshan asks.

He goes through the instructions again and walks over to me, telling me to take deep, even breaths. Somewhere, in one of my breaths, I send my light blast that knocks Ryland back about twenty feet. His back hits the wall of the castle, then he falls forward, landing on his arm.

Oh, gosh.

I run over to him, everybody close behind me. When I get there, I can see the pain clearly written on his face and I can tell just by looking that his arm is broken. It’s already swollen to double its size.

“It’s okay,” Ryland says, looking at me. “Fae heal really fast.”

But I can even hear the pain in his voice.

I reach out a hand to touch his good arm and when I do, I feel power being pulled from me. I think I’m about to accidentally hurt him again when I see the swelling in his arm go down right in front of me.

Ryland looks at me, his eyes wide. “Did you just… heal me?”

I nod. “I think I did.”

“Excellent,” Roshan says, amazement in his voice. “I knew the queen could heal, it’s just been so long since I saw my mom heal somebody. I had almost forgotten.”

This is actually insane. I can heal people.

Like, wow.

“Are you okay, Ryland?” I am still feeling sick to my stomach over the fact that I hurt him.

“One hundred percent better. I actually feel better now than I did before I hit the wall.” He grins at me. “That was incredible, Penelope.”

I look back at Cole, whose mouth is just as wide as mine.

I just freaking healed somebody.

Somebody that I hurt.

That does put a damper on things.

Tears fill my eyes and threaten to escape. Cole places his hand on the back of my neck to comfort me and I lean into him, letting him hug me.

I’m such a failure.

Cole’s grip around me tightens. “No you’re not. You’re just learning.”

I have to be better at learning though. Whoever is after the fae isn’t going to wait for me to learn how to hone my skills. They’re going to come at us fast and hard and without warning.

“I love you and you’re perfect.” Cole kisses the top of my head. “The guys are on their way.”

I sigh.

I know they’re coming because they can feel how upset I am.

Is there ever going to be a day when they don’t leave class for me?

“I’d do the same thing.” Cole squeezes me tighter. “You’ll get this, Penelope. I know you will.”

I sure hope so.
















Chapter Twelve

Something worth fighting for.




After what happened with Ryland, Roshan dismissed class. He knew I was too upset to really keep training. My mates took me home and Aiden made a huge dinner with a ton of comfort foods. We ate while watching some silly movie. And now that I’m feeling better, I know that Liam and I need to talk. Apparently Liam is on the same page because he asks the guys if they will let us talk alone for a bit.

“How are you doing after today?” Liam puts his arm behind me, playing with my hair. He’s probably trying to distract me from how bad I feel, which is sweet.

“I just feel guilty for hurting Ryland.” I sigh. “I can’t believe I did that. What if I had killed him?”

“Didn’t Roshan say that the light blast couldn’t kill somebody unless that is your intent?”

I nod.

“Then don’t worry so much. We’re supernatural. We’re not as fragile as humans are.” He continues to run his fingers through my hair, probably messing it up, but I can’t bring myself to care right now. That feels good.

“What about the council? What did Alpha Mutatio say?”

“They are reluctant to come here.” Liam’s lips press into a firm line and I know there’s more he’s not telling me.

“What is it?” I urge him to continue.

“The only way I got them to agree to come was I told them if they didn’t come, I would not be taking over as Alpha. I told them that me, Cole, Parker, and Aiden would leave to start our own pack. And my dad said he would go with us.”

“Can you do that? Just start your own pack?”

He shrugs. “It doesn’t matter. It’s what we would do.”

My chest aches at the thought of them giving up their pack for me. Their pack is their family. I’m just… some girl they randomly met on their way to school.

Liam rolls his eyes. “You’re not a random girl. You’re our mate. And I would give up everything for you. You’re worth it.”

I smile at him.

His words are sweet, but I don’t want him to have to give up anything for me.

“Nobody says we have to give up anything, Penelope. They're coming here to talk to you and hear you plead your case for the fae. They will make their decision after they speak with you.” Liam pauses, rubbing his eyes with his free hand. “From what my dad said, they seem pretty torn.”

I feel sick to my stomach thinking about it. How can they feel torn? Even if I wasn't the mate of their future alpha, even if they didn't have an obligation to protect me because I'm half wolf, why would they not want to protect the fae? The way they've been living isn't right. Nobody should ever have to go through that. And if the wolves are ever in oppression, I hope they find somebody like me who is willing to stand up for them.

“You're not wrong.” Liam frowns. “I'm sorry. I hope you don't think it's all the wolves. It's just part of the council.”

“So they have to have a unanimous decision or something?” I ask.

He hesitates. “Actually, we’re a democracy.”

“You just need majority.”

He nods. “And it's fifty, fifty right now. With twenty voting against helping the fae and twenty voting for the fae. The last voter hasn't made up her mind yet.”

His words hit me like a slap to the face.

The wolves really don't want to help the fae. They'd rather us suffer than for them to get their own hands dirty.

What cowards.

Then I realize Liam can read my thoughts. “I'm sorry. I know I shouldn't think those things. They're your people—my people. But it just makes me so mad to think they don't want to help protect my people.”

“You're not the only one who's pissed. I knew he was mad when he told me he'd leave the pack too if they vote against helping the fae.” He looks at me, his eyes wide. “Penelope, my dad would never leave the pack. The pack is his life. But he is offering to leave it for you if it comes down to it.”

“Why?” My jaw goes slack.

“Because you’re my mate. And because my dad sees something in you—something worth fighting for,” Liam answers. “You’re special. I’ve always seen it. Now I just need for you to see it.”

I don’t feel special.

I don’t feel like I’m good enough to be the queen.

And I definitely don’t feel like I can be a mate to the four incredible guys that fate chose for me.

But I will try. I will fight for the fae every day for the rest of my life. And I will love the guys with my whole heart. Though I don’t feel special, I know that as long as I never give up, that makes me special.

“Liam?” I look up at him through my lashes.

“Yeah?”

“Thank you for choosing me. I hope it doesn’t come down to that. But I appreciate that you’re willing to.”

“I will choose you every day for the rest of my life.” His fingers graze along my cheekbone and I lean into his touch.

My heart melts at his words.

I feel like no matter what I do I can never make up for all that this boy has done for me today alone. It’s just… incredible. All of my mates are willing to walk away for me. That means everything.

“I want to complete the mate bond with you.”

Liam studies me. “You don’t have to say that just because you have with the other guys already. I’m willing to wait until you’re ready.”

“I’ve been ready. I just…” I let out a breath. “We’ve been so busy. But I don’t want to wait anymore. If I’ve learned anything over the past couple of weeks, it’s that life can be short. Or it can be long. But either way… why wait when I know I get forever with you?”

He doesn’t kiss me fast and hard like Aiden did. Instead, he takes his time, his lips pressing against mine softly and he kisses me so tenderly.

“Why rush when I get forever with you?” Liam mumbles, barely pulling away from my lips.

When he puts it like that.

But also…

“Liam?”

“Hmm…”

“Just kiss me.”

He grins, right before putting his lips on mine again, this time kissing me harder.

I feel Liam tug at the bottom of my top and I let him pull it over my head. As we break our kiss, I nearly stop him from pulling my shirt off.

“What if they guys walk in?” I ask, because we’re still in the living room.

“They won’t,” he whispers, kissing my neck.

“But what if they do?”

“Then they can watch.”

His words make me smile.

I don’t know why, but the thought of Cole, Parker, and Aiden watching Liam and me turns me on.

He sighs against my neck. “They wouldn’t be able to just watch. So maybe I should take you somewhere private.”

Liam picks me up from the couch and holds me up. I wrap my legs around his waist and he grabs my butt to hold me up as we head up the stairs. By the time we get to my room, I’m nearly grinding myself against him with need.

I expect him to carry me to the bed, but he doesn’t. The second he shuts the door, he presses my back against it and starts to kiss me while still holding me up. One of his hands moves downward, over my leg, and eventually he starts moving it up my skirt.

Yep.

There.

That’s where I want him.

He chuckles, moving away from my lips. “So impatient.”

Yes, I am impatient. But only when I’m so close to getting everything I want. And everything I want is to complete this mate bond with Liam. I want to make him mine forever.

“Liam, I just want you inside of me,” I say, as he works his finger in and out of me.

“I am inside of you.” He wiggles his fingers to prove a point.

“I want more than your fingers inside me,” I gasp as his fingers hit me in just the right spot.

“What is it you want inside of you, Penelope?” He’s now smiling because he’s teasing me.

I reach my hand down, trying to grab exactly what I want inside of me, but I can’t quite reach it from this angle.

“Your cock,” I say.

I expect him to smirk at the fact that he got me to say it out loud, but he doesn’t. Instead, he moves his fingers away from me, making me whimper. And somehow, his pants are no longer in the way. And right there, against the door of my room, Liam and I complete our mate bond.
















Chapter Thirteen

Fae history.




The next morning when I wake up, everything just feels… right. Like there is a calmness in me that I’ve never felt before, but under the calm, there is power. So much power. I can easily sort through what is mine and what is my mates’. It’s a strange feeling. I don’t know if it’s from training, but training is definitely helping.

After taking a shower and getting dressed for school, I head downstairs and spot Liam and Aiden both standing by the stove. From where I’m standing, it looks like Aiden is trying to teach Liam how to cook. Liam tries to flip a pancake and it ends up landing on the side of a pan.

I giggle and the two of them turn around to look at me. Aiden goes back to cooking, trying to correct Liam’s mistake, while Liam walks over to me and kisses me on the head.

“You look happy this morning,” he says.

“I am. I feel really good. Like… whole, you know?”

“We feel it too,” Cole chimes in as he comes into the room. “I think you completing the mate bond with all of us has changed things.”

“I even feel more powerful,” Liam adds.

Very strange. They feel it too.

I walk over to the bar and take a seat. “I guess we can ask Roshan about it.” I pause. “Actually, that might be weird. He’s technically my dad. I don’t really want to admit that I had sex with my four boyfriends.”

“I don’t think he cares.” Cole sits in the seat beside me. “Your dad had a mate too, so he knows what it’s like.”

I suppose he’s right.

“What do you guys feel when I have sex with one of the other guys?” I ask, tilting my head to the side. “I mean… you always know my thoughts, right? I didn’t even think about that, but you must feel something, right?”

Liam chokes out a laugh. “Yeah… we definitely feel it.”

“And we know you don’t think of the fact that we can hear your thoughts.” Cole smirks. “You really enjoy sex.”

My face grows warm and I swat at his arm gently. “Cole Felix, if you make fun of me again I’ll make sure I enjoy sex with everybody but you for the next month.”

I’m joking.

And he knows that I am.

Cole leans over to kiss my cheek, so I turn and kiss him on the mouth instead.

“You’re perfect,” he says, as we pull away.

I grin and then look at Liam, who is smiling as he watches the two of us.

When we’re like this, I can’t help but picture how the rest of our lives will be.

But then I remember… my life might be shorter than most, so I soak up moments like this.

After breakfast, we all head to school. My morning flies by and it’s relatively boring, aside from a few curious looks from a few wolf shifters. I get the feeling the ones who are looking know about the drama that is going on with the council, but I try not to think about that during class. Mostly, I try to focus on happy things, like the fact that I have completed my mate bond with all my mates.

From what the guys tell me, completing the mate bond is similar to marriage for humans. Except when supernaturals seal their mate bond, it’s impossible to break. When I asked the guys what supernaturals do if they want to leave their mate and they genuinely looked confused. Divorce is definitely not a thing with shifters, which is fine with me.

I wonder what my parents would think. I’m not eighteen just yet, but I will be soon, and I’m already ‘married.’ At least, by shifter definition.

Someday, I hope I can marry the guys for real. I want a wedding and a dress and I want all my family there.

But then I can only imagine the four of them at the end of the aisle, waiting for me. But would my family even come if I were going to marry four guys? And it wouldn’t even be a legal marriage. It would just be us exchanging vows without all the paperwork.

I don’t need a piece of paper to make my love real anyway. I just think it would be nice to go through the motions of a wedding.

Seriously, though, I don’t even know what I’m going to do once I graduate from high school. Do we go to college? Do shifters go to college? Do we travel? Do we have to go back to Sri Lanka so I can lead my people? Or will they be free by then? There are so many uncertainties right now.

After lunch, Liam goes with me to my fairy class. I go a little early so I can talk to Roshan without the other students around.

“Hey.” I wave at him as we walk into the classroom that now has the hole patched up.

Roshan’s face lights up when he sees me. It’s when he smiles that I can see the resemblance between the two of us—more than just the hair and the eyes, but also in the way he carries himself and the faces he makes. It’s crazy how much I got from him, even though I haven’t ever known him.

I bet he would’ve been a good dad.

I pull a chair up in front of his desk and Liam pulls a seat up beside me.

“I was hoping I could ask you something,” I say, as I sit down.

I pause, because I have no idea how to word this. I imagine having this very conversation with the dad who raised me and I get the feeling there would be a lot of yelling. I mean, they still think Paige, Andrew, and Nate are all virgins and we’d rather not tell them otherwise. I know Roshan is different. This is all normal to him.

I take a deep breath. “I completed my mate bond with all of my mates.” I try to continue speaking, but I end up tripping on my words, so I stop and give him a chance to react.

He smiles. “That’s great. Congratulations.”

My face grows warm. “This morning, when I woke up, I felt more power than I have before. I’m able to sift through what energy belongs to me and what belongs to the guys. I couldn’t do that yesterday.”

“Huh.” Roshan leans forward. “That’s interesting.”

“I feel more powerful too,” Liam adds. “All of us do.”

“Incredible. I honestly don’t know anything about this, but I can look into the history and see what I find,” Roshan offers. “I would think that it’s all related, but I can’t say for sure.”

“Thanks.” I smile at him before getting up and moving my seat back to where it belongs as the rest of the students come into class.

I never know what to call Roshan. I feel weird calling him by his name, but I also would feel weird calling him ‘Dad.’ I already have a dad. But it’s not like Roshan abandoned me. He literally didn’t know where I was.

I’ve been so busy that I haven’t even had time to talk to Margot and ask her why she lied to Roshan about not knowing where I was. The more I think about it, the more messed up I feel like it is. I wonder what her reasoning was.

Roshan starts class and I pay close attention when he’s teaching us. I want to learn as much about the fae as I can and Roshan knows so much about the history… probably because he was alive for most of it. One thing I’ve learned is that the fae live a long time. Even longer than the wolves. When I first heard this, I was worried that I would outlive my mates, but Roshan told me that since we completed the mate bond, I share my lifeforce with the guys. Their life is going to be much longer because of me.

Today in history class I learned that before the war the fae ruled everybody. Because they are the most powerful supernaturals in existence, even more powerful than the dragons, people revered them. And the fae made sure there was peace. Until suddenly, the other supernaturals got power hungry and convinced others that the fae are dangerous. The whole world turned on them and they simply weren’t prepared.

I also learn that after going after the fae, they went after the dragons. And the dragons were also devastated in the war, but the dragons fought back and they brought an end to the war. But a curse was put on the dragons so that they couldn’t have children as easily as they once did. Apparently the curse still affects them and their numbers to this day.

I’m glad the dragons ended the war. Who knows who they would’ve gone after next—I guess anybody they deemed to be ‘too powerful.’ It’s not right and I’m glad we’ve moved past that mentality.

Or have we?

Are there not still supernaturals out there that hunt my people down? Clearly they’re still not over their power trip if it’s been a millennia and they can’t just let the remaining fae live in peace. That’s all we want.

I certainly don’t want to be the leader of all the supernatural community. And since I’m the queen of the fae, I get the feeling that would be my job—no thanks. I’m happy just protecting my fae and being with my mates. That’s more than enough for me.

After our history lesson is over, Roshan takes us outside again for us to practice and I’m surprised by how easy it is to use my light blast. I can fight people without throwing them over twenty feet and breaking their arm. Roshan seems excited by what I can do. Even he tries to fight me, but he doesn’t win. Then he asks Liam to fight me. Liam seems reluctant at first, but not even he can win.

My powers are… amazing.

Scary.

But amazing.

No wonder the other supernaturals are so scared of the fae. Not even the future alpha of the wolf shifters can beat me. And that’s without proper training. Imagine how kick butt I will be after proper training.

Liam grins at me and I can tell how proud he is.

I’m proud of myself too.
















Chapter Fourteen

I’m a peasant at heart.




Tonight, the guys and I are having dinner with Roshan. I invite Margot to come too, just because I really want to introduce her to Roshan. I think she’s technically already met him, which is also what I want to talk to her about—why did she pretend to not know who my father was? And why did she tell him that she didn’t know where I was? I have so many questions for her and I intend to ask her tonight.

I can smell the curry cooking when we walk into Roshan’s house. Apparently he is cooking jackfruit curry. I guess jackfruit grows in abundance in Sri Lanka and so they cook with it a lot. All I know is that it smells and looks amazing. We show up just minutes before Margot does.

Margot looks a little uncomfortable when she walks in and I can’t blame her. For whatever reason, she lied to Roshan about not knowing where I was. I imagine anybody would feel bad in her situation, but whatever her reasons were, I know it had to be a good reason. I’m not that upset about it.

When we sit down to eat, the tension is thick. Nobody says anything. But I really want Margot and Roshan to get along. Margot is my aunt and Roshan is my father. We’re family.

Roshan is the one to break the silence. “Penelope, you have your meeting with the wolf council tomorrow, right?”

“Yeah.” I push my food around on my plate. It’s delicious, but my stomach is in knots right now and it’s hard to eat. “They’re flying in first thing in the morning. I’m a little nervous about addressing them. I’ve never done something like this before.”

“You’re the queen. I’m certain it will come natural for you.”

Roshan’s faith in me is encouraging.

“Thank you. I don’t feel like a queen yet. It’s so surreal.” I take a bite of my food.

“It’s in your blood. My mom was a great queen. You fill her shoes well.” Roshan smiles at me.

He would’ve been a good dad. I’m sorry that the chance got taken away from him.

“The council is very torn,” Liam explains to Roshan. “We’re a democracy, so whatever the council votes on is law.”

“I thought you had alphas.” Roshan looks confused. He doesn’t know that much about the wolf shifter world.

“We do have alphas,” Cole says. “It’s just… A few hundred years ago, we had an alpha that was a little too power hungry. Alpha Mutatio was second in command and he killed the alpha so he could take over as Alpha. Then he created the council to keep that from happening again. If Alpha Mutatio makes a command, we have to obey. Like, when he commanded the wolves to protect the fairy. But that is just a temporary thing. If the council decides against helping the fae, Alpha Mutatio has to retract his command.”

I didn’t know any of that. I actually don’t know a lot about wolf shifter history, but I’m eager to learn more.

All of this is so exciting to me. I want to learn the history of all the supernatural community.

“What are we going to do if the council decides against helping the fae?” Roshan asks.

A heavy silence falls on the table and nobody says anything for a good fifteen seconds. The only thing I can hear is the steady sound of my own heart.

Liam finally speaks up. “If the council decides against helping the fae, myself, Cole, Parker, and Aiden will be breaking off to start our own pack. Alpha Mutatio has already said he will come with us. It’ll probably split the wolf shifter community in half and start a war, but their side doesn’t have an alpha. I suppose the fifth in command would take over, but against the four of us, they wouldn’t stand a chance. So… let’s pray it doesn’t come down to that, because I’d rather not have to fight my pack.”

My chest aches at his words.

I know what he’s willing to give up for me and it doesn’t seem fair.

Could I give up the fae for Liam?

But the fae need me. I don’t want to choose.

But if it came down to it… I would choose Liam. I would choose all my mates over everything.

Margot has stayed quiet this whole time and when I look up, I see that she’s frowning. I know all this talk of war breaking out among her kind is probably very frightening. I can’t imagine what she’s feeling right now.

“Penelope, your grandfather is on the council, right?” Roshan asks.

I rub a hand at the back of my neck. “I worry that he is one of the ones opposing. I don’t think he likes me very much.”

“Robert Westwood is a hard man,” Margot speaks up, her voice cracking.

Roshan nods. “Mary Ann told me some things. He very much didn’t like my mate and he told her many times.”

“Yeah.” Margot’s voice is quiet as she answers. “My father hated Mary Ann the most because she looked like our deceased mother. Losing his mate was very hard on him and he liked to take it out on us.”

My heart goes out to Margot and my birth mother. I can’t imagine being raised like they were.

I can’t fathom losing a mate like Robert Westwood did, but it doesn’t excuse his behavior. Liam lost his mother at a young age and Alpha Mutatio is one of the most stand-up guys I’ve ever met. And I’m sure there are many more examples.

Why would he not cling to his daughters? They were the only thing he has left of his mate. Instead, he punished them for even existing. It’s sad.

I don’t get a chance to talk to Margot alone until after dinner. The guys know that I want… no, I need… to talk to her, so they distract Roshan for me so I can get her alone and ask her questions. I’m very thankful they do.

I sit on the couch, directly across from Margot. She’s sitting in a chair with her ankles crossed and her dress smoothed over her knees. She sits with her hands in her lap like she’s a freaking queen. Me, I sit on my knees with my feet underneath me. And I am the queen, but let’s be real, I’m a peasant at heart.

“I have questions,” I start out. My heart is racing and I feel sick to my stomach.

“I assumed.” She looks down, not making eye contact.

“Roshan said he found you after my birth mother…” My voice trails off and I clear my throat. “He said you told him that you didn’t know where I was.”

“That’s correct.”

“Why?”

She looks up at me, finally making eye contact. “Your mother brought you to me and told me to hide you. She didn’t tell me a thing about her mate, so how was I to know that you would’ve been safe with him? No, I stand by what I did. Plus… I grew up with a man who lost his mate and I didn’t want that for you.”

I swallow hard.

How can I argue that? I mean… she wanted me to be raised in a happy home. She didn’t know that I would be happy with Roshan, but she did know I would be happy with the Monroe family. And she was right. I was very happy with them.

“I’m sorry.” Her voice is soft and her eyes are full of tears. “Had I known what kind of man Roshan was, I would not have said that to him. I would’ve told him where you were. I hope you can understand my reasons. I know I was wrong.”

“I forgive you,” I say, fully meaning the words. “If I had grown up with a man like Robert Westwood, I probably would be cynical too. And I love my family. I’m glad you chose them. If you hadn’t, I wouldn’t know them, and I can’t even begin to fathom that. They’re my family.”

She grins. “I hope that you can get to know your father now.”

“I will,” I promise.

It’s an easy promise to make because I want to get to know him. Roshan is a good man. I know that from what little time I’ve spent with him. I also know he loves me. And while we’re still getting to know one another, he is my dad. I fully intend to keep him in my life forever.

I imagine him holding his grandchildren one day and the thought brings a smile to my face.

He may have been denied the life he deserved with me, but I will make sure he is always part of my life from here on out.
















Chapter Fifteen

Council meeting.




Today, my hair and makeup are on point. I even tried on twenty different outfits before I settled on a simple black dress. I put on a blazer, thinking it helps me look more ‘mature.’ I hope it does.

When I walk into the council today, I don’t want them to see a seventeen-year-old girl. I want them to see a fairy queen. I want them to take me seriously and I want to fight for my people.

The door to my room opens and Parker sticks his head inside.

“Do I look fierce?” I ask, doing a spin for him.

Since I basically just gave Parker permission to check me out, he does. He slowly scans my body and there is fire in his eyes when he finally makes eye contact. “You look really hot.”

“I don’t want to look hot. I want to look professional.” I look at my four-inch heels. I thought the added height would help me look more intimidating. “Maybe I should wear flats.”

“It doesn’t make a different if you wear heels or flats. You’re still short.”

I stick my tongue out at him, taking off my shoes as I walk to my closet. I grab a pair of black ballet flats and look in the mirror.

That actually is better.

But I’m really short.

“All the fae are short,” Parker reminds me.

“I know. But I’m half wolf. And shouldn’t I at least be over five feet tall? Like, how did that gene just completely miss me? My birth mother was tall.” I don’t actually know if she was tall, but I’m assuming she was. All the wolves are, and Margot is super tall.

Parker walks from the doorway over to me and bends down to give me a kiss on top of my head. “I think you’re the perfect height.”

I grin.

Of course he does. He’s my mate. But I want to look tall and confident to the council today. I’m worried they might look at how short I am and dismiss me.

“How could they dismiss you? You’re perfect.”

Parker says the words so casually and I believe him when he tells me this.

I throw my arms around him and hug him. “Thank you,” I mumble against his shirt. “I love you so much.”

“I love you too.” He smacks my butt as I pull away. “Now, let’s go do this.”

I wink at him, thinking I very much like it when he smacks my butt.

And for a moment, I forget what we’re about where we’re going and what I’m about to do. It hits me hard and my stomach muscles clinch.

I’m about to go plead my case for my people. And it’s either going to go well, or it’s going to go epically wrong. There really is no in between.

It’s weird to think that I’m the one making history today. No matter which way this goes, someday in the future, they’re going to use what happened here as an example. This is the day, history will write, that things went really well, or this is the day that started the war. It truly could go either way, which is terribly frightening.

But this is bigger than me. It’s bigger than all of us. This is just us bringing an end to a war that never should’ve started a millennia ago.

The guys and I drive to the Academy. They have turned the conference room into a makeshift courtroom. There are chairs lined up in the room for everybody to sit and there is a long table at the front. I’m so nervous as I walk in, but I force myself to breathe slowly.

I can do this. I was literally born to do this.

When I get there, I am excited to see that Roshan is sitting in there. I’m glad they’re letting him come for moral support. Or maybe he’s even here to be a witness, I don’t know. I’m not sure how this whole day is going to go.

The room is split into two sides. The side that has voted for the fae to attend Shifter Academy and live in peace and the side that… well, I don’t know what they want. Death to all fae? Who knows? And then there is the one guy who hasn’t made up his mind yet. My hope is that I can sway people on the side against the fae to change their mind. I don’t want any animosity between the fae and the wolves, especially because I am both.

My chest aches when I realize my biological grandfather is sitting on the ‘against’ side. I know we just met, but I’m his blood—his deceased daughter’s only child. Why would he, of all people, be against me? And the fact that he is makes the fae look even worse. Because why would he be against his own family if we weren’t all evil?

The against side gets to argue their case first and I’m even more hurt when my grandfather is the one who gets up to make the argue against us. I had no idea that my grandfather hated me so bad and it’s shocking.

My grandfather’s arguments are predictable. The fae are too powerful and they have to be stopped. That wolves are powerless against them. He’s saying if they don’t take care of it now, then the wolves’ grandchildren will be the ones forced to take care of the ‘problem.’ It’s honestly appalling how little he thinks of the fae.

Whenever I get up to speak, I am nervous, but I know what to say.

“Who is going to be considered too powerful next? Will it be the dragons? Maybe after the dragons, it will be decided that the wolves are too strong.” I meet the eye of every single person in the room. I stand as tall as I can. “To murder an entire species out of fear would be a travesty. And I didn’t think the wolves were so cowardly.”

I can tell that struck a nerve from the way the wolves are squirming in their seats.

“The wolves outnumber the fae nearly one hundred to one.” I look at Roshan, who is grinning proudly at me. “They’re scared to leave their home for fear that they’ll be caught. The fae have been hunted and murdered for no reason. Does that sound like a species who is too dangerous?”

I let the question linger. I know there is no argument against it. None. Why are the wolves letting fear against what ‘could be’ scare them?

“All I am asking is for the fae to not have to be scared anymore. I want to give them a place to send their children to learn. They deserve to live after a millennia of being terrified.” I shake my head, tears pressing against the back of my eyes. “Imagine a world like that for you and your children. A world where you can’t leave your house without fear of being murdered. It’s not really living. We have a chance to make history. We have a chance to bring the supernatural community together. Why would you not want that?”

I make eye contact with my own grandfather. His face is red and I can see the vein in his neck popping out.

He’s pissed.

But I can’t focus on him. This is so much bigger than him.

“I am the true fairy queen, but I am also you future luna. I am half fairy, but also half wolf. If you turn against the fae, then you are turning against your own kind. And I implore you to have mercy upon my people. If you choose to protect us, the wolves will have a strong ally as long as I am queen.”

That’s it.

It’s done.

I take a shaky breath before sitting down with my mates. I can feel how proud they are of me. Liam grabs my hand when I sit between him and Cole.

Alpha Mutatio stands up before the council.

“You all know where I stand on this matter. If the council votes against the fae, then the pack will be left without an alpha and without it’s four strongest members,” Alpha Mutatio says. Nobody seems shocked by his words, so I’m thinking it has been said a lot. “I will give you time to deliberate and come to a conclusion. We will meet back here on Monday.”

And like that, we are dismissed.

And I have to wait to hear an answer about the fate of me and my people. I stay in my seat while everybody else slowly leaves the room. I am in shock by everything.

“That was… intense.” Liam breaks the silence.

I nod, my jaw slightly agape. “My own grandfather…”

“He’s not your grandfather.” Cole’s jaw flexes. “Not anymore.”

He wasn’t really ever my grandfather. I had hoped he would want to be apart of my life when I met him, but he never seemed to like me. At least now I know why—it’s because he hates who I am. At least half of who I am.

I don’t know what to say or do. I just sit there in stunned silence.

“Now what?” Parker asks.

I look up and see that he’s looking at Alpha Mutatio for the answer.

“Let’s head back to the house. I’d like to speak with you all privately,” Alpha Mutatio says.

At least I know, no matter what, I have the support of my mates.
















Chapter Sixteen

Doesn’t deserve the power.




It’s weird seeing Alpha Mutatio in the house, but I suppose this is the only place we really have privacy.

Now that I’m fully seeing him, he looks tired. Exhausted, really. I can tell all of this is weighing heavily on him. And what he’s willing to sacrifice—it’s a lot. I can’t believe he’s willing to give up his entire life for me.

Well… it’s not just for me. It’s also for Liam, his son, and all the fae. I keep saying it’s bigger than me because that’s the truth. I’m just the queen who can’t stand the injustice my people have suffered. They need somebody who is willing to fight for them, and that is me. I know the cost and I am willing to pay.

Alpha Mutatio paces in the living room. Liam is sitting on the side of the coffee table, hunched forward. Cole, Parker, and I are sitting on the couch, with me between them, and Aiden is sitting on the arm of the couch, by Cole.

“Every single shifter, aside from the panthers, has decided to side with the fae.” Alpha Mutatio clears his throat. “Well… and the wolves.”

I can hear how much it pains him to say that.

“I spoke with the king of the dragons earlier. I didn’t call him. The dragons always stay out of everybody’s business. But he went out of his way to tell me that the dragons are going to fight with the fae.” Alpha Mutatio looks at me. “I know you won’t understand how big of a deal this is, but the dragons simply won’t talk to other supernatural beings. They shun us. And they have good reason to. Them on our side is huge.”

I grin.

So this is a good thing.

We’re going in a positive direction.

Maybe the fae will be okay after all.

“Aside from the shifters, we know the witches stand against the fae. That’s mostly out of jealousy and pettiness.” He shrugs his shoulders, like it’s not a big deal. “But we have the support of the elementals and even the vampires, though the vampires don’t actually want to fight.” Alpha Mutatio shrugs. “They say if we provide them with some fairy blood that they may be willing to fight, but I vetoed that.”

I cringe.

I’d rather not have vampires drink my blood.

“That’s definitely not happening,” Liam says, his voice firm. I can see the determination in his eyes. Even if Alpha Mutatio would’ve asked me, Liam would’ve said no.

I would’ve said no too.

“Apparently fairy blood tastes really good,” Alpha Mutatio explains. “Which is the only reason I think the vampires are on our side.”

“Are vampires evil?” I ask, cringing.

I really hope I never run into a vampire.

“Nah, they just like to keep to themselves.” Aiden is the one to answer. “I’ve met a few vampires. They were pretty nice.”

“What about witches?” I ask, pulling my feet under me so I can sit up higher. “Are they all bad?”

“No, of course not,” Alpha Mutatio replies. “They just have a really bad leader right now. They’re pretty much on the brink of a civil war between them. I’ve heard rumors of uprisings, but the leaders are definitely against the fae. To be honest, they’re against anybody stronger than them.”

“Basically, all the supernatural community,” Cole mumbles.

I laugh.

I don’t know if I believe that. I’m thinking the witches aren’t as weak as the others make them out to be. There has just been a lot of animosity between them and the other supernaturals and that makes everybody have a bad view of them.

“You’re just too nice.” Liam bumps his shoulder against mine, shaking his head.

“Well, I know what it’s like to be hated for being different.” I shrug, like it’s not a big deal, but it’s always been a big deal. Even before I knew I was a fairy I was hated for my fear of touching and people have always made such a big deal out of my strange colored eyes. Even when I first came to Shifter Academy, nobody liked me because I ‘smelled funny.’ Now that we know what I am, my own grandfather is leading the hunt against me.

Alpha Mutatio clears his throat and I look up to see all my guys are looking at me.

They really need to stop reading my thoughts all the time.

“I’m going to head out,” Alpha Mutatio says. “You guys probably have a lot to talk about.”

He makes his own way out of the living room and down the hallway. None of us say a word until I hear the front door close.

I sigh. “We do need to talk.”

A lot of things went down today.

“What is there to talk about?” Cole asks, his lips parted.

“Maybe about what we’re going to do about Robert Westwood,” Parker suggests, grinning, but even I can see how tense his shoulders are as he says it.

The guys are not happy about what he did. And I’m not either. But there isn’t anything we can do about the fact that he has a different opinion than we do. While I want him to be on my side, I can understand. The fact that my mother had a mate that is a fairy is the reason she died. I feel like he should want revenge on the people who killed her, but I can’t begin to understand his thought process.

“I don’t want to talk about Robert.” I shake my head, trying to figure out how to say this. “I just… I don’t want you guys to choose me over the pack. If they decide not to help the fae, it isn’t fair that you should have to give up your pack.”

Liam scoots on the coffee table until he sits directly in front of me. He grabs onto my hands. “Penelope, we have already told you, this isn’t up for discussion. You’re our mate. You come first. Always.”

“It just doesn’t seem fair.” I bite the side of my lip.

“You’re right.” Aiden shrugs one shoulder. “It’s not fair. Not to you and not to us. But I know things will work out.”

I wish I had Aiden’s optimism when it comes to all of this.

“No matter what happens, we’re still a pack,” Parker says. “Your mate and your family come first, then pack. That’s the rules.”

I remember they told me that when I first came here.

“I just don’t want you guys to do something you will regret.” I lower my head, not wanting to look them in the eyes. “You’ve wanted this your whole life. Like, Liam, you’re supposed to be Alpha one day. And you all have family in the pack.”

“There is no way my sister will stay in the pack without me, and I don’t have any other family, but even if I did, there is nobody I would choose over you,” Cole says.

“My family won’t stay in the pack without me either,” Parker says.

“Same,” Aiden agrees.

“Choosing you would never be a regret. Why would I want to be Alpha of a pack that wouldn’t accept my mate as Luna?” Liam says it so simply.

My heart warms.

I knew they would choose me. But hearing it after that trial means everything. It’s one thing for them to say it in theory, but now that it’s an actual possibility things feel different.

“What is up with you being insecure?” Liam looks at me with concern on his face.

I shrug. “It’s just… having Robert Westwood leading the anti-fae club was a little too much. I wasn’t expecting my biological grandfather to hate me that much. I mean, I knew he hated me, but that was over the top.”

“When this is over, I’m getting him kicked off the council.” Liam’s words leave no room for argument and I’m definitely not going to be the one to argue with him. Robert Westwood doesn’t deserve the amount of power he has.

Robert needs therapy.

Lots of it.
















Chapter Seventeen

What now?




On Saturday morning, I plan to meet with Roshan and the other fae to let them know how everything went with the council. I’m a little bit nervous to tell them. I just hope they don’t get discouraged from the news, but how could they not? Still, I promise myself not to let it show how bothered I am by the news. I want to help keep their spirits up about it. And the truth is, we don’t know what is going to happen. The council could come back and say that they’ve decided to side with the fae. That is my hope. If not… well, I don’t even want to think about that unless it happens.

Roshan is staying in his own place. He has two wolf shifters that live close by—other teachers. So I know he’s safe over here.

For now.

We all meet at his house to discuss things and I’m a little bit anxious.

“Everything will be fine.” Aiden squeezes my hand as we approach the front door.

I know I always give my mates a hard time about listening to my thoughts, but most of the time I like it. They always know exactly what I need. And Aiden’s encouragement helps a lot. Maybe today won’t be so bad. I just have to remain optimistic. I know that once we make it through this, there is nothing that will be too big to conquer.

I knock on the front door and Roshan smiles broadly when he opens the door and sees me.

At least my biological father likes me. Maybe there is hope for at least half of my DNA.

“You don’t have to knock.” He opens the door wider. “Come in, come in. Everybody is waiting in the dining room. Make yourself at home.”

We walk into his house. It’s much smaller than his home in Sri Lanka, but this place is also temporary. I know he’s just here until I graduate. After that… well, hopefully we will get to bring in a fae who is willing to be a teacher here.

That’ll be nice… the fae being at Shifter Academy permanently.

When we walk into the dining room, there are spots saved at the table for the five of us. All the other fae are already here, including Bridget, who obviously came with Amal. I love seeing how happy the two of them are together. I wonder if other people see how happy my mates make me. I hope they see the happiness instead of the stress that I’m feeling now.

I guess I have fully accepted being the queen. I had to. It’s my duty. But that also means it’s my duty to protect the fae, which is exactly what I plan on doing.

Before there is any talk of the council, Roshan insists on everybody eating. My stomach is in knots, so I can’t eat that much, but Cole forces me to eat a little more. I know I need to eat, so I let him feed me. I know he’s just trying to ‘distract’ me, but I’m so nervous right now. I feel like something bad is going to happen. Monday morning, they’re probably going to deny us and who knows what will happen after that.

A little later, after all the dishes are cleared, we gather in the living room. There isn’t enough room on the couches, so a lot of people end up sitting on the floor. I stand facing everybody. I want to see their reactions anyway.

“Yesterday, I got to speak with the wolf council regarding whether they are going to side with the fae or against the fae.” I take a deep breath, shifting my weight from one leg to another. “They came in split. It was fifty, fifty with one guy in the middle. He hadn’t made up his mind. So I gave my speech and we have to wait until Monday for them to deliberate.”

“I don’t get it. Why aren’t the wolves like the other pack?” Shashi speaks up. “Shouldn’t the alpha’s word be law?”

“It is, but the wolves had a pretty awful alpha before Alpha Mutatio,” I explain. “To comfort all the wolves and assure them he wouldn’t do the same, Alpha Mutatio made the council. So the wolves are a democracy now. Which is a good thing, except the council seems like they’ve been corrupted. My biological grandfather is the one who runs the campaign against us.”

Nobody says a word, they merely look at me. I can see the pity on their faces.

I hold up my hands. “It’s okay, guys. I don’t even know the guy. All I know is that my arguments were much better than his and you could tell by how pissed he was when I was done speaking.”

Everybody claps and cheers.

“She was excellent,” Roshan says, grinning proudly at me. “I haven’t seen such elegance since my mother passed.”

My face falls.

I wish I could have met Roshan’s mom. I know she died a millennia before me, but I bet she would’ve been an amazing grandmother. Maybe she could’ve taught me what it means to be the queen and she could show me how to use my powers. Roshan has helped a lot, but he can only do so much.

Roshan’s phone rings, so he answers it as he leaves the room.

I look at the others, taking a deep breath and letting it out slowly. “Things are still up in the air, but you should know that I will do whatever it takes to protect you guys.”

I glance over at my mates and see the concerned looks on their faces. They’re probably wondering how I’m going to protect the fae when I can barely protect myself, but I know I can do it. I can protect them. I’m stronger than ever.

“I’m not doubting your skills, Penelope.” Parker shakes his head at me. “I’m just worried. I wish this wasn’t happening.”

Me too.

I’m pretty sure we all wish it wasn’t happening, but it has to happen. We have to face this.

I wonder if the fae who went into hiding a millennia ago thought they’d still be fighting the same battle now. I’ll have to ask Roshan, but I imagine they would’ve thought things would go back to normal.

Roshan comes running back into the room. His eyes are wide and he’s breathing heavy.

“The forcefield was breached,” he breathes out. “The fae were attacked.”

My heart races and I take a step toward Roshan. “Are they okay?”

Everybody on the couch has jumped up and are all inching closer to Roshan. I can see the panicked look in their eyes.

“They’re okay. A few people were hurt during the attack, but nothing grave,” he says, then looks at the fae behind me. “It was none of your families.”

I can hear a collective sigh behind me, and I know they must be relieved to know their families are safe.

Well… are they really safe?

“What’s going to happen now?” I ask. “What are they going to do?”

“They’re about to board a plane and come here.” Roshan looks at me. “The fae are coming to Shifter Academy.”

I swallow hard.

Isn’t this exactly what I wanted when I left Sri Lanka? For all the fae to come with me and be brave? But now… now I’m wondering if Shifter Academy is safe for them. The entire council is here, including the ones who are against them. What if they decide to use this opportunity to take out the rest of the fae? It would be so easy.

Or would it?

I think about everybody who is here—all the shifters that have sworn to protect the fae. Nobody would help the wolves. Not even the panthers, who have sided against the fae, but they’ve also sided against the wolves. I believe they would keep to themselves.

So… maybe it wouldn’t be smart to attack here, but what are we going to do? This island can’t become like Sri Lanka was to them.

No, I have to end this. I have to free them once and for all. And those who stand opposed have to be brought down. I swear, when the wolves side with the fae, those opposing are going to regret it. I will make sure.

“I will protect all of the fae,” I say.

The ground rumbles with my words and I don’t have to look to know that my eyes are white.

“We will follow you,” Roshan says, and then bows to me.

The rest of the fae all bow and I stare at them with my eyes wide. I’m definitely not used to this.

Bridget and my mates seem just as stunned by the reaction of the fae.

But I mean what I said. I will protect the fae, just as I would protect anybody who was innocent.

Those wolves on the council are going to regret going against my people—especially my grandfather.
















Chapter Eighteen

Not ever.




After we leave Roshan’s place, the guys and I go back home, but they tell me to put on a bathing suit when we go inside. I start to argue, but I can tell by the looks on their faces that they mean business. So I go to my room and put on my bikini and throw on a coverup before heading downstairs. My guys are waiting for me.

Today has been a rough day.

Scratch that, it’s been a rough week.

Maybe going out and getting a little sun is exactly what I need. Andrew, Paige, and I used to go to the beach nearly every single day. Even in January and February, when it was too cold to be in the water. Though, I have seen a few tourists around that time of year swimming because it is very warm in Florida compared to whatever mid-western town they’re from.

Something about the sound of the waves, the feel of the sun, and the smell of salt water is comforting. Maybe because it reminds me of home. And I miss home. I miss my family more than anything. But I can’t go see them right now. If I did, it would only put them in danger. So I will stay away for now.

It’s a nice October day—and by nice, I mean it’s in the nineties and it’s so humid that you could almost choke on the moisture in the air. But this is the kind of weather I am used to. I’d take this over snow any day.

“You know my dad lives in Idaho, right?” Liam asks. “In the mountains—where it pretty much snows from November to April.”

My mouth falls open as I look at him. “Please tell me we don’t have to live there.”

He smirks. “We can live wherever you want.”

“Florida,” I answer.

I mean, that’s pretty much a given. My family lives there.

But…

Their families don’t. So that isn’t fair.

“Actually, my family lives in Orlando,” Aiden says. “We have a house in Idaho, but we stay in Orlando most of the time.”

I can’t blame them for that. I wouldn’t want to stay in Idaho either.

I’ve never been to Idaho, actually. My family and I like to stay home and typically go on vacations ‘in state.’ The few times I’ve been out of state, we’ve gone to the Caribbean, California, and Hawaii. I’m not exactly well traveled, but I like my life.

When the guys and I get out to the beach, I watch as they take off their shirts and grin.

I’m so happy these guys are my mates.

They turn to me and I realize I’m just staring at them. I’m not embarrassed like I would’ve been a month ago. Maybe because we’ve completed our mate bond and they are fully mine? I reach for the bottom of my coverup and take it off. When I toss it aside, I notice they guys are watching me, much like I did to them a few seconds ago.

I grin, shaking my head.

My mates look at each other, then at me. They have wicked grins on their faces and slowly they approach me.

I know that look.

I take off running toward the water, trying to outrun them, but they’re much faster. Cole ends up catching me and he throws me over his shoulder, running toward the water. I scream for help, but the rest of my mates are all just laughing. Clearly they’re not going to help me.

Water splashes up as Cole runs into the ocean. When the water is deep enough, Cole drops me in. He’s laughing the entire time. I rise up and splash him. He just grins and splashes me back. I squeal and cover my face.

The rest of the guys run into the water, but I know they’re not here to help me against Cole. I try to escape from them again, but this time Parker grabs me. I laugh.

I wasn’t really trying to get away. I never want to get away from my mates, but this is fun—the most fun I’ve had in a long time.

“Your eyes are blue.” Aiden tilts his head to the side, staring at my eyes.

I smile, because blue means I’m happy. And I am happy today. So happy that I’m here with my mates. I needed this. I needed a break from all the craziness that has been going on with the council and the fae.

“No thinking about that today,” Liam scolds.

I push those thoughts to the back of my mind, because Liam is right.

Parker still has his arms around me, so I wiggle, trying to get loose.

“What’s the magic word?” He whispers the words in my ear, making chills erupt on my skin.

I could say please, or I could say something dirty that would shock him into letting me go.

I wiggle my bottom against the front of his shorts and he sucks in a breath, loosening his grip. I knew that would work, but now I kind of don’t want to get away.

“She plays dirty.” Cole smirks.

His smirk makes my heart race.

“This isn’t fair. It’s four against one.” I push my lips out in a pout. “I should at least get a head start.”

“It doesn’t matter how much of a head start you get. We will always catch you.” Liam’s voice is deep and gravely as he says the words. He raises his eyebrow, as if he’s waiting for me to smart off something back, but I’m speechless.

I don’t actually want to run from my mates. Not now, not ever.

I’m not sure how long we play in the water, but afterward we lie out on our beach towels and dry off while soaking up the sun. It’s a truly magical day and it’s just what I needed to get my mind off everything.

“What are we going to do after this?” I ask, sitting up on my towel. I look out at the ocean.

“What do you mean?” Aiden opens one eye to look at me.

“I mean…” I pause, shrugging my shoulders. “After school is over. Let’s just pretend that everything works out perfectly. We’re graduating high school. What are we going to do next? Where are we going to live? Do we still get to live together?”

“Heck, yeah, we’re living together,” Cole says. He shakes his head at me. “You really think we’d split up?”

“No, I guess not.”

But I did worry. I mean, yes, there is the mate bond, but we’ll only been eighteen to nineteen years old when we graduate. How are we even going to be able to afford a place?

“You worry too much.” Liam sits up and looks at me. “Everything will be fine.”

“What about college?” I ask. “Are we going to go to college?”

Parker shrugs. “Do you want to?”

“I didn’t want to, but now, maybe I kind of do. It would be nice to go where Paige and Andrew are going. I miss them. And maybe it wouldn’t be so bad to study politics or something. I’m the queen, after all.”

“I’m not sure studying American politics would help you.” Aiden laughs. “But if you want to go to college, we will all go with you. But we’re not living on campus.”

I wouldn’t want to anyway. I’d be in a dorm room, far away from my mates, and that doesn’t sound fun at all. The guys wouldn’t let me out of their sight anyway. And besides that, we’d never get any privacy and I need privacy with my mates.

“Why do you need privacy?” Cole has a smirk on his face.

I laugh. “So I can kiss you, of course.”

And maybe other things, but I’ll keep those naughty things to myself. Even though I can tell by the look on all of their faces that they know exactly what I’m thinking.

“I like where your thoughts are going,” Parker says, scooting closer to me.

Before I can smart off another response, he kisses me.

Kissing is better than talking anyway.
















Chapter Nineteen

I admire you.




On Sunday morning, the fae start arriving. When they arrive, we have to make room where we can—some of them stay in the castles. We try to make sure families have homes that are empty on the island. It’ll be a little pack when everything is said and done, but we do what we can. I’m glad nobody seems too upset about having to share their space.

Everybody is super welcoming to the fae. A lot more welcome than they were to me when I first came, but now that I’m here, I can’t even blame them for being wary of me. I probably would have too.

I’m so glad I know that I’m a fae. And I’m glad that everybody else knows too. There is no hate… well, aside from the council members and the panthers. But the council is nowhere to be seen at the moment and the panthers are hiding in their dorm rooms, which is preferred.

I love seeing the castle full of fae. It’s actually incredible. Roshan gathers everybody for a meeting once they get settled—we definitely have a lot of things to catch up on. I need to let them all know what’s going on with the wolf council and how we won’t know the answer until tomorrow. And then, of course, I will warn them to stay clear of the panther shifters. I don’t think the panthers would come after any of them, but you never know. I definitely wouldn’t want to antagonize them. The panthers will go after anybody who pisses them off, even their own kind.

When I explain everything to them, I expect them to be scared or anxious of the wolves, but they actually seem to accept everything. Maybe the fact that they spent so much time with my mates when we were in Sri Lanka eased their nerves.

It warms my heart to see everybody getting along so well. This is exactly what I wanted.

Aiden and Parker help an elder fae take her suitcases to her room, and Liam is going around ensuring everybody has everything they need. Cole has just been running around, making sure all the fae get settled in their rooms and moving beds around if needed.

A pair of arms go around me, so I turn my head and see Cole. I lean into his embrace.

“You look happy,” Cole says, kissing the top of my head.

“I am happy. I love seeing this.” I motion around. “Cooperation between species. Right now, there is no racism… or, I guess it would be called speciesism? We’re all just getting along. It’s beautiful.”

“It is.” Cole’s voice is low, and I can hear the awe in it. I turn around in his arms so I can look at him.

“What are you thinking?” I peer up at him through my lashes.

He sucks in a breath. “I’m thinking that nobody has ever looked as beautiful as you do right now.”

A wide grin breaks over my face and I shake my head at him. “Cole, my hair is in a ponytail and I’m sweaty from walking up and down the stairs so much earlier. I’m the opposite of beautiful right now. I’m… gross.”

“You are never gross.” He bends down and gives me a quick kiss on the lips. “I love you, Penelope. You’re the queen these fae deserve. And I know you don’t see it yet, but someday you will. The way you fight for them is admirable. When I look at you, I see somebody who is brave, strong, and beautiful. I admire that about you.”

“Cole…” My voice trails off and I bite the side of my lip, trying to process what he is saying to me.

His words make me feel so complete and so happy.

“I love you.” My voice is full of emotion.

He grins and bends down to kiss me again, but this time I give him more than a peck. I try to be mindful that there are still a lot of people around, but Cole is my mate. I don’t want to have to hold back when I’m with him. Everybody knows he’s mine.

“I like this possessive side of you.” Cole pulls back and rests his forehead on mine.

“The wolf in me is very possessive.” Like, I nearly growled at this elder lady earlier who smiled at Cole. That’s next level jealousy. I mean, I wasn’t actually jealous, but… my wolf didn’t like it. “How do you guys deal with that? I mean, my wolf is dormant so she stays pretty quiet.”

“It’s hard,” he admits. “But everybody says it gets easier the longer you’re with your mate.”

That’s good.

Cole has to go help Aiden and Parker carry something, so Liam comes over to stand by me. They’ve been taking turns all day, which is sweet. I know they only want to protect me, especially with things being the way they are with the council right now.

Liam grabs onto my hand, and I love how small my hand feels in his. Liam makes me feel girly and protected. I love it.

He laughs. “You realize the irony of that when you’re literally stronger than me.”

I shake my head, grinning at him.

I might be stronger in the supernatural sense of the word, but Liam is my rock. He’s my protector and my best friend.

Liam’s phone starts ringing, so he grabs it with his other hand, not once letting go of my hand. I lean into his arm while he answers.

I sigh, feeling completely at peace and comfortable for the moment. I’m happy. Truly happy. Even with all this crap hanging over our head, I have more joy than I ever thought possible.

When I first came, I really questioned if this was right, but now I know without a doubt that it is. It’s so right.

I feel Liam tense up, so I look over at him and see that his mouth is slightly agape. He tells whoever is on the phone, “We will be right there.” He ends the call and slips it into his pocket. Before I can even ask what’s wrong, Cole, Parker, and Aiden come running over.

“What was that about?” I ask Liam, looking between him and the others.

“Dad needs us to come over now.”

The urgency in Liam’s voice makes my heart race fast and hard. And even though we’re in the middle of helping everybody get settled, we leave the castle to talk to Alpha Mutatio. I push out Liam’s thoughts, not wanting to force myself to know what’s going on. If Liam wanted to tell me what’s happening, he would. I get the feeling this is something I need to hear for myself anyway.

We walk out the front of Shifter Academy and get into the car we drove over. The parking lot is still just as empty as when we arrived this morning. I don’t know why it surprises me. I guess I expected the parking lot to be full, but how would they even get the cars here? Also, the fae can’t drive. So that was just a silly thing to think.

We drive to where Alpha Mutatio is staying and I’m surprised when we walk inside and see one of the wolves from the council there. She’s actually one of the wolves on the side that is firmly against the fae. I’m hoping she is here to tell me she’s changed her mind. I’m hoping that… something.

“Penelope, have you met Tiffany Day?” Alpha Mutatio asks, motioning to the wolf.

I shake my head.

Tiffany stands still, like she’s scared to move. Maybe she is frightened of me. I hope she’s not. I need the council to know that fae are a peaceful species. We don’t want to take over the supernatural community. We just want to be free without fear of being murdered every time we leave the house.

“Tell her what you told me,” Alpha Mutatio says to her, but even I can hear the command in his voice.

“Robert Westwood is blackmailing me and a lot of other people on the council.” Tiffany’s body trembles. “He… he said that if I stood against him, he would kill my children.” A sob escapes her throat. “I don’t want to be scared of him anymore. The others and I have decided to stand firmly against him in unity. The only person who is truly on his side is Thomas Freeman. You don’t have to worry about the council voting against the fae.”

I’m relieved at her words but also sickened.

Robert Westwood said he would kill her children if she opposed him? That’s just wrong.

“After this, I’m stepping down from the council.” Tiffany turns to Alpha Mutatio. “I hope you can understand why.”

“Can’t we do something about Robert Westwood now?” I ask. “Can’t we put him in jail for threatening other council members?”

“Unless Robert Westwood murders somebody, we can’t interrupt the trials. It’s law,” Alpha Mutatio says. “It’s a law I will be changing as soon as this trial is over. For now, we just have to continue as we are.”

“He doesn’t know we’re all turning against him tomorrow as a united front.” Tiffany’s hand is shaking so hard. I feel bad for her. She’s terrified. “I don’t know what’s going to happen. But my kids… you know they’re all I have left.”

“I’m sending my most trusted guards to look out for them.” Alpha Mutatio puts a hand on her shoulder. “Nothing is going to happen to them.”

I can see the relief in her eyes at his words.

“It’s just… since Andrew passed away…”

Alpha Mutatio holds up a hand. “I know. I’m so sorry for your loss, Tiffany.”

My heart breaks.

Andrew must have been her mate. I can’t imagine what she must be feeling. And now, to have her children threatened… no wonder she’s a mess.

“Thank you for being brave enough to come forward,” I tell her. “I will never be able to repay what you have done for me and my people. By doing this, you are saving a lot of lives.”

She smiles at me, but I can still see the fear in her eyes. She’s terrified for her kids and I can’t blame her.

I promise myself right then and there that Robert Westwood will pay for what he has done. I may be part fairy, but I’m also part wolf. And the wolf in me hates that the other wolves have been threatened by Robert like this.

Tiffany leaves Alpha Mutatio’s place after that. The guys and I stay. I’m not even sure what to think right now.

How could one person be so evil?

“Do you think my grandfather was the one who orchestrated the attacks?” I ask.

Nobody says anything, which is pretty much the answer I need—they do think Robert was the one behind the attack—attacks, actually.

It makes me sick to think that I was excited to meet Robert Westwood. I thought we were going to be a family, but I see now that he’d rather have me killed than be my actual grandfather.

“You don’t need him anyway.” Liam puts his arms around me, pulling me into his chest.

I need this hug.

Liam is right. I don’t need Robert in my life. I have so many wonderful people already—I have my mates, I have my family back home in Jacksonville, I have Roshan and all the fae, I have my mates’ families, and I have my aunt.

My chest hurts when I think of Margot. She’s going to be so crushed when she finds out the truth—that her own dad was behind the attacks.

I am pulled from Liam’s arms into Cole’s. Then Aiden, then Parker. I love that my mates want to comfort me. It’s really sweet. We don’t pull away until we hear Alpha Mutatio walk back in.

Alpha Mutatio has a frown on his face and I can see the creases in his forehead from his worry.

“What are we going to do now?” Liam asks.

Alpha Mutatio takes a deep breath, letting it out slowly. “Now… we just have to wait for tomorrow. I have a bad feeling about it all, but I can’t do anything until then.” He looks at me, then at Liam and the guys. “Make sure you keep her close tomorrow.”

As if the guys will let me out of their sight.
















Chapter Twenty

No hard feelings.




I am so nervous on Monday morning. My heart is racing and my hands are shaking.

All of the guys wanted to stay with me last night, so we ended up making this huge pallet on the floor and sleeping there. It was kind of cool waking up surrounded by my mates. I realize I want this every morning. We’re going to have to find a bigger bed to make this happen because a king size bed isn’t cutting it.

I think the reason I’m so scared is I don’t know how things are going to go today. What if Tiffany and the others change their mind? What if they decide to go ahead and side with Robert Westwood—that’s a scary thought. But what if they don’t and Robert follows through on his promise? What if Robert is able to have Tiffany’s children murdered. The thought hurts my chest.

He has to be stopped. I don’t care if he’s my biological grandfather or not. His terrorizing days are over after this. He is going to answer for his crimes.

Today when I get dressed, I don’t care so much about looking professional. On Friday, I wanted to make a good impression. Today, I want to serve justice. I’m not sure how that’s going to work. I guess maybe Robert Westwood will be taken into custody after the trial. I have a feeling he won’t come quietly—not at all.

“How are you feeling?” Cole asks me when I head downstairs for breakfast.

“Anxious.”

I try to eat, but my stomach is in knots. I know that I need to eat; I haven’t been able to eat much over the past few days because I’ve just been so stressed. I wish that I could eat. The guys are worried, but they know what I’m feeling—that if they tried to force me to eat, it would just make me sick.

Liam walks over and sits beside me. He has that look in his eyes—the determined look. He’s stubborn, so I know whatever he’s going to say I’m just going to have to go with it.

“Today, you have to stick with me or one of the guys at all times,” Liam says.

I nod. “I know. Your dad said to and I trust him.”

“Good.” He grins, but I can still see the anxiety on his face. “Penelope, you’re the most important person in my life. Don’t try to be the hero. If anything happens, you’re not to engage.”

“What do you mean?” I ask.

“I mean…” He sighs. “If something happens and a fight breaks out, you can’t get involved. I know you’re strong and you’re capable of handling yourself, but you haven’t had enough training yet for that. And I can’t bear the thought of anything happening to you.”

My heart melts.

Liam is sweet.

“You know those other people on the council have mates too.” I bite the side of my lip, waiting for his response.

“I know.”

“I can’t just leave them to fend for themselves if I can do something.”

He sighs. “Penelope, I’m just asking you to let me handle it. We’ve already decided that if something happens, Cole is going to get you out of there and he will protect you. If you’re there, you would just be a distraction for the rest of us.”

I get what he’s saying. I don’t like it, but I get it.

Liam cups my chin with his hand and strokes my cheek with his thumb. “You’re everything to me and I can’t stand the thought of losing you.”

“I feel the same way,” I say, shaking my head. “If something happens to you…” I pause, swallowing back the pain. “I can’t even bare to imagine it.”

He nods. “I’m going to be okay though. I’ve been training to be Alpha my whole life. I’m not going to be Alpha because my dad is. I’m going to be Alpha because I am the strongest. I’m not scared of a fight.”

“I’m not scared either.”

“I know. And that’s why I want to keep you out of there, because you’re so brave.” His voice breaks. “It’s not just the fae that are depending on you. The wolves are too. We need a luna like you. The pack hasn’t been complete since my mom passed away. Because of you, the pack is going to be whole again.”

My chest aches.

How can I argue against that?

Liam is right. I have to survive. Not just for the fae, not even for the wolves, but for my mates. And today, if things go wrong, I won’t fight my mates on this one. If they need to get me out of there, I will go.

“Okay. I’ll stay with Cole.”

I can see the relief in his eyes. His shoulders even drop. I didn’t realize how tense he was.

Liam leans forward and kisses me gently on the lips. “Thank you.”

It’s then that I realize just how scary today is going to be. The guys are genuinely worried and that is terrifying. They’re the bravest people I’ve ever met.

I’m even more terrified now.

The guys and I head to the school where the makeshift courtroom is still set up in one of the large conference rooms. I spot Robert Westwood when we’re walking in. He doesn’t even look my way, which I’m fine with. I don’t want to look into his eyes. I know that I would only see pure evil.

I can’t believe I’m related to that man.

We take a seat in front while we wait for everything to start.

Alpha Mutatio walks to the front of the room and clears his throat. “We all know how this works. It’s majority rules. It’s the way I set it up years ago to ensure that no Alpha would ever have too much power again.” He looks down, shaking his head. “I never realized that a council could become corrupted. I guess I thought that keeping a group would stop that from happening. But I believe in the council still and I believe in the wolves. I know that today, you will all join me in making the right decision.”

I can literally feel the tension in the room and I hear a few people squirm in their seats behind me.

They’re all terrified. My only hope is that they’re more scared of Alpha Mutatio than they are of Robert.

“All of those opposed to giving the fae a safe place, please raise your right hand and say I,” Alpha Mutatio says.

I turn in my chair to see who raises their hands.

Robert Westwood and one other man raise their hands, saying “I.”

They look shocked that nobody else raised their hands.

Scratch that—they look pissed.

“All those for helping the fae, please raise your right hand and say I.”

Everybody remaining raises their hands.

“I,” echoes through the room.

Tears press against the back of my eyes.

We’ve really done it. We’ve offered a safe haven for the fae. More than that… the fae don’t have to live their life in fear anymore.

Yes, there will always be people who oppose the fae because we’re more powerful or maybe out of jealousy. But today, the wolves decided to side with the fae and help them fight against anybody who wants to harm them. It’s all I could ever ask for and more.

“The wolves will now be an ally of the fae from here on out,” Alpha Mutatio says. I can hear the pride in his voice. I turn around and see a huge smile on his face. “I am proud of the progress that we’ve made today. Today, we choose to fight against a millennia of speciesism. We made the right choice. Our future Luna is half fae and she is their queen. I know she will bring our species together and we will be a stronger pack than we’ve ever been.”

I smile proudly.

“This meeting is adjourned.”

I look at my mates. They all have smiles on their faces.

This is really over. There was no fight. It’s just… over.

Sure, we still have to deal with Robert Westwood and all the shady things he’s done, but my people are safe. This was my goal all along.

A shadow falls over me and I look up to see Robert standing there. The guys literally growl at him.

“I just wanted to say no hard feelings.” Robert smiles, but I can see the evil in his eyes. “I lost my daughter because of the fae and I won’t ever forget that.”

“You can’t hold a grudge against an entire race for that,” I say. “If anything, you should blame whoever murdered her.”

He shrugs. “Maybe.”

Robert holds out his hand, I guess to shake mine. I don’t want to shake his hand, but I feel like I have to. I’m the future Luna. I have to be friendly with everybody.

Just as I stick out my hand to shake his, I feel something sharp in my back. That’s the last thing I feel before everything goes black.
















Chapter Twenty One

Okay now.




Everything is too bright and too loud. I’m about to yell at Paige and tell her to shut off her alarm when I realize… it’s not an alarm. I’m not in Jacksonville.

I open my eyes and shut them immediately. The fluorescent lights are bright.

My head hurts, my back hurts, my chest hurts…

What happened to me?

“Penelope.” I hear somebody say my voice softly.

I open my eyes again, slower this time. Four pairs of eyes are looking down at me. I try to sit up, but a hand reaches out to hold me down.

“Just lie down.”

I lie back against my pillow, but only because my chest hurts so bad.

“What happened to me?” I ask, rubbing the spot on my chest.

“Thomas Freeman stabbed you in the back with a silver knife. He actually stabbed your heart.” Liam clears his throat. “He didn’t know that you’re immune to silver.”

“If he stabbed me in the heart, how am I not dead?” Because whether I’m immune to silver or not, getting stabbed in the heart seems like a sure way to die.

“I don’t know. The pack doctor is calling it a miracle.” Cole grabs my hand. “I’m just glad you’re okay.”

I am okay. Other than a killer headache and the pain in my chest and back, I feel great. I don’t feel like I was stabbed in the heart at all.

“How long have I been out of it?”

“A week,” Parker answers. “A very long week.”

That’s when I notice how tired the guys look. They have dark circles under their eyes and even I can see that they’ve lost weight. Has it really only been a week?

“The last I remember, I was talking to Robert.” I look between the guys. “What happened?”

“Robert Westwood and Thomas Freeman were in on this whole thing together. They threatened pack members and basically bullied people into helping them,” Liam says. “After they were taken into custody, we had, literally, hundreds of pack members come forward and talk about what Robert had threatened them with.”

My mouth falls open.

That’s actually insane.

“The people who attacked the fae in Sri Lanka came forward and actually had proof that Robert had blackmailed them into orchestrating the attacks.” Liam sighs. “It’s a lot. Dad and the council are trying to figure out what to do. Even people who were coerced into doing something still did it. We have to figure out appropriate punishments for everybody.”

I hadn’t thought about that, but everybody does have to be accountable. If only people had come forward sooner then things would have turned out so different. But then again, would I have come forward in their shoes? Would I be too scared?

“There is more.” Aiden squeezes my calf with his hand.

The guys all look at me, like they’re waiting for me to have a breakdown. Now I’m curious what’s going on.

“Everybody is okay, right?” I ask. “Like, nobody was killed?”

“No, no. Nothing like that.” Aiden shakes his head.

Everybody looks at Liam.

“Robert Westwood confessed to more than just blackmail and threats. He confessed to murder. Multiple murders. But one specific murder.” Liam looks away from me and I know whatever he’s going to say is going to be bad. “He admitted to murdering Mary Ann Westwood.”

My stomach tightens at his words, but I’m not surprised. Not really. If Robert Westwood is the kind of man who would get his own granddaughter stabbed, then why wouldn’t he be the kind of guy who would murder his oldest daughter?

“He hated the fae that much?” I ask, genuinely wanting to know the truth. “Or was it something else?”

“Robert Westwood is a sociopath, Penelope. It wasn’t that he hated the fae. It was that he was genuinely a bad guy,” Cole says.

“There was a secret agency that knew about the fae being alive still back around thirty years ago. Robert Westwood had just lost his wife and had two daughters to raise on his own. He came across this agency and somehow made it his life mission to destroy the fae. We can’t begin to understand why this became his obsession, but it did.” Aiden frowns. “I’m sorry, Penelope. You deserve better than this.”

I take a deep breath. It hurts my chest and back a little to do so. “So… does this mean it’s really over? Robert is in custody and that’s it?”

The guys tense.

“What is it?”

“Robert Westwood was sentenced to death for his crimes. The thing about the wolves is… we don’t delay things like that. The proof was there, he confessed to his crimes, so he was executed a few days ago,” Liam answers, his voice soft.

My mates look at me. Maybe they’re waiting for me to break down and cry over my grandfather that I barely knew, but I’m not going to. The fae are safe now. I am safe now. The fae… they don’t have to live in a bubble anymore. They don’t even have to stay at Shifter Academy. They’re free to live anywhere in the world. And they can send their kids to school here and know they’re safe. This is everything I wanted and more.

I am sad that Robert ended up being the one behind everything, of course I am. But I’m not surprised. I should have known that very first night when he wouldn’t even shake my hand. It’s because he knew who I was. He knew that I would be able to read his thoughts and know his intentions. He didn’t want me to touch him out of fear.

“What about the fae?” I ask. “Where are they going?”

“The fae are free to go where they want. The packs have all chipped in together to get everybody settled in their new lives. The ones who are old enough will go to school here.” Cole grins. “They are really safe now.”

That’s good.

Great, even.

“Your father is going to teach the rest of the year, but next year somebody else will be taking over. We’ve already had somebody sign up for the job,” Liam says.

So everything really has come together.

“Are you sure I was only out for a week?” I ask.

Because I feel like everything that has happened has taken place over the span of a few years and not a few days. I hoped things would work out, but this is even better than my best daydream.

“It was a long week.” Parker groans. “Like, way too long.”

“Have you guys even slept or eaten?”

“We haven’t even showered because we didn’t want to leave your side,” Aiden admits.

“Except Liam, but he had your blood all over him.” Cole’s eyes scan my body. “Are you okay?”

I nod. “I’m fine. I mean… I feel like I got stabbed in the chest, but I’m really okay.”

And I will be okay.

I have mates who love me. I have my family, those I left in Jacksonville and my family at Shifter Academy. Roshan and Margot are both just as much my family now. And I have my friends, I have all the fae.

I’m the freaking queen. I can’t let a stab wound keep me down for long.

“Roshan and Margot come by every day to check on you,” Parker says.

That makes me smile. “I hope they weren’t too worried.”

“We all were.” Aiden’s voice is tense, but I don’t want my guys to be upset anymore.

I’m okay now.

“If you’re going to tell us not to worry about you, save your breath.” Liam smirks. “We’re your mates. We are going to worry about you every day for the rest of our lives.”

Through thick or thin, I know my mates will always be here for me, and I promise to always do the same for them.

After everything we’ve been through, I feel like I can trust my mates more now than ever. It’s brought me closer to them than I ever thought possible. I honestly had no idea that a love like this was even possible.

I remember when I was a kid, I always wanted the kind of relationship that my parents had. I know that humans don’t have soulmates like supernaturals do, but if they did, I know my parents would be soulmates. And the fact that I’ve found mine, especially at such a young age, blows my mind.

Our age should make it harder, but it doesn’t.

What the guys and I have is a once in a lifetime kind of thing and I can’t wait to see what the future brings with them by my side.
















Chapter Twenty Two

Graduation.




Over Christmas break, I told my family the truth—that I am a fairy. I told them them that they were glamoured to think I’m their daughter. And that I have four mates.

My family didn’t believe me, which I expected. I mean, I had the exact same reaction when Liam told me he was a wolf shifter. So… I did the only thing I knew I could do to prove it. I had Cole shift into a wolf. Don’t worry… I made him go to the bathroom before shifting back.

After that, my parents had a lot of questions, as did the rest of my siblings. And so, I literally spent the whole day telling them everything. And even though it’s technically against the law, I am the queen. I’m allowed to break the law. Plus, Alpha Mutatio gave me permission.

I wasn’t sure what to expect after that, but my family seemed to accept everything. I mean, they had a lot of questions about the whole ‘having four mates’ thing, but they didn’t freak out and they listened when I explained it to them. It’s more than I could have ever hoped for.

And then I told them that I’m the flipping fairy queen. They laughed. And I don’t blame them. Me, Penelope Monroe, the girl who is too scared to touch anybody, is the queen of all the fae.

That’s another thing I finally got to tell my family… why I don’t like being touched. I told them the truth about what I hear, see, and feel when I touch somebody. Alyssa’s response was the best—she knew that I hadn’t acted surprised at all, like I’d already known that she was pregnant. And it’s because I did know. She was right. I did. But I didn’t realize I hadn’t acted surprised. I really did try to be surprised. Maybe I’m not as good of an actress as I thought.

After that, we got to see my family a few times. Every time, it’s good. I feel closer to them more than ever. I even introduced Margot and Roshan to them on spring break. My mom hugged Margot and thanked her for bringing me into their lives, which was the cutest thing ever.

Now, it’s graduation day.

It’s hard to believe that it’s been over eight months since I first met my mates that day in Jacksonville. And now… here we are, about to graduate. It feels like I’ve known them so much longer—a lifetime.

Whenever I was released from the pack hospital, the guys kept a very close eye on me for a while, but eventually they eased up. But only a little. One of them still insists on going with me to my fairy lessons.

Fairy lessons are great now. I feel like I’ve advanced past Roshan’s teachings. I’ve been learning by reading the queen’s old journals, which are full of really useful information. I also just like being in her mind. My grandmother was very wise and I feel like I’m learning a lot from her.

I guess today, after we graduate, being the queen will feel more ‘official.’ It was official before, but I could always write things off an say, “Well, I’m in high school.” Or whatever other excuses I could use. But now… this is real.

I have no idea what I’m doing, but I know I’ll figure it out.

I don’t know what I expected from graduation at Shifter Academy, but it’s a lot like graduating from a human high school. Except instead of teachers handing out diplomas, it’s Alphas. Each Alpha hands out diplomas to their own packs. I ask Alpha Mutatio to hand out diplomas to the rest of the fae. I imagine I’ll be roped into doing this next year, which sucks because high school graduation ceremonies are so boring. But I guess I’d be here anyway when Liam takes over as Alpha.

After we graduate, we go back home to pack up the rest of our things.

This is it.

We’re moving.

“Where are we going?” I ask, once we have everything loaded onto the plane.

Cole smirks. “We got a house.”

“You got a house?” I raise an eyebrow.

He nods.

I look back at Aiden and Parker, who are both smiling, then over at Liam.

“It’s tradition, when a male meets his mate, that he buys her a house. Usually the guy is older, so it’s not a big deal,” Liam says. “But for us… we had our parents chip in.”

“He means his dad chipped in.” Cole rolls his eyes.

“My dad bought us a house, yeah.” Liam shrugs. “But we needed a place to live. I mean, unless you wanted to go back to the jungles in Sri Lanka and live in your castle.”

I shake my head.

No, thank you.

“Where are we going?” I ask, now bouncing in my seat.

“Florida. I figured we should live close to your parents. And we all know how much you love the beach.”

Florida!

We’re going home.

Going home means I get to see my family more. And Adeline… my niece… I’m going to get to see her more.

Adeline is fun now. She’s seven months old and she smiles all the time. She is the cutest baby in the world, and I’m not just saying that because she’s my niece. She truly is beautiful. The fact that I am going to get to babysit her occasionally brings me joy.

“You guys realize Paige is going to come over all the time.” I grin as I say it. “And Andrew. And… everybody.”

“That’s okay with us,” Aiden says, grinning when we sees how happy I am.

I can’t help but smile when I think about seeing my family more. And in a few years when we’re ready to have kids, my parents will get to be around their grandchild. And my kids will be raised with their cousins. It’s everything I’ve wanted.

Cole beams at me and I know he’s read my thoughts.

Only my guys wouldn’t be scared off by their eighteen-year-old mate thinking about babies.

“We want a family too.” Cole grabs my hand and squeezes it.

Life isn’t perfect. It’s messy and it’s chaotic. But these are the moments we live for. Moments where you’re so happy you feel like you could cry.

That’s how every day is with my mates.

There are no doubts or insecurities when I think about my future with them. And I know they feel the same.

I can’t wait to see where this adventure called life leads us.




The end.










Letter from Scarlett




I originally thought this series was going to be five books long. But once I really finished the plot, I knew that this series was meant to be a trilogy. I’m glad that I decided to keep it at 3 books because I think everything came together so nicely in this book. I’m so happy with everything that happened and I’m so happy with where the story ended. It is so perfect, at least to me!

So… this is the end of Shifter Academy. This is the end of Penelope’s story. I really hope you loved your time with her and her guys as much as I did! I’m going to miss these characters a lot, but I’m so glad her and her guys got their happy ending!

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!
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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.
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