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Prologue


Elissa stared up at her mother and felt unsure for the first
time in a while.


Issa looked down from her throne in disapproval, “So you
turned tail and ran?”


Elissa clenched her teeth, and reminded herself she needed
something from her mother, or else she wouldn’t be here in the first place.


“It seemed prudent to lay low while the abomination was in
Chicago.  Who could have predicted the Moore warlock would wind up bedding her
or turning her to their side?  I will avenge the slight against my honor and
grind him beneath my heel, I swear it.”


Her mother smirked, “Yet, you are here asking for my help,
because you fear the Nephilim.”


She held her anger back, barely, “Yes, that is true.  The
power of the angels is beyond mine.”


Issa relented, “Very well, for this favor, I will require a
task done.  Don’t worry daughter, it won’t inconvenience you too much.  I want
the warlock’s sword.  I believe its name is Krystal.”


Elissa frowned, “What could you possibly want with that?”


Issa glared and she flinched back, “Don’t be a fool.  That
sword has the power to kill one of us, you would do well to be wary when
carrying out your revenge.  Besides, it interests me.  Bring it to me, and I’ll
let you borrow this.”


Issa held up a golden artifact and Elissa smiled grimly.  It
was why she was here, it was what she needed to carry out her revenge.  A soul
trap, that would work on an angel, even a Nephilim.  Without that abomination
Korrina in the way, it would almost be easy.  It wasn’t just the warlock
either, she’d be getting revenge on all of them, they needed to be reminded of
the ferocity and power of the fae.


“You have my word mother.  I will bring the sword to you
once I’ve had my revenge.”


She hadn’t decided yet if she’d be delivering it to Issa’s
hands, or straight through her heart yet.  But she would definitely keep her
word, and bring the sword to her mother.


Her mother handed her the soul trap, “What’s your plan?”


She smiled nastily, “The weak link of course, I’ll start
with the shifters.”


The idea of seducing a dog kind of turned her stomach, it
would also take much of her power to overwhelm Darren’s mate connection with
Sharon, along with a few twisted truths, but it would be worth it in this
case.  Darren could shatter the treaty between three of the city’s powers, and
start a war at the same time.  It would allow her to move behind the scenes.


Moore wouldn’t see her coming, until it was far too late…


 











Chapter 1


“Senator, trust me when I say it’s a done deal.  Just shake
on it and you’re guaranteed another term,” I smiled, “Or your soul back,” I
added, mostly to cover my ass, nothing is guaranteed in life, though this
upcoming election was as close as it came.


He looked guilty and said in a sincere voice trying to
justify himself, “I just have some things I have in motion, and I need one more
term to make them solidify.”


Yes, I’m sure it was some important deal for the country,
and nothing to do with his own ambitions and wealth.  I’d had a feeling if he
didn’t get elected his fortune would be in danger.


I nodded in understanding, “You’d be surprised how often
that happens senator, this isn’t a big deal.  No one uses their soul anyway,
not in this life.”


I’d probably go to hell for that deception, although it was
kind of true, it was the next life that counted.  Well, I’d go to hell if I
wasn’t already going to hell I mean.  Although I didn’t feel too bad, I was
sure club Malina would take good care of his afterlife.


Mostly.


Anyway, this would be my third soul deal, if the senator
would just shake my hand that is.


He blew out a deep breath and took my hand, and shook it. 
The infernal magic rose up around us, and bound us together in a soul pact,
while the old man cried out as a small part of his soul was ripped away.  I got
some of that, it added a bit to my power, and ten or fifteen years of life, the
rest of it filtered down my connection to Malina.


Malina was the greater demoness my family line had a soul
pact with, it was what being a warlock was all about.  Plus, she was also one
of the loves of my life.  That plural wasn’t a mistake, there were five now? 
Yes, five.  I was even putting in a custom bed, the California king wasn’t
really big enough for all of us.  It should probably bother me that I was in
love with a fallen angel, a greater demon, but it truly didn’t.  Not anymore.


Either I was very secure, or insane, but either way it was
true.


As for as the old man crying out, I let go of his hand
rather quickly.  Malina was also a succubus, and the cry hadn’t been one of
pain.  When some lose a part of their soul to a soul pact, it hurts as it’s
ripped out, but not when a succubus was in charge.  She was all about pleasure
and corruption, not torture.  It was a bit creepy holding his hand when he was
umm, enjoying himself like that, which is why I dropped it so quickly.


I cleared my throat, “Have a good night senator,” and got
out of there.


 


Malina gave me a long passionate kiss when I got back into
the car.  We’d had to upgrade to a limo because the car was just too small for
five to be comfortable, so it was a good thing my family had a lot of money.  


Malina was incredibly beautiful and had modeled herself
after my desires.  She had long golden blonde hair, bright blue eyes, a killer
body with double D cups.  What tied up the package with her sinfully sexy body
for me, was the innocence of her face.  I definitely had a thing for the
innocent sexy look, and Malina embodied that perfectly.


My only lover that wasn’t with us in the limousine was
Karen, my pregnant wife.  I loved her like crazy, and she did me despite all
the other lovers I’d somehow accumulated over a short time.  I knew it had
something to do with the fact that she enjoyed the other four women as well,
but it seemed like more than that too.  Regardless, she was busy running her
empire of mages.  Well, she wasn’t really an empress, she was actually the head
councilor on the council of mages, of which there were nine.


At a first glance my wife was just cute, with a pixie-like
face, bright green eyes, and willowy body.  But she was intense, and had a
powerful presence that kicked her up to very sexy.  She was all attitude, and
yet she loved me to distraction.  I’d seen her every night the last few nights,
she seemed determined to come over to the mansion once the council finished up
their day, and I wasn’t going to complain.


The four women in the car with me were my guardians of
sorts, except perhaps for Korrina who was more just a friend and lover, and was
just part of the family.  She did have a pact with me, but it was only a
non-aggression pact, she didn’t actually have to defend me at all, but I was
fairly sure she would.


She too was an angel, but only part angel, and half human. 
A Nephilim.  There was a lot of nonsense about her being an abomination, but
I’d called bullshit, and talked her around when I’d captured her in a summoning
circle a few days ago.  Being part angel, she was absolutely gorgeous.  Dark
Raven back hair, bright green eyes, and a beautiful face, with creamy dark skin
and a voluptuous body.


She was also a bit blunt, earthy, and had no sexual hang-ups
or anything like that, she was over two thousand years old and had outgrown
most of that stuff.  I wasn’t sure if I was truly in love with her yet, but I
already cared about her a lot, it was hard not to.


She smiled wickedly and gave me a wink.


Right, she was also a mind reader, like Malina.  Every time
I thought about how sexy she was, she’d know about it.  I decided a couple of
days ago not to worry about it, she really didn’t seem to mind at all.


Susan asked, “I don’t understand, how can you control an
election, you’d have to bamboozle thousands of people…” she trailed off unsure.


The third woman with me in the back seat… back seats? 
Sitting across from me in the limousine was Susan.  She’d been sent to me last
week to be my guard during the Nephilim crisis, and she’d agreed to a pact that
she wouldn’t harm me.  I’d felt an instant… forgive the pun, animal attraction
to the ocelot cat shifter.  She was beautiful and sexy, no doubt about it, but
I was pretty sure she also had some pheromones going on that way, she was very
hard to resist.


She had long blonde hair, amber eyes, and an athletic body. 
More than that, she was incredibly sensuous no matter what she did.  To make
things even more complicated, she was the twin sister of Sharon, which was the
mate of Darren the head alpha for Chicago, and a werewolf.  Not sexually I
mean, I’d never touch another man’s mate or wife, no matter how attracted to
her I was.  What it was that made it complicated was that Susan had double
loyalties.  She was loyal to the pack and bound to spy on me, but she also
cared for me a great deal, and would defend my life to her own death by her
pact.


It wasn’t for a couple days that I learned cat shifters were
pretty much always in heat, outside of a few days a month, or when they were
pregnant.  As a result of that, they were pretty much considered the sex toys
of the shifter world.  That was fine with me, if there’d been respect attached
to it, but there really wasn’t.  The other shifter species used them as toys to
get off, and that’s it.


Even the ones that made them mates didn’t really respect
them, the only advantage to a cat shifter mating with a male of another species
is she was only used by one male instead of many.


I’ll be honest, learning that had kind of pissed me off, but
there was nothing I could really do about it.  Regardless, Susan and I fell
fast, in lust if not in love, and I respected her, and could resist her to a
certain point where shifters and most other men couldn’t.  I wasn’t superman or
anything, but perhaps it was just all the sex, and the beautiful woman around
me that gave me a modicum of control that most men lacked around the sexy
shifters.  


What that meant, was Susan asked to stay once the Korrina
situation had played out, and had gotten a yes.  For some reason she was willing
to give up on the possibility of a mate bond to stay with me, simply because I
respected her, and didn’t rut in her like an animal, but made sure she got her
enjoyment before I took mine.  I was also fairly sure she’d never made love to
anyone before she’d met me, only had wild sex.  


Of course, it was a little more than that.  I also treated
her as a competent individual, partner, and equal when we weren’t in bed.  That
seemed like a low bar to me, that any amount of decent men in the world could
meet, but perhaps it was really rare in the cat shifter world to find that.  Either
way she treasured that about me and I wasn’t going to complain about it.


I winked at Susan and admitted with a sly smile, “Well, I
can’t.”


She frowned, “But… what?”


I laughed, “He was already going to win anyway.”


Sure, that was a little evil letting him sell his soul for
something that was already in the bag, but he was offering his soul for it, and
he was just a politician.  So most likely I’d just changed his address in hell
anyway, he was probably already headed there.


She looked horrified for a second, and then started to
laugh.


Lilliana asked, “Where to?”


Lilliana was a vampire, and a servant to my family line,
serving one Moore warlock after the next.  She’d been the first one I’d met
during this crazy ride, and I loved her.  She was pretty much head over heels
for me, and I really didn’t get why I deserved it, but she was.  Her contract
was for her to live as long as my family line did, and stay young and beautiful
forever.  Her end of the deal was to serve our family.


That was it, it was an all-encompassing deal with no limits. 
I literally could ask her to do anything, but the last thing I’d ever do was
treat the wonderful generous woman as a slave.  She was incredibly protective,
intelligent, and absolutely vicious where my safety came into question.  She
could easily flip a car over, or crush me like a grape, but in bed she was
warm, soft, yielding, and gentle.


She also loved to serve, it was what she lived for, and
craved.  The literally meanest thing I could do to her would be to order her to
leave me alone.  I didn’t really understand that mentality, but she was happy,
and she loved to pamper me, so I didn’t fight it.  I didn’t have to understand,
she was one of the woman I loved, strongly.


She was beautiful too, they all were.  Lilliana had long
chestnut brown hair, chocolate brown eyes, and a sexy body.  She had a nice
pair of C cups that defied gravity, and her body fell somewhere in between
voluptuous and athletic.  She was perfect in my eyes.  Oh, and I called her Lia
as a nickname.  At first I’d called her Lil, but that was before I understood
her very well.  She was definitely a Lia, soft and loving, for me at least.


“Umm, I don’t know Lia, we could go back home, unless any of
you have a better idea?”


I still had to do a third pact with a woman to carry my
child in secret.  I didn’t like the idea all that much, even though asking for
someone’s soul was bigger, the whole child thing felt like I was taking
advantage of women that were out of luck.  Still, it was part of my pact with
Malina that I needed to ensure the Moore line.  If my enemies killed me, and
all of my children, I’d be in violation of that contract.


I knew Malina loved me, but I had no illusions that I would
enjoy defaulting on our soul pact.


Regardless, I’d do it again.  I’d decided to do five rather
quickly, in addition to my child with Karen, which would at least be one I
could see, and know, and actually help raise.  After the initial five I’d do
only one every five years, that would maintain the numbers rather constantly,
and wouldn’t be so often.  That meant I’d have to suck it up and go for number
three soon.


I’d also have to leave Susan behind, she was bound to report
where and what I’d done, and my hidden children was the one thing I had to hide
from her.  I really believed she’d hate herself for doing it, but she’d report
it, she’d have to.


Still, things had never been so stable for a Moore warlock
before.  My marriage and child with Karen had ended a silent war between my
family line and the mages that had gone on for centuries.  It also included a
treaty, just between me and the mages.  In addition to that I had the three-way
treaty going between me, the vampires, and shifters.


That meant I had a treaty with pretty much the whole city,
plus I had more protectors than any previous Moore had, in both Susan, and even
in my friendship with Korrina.  Not to mention Karen would do anything to keep
me safe.  So things were looking very good right now.  The sole exception would
be the fae, and they still haven’t returned to the city since Korrina arrived,
so I wasn’t sure what was going on there yet.


The vampires were looking into it, but so far Dion had
nothing.  We had a private pact together where I wouldn’t betray the treaty,
when I inevitably went nuts, and he would furnish me with the latest
information on what was going on in the city through his spy network.


I felt a sultry pout in the back of my mind.  Of course, how
could I forget Krystal, my sword.  Some ass hat had bound a woman’s soul to a
sword, and the only times she could feel pleasure was when she sucked the life
out of someone I stabbed.  She literally had mind bending orgasms while
killing, so she’d been very bloodthirsty.


Or that had been true, until I started to share all my
orgasms with her.  It was a bit disturbing at first, sharing an orgasm with a
female, with our minds so intimately connected, but it was also very intense. 
Krystal had changed a lot in a very short time since then.  She wasn’t quite as
bloodthirsty anymore because of it, and I was pretty sure she loved me and
served me because I took care of her in that way, and actually cared if she
suffered.  She might be a sword, but she had the soul of a woman and was
fiercely loyal to me, how could I not care?


I pondered that maybe I was wrong, I didn’t have five
lovers, I had six.  Even if I couldn’t actually love her in the physical sense.


All of those changes were probably a good thing, because a
few days ago she’d devoured the essence of an angel, and I was pretty sure she
could take me over now if she ever wanted to.  She was much more powerful now. 
She even glowed white when in sword form, she definitely had the power of an
angel.


Krystal said in a breathy tone, “I do love you master,
and I’d never take you over, I swear it.”


How could I possibly not reward and care for someone that
was that devoted to me?


Lilliana had apparently decided to take us home, no one had
suggested we do anything else.  I had a suspicion her and Susan would be
kicking my ass soon.  I’d asked them to train me, I wanted to be proficient
both with a sword, and hand to hand combat.  Lilliana taught me the first, and
Susan the second.  It might sound awesome to practice fight with two sexy
women, and truthfully it was, but it also hurt like a son of a bitch when I inevitably
got slammed into the wall, ceiling, or floor.


The rest of my studies were with Sal, my family’s book of
magic and history.  Sal was semi-sentient, and could answer questions and generally
act like a smart index, librarian, teacher, and chronicler all rolled up into
one.  I also kept up my practice with multi-tasking spells in my primary mind,
I was really bad at six spells, but hoped I’d break that barrier eventually. 
Right now I was a solid five though, and when using the partition spell, I
could hold up to twenty-five threads of magic at once.  Five in each of the
five split minds.


Other than that, and the occasional pact, I spent most of my
time trying to keep five beautiful women both happy and satisfied.  According
to them I was somehow managing both quite well…











Chapter 2


Lilliana led the way to the dojo and work out room, I knew
it was coming.  I couldn’t help looking at Susan’s ass, she was doing that sexy
walk which meant she wanted some.  It happened a lot, and I was always ready to
help her out.  She turned her head and smiled at me, but I didn’t look away, it
was fun getting busted.


Lilliana sighed when we got in the dojo and workout room and
said, “Thirty minutes, you two won’t be able to concentrate like this,” and
then went back out and closed the door.


Susan looked at me and bit her lip, and she looked so damned
sexy doing it, and I doubted she was even trying.  The way she looked up at me
through her eyelashes, and twisted her body just right, it was all just cat
shifter instinct.


I smiled and walked over, “Hi gorgeous,” I said softly, and
caressed her cheek lightly.  I knew she was used to a heavy hand, and I wanted
her to feel appreciated and loved, even if she just needed to get drilled hard
and fast right now.  It was important to me, because I did appreciate and care
about her, more than the beauty and sex.  It was who she was, a strong fighter,
loyal, and very competent at teaching me.


She rose up on her toes and claimed my mouth with a kiss. 
Her body seemed to just melt against mine, and she rubbed up against my growing
bulge, and heaved her breasts against my chest at the same time.


She moaned into my mouth when I ran my hands down her back
and grabbed her ass firmly.


She whispered in a breathless and sultry voice that made my
cock rise fully, “I want you Shawn, take me, please.  I know you care about me,
but I need you to just fuck me right now.  Please, just stick that big cock in
me and take me hard.”


We stripped each other almost frantically, she was so hot,
and it was so easy to give into the need.  When she was naked before me I
checked her readiness, and she was soaked.  When I felt her small hand wrap
around my girth and squeeze lightly, and then stroke a few times I gasped into
her mouth in pleasure.


I turned her around and bent her over a weight bench and
went to my knees.  She gasped in surprise when instead of just spearing her, I
grabbed her hips, pulled her legs over my shoulders, and dove in tongue first.


She screamed, “Fuck… that’s so good, don’t stop!” as I
started to tap her clit with my tongue, and slipped two fingers into her tight
and slick channel.  She was upside down, so my nose was practically tickling
her dark star as I reached around and started to thumb her clit, and pushed my
tongue further inside of her hot wet pleasure.


She tasted so damned good.


Her body froze and trembled as she cried out, “Shawn!  Fuck!”
and bathed my face in her cream, and I licked and sucked her liquid pleasure
into my mouth.  I really couldn’t get enough, she tasted amazing.  When she
came down, I flipped her over and down on the mat on the floor, and smiled down
at her.


“Better?”


She giggled, “It took the edge off.  You really could have
just fucked me you know.”


I raised an eyebrow, “I plan to.  But just… not then.  I
want you for you, not because you can’t help yourself.”


I was really starting to care a lot about her, more than
just because she fucked me often and very well.


She smiled up at me, “I already told you I know that.”


I shrugged, “I know, but this way it’s true, and not just
empty words.  Plus, I really like how you taste and enjoy taking away your edge
that way, I’m not just saying that.”


She blushed as I grabbed her ankles, and pinned her legs
with my shoulders which raised her ass off of the mat, and then I speared
inside her hot wet tight pussy in one fast hard stroke.  She gasped and arched
against me hard in a vain attempt to get my nine inches deeper, I was already
buried, and she was so snug and tight around me I moaned softly and waited for
her to get used to me.


My eyes widened in pleasure as she twisted and reached
underneath her leg and started to softly massage my balls as she tightened and
loosened herself around me.  So not helping me not cum on the spot.


It was my turn to be breathless, and my heart was pounding, “Hellfire
that feels amazing.”


She grinned, and took her hand away, and started to play
with her tits, “Now will you fuck me, please?” she begged in a teasing voice
that made my cock twitch inside of her.  She smiled wider and bore down again
and squeezed me hard.


I decided I’d better start, or she’d make me cum without
moving.


I started out slow and built up the rhythm of our bodies, as
she thrust and swiveled as I pushed back into her.  I got a little faster each
time, and we were both staring intensely into one another’s eyes.  There was no
doubt I was falling for this woman, all of her.


“You feel amazing Susan, fuck, I don’t know how long I can
last.”


She smiled and blinked up at me, and said between gasping
breaths, “Fill me then, we have enough time for round two.  I love it when you
cum in me.  Your body locks up, and your big cock expands even wider in me.  I
can feel it now, do you want to fill my sex with your seed?  I bet it will make
me cum around your big cock, and bathe you…”


That was it, her dirty talk while she twisted her own
nipples did me in.  I grunted and slammed into her hard twice and then released
my control.  My cock surged and exploded within her, and she screamed in
pleasure a moment before she joined me.  As usual Krystal joined with me as
well, and came in the depths of my mind.  When we came down I was out of breath,
and my heart raced.


She smiled up at me and caressed my cheek, “I’m good now,
but I’d still really like round two.  If you’re up to it?”


I smiled back at her, I couldn’t help it, and reached to
pull power from Malina, and felt my cock surge to life within Susan.  She knew
I was up for it, my connection to a greater succubus guaranteed it.


She wrapped her legs around me and then rolled to the side. 
Shifter strength and all that, I didn’t have a chance to resist her.  Not
without magic anyway.


I guessed she’d be riding me for the second round, I had no
problems at all with that.  She looked like a sexy goddess the way she rode me
and got lost in her own pleasure.  I loved to watch that, it was one of my
favorite things, with any of my ladies…


 











Chapter 3


Darren was annoyed.  Elissa had contacted him and insisted
it was important that they meet, and she wanted to do so several miles into a
forested area.  He was in wolf form and closing in on the coordinates now, he
knew the area well, so after a check on the map at home he knew exactly where
he was going.


Elissa was kind of a pain in the ass, everything was going
fine now that Moore had tamed the Nephilim bitch.  It made him a little
nervous, but from what he understood of pacts, his shifter packs were safe from
attack, and she might even be an ally.  He was resistant to the idea of ever
letting her on the council, but he supposed there were worse things than having
her on all their sides.


He ran into the meadow and saw Elissa there alone.  His
instincts rose up for a moment, the desire to pounce and tear into the annoying
stuck up bitch.  But he controlled himself, and shifted back to human.  He
didn’t care at all if his nakedness bothered her, she was the one that wanted
to meet out here.  Plus, she wasn’t much more dressed than he was anyway.


She had the same long ash blonde hair and beautiful face, a
face he’d also always thought cold.  Today though, she looked worried, and
vulnerable, which both set off alarm bells, and turned on his protective
instincts.  She wasn’t pack though, so he squashed the second the best he
could.


Elissa had a willowy body and flawless porcelain skin, and
all she wore was a sheer blue shift that didn’t manage to hide any of her
assets, including her pink nipples which tightened as she looked down at his
hung cock.


He practically growled, “What is it Elissa, why haven’t you
just returned, everything’s been handled.”


She smiled softly, which made her pouty lips even more
attractive, and said in a soothing tone, “Darren, I’m sorry, but I couldn’t
think of anyone else to contact about this, and since you’re involved…  Well,
I’ve seen what a danger Shawn becomes, he has to be stopped.  That pet
abomination of his will only get stronger, as will he.  You’re the only one who
can break the treaty, and do what’s necessary.”


He frowned and shook his head, and he found himself staring
at her glistening pussy, her perfect pink mound.  He shook his head again.  He
was mated, Elissa was extremely attractive but he was Sharon’s, and Sharon was
his little bedroom slut.  He also felt a little off.


“What are you doing to me?  And what are you talking about,
I’m involved in what?”


She looked at him comfortingly, and took a few steps closer,
“You didn’t know?  Your mate lusts after the warlock, just like her slutty
sister betrayed the packs and stayed with him.”


He shook his head, “Impossible, she wouldn’t stray, can’t
stray against the mate bond.”


She shook her head and made sad noises in her throat, he
wanted to punch her for that, but he also felt the need to fuck her.  He wasn’t
sure which sounded better.


Elissa said carefully, “Of course not, just the desire is
there, but you know that stupid warlock lusts after her, just as he dominates
and uses Susan.  All it would take is a bit of dark magic, and mate bond or no
mate bond Sharon would hop in his bed.”


That was impossible, there was a good reason for that too,
he just couldn’t remember it right now, the treaty.  That’s it, the fucking
treaty, he can’t do that.


Elissa replied in a mocking sultry voice, “Even if she
wanted it?  Even if she begged him to put her under a spell so she can have a
real man’s cock?”


He growled low and dangerously at the thought of another man
touching his mate, especially that scrawny Moore bastard who was fucking his
sister in law already.  What did Elissa just say?  A real man, he’d show her
what a real man was.


He was confused and Elissa’s scent was mesmerizing, not to
mention her beautiful body beneath that sheer gown…


 


Elissa was having a blast.  She just needed one more push. 
Everything she’d said was true, just way out of context.  Of course, those last
two questions were just innocent questions, not statements of fact at all.  About
the only thing that was true was that Sharon and Shawn were attracted to each
other, neither of them would act on it however, not unless…


She ramped up her magic again, and he looked almost
delirious, and then she stretched sexily and arched her back.  That’s all it
took.  She had to admit, his mate bond had almost been strong enough to resist
her magic and sex appeal, but since he didn’t really love his mate, that had
worked against him.


She shivered when he ran forward and pushed her on the
ground.  She opened her legs willingly as he took her like the rutting animal
he was.  It was both distasteful, and actually felt really good.  He had no
talent at all, but his cock was so big that it wasn’t the worst fuck she’d ever
had despite that.


She focused on their bodily connection and poured her magic
into his body and mind, and twisted it to her purpose.  When he crudely
finished inside of her, she put in a few more changes to make sure it would
stick, and then laughed as he stumbled away, ran off, and disappeared into the
woods.


Now she could sit back for a while, watch the confusion, and
search for the inevitable opening.  Her fae already had instructions to shield
the shifters when they attacked, otherwise the mages and vampires would
massacre them.  Oh, they’d have still killed a few, but not as many as they
would now.


Well, maybe she’d sit back and relax, but only after a long
bath to get the stink of dog off of her…


 


Susan sighed in pleasure as she stretched her pleasantly
sore muscles.


It wasn’t from the throws she’d just taught Shawn earlier,
it was from before that.  She still felt pleasantly sated.  She always did by
the time her and Shawn were done, he’d never once taken care of himself and
left her wanting.  But the reasons she believed she was in love with him was
more than that.  It was the look of respect in his eyes, and the way he treated
her like an equal when they were done in bed.  She had no plans of ever
leaving, and better yet he didn’t seem to mind.


She stretched after her workout and kept one eye on him and
Lilliana as they practiced with the sword.  


Back, head, wall.


She winced as Lilliana slammed him into the wall and his
practice sword went flying.  Lilliana did not go easy on him at all.  Of
course, she couldn’t talk, she really did take delight in tossing him in a
throw, and then teaching him how to avoid it.  It really was the best way to
learn, there was no substitute for experience.


Just a second later, he jumped up with a grin and his sword
flew to his hand.  He’d improved, but honestly he hadn’t been training that
long.  The one thing he really excelled at was his magic.  He looked so
intense, and she couldn’t help but be impressed, he never lost his temper really,
or gave up.  He just kept trying to improve himself, and she was pretty sure he
was at the point magically where he could have beaten them both easily that
way.


She had his respect, and it was obvious he cared for her,
but a part of her wondered if she would ever have his love.  She knew he was in
love with Karen, Lilliana, and Malina, but she wasn’t sure about herself or
Korrina.  To be fair, she’d been here just under a week’s time, if anything
she’d fallen way to fast and had nothing to complain about.


A warm sexy voice filled her mind, “Don’t doubt yourself,
he’s well on the way.  He just hasn’t admitted it to himself yet.”


She frowned, she didn’t recognize the voice at all, and she
was pretty sure that Malina and Korrina were upstairs twisting the sheets in
the master bedroom.  After Malina had fought alongside Korrina, they often
spent Shawn’s workout and training time together.


Who?


The voice was back, “It’s me, Krystal.  Does that
bother you?”


She was dumbfounded for a moment.  She’d thought the sword
could only connect with the bearer?  At least that’s how it’d been explained. 
Wait, he did love her?


The sexy voice giggled in her mind, and she thought she
might be going crazy.


Krystal sent, “That was true, I couldn’t read any minds
but my master’s, at least until I devoured the angel’s essence.  Do you mind? 
I’d hoped we could be friends, I love him too you know.”


This was a bit surreal, but she shrugged helplessly and
thought, “I already have two angels in my mind, what’s one more among
friends?  Why did you tell me that he is falling for me?”


Honestly it was a little weird having her thoughts not
private, but it was also true what she had said.  Or thought?  Regardless, if
she could have love too, she’d hardly begrudge missing the chance at a shifter’s
mate bond.  Still, a small part of her wished she could have it all.  But life
wasn’t that way, and she was more than grateful to Shawn, not just for what he
did, but for simply who he was and that he was in her life.


Krystal’s voice filled her mind again, it was disturbingly
breathy and sexy, “You worry too much.  He needs you, and I thought I’d let
you know.  I should know, I live in his mind.”


She tried to process that, was Shawn’s sword playing
matchmaker of sorts?  But her phone rang.  She had a short but very alarming
conversation with her alpha Katie, and hung up.


“We need to talk, something big is happening.”


Lilliana and Shawn looked over at her and Lilliana asked,
“About what?”


She shook her head, “It’s insane, Malina and Korrina should
be here as well.  We have a little time.”


Shawn nodded easily, “I need a shower anyway.  I’m sure they
already know though, Malina keeps track of my thoughts, even when she’s busy
with something else.”


She giggled when she heard the angel’s orgasm all the way
from upstairs.  All she knew was that if her alpha was right, she’d be fighting
on Shawn’s side, and no one else’s.


 











Chapter 4


It was almost an hour later when we assembled in the
kitchen.  


Lilliana was cooking up some lunch, something overly healthy
no doubt, to help condition my body.  


The shower itself had taken a long time.  After the three of
us had washed off the sweat from our workout, Malina and Korrina had pushed me
back into the large shower stall and demanded that I help wash their backs.  Of
course, that had hardly been a chore, and they’d taken care of me at the end.  


Both of them.  


It felt a bit shallow, but there was nothing hotter than two
beautiful and extremely powerful angels on their knees, both giving me head
while looking as if there was nowhere else they’d want to be.  It was a hell of
a shot to the ego.


I really had to make sure I didn’t get arrogant.  Luckily,
along with all the great sex, they managed to puncture my ego on occasion, so I
didn’t think I’d have a major problem that way.


I wondered if that was why Lilliana enjoyed kicking my ass
so much?  Women were sneaky that way, not that I had anything to complain
about.  I was clearly spoiled, and was determined to spoil them back, all of
them.


“Susan, what’s the story.  Katie called?” I prompted, it was
time to figure out what had her so spooked.


Susan nodded and looked unsure, “It’s Darren.  Apparently he
went on a run alone this morning.  When he got back he was a little off, and
manic.  He’s been organizing the wolf shifters, which have the greatest number
of our kind, and he called the other alphas as well.  It appears he is planning
to betray the treaty.  While he plans to strike at the vampires and mages as
well, his main attack and he himself will be coming here.”


She looked uncomfortable and added, “He’s also been ranting
about you Shawn, something about stopping you from taking what’s his.  He’s…
lost it.”


Malina growled the name in her scary fallen angel and greater
demoness voice, “Elissa.”


Korrina nodded slowly, “I agree, sounds like someone tried
to control him, and snapped his mind instead.  Very sloppy.”


When we all looked at her she shrugged defensively, “It’s
true.  I’m glad of it, we have some forewarning, but Elissa should have done a
better job, she must have been in a rush and tried to do it all in one session. 
Fae magic is subtler than that, and she used it like a hammer.”


I shook my head, kind of glad the fae had a bad work ethic,
and asked Susan, “What about the other alphas, will they ignore him, or follow
him?”


Susan frowned thoughtfully, “Technically by shifter law he
can’t declare war like this on his own.  His job is to represent the shifter
packs, not lead all of them at a whim.  While that’s true, he’s also the
strongest shifter in the city, and shifters tend to submit to those more
powerful.  I think I can say for certain Katie won’t be joining them, but as
for the rest I don’t know.  It could go either way, because he’s obviously
insane.”


“Why not Katie?  I mean, I’m glad she won’t be fighting me, but
why?”


Susan sighed, “Because she’s a lion shifter, she’d kick
Darren’s ass and he knows it.  She could have been head alpha but passed the
job by and didn’t fight for it.  For one, most of the other shifter races don’t
respect a cat shifter.  For two, even at her age, it would be hard to get
respect from the joint magic council if she kept trying to fuck the male
members which makes her unsuited for the job.  Third, she didn’t want to leave
the unmated cat shifters alone… in case someone got too far out of line.”


I clenched my teeth and tried to ignore that last part. 
Shifter assholes.


“Can someone tell me about the fae?  I get the idea they’re
more powerful than the other races, but less powerful than angels.  But do they
have weaknesses?  Will they attack with the shifters?”


Korrina answered, “They are powerful, but they’re also
horribly arrogant.  They also don’t fight a head on fight.  If I had to guess
this three-pronged shifter attack is simply a diversion to keep our eyes on the
shifters.  The fae probably won’t join them during the battle, but they may
shield the shifters from magic, kind of like how you do for Lilliana and Susan.


“Just because they like being sneaky and coming at you
sideways, doesn’t mean they aren’t extremely powerful.  As for the reason they
don’t fit in, they don’t really belong in this world.  I couldn’t tell you why,
or how, but they fled their own world for some reason and settled on this one. 
Like an alternate universe, not a dimensional one.”


I frowned, “What’s the difference?”


Malina explained, “Earth is the mortal realm, heaven and
hell are separate dimensions, but all are part of the same universe, our
universe.  The fae come from a different universe altogether, another mortal
realm.  In the end, shifters, humans, mages, and even vampires are all human,
and with the exception of vampires can have kids together.  A fae can’t
conceive from a human, they’re literally a different race.”


I sort of got that, but decided to just think of them as
aliens, “So, if a mage gets their magic from this realm, and you get it from
the infernal, and Korrina gets it from here and the celestial, where does fae
magic come from?  And what can they do with it?  Do they have a weakness?”


Lilliana shrugged, “They don’t use their magic much so I’m
not sure what their limits are.  I know they can cast protections like a mage,
but their magic is generally not based on the elements.  Their spells effect
the body, mind, and life.  I suppose you could call it the magic of nature.  As
for the weakness or where they get their magic…” she trailed off and shrugged
helplessly.


She looked around for a moment and continued, “I guess we
have no idea.”


Krystal spoke in a warm loving voice, “Iron.  It isn’t as
big a weakness as in the human tales, it doesn’t make them helpless, but it
does short out their connection to magic and can break through a spell.  The trick
is, it needs to be pure iron, a mix of metals would not do anything.  As for
where they get their magic, the fae can harness the natural magic of this world
with the help of a piece of their own world.  Usually a piece of jewelry, or
something similar that they brought with them.”


I was a bit surprised at Krystal’s knowledge, but even more
surprised when I realized she’d been talking to everyone, not just me.  It was
obvious, because they all looked surprised, except for Susan.  I wondered how Krystal
knew all of that, but I also knew the sword was ancient, so she’d probably just
run into the fae a few times before.


I sent her a mental hug, which she returned with a fervor
that almost made me blush.


Krystal could read my mind, but I said it out loud anyway,
for everyone else’s benefit.


“Do you know how the elves got here?” I asked softly.  I
wasn’t sure if that really mattered, but I was curious, and it might help to
know.


Krystal replied breathily, “They were fleeing their own
kind.  A civil war of sorts between clans.  Maybe I’ll tell you the full story
someday, but it won’t help you fight them, it’s just history.”


I simply nodded and then thought about what to do as we ate
lunch.


I decided I needed to man up despite my sensibilities, and
take care of the third pact for another Moore child, to keep the pacts three
for three.  Just in case something went wrong.  I guessed that we probably had
at least a few hours while Darren tried to get the other alphas in line.  


If I was going to do that, I decided I’d just take Lilliana
with me.  I needed to keep those pacts a secret from Susan, I cared about her
and she did me, but she was also a spy, and that was the one thing I needed to
keep an absolute secret.


I’d take Malina with me too, except I needed her to do
something for me.


“Okay, I’m going out with Lia for a little while.  Lina, can
you contact Karen and Dion, and make sure they know what’s coming so they can
prepare for it?  Let them know what we know.  Also, if you could offer Dion a
treaty just between us.  A three-way treaty sounds good in theory, but in this
case it will lead to new problems once it’s broken by Darren.


“Then we can pursue separate treaties with the shifters as
well, once this passes.  It just makes more sense that way.  At least Darren’s
betrayal, when it comes, won’t affect our treaty with the mages.  I don’t think
Dion would take advantage of this, but I’ll feel better if I have a treaty that
says he won’t.  Susan, while we’re gone keep in touch with Katie, and find out
what you can?  If you’re comfortable with that?”


Korrina asked, “What about me?”


I smiled and said, “Just sit there and look pretty.”


I laughed, and said before she could get upset, “Last I
checked we’re friends, and I don’t get to give you orders.  You can do whatever
you want and I’d be grateful for any help.”


She smiled coyly, “I’ll have to give that some thought.”


We chatted a bit over the rest of lunch, and then I cast the
divination spell for the next target for a pact.  I felt guilty already when I
got the information, but I’d need to get over that.  Still, this was my least
favorite thing about being a warlock, but it was an important part of the pact
and I’d really no choice.


Lilliana and I left the others, I didn’t think it would take
all that long.  One way or the other…


 











Chapter 5


With just the two of us, we took the smaller normal full
sized car, and I sat in the front.  Just in case we ran into trouble I’d casted
the partition spell, and had all the usual inherent abilities and spells
active.  My connection to Malina, magical detection, the general shield, and
then for the spells, protection from physical harm, general magic, and then one
spell for the four elements.


Just because I had the capacity for it, I casted the
protection spells on Lilliana as well.


Lilliana asked, “Where to?”


“Northwestern memorial hospital.”


Lilliana nodded, and we headed south into Chicago.


I held back a smile when she took my hand.


“So what’s the situation?” she asked curiously.


I replied, “Amber Carlson.  Bad heart.  Her time is running
out and she’s too far down on the transplant list.  Just turned nineteen,
should be in her second year of college.  No living relatives, so we’ll need to
give her a package.  She’s got long curly strawberry blonde hair, brown eyes,
and a cute heart shaped face.  She’s short, just around five foot three, and
has a tight little curvy body with pert B cups, at least right now.  She
doesn’t eat well and has lost weight.  Still very attractive though, and a
healing would help with that.”


Lilliana squeezed my hand, “So… that seems fair to me. 
Another sixty years plus of life if she raises your child.”


I shrugged.


Lilliana was right of course, nothing was free in this
world, and no matter how tempting it might be to heal her with no strings
attached, I had my thing to get done as well.  I couldn’t go around just
healing people, it would expose our world at some point.  However, miracle
recoveries were just common enough that I could get away with one or two on
occasion, as the need arose.


Assuming she said yes of course.  So far they all had, but
this was only my third, and I wondered how it would go.


“Do you need anything Lia?”


She smiled, squeezed my hand, and glanced at me for a
moment.


“I’ve got everything I need or want already.”


I smiled, “Be careful, you might give me a big head.”


She snorted, “I’m not worried about that.  Besides, it works
the other way around too you know.  You treat me very well.”


I smiled, “You make it easy,” and then I said teasingly, “Although
you do seem to enjoy beating me up a little too much.”


She laughed a little wickedly, “Maybe you should punish me
master.”


She was still smiling widely when she said, “I do enjoy it,
but not for the reason you think.  I’m happiest when I’m serving you.  So down
on my knees giving you pleasure, or riding you, or throwing you against the
wall when you let down your guard.  It’s all serving you.  Yes, I do like the
sex better for the added bonus of pleasure, but I’m happy whenever I have your
attention and focus, and can serve you by making you stronger at the same
time.”


I didn’t get that mindset at all, but I understood what she
was saying clearly enough.  Her whole life, including her happiness centered
around serving me.  I hadn’t quite made that connection during our bouts, I’d
just noticed she about liked to kick my ass as much as fuck me.  


Until now I’d no idea why.


Instead of giving me a big head however, I felt humbled by
it.  She was an amazing woman, my companion, lover, servant, and teacher all
rolled up into one.  Incredibly loyal to my family line, and clearly in love
with me as an individual.


“I love you Lia,” it just slipped out.


She beamed, “I love you too master.”


I cleared my throat meaningfully.


She giggled, “Master, Shawn, it all means the same thing to
me.”


“I’ll have to spank you later.”


She smirked, “I certainly hope so, after I went to all that
effort to get myself in trouble.”


We bantered a bit more, and she really did distract me, but
the reason for our outing came back clearly when we pulled into the hospital
parking lot and into the visitor’s lot.


She followed me out of the car, and explained when I gave
her a look.


“This isn’t just a house with me right outside.  I won’t
enter the hospital room with you, but I’m going to be in the waiting room on
the same floor you’re on.  I’ll also make some arrangements and get things
ready in case she says yes.”


I nodded, there was no point in arguing, master or not there
was no way I was going to send her away or not take her advice.  It seemed to
me that the Moore warlocks usually died when they started to do that, and went
insane.


Something to look forward to in a few hundred years.


We went up to the heart care floor, and I took a deep breath
as I left Lilliana in the waiting room and went to Amber’s room.  I recited a
spell in my mind as I opened the door, it was just a very minor concealment
spell that would make humans look away from it, and forget why they wanted to
go in the room in the first place.


I didn’t want to be interrupted.


Amber looked beautiful, if a little pale and tired as she
looked over at me with a smile.  She looked surprisingly upbeat, almost cheery,
considering her situation.


She said in an exaggerated flirty voice, “Well, hello there
handsome.  You’re probably in the wrong room, but you’re more than welcome to
stay and keep me company.”


I couldn’t help but return her smile, and I said, “Hi Amber,
I’m Shawn,” as I sat down in the chair next to her bed.


Her eyes widened, “So you are here to see me then?  There is
a god…”


I was a little flustered by her forwardness, and she smiled
wider.


“Don’t mind me, I lost my brain to mouth filter when I found
out I only had a few days left to live.  Doesn’t seem to make much sense not to
tell a hot guy he’s hot is there?”


I laughed, “I suppose not, and thank you beautiful.  I might
be able to help you with that however.”


Her eyes narrowed, “I’m too far down on the transplant
list.”


I nodded in agreement, “This is different.  I come from a
line of people with magic.  The problem is I have enemies, some that would
prefer my line became… extinct.”


She looked at me for a minute and asked the room in general,
“Why are all the hot guys fucking crazy or assholes?”


I sighed, “Try not to panic, I’m going to prove it, I just
don’t think it a good idea to startle you, considering.”


She rolled her eyes, “Alright, show me something magical,”
she said in a sarcastically teasing breathy voice.


This time I just channeled a very small amount of balefire
to my fingertip, the green flame was about the size of a lighter flame.  Her
eyes widened a bit, but her heart didn’t race so I let it grow a little, until
she could be sure it wasn’t sleight of hand or some trick.  Toward the end my
whole hand was wreathed in flames.


She nodded a little weakly, “Right, magic, enemies, family
line.  What’s next on this crazy ride?”


I smiled, “One of the ways my family combats this problem is
to have children we have no contact with, usually we make a deal with someone,
a woman in need, to have a baby and raise the boy.  It usually includes enough
cash to both help with child expenses, and get the woman started in a new life,
as well as a place to stay.  Unfortunately, there can be no contact after that,
or it would put the woman and baby in danger.”


I decided to use the theoretical approach, and talk about it
in the third person, maybe if I didn’t say it directly about her it would have
a lesser impact.  I knew already that women usually got very emotional at this
point, and the last thing I wanted to do was give Amber a heart attack.


Amber frowned, “So what are you looking for, advice?  It
sounds like a good deal, but I’m kind of dying here.”


I shrugged, “If the woman accepted the deal, it wouldn’t
just be money and a place to stay.  Just that isn’t a good deal at all.  My
family also would give them something they wanted very badly, or needed.  So in
the case of someone dying, they’d be healed.”


Amber shook her head in disbelief, “You really are cute you
know, but are you saying you’d heal me, put me up, and give me cash, if I let
you impregnate me?”


I nodded cautiously, “That’s exactly what I’m saying.”


Amber smirked and looked me up and down, “So I get to live, and
fuck your brains out?  Where do I sign?”


I laughed, “If you mean that, just shake my hand.  Just a
warning, the magic will exact a price worse than death if you renege on the
agreement once I’ve healed you.”


She reached out without hesitation, and took my hand.  The
infernal magic bound us in a pact.


 











Chapter 6


After I healed her, we made our way out of the hospital, and
Lilliana was driving us to her new home.  She was literally laying against me
in the back seat, with her head on my shoulder.  She was all smiles, and
excited about the second part of our deal.  More the fucking than the child
part, but either way this thing was going well.  I had my arm around her
shoulders, and was playing with her soft silky hair.


She was gorgeous too, and had a genuine smile.


“I feel wonderful, thank you Shawn,” she gushed.


I smiled, “You’re welcome, but I’m getting something out of
it too.”


She kissed my cheek, “I know, I can’t wait.”


Lilliana smiled and shook her head in the rearview mirror,
she obviously found this amusing.


The car pulled over, and Lilliana said, “Here we are, number
four o’ six.”


I nodded, and Amber followed me out of the car, and into the
condo building.  A different one of course, on the other side of town.  I
couldn’t have them all in the same place.  She was quiet, but still smiling as
we went up to the fourth floor.  I put my hand over the lock, and a quick few
words of Latin in my mind and it popped open.


We went in.


Amber asked, “Umm, this is really mine?  Don’t you have a
key?”


I explained, “A lawyer will be here tomorrow, he’ll be a
normal human so don’t mention anything about our deal.  But he’ll have the
keys, some bank cards, and a number of things for you to sign.  Until then
there should be enough dry food stocked in the kitchen to get you through until
tomorrow.  Soups and such.”


She smiled, “Good,” and then kissed me eagerly, and
passionately.


I hadn’t ever read of this reaction before, but Amber seemed
even more eager than I was to get to the sex part of the deal, and started to
strip off my clothes right in the foyer.


I reached down and grabbed her by the ass, and lifted her
up.


She squeaked and giggled as I carried her to the bedroom.  


I let her down gently, and started to undress her, and she
continued undressing me.


“You’re so beautiful Amber.”


She smiled wider and blushed, “Thank you, and your amazing. 
I’m so glad you came to me, and I’m so glad it’s going to be you that has me
first, thanks for healing me.”


That had me confused for a moment, and then my eyes widened,
“You’re a virgin?”


She giggled, “Of course.  I home schooled through all of
high school with a bad heart, I thought I’d die without ever having sex, and
then the hottest guy ever walked into my hospital room.  You don’t mind do
you?”


“No,” I shook my head, “I’ll be gentle.”


She smirked, “Not too gentle I hope,” and kissed me again.


No wonder she was so eager, I kind of got her urgency and
excitement now.  We finished undressing each other and she gasped as she saw my
cock for the first time.  She reached out and touched it tentatively, “My god,
will that thing fit?”


I smiled, “With a little effort.”


She squealed as I pushed her back on the bed, and then I
crawled up her body and gave her a few random kisses on her supple and soft
body.


She said in a soft sigh, “That feels so good.”


When I reached her breasts I teased them for a long time. 
Her B cups were just as fun as any pair I’d ever met, and I teased her inner
thigh and outer labia with my fingertips.  She was very enthusiastic, and ran
her fingers through my hair, she was really enjoying the attention.  I’d also
used the foreplay to set my spells, so the male issue of my loins would be both
conceived and bound.


When she came and trembled under my fingertips, I found out
she was a screamer.  She was a wild little thing, and held nothing back at her
first chance to experience sex with a man.


She was so wet, I was tempted to go down on her for a while,
but I didn’t want to wear her out either.  She was ready for me now, and I’d
managed to stretch her open a little, but she’d been so tight even around just
one of my fingers I knew this was going to hurt her, at first anyway.


I figured I’d let her decide.  I was so turned on I wanted
to just take her, she was very responsive, and had obviously and wantonly given
herself over to the pleasure and my touch.  Still, taking her would be a very
bad idea, I found myself responsible for making sure she enjoyed her first time
on top of everything else.  Which was really hot, I liked that I’d be her
first.


“Amber, we can do this in two different ways.  If you want
to control the speed and depth, you can ride me from above.  Or, I can take you
slowly, but it will still be at my pace, and not yours.”


She smiled a little shyly, “I’m not sure what to do, I mean
on top.”


I kissed her tenderly, and then rolled over and pulled her
on top of me, “Just do what feels right, it’s built into our instincts.”


She smiled, and kissed me, and then sat up, her hot wet
pussy was pushing my cock down against my stomach, and she slid back and forth
a little and gasped in pleasure.  It felt really good, her warmth sliding up
and down the bottom of my cock, leaving a trail of liquid pleasure behind.  She
was totally delighted with the sensations and I just enjoyed watching her face
and reactions.  She did that for quite a while, and then raised herself up
higher and tentatively reached down and lined my cock up on her tight heat.


She groaned and her eyes widened as she let gravity push her
body down, and the tip of my cock stretched her out and popped in.  She
breathed hard for a moment through the pain, and then moved her body a little.


I reached down with one hand and tapped her clit, while the
other played with the undersides of one of her breasts, and brushed her nipple
with a thumb.  Suffice it to say, it took almost ten minutes before she worked
my cock all the way inside of her tight nubile virgin sex, the mixture of every
feeling of pain and pleasure apparent on her sweet beautiful face.


The whole time she worked herself down I was struggling not
to cum, she was so tight, almost like a vice of velvety warm pleasure, and the
smallest movement of her body was pure bliss along my sensitive cock.  Her
pussy undulated up and down my length as she got used to the thick and long
impaling invader.


I played with her breasts, and judiciously with her clit as
she became accustomed to me, and the pain slowly cleared from her face as the
pleasure built up.


Hellfire, she was beautiful up there above me.  Sexy and
wanton, amazingly so considering she was a virgin.  It was a disappointment I
wouldn’t see her again, but that was how this worked.  This was our one and
only time.  Although I was fairly sure I’d get a reprise before I left.


Then she started to move tentatively, and slowly.  She
gasped, and her eyes widened in pleasure as she experimented with different
movements.  Her innocent and pleasurable reactions as she discovered her
sexuality above me made it harder not to blow, but were really enjoyable to
watch.


I groaned as I held myself back, I was determined not to
fill her until she came around my cock, and bathed it with her liquid pleasure.


Thankfully, that didn’t take that long.  It was less than ten
minutes later, when she finally locked up around me and milked my cock for its
seed, and bathed it in the warm liquid of her ecstatic bliss.  She felt so good
I grabbed her ass and buried myself, and then held our bodies tightly together
as I exploded up into her welcoming womb.


She collapsed down against me, and kissed me.  She looked
somehow both happy and sad.


She said breathlessly, “That was amazing, thank you for…
being gentle, and making my first time so incredible.  I’ve heard horror
stories.  Do you really have to go now?” she asked a little plaintively at the
end.


I replied, “When I leave I can’t ever come back, but I can
stay a little longer.”


I knew it was a false feeling, the connection we had and the
intimacy we felt had no depth to it.  Just two young people fucking, even if I
would leave her with a child.  But I couldn’t help but hate the fact that I
would just abandon her shortly.  Either way, I wouldn’t be leaving quite yet, I’d
be staying at least for a little longer.


I rolled us over, and pulled a little power through my
connection to Malina, to prevent myself from going down.  Then I worked her
slowly, and kept speeding up as we started on round two.  The faster I went,
the faster and harder she asked me to go.  I started to get addicted to the
cute sexy sounds she made as I ravaged her, and she so obviously loved every
moment of it.  This might take longer than I’d thought…


 











Chapter 7


Karen held in a sigh, and let her mind wander to Shawn as
the mage before her droned on to the council.  Actually, what he was talking
about was fairly important, he was just saying it in so many ways that she just
couldn’t pay attention anymore.  The horse was dead and he just kept beating
it.  Why did she want this job again?  Sometimes it was harder to remember than
others.  She didn’t mind the hard work, she believed in what she was doing.  It
was the long drawn out crap that didn’t have to be so long and drawn out that
bugged her to no end.


Maybe she could pass a brevity law?  If they couldn’t
explain something in two minutes or less they’d have to fill out reams of
paperwork.


She shook her head, that wouldn’t work at all, she’d never
get it passed.


Maybe she could get her husband Shawn to send a demon over
to stand over her shoulder and look menacingly at the supplicants?  That would
make people talk faster and get to the damned point most likely.  No… people
would just complain about it.


She could hardly wait until the day was over so she could go
see Shawn.  She started to think of the mansion as their home a few days ago,
the large condo she had on the floor above this one seemed more like a hotel
room to her.  She was also horny, really horny, like all the damned time.  Sometimes
she fantasized about him walking in and taking her over the head councilor’s
table, in front of everyone else in the room, and that was one of the tamest of
her recent lurid fantasies.


It wasn’t a lack of sex either.  He’d taken care of her
really well last night, and again before she’d left this morning, but she
almost always wanted his dick in her lately.  She’d read a lot about pregnancy,
and no one had ever told her this would be one of the side effects.


Or maybe it was just her and him, she wasn’t sure.  She just
couldn’t get enough of him.  Maybe it was the fire mage in her?  She didn’t
used to be this way, but then she’d never really found a man that stoked her
fires like Shawn did.


Her fire magic and personality was also why she’d listened
about as long as she could.  If this went on much longer she’d roast him.


Finally, she held up her hand and he was startled into
silence.


She said bluntly, “Vote?”


Over half the councilors said yes, some with amusement in
their eyes.


She smiled patiently down at the man, “There you go
Anderson, it’s approved.  Now go fill out the requisition forms and we’ll get
that done.”


The man bowed, and left quickly.


There was a little bit of excitement by the doors, and
finally the security mage cleared his throat.


“Malina, a succubus, is here to see you all.”


There was a stir in the room as Malina walked in.  She was
wearing a sexy red dress and black five-inch stiletto heels.  She felt a
stirring in her core, and recalled fondly that her husband wasn’t the only one
to give her pleasure last night.  She also worried for a moment about Shawn,
but realized quickly if Shawn had been hurt or killed, Malina wouldn’t be here. 
She also found it amusing that most of the people around her were nervous,
where she was just a bit hornier.


“Lina!  What can we do for you?”


Malina looked at them with a soft smile, although her tone
of voice was all business.


“Shawn sent me to warn you.  It looks like Elissa is making
a move to take over the city, and she’s using Darren to do it…”


Karen listened carefully as Malina laid it all out. 
Upcoming shifter attack on all the other groups, plus whatever the fae may be
up to besides.  She could hardly believe it, and wouldn’t have credited the
story from anyone else.  She smiled at the irony of that, because she trusted
the greater demoness implicitly.


Malina gave her a small smile and she bit her bottom lip in
thought.


Dennis asked caustically, “And why should we believe a
demoness?”


Karen ground her teeth, but before she could answer, Tina
did.


Tina said sarcastically, “Oh right Dennis.  And what exactly
is her evil plan?  Laugh at us when we make preparations for an assault that
never happens, and then titter with her friends about it like some high school
prank?  We need to prepare.  Does anyone know where we can find iron?  All I
can think of is my cast iron skillet at home.”


Everyone chuckled nervously at that.


Karen nodded, “Thank you for that Tina.  She’s right Dennis,
she isn’t asking us to attack anyone, just be ready for an attack from shifters
and fae.  Hardly a trick worthy of an evil mastermind.”


Malina snorted, “A lot of things are made of iron.  Steel is
mostly iron, I’m sure if your earth mages put their minds to it, they can leach
the carbon and other trace elements out of it.  Good luck, Shawn asked me to
warn you, but I need to see the vampires next.  Tata, see you tonight Karen…”
she said rather suggestively and disappeared in a flash of white light.


She blushed when everyone shot her a shocked or speculative
look.


“Okay folks, let’s cancel the rest of this session and get
to work on the wards, and get the earth mages working on Iron items.  If the
shifters are protected by fae magic, maybe iron blades will break through
faster.  Also, we’ll need to focus on using magic on ourselves and the
environment more than on them, at least in the beginning.”


She clapped her hands, “Let’s go get it done.”


The room broke up and people ran off to get things done.  As
for her, and the rest of the council, they’d focus on configuring and charging the
wards to repel a shifter attack, and perhaps hide a few surprises in case the
fae show up as well…


 


Dion looked up as the door opened and Christabel came in. 
He’d made the right choice long ago when he had turned her.  He was still
bitter about Neil, and knew he should replace him one of these days, but
Christabel seemed to be handling everything without a problem.  She was
incredibly beautiful as well, but he didn’t regret the fact that he’d never
pursued that type of relationship with her.  He preferred the close friendship
and the solid father-daughter relationship they shared to a transitory lust.


“What is it child?”


Christabel smiled, “Master, the demoness Malina is here to
see you.  She says it has to do with the shifters, and the treaty.”


He frowned in thought, “Send her in, and join us please.”


She moved back out without hesitation, and came back a few
moments later with the demoness.


Dion asked, “What is wrong?”


For the third time that day, she had a long conversation
about Elissa and Darren, and the coming attack.


Dion was prepared, he had plans for many contingencies of
this nature, and Christabel knew them all.  In fact, his vampire child had
contributed a lot to the them over the years.


Dion finally turned to Christabel, “You know what to do
dear.”


Christabel nodded, and pulled out her phone as she left the
room.


Dion asked in a neutral voice, “So what about the treaty? 
Did he have a solution in mind?”


Malina nodded in agreement, “He suggested you two have your
own treaty, like he does with the mages.  That way your treaty doesn’t depend
on a third party.”


Dion looked up thoughtfully for a moment, and then he smiled
as he scented an opportunity.


“Tell him I’d be happy to do that, and to make our vampire
and warlock treaty a pact.  I assume our last pact will expire when Darren breaks
the treaty?”


He held back a smile when she nodded a little sourly in
agreement.  That meant he could stop furnishing information to the warlock from
his own operations, and still have a guaranteed treaty, even more solid this
time without the shifters involved.  


“Yes, since he can’t betray a treaty that no longer exists
the pact will be dissolved.”


He smiled then but still held back a bit, “Excellent, thank
you for coming by Malina.  I’ll be by as soon as possible to get that done?”


She nodded in agreement, and then disappeared in a flash.


He let himself smile wider now.  This might work out to his
advantage, in fact, it already had.  He felt a little sorry for Darren, but not
that much.  Darren had been a fool to meet with Elissa, and a weak fool to
allow her to twist and seduce him like that.  She must have played on his
weaknesses perfectly to overcome his mating bond.  He truly hoped someone more
intelligent, and perhaps more controlled, replaced Darren when the dust
settled.


Assuming of course, that they won.  He knew better than to
underestimate the fae.  He was fairly confident he’d come out on top with the
shifter issue, it was the rest that concerned him…


 


Sharon paced restlessly in the living room.  She was
worried.  Apparently her mate had gone crazy, and worse, had betrayed their
bond.  She’d never really loved him, but she’d been faithful, and had cared for
him the best she could.  It was hard to love someone that just used her for
sex, and otherwise ignored her.  He wasn’t the worst shifter mate for a cat
shifter either, he’d never been cruel, just… indifferent.


Sometimes she’d even gotten her opinions heard right before or
after sex, but even that was rare.  Most of the time he couldn’t control himself
long enough for her to get out a whole sentence much less an idea.  Now she
didn’t know what to do.  He was still her mate, and she felt his turmoil,
confusion, and rage.  She was afraid of what he might do if he showed up here,
she was also afraid to leave.  


Worst of all, she was getting horny and needed the relief,
and he was her only outlet.


She also wished Elissa were in front of her, so she could
tear the bitch’s throat out.


He may have been an asshole, but he was her asshole. 
No one else’s.


She froze when he barged in the front door, naked, and moved
toward her with a hard on and a look of rage in his eyes.  She’d never been so
terrified in her life, and she couldn’t even conceive of the fact it was her
mate making her feel that way.


He wrapped a hand around her throat and pulled her close.


“Whore,” he spat.


She screamed in pain and shock as his nails broke her skin
and then she felt his magic ripped away from her.  Their mate bond was no
more.  She felt tears on her face, tears of shock, and surprise, and waited for
him to tear her throat out.  She’d never been more sure she was going to die. 
But then he threw her hard to the floor, and she heard her back break and she screamed
in pain.


She looked up at him in shock, this was not her mate.  Not only
losing the bond, but he was nothing but instinct and animal now.


He growled in a disgusted tone filled with abject hatred,
“There, now you can fuck whoever you want.  Your nothing but a worthless slut
anyway, now I can find a real mate.  Cat shifters are nothing but warm fuck
holes anyway.”


The look of shock, pain, and horror on her face lasted for a
split second, and then he stomped her face into the wood floor, and she was
knocked out…


 


She wasn’t sure how long she was out, but she woke up to the
voice of her alpha.


Katie growled low and dangerously, “That’s enough alpha, get
the fuck out of my house, and never come back.”


Darren growled back, but apparently his instincts wouldn’t
allow him to attack the cat shifter alpha.


Nope, just his own mate she thought bitterly through the
headache.  It would take her hours to heal from this damage, and she started to
cry as soon as Darren ran out of the house.


Katie came over and looked her in the eyes, “I’m sorry I let
that go so far, I didn’t think he would hurt you like that.  Shift, you’ll heal
faster.”


She cried out as she triggered the shift to her ocelot form,
and whined as Katie picked her up.


Katie shushed her, and then said, “We’re leaving.  Darren is
fucking insane, and I just forced him to back down on a challenge.  I fear he
might return with his whole pack of wolf shifters and do something
unspeakable.”


She whined again.


Katie sighed, “Shawn’s house.  It’s a safe place, and your
sister is there.  I’m sorry Sharon, but Darren is the enemy right now, which
means the warlock is our ally.  He seemed like a good kid, a little young, but
his heart is in the right place.  But you know that already, don’t you?  From
your sister?”


Katie raised an eyebrow.


She chuffed and her alpha chuckled.


Katie gathered the cat shifter pack, the unattached ones
anyway which were eight at the moment, and they piled into a couple of cars and
drove toward Chicago.  She wound up in the car with Katie driving, Barbara
shared the front seat, and she was in the back with Erin.


She’d never felt so empty.  Darren may not have been the
greatest catch, but he was far from the worst, and she missed her mate bond a
great deal.  In love, or not, she felt like she’d had her heart torn out, and
the magic was raw, as raw as her broken back.  Unfortunately, she doubted the
magic would heal nearly as quickly as her back would.  She already had feeling
back in her rear paws.


She also felt guilty, even though she did nothing wrong.


She could feel it over the bond before it snapped, the
jealousy and sense of betrayal.  The only conclusion she could come to was that
Elissa somehow knew how she felt about Shawn.


It wasn’t that she really felt anything at all for him, it
was that she’d had long talks with her sister, and had been jealous.  Not of
Shawn specifically, but of her sister having a lover that saw her as an equal
partner, intelligent, worth listening to, and that she was valued for more than
just three hot tight holes to get off in.


She never would have acted on it.  She’d be lying though if
she said she wasn’t attracted to the idea though.  Shawn was very attractive,
confident, and had even treated her very well the short time they’d spent
together a few days ago.  He hadn’t looked at her like a piece of meat.  Yes,
she’d scented his attraction, but he’d controlled it effortlessly.


The way her own mate could not.  


Ex-mate she supposed.  She hadn’t even known a mate bond
could be severed like that.  Her mind was still reeling from it.  She felt
sullied from it, raw, like her mind and magic had been raped.


But yes, she also felt guilty.  Not because she would have
betrayed him, but because she had wanted more than he could give.  She hadn’t
betrayed him, and wouldn’t have, but she had thought about it, maybe even
dreamed about it.  She’d wanted what her sister had found, was that too much to
ask?


For a little simple respect and caring?  Was she not worthy
of it?  Not a good enough mate, lover, and woman to be loved and cherished,
listened to?


Well, she was no longer his mate, the Darren she’d known was
dead, and had severed their bond.  He’d almost killed her in a jealous rage. 
Which was ironic, because he’s the bastard that cheated on her, not the other
way around.  She may have found the warlock attractive, but it was the concept
of a true partnership that had been the temptation.


Somehow, Elissa had found out, and used that to twist him. 
It was the only way to explain what he’d just done, and why he felt betrayed
when he truly hadn’t been.


No… he had betrayed her.  


And here she felt guilty for just wanting to be treated and
respected as a woman.  That seemed so wrong, but she still felt it.  It was his
failure, not hers.


Maybe if she kept telling herself that, she’d believe it…


 











Chapter 8


“I guess it went well?” Lilliana asked.


I grunted, “You could say that, better even than the
previous two, which oddly makes it harder.”


She tilted her head, “I think I know what you mean.  Neither
you nor your ancestors have one-night stand mentalities.  You are unique, but
also the same when it comes to that part of things.  You made a connection to
the lovely young woman didn’t you?”


I shrugged, “It feels that way, but isn’t that kind
of shallow?  I basically told her fuck me and have my kid, or die.  How do I
claim a connection after that?  No matter how sweet and loving she seemed to
be, or how eager she was to give me her cherry.”


Ouch!


I rubbed the back of my head and glared toward her.


She stuck her tongue out at me and said, “That’s not what
you did at all.  You gave her a chance at life, and charged her for it.  A
doctor would have charged her over a hundred grand to swap her heart out.  Does
that mean he would say pay or die?  Even better, she has a perfectly healthy
body now, plus money to start a successful life and raise a kid, and a really
nice place to live right in the city.  Yes, I admit it’s a seller’s market, but
that doesn’t mean she paid too much, or wasn’t thrilled to have such a gorgeous
talented lover as her first time.”


I shook my head and said teasingly, “Gorgeous talented
lover?  Tell me more Lia.”


She giggled, “No, I think you get the point, but still
probably feel guilty anyway.  I know that won’t change, and I suppose it’s
better than if you were arrogant about it.  But yeah, back to the point.  She
was a sweet young woman who was eager in bed, and a pleasure to be around. 
Even I grew to like her upbeat personality on the short drive to her new digs. 
No matter how it happened, it doesn’t surprise me that you connected with her.


“People connect like that all the time, in a short period of
time, even without sex.”


She was probably right, but it didn’t really help me.  I
still couldn’t see Amber again, connected or not.  It always felt like I was
leaving a small part of myself behind, and this time had been no different.  In
a way, the easy way we’d gotten along had made it worse, because at the end the
connection had seemed stronger than the other two.  I supposed in a way it was
even literally true that I’d left a part of myself behind, since I’d knocked
Amber up.  


I also felt that closeness to Lilliana like I had last
time.  I knew it was a needy emotion, like if I could be close to her that
would somehow make it better and fill up the temporary void.  I didn’t examine
it to closely though.  Besides, I did need Lilliana, all the time.  She was one
of the solid pillars in my life, more so even than Malina and Karen, both of
whom I loved as well.


I took Lilliana’s hand and squeezed it, “Want an ice cream
cone?”


She giggled, “Ice cream?”


I nodded, “I want to spend a bit more time alone with you
Lia, and ice cream seems like a good short date.  Or we could do a coffee
house.  Coffee is always good.”


She asked in surprise, “A date?”


I frowned and squeezed her hand gently, “Can I not take the
woman I love on a date?”


She smirked, “Sure, as long as I get lucky afterward.”


“I really don’t think that’s a problem, you can get lucky
whenever you want.”


I was a guy after all, and Lilliana was beyond hot, and I
loved her.  She could seduce me with her mere presence.  Actually, she could
probably phone in a seducement.


She smiled, “You say the nicest things master.  How about
soft serve yoghurt?  I don’t want to blow your diet.”


Diet?


I denied, “I’m not on a diet.”


She giggled, “Yes you are master, I put you on one as part
of your training.  You just haven’t noticed because I do all the cooking.”


I laughed, “Fine, and I know what you’re going to say.”


She raised an eyebrow, “What’s that?”


I sighed, “We should get it to go, we really don’t have time
for a date.  Not when Darren could be on his way any minute.  I just wanted
some quiet time you know, a break?”


Lilliana smiled, “You’re very wise master, yes, that would
have been my advice if you asked.  And, I love that you think time with me is a
break.”


So we stopped for yoghurt, and ate it on the way home.  I
supposed I still felt a little off from Amber, how does a person go from such
intimacy and sharing to never seeing someone again?  I wasn’t sure I had that
answer, but the time with Lilliana helped me get my head on straight.


When we pulled into the garage, and the car was shut off I
pulled her over for a soft loving kiss.


I said softly, “I’ve been wanting to do that for…”


She cut me off with another kiss, and rubbed between my legs
softly with her hands.  She gave a little needy moan into my mouth as I
hardened against her hand, and she unzipped me and fished it out almost
effortlessly while she kissed me more demandingly.


She started to stroke me softly and broke the kiss, and
whispered in my ear, “I’ve been wanting to do this for a long while.”


I slid a hand into her shirt, and caressed the bottom of her
breasts, and then tweaked her nipple through the lacey bra she had on, and she
gasped into my ear and started to kiss my neck, her other hand worked her own
pants open and pushed them down.


I smiled, “We have a bedroom right upstairs.”


She nodded slightly in agreement and dragged her lips along
my neck, and my cock jumped in the light touch of her hand.


She said breathily, “Yes master, but until we go inside,
we’re on a date, and you’re all mine.”


She somehow got her jeans off, don’t ask me how, my eyes
were blocked by her beautiful hair and tits which she had in my face, and then
she was straddling me.


She sighed in pleasure, “Master,” as she slowly sunk down on
me, and impaled her tight sex on my invader.  Hell, she felt so good, and then
she ground against me lightly, swiveling her hips.  She stopped kissing my neck
and sat up straighter as I sunk down in the seat, and she pulled my head by my
hair to one of her nipples.


I licked around it teasingly, and then sucked it into my
mouth, as I ran my hands down the luscious curves of her body, in at her waist,
and then around her sexy hips.  


She moaned in pleasure and tightened around me for another
slow and sensual grind as I squeezed her ass cheeks.


She gasped, “I love you… Shawn,” she whispered in a passionate
and breathless voice as I felt her squeeze and flutter, and then tighten around
me and gush her liquid pleasure around my hard length, as she reached the peak
of her bliss.


Her saying she loved me, but more than that, using my name
at the moment of her climax, given to me at the height of her vulnerability,
instead of saying master, almost made me lose control.  I somehow held back on
my own explosion while I squeezed her ass, ground up into her from below, and
assaulted her hard sensitive nipple with tongue and teeth to extend her
pleasure.


When she came down she moved my head to her other breast,
and just using her lower body she started to pump up and down on my cock really
quickly.


She said softly, “Fill me Shawn, I want to feel you fill
me,” and she sped up even more.


I said in a firm voice, or as firm as I could make it while being
breathless and on the very edge of my control, “If you want it cum for me,
now.  Cum all over me and you can have it.”


She cried out and started to tremble and her legs tightened
around my waist.  I grabbed her ass tighter to keep her steady, and then
started to fuck her hard from below to extend her orgasm.  I didn’t last very
long though, and before she had fallen back to earth, I felt my balls tighten,
and my cock expand.  My legs went numb and I whispered her name as I exploded
in pleasure up into her tight warm heaven.


We came down together, and she kissed me so softly I could
barely feel her lips touching mine.


She opened the door and got out, and I looked at her in
confusion, she hadn’t grabbed her pants.  She walked around the door, and then
bent over the hood.


The look she gave me was scorching, and her voice was
sultry, “Got one more in you master?”


As it turns out, I had two more…


 











Chapter 9


Lilliana and I finally made it inside the house, and I
realized almost immediately the house had been invaded.  By scantily clad sexy
cat shifters.


My first thought was no fucking way, I already have five
women to take care of, and there was another… eight in the house after quick
count.  There was no way I was taking care of another eight sex starved women,
I could probably do it, if I did nothing else and never left the bed, but nope,
that wasn’t going to happen.


Plus, I had a bad habit of falling for the women I fucked, I
couldn’t mentally handle just being a temporary… scratching post?  So just… no.


Then I felt a pout in the back of my head.


“Not you Krystal, I know you’re the sixth, but you don’t
have a physical body, I just share my orgasms with you.  You know I love you
baby.”


It wasn’t until I said it that I realized it was true.  I
was intimate with her in a way I was with no one else, outside of the physical
I mean.  She could be a little freaky at times, but since she stopped being so
bloodthirsty she hadn’t creeped me out at all in over a week now.


She was still pouting, and I was at a loss.


Krystal said in a pouty sexy mind voice that should be
illegal, “What if I had a body, would you turn me down too?”


I frowned, “No, I suppose I wouldn’t.”


Luckily, I’d also meant it, because there was no way in hell
I could lie to her, at all.  She lived in my head after all.  That seemed to
mollify her, more than that she seemed excited.  She could be a little weird at
times.  Of course, that thought earned me a mental sticking out of her tongue.


“So, what’s going on here?” I asked tentatively.


Katie smiled tentatively and walked over, “I’m sorry to just
drop in on you like this, but Darren came by the house and kind of lost it. 
He… hurt Sharon, and dissolved their mating.  Then knocked her out.  After that
he demanded that I keep my sluts in line, and get them ready for battle.  I
kicked him out at that point, and I was afraid he’d come back with all his
shifters.  Wolf shifters are very plentiful, much more so than the other
shifter races.


“So, I figured we would have a better chance if we stood
with you, and we can get out of your hair as soon as the dust settles?  I’m
aware you need a pact from us?  How about we swear not to bring harm to anyone
in your household as long as we stay under your roof, and up to a day after we
leave.  Does that sound okay?”


I sighed, she was an old manipulative bitch.  She couldn’t
have played me better if she tried.  Turn away cat shifters that were women
under threat?  And Susan’s sister who’d been beaten?  She was totally playing
me for a sucker, and knew what would bring out my protective instincts.


I held out my hand, and shook Katie’s hand using what she
said as our pact.  Then seven more came, I only recognized four of them. 
Katie, Sharon, Barbara, and Erin.  I was introduced to the other four when we
did the pact, and they were all just as gorgeous as the rest, Andrea, Nicci,
Joy, and Kristen.


They were all alluring and sexy, but they did their best not
to point it at me so to speak.  It wasn’t until I saw Sharon limping instead of
walking with her usual beauty and grace, that I clenched my jaw in anger. 
There was nothing worse than in my eyes than abusing a woman, even just using
them had been bad in my eyes, but there wasn’t much I could do about it.  Now I
suppose there was, in one case anyway.


I was such a sucker.


I cleared my throat, “I assume you can make arrangements
for… I don’t mean to be rude, but my bed is kind of full.  I already have six
women sharing it with me, you know?”


Katie laughed, “Don’t worry, there’s a bar down the street,
and we can visit the mages.  I truly don’t think we’ll be here that long
though, not more than a couple of days, so it won’t be that big an issue.  We
can… help each other out that long.”


She gave me a confused look and then added, “Six?  I thought
it was Karen, Susan, Lia, Lina, and Korrina.”


I laughed, “You certainly are well informed.  I included
Krystal, she gets pouty if I don’t.”


She raised an eyebrow, and tapped her nose, “No one had to
tell me Shawn, I can smell them all on you.  But… your sword pouts?”


I shrugged and smiled smugly, “She’s a woman.”


Katie laughed, “Well said, you got me,” she kissed my cheek,
“Your adorable, if I was a hundred and fifty years younger…”


She shook her head and walked away.  Well, at least I’d
gotten one point, but she’d already won the game, her pack was safely behind my
walls.  The truth was I didn’t mind it all that much, as long as they didn’t
try to jump me I was good.


I knew there was a lot going on, but I slipped downstairs. 
I’d done my physical training today, but I wanted to get the magical in as
well.  First though I looked at some of the more advanced examples of using
wards.  I could do a hell of a lot more now that I could hold twenty-five
threads of magic.  Instead of that first day where I struggled with four.


I could feed the containment wards a constant torrent of
magic, while also controlling multiple attack or trap wards at the same time. 
I figured ten threads for my normal defense, one for the containment ward
recharging, nine for various attack wards, and that left me with another five.


I didn’t think I’d be facing spells from the fae, but it was
a possibility.  Either way, I worked out a way to drain any shields they might
put on the shifters quickly.  I noticed that there were a lot more attack wards
than nine, or even fifteen, so I went into the summoning room.


And summoned five demons, specifically with wings, hopefully
Darren wouldn’t bring many bird shifters with him.  Then I gave them their
orders per Sal’s advice to ensure they didn’t harm anyone in the house.  They
all disappeared into smoke, and hovered around outside as sentries.


Now that I had a battle plan, I went back into the study and
started to learn more spells.  I had a long way to go, and my goal of
teleporting one day was on the line.


Krystal said softly, “I can take you anywhere master.”


I froze, “What do you mean?”


Krystal giggled, swords really shouldn’t giggle, just like
certain demonesses.  That didn’t stop them though.


“Well, angels can do it, and I absorbed the power and
essence of an angel.  It should work.”


I frowned in thought, that was good to know, but I still
wanted to learn it on my own.  I got back to studying Sal, not just memorizing
the words, but also the theory and structure behind how each spell worked. 
Without that second part I’d never be able to create new spells at all.


 











Chapter 10


Darren growled and shook his head to clear it.  It didn’t
work.


He looked around and was surrounded by his pack, who waited
for orders.  He couldn’t quite grasp what he was supposed to be doing, he’d a
plan but the details were a bit hazy.  There were also bear shifters, and snake
shifters nearby.  He’d not bothered with most of the others, but something
still felt missing.


He growled, cat shifters.  They should be here too, he’d
ordered it.  He remembered going to Katie’s house.  He was going to kill his
unfaithful worthless whore of a mate, and order the cats here in cat form, so
they didn’t distract his pack at the wrong time.  He could hardly remember what
happened though, he knew he’d grabbed her by the throat, and had broken the
mate bond.  Otherwise killing her would have been too much of a shock, he’d
have felt it too.


He shook his head.


It had hurt worse than he’d imagined possible when their
bond snapped, and he’d tossed her on the floor, and kicked her slut face.  Did
he finish it?  He couldn’t remember, that bitch Katie had distracted him,
confronted him.  He’d wanted to put her in her place but his inner wolf had
shrunken back from the cat shifter alpha.  Worthless slut or not, she had
power.


“The cat shifters are gone alpha, when we got there, the
house was abandoned.  Wherever they went, they went by car, their scents all
end on the property by the garage.”


He clenched his jaw and fists, the bitch alpha had disobeyed
an order.  When he found her he would show her who the true alpha was in
Chicago.


He grunted a reply at his beta, who looked disturbed, but
too afraid to offer an argument.


“Alpha, everyone is gathered, should be move out?”


He went to say yes, but his throat closed up.  That pissed
him off a lot, and he tried again, but he couldn’t give the order to move out. 
Why not?  Right before he lost it he heard a familiar voice.  When the hell had
she gotten here?


Elissa said calmly, “My fae will spell your troops, as was
the plan.  They won’t know what hit them.  It will only take a few minutes.”


That’s right, how had he forgotten that part of the plan? 
It was hard to think through his rage and instincts.  His wolf was insane and
just wanted to tear down the world, he couldn’t think.  Finally, he gathered
enough control to speak.


“Tell everyone we are moving very soon, and to not panic
when the fae appear, they are our allies in this matter.”


The beta nodded and said firmly, “As you say Alpha,” and
turned to follow his orders.


When his beta walked away Elissa asked, “May I cast magic
upon you Darren, for the upcoming fight.”


His wolf instincts howled in denial, but he needed the
spells if he was to break into Moore mansion and tear the bastard apart.


“Do it.”


 


Elissa hoped this was worth it.  She couldn’t help but
notice Darren was extremely unstable right now.  She hadn’t thought the fool
would go after his own mate like that, even with her magic fucking with his
mind.  The loss of the bond had broken the small amount of sanity he’d had
left.


Still, mistake or not, the shifters were just a distraction
anyway.  Who knew, they might actually win, although she doubted it.  They’d do
a hell of a lot of damage before they lost though.


Her fae would be following, invisible and hidden, and would
report any sightings of the warlock or the dangerous Nephilim, and then she
would take her revenge.  She cast several spells onto Darren, protecting him
from magic, physical harm, and the elements.


Of course, if the spells became too much of a drain on her
power, she’d just cut them off.


She heard a growl of need and her eyes widened when the
insane, and still naked alpha, grabbed her and bent her over his car.  She
frowned, and hoped this would all be worth it, as he pulled up the skirt of her
dress, and started to rut himself inside of her.


She rolled her eyes, fucking dogs.


She almost laughed, he actually wasn’t that bad at this doing
it doggy style.  Not great, but not the worst she’d slept with by far.  The
irony tickled her funny bone.  Then she decided what the hell, she might as
well enjoy it, and started to push back against him and arched her back to
adjust the angles to something far more pleasant…


 


Sharon laid in the back yard on the grass, rolled up in a
ball of fur in the afternoon sun.  She’d shifted back to human to set the pact
with Shawn, and when she had shaken his hand he’d frightened her.


For just a moment.


She could see his clenched jaw when he took her hand, and
the anger in his eyes.  She could scent it.  A moment later however, she
smelled the concern, outrage, and the soft feeling of protectiveness toward
her.


When she realized he was angry on her behalf, she hadn’t
known how to react.  But it had affected her on an instinctual level, and she’d
felt a surge of desire in that moment.  Her head was mixed up, still raw from
the mate bond being snapped.


What was wrong with her, that she could desire another so
soon after her mate had discarded and nearly killed her?


She was almost positive the attraction was for those
feelings he’d had, and not for him.  It was merely the need deep inside of her
to be respected and cared about.


Almost positive.


The truth was, she wasn’t entirely sure.  He was very
attractive on top of it all, and she knew he made her sister extremely happy. 
She was inclined to like him simply for that, and there was the fact that he
didn’t look at her like she was damaged goods, or had even measured her for the
possibility of a quick fuck.


How much of that was actually him though, and how much was
just what she felt she needed from a man?  Did it matter?


After that, he’d headed downstairs, and she’d taken three
steps to follow before she’d even realized what she was doing.  She’d stopped
then, and bitten her lip in hesitation.  She’d decided that would be a bad
idea, she was fairly sure he didn’t want any of them anyway, he already had
five women and a crazy sword sharing his bed.


Not because he thought they weren’t worthy enough to share
his bed, merely because he felt he couldn’t handle anymore.


She’d heard his conversation with the alpha, they’d all heard. 
Shifter hearing was excellent, and cat shifters had close to the best hearing
among the species.  None of them had been offended, although she’d scented
surprise on a few of her companions.  What man would turn down sex with eight
needy hot women?


Plus, what was wrong with her?  How could she desire another
man on the same day she’d lost her mate bond?  She found it slightly ironic,
that Darren had driven her toward the very thing he feared.  Even if she didn’t
try to get with Shawn, she’d need to sleep with someone soon, a random hookup. 
It was just the way cat shifters were.


She’d prefer it was Shawn, but what if he rejected her?  She
wasn’t sure she could take that.  He’d also been clear he wasn’t interested…
except she was different that way wasn’t she?  He cared for her, perhaps just
because of Susan, but it was true.  She wasn’t sure what to do.


She just knew she wanted to be loved, cherished, and
respected.  Fought alongside of, not only protected, but trusted to protect as
well.  Instead of just being a daily booty call.


Was that too much to ask?  Should she try to seduce him?  It
didn’t seem like Susan would mind, or the other women in his bed for that
matter.  Not even his mate, or wife as the humans called it, seemed to hold
jealousy that she’d heard.  


She wondered what that was about, even without a mate bond,
jealousy was a pretty common thing for any of the human race to feel.  She had
her suspicions it was the succubus, that she was lowering everyone’s
inclination toward jealousy.  The greater demoness would certainly be capable
of it.


If so she didn’t see the harm in it, jealousy was a dark
nasty emotion anyway.


After all, it was the emotion that had almost gotten her
killed today.


She decided to heal, and think about it.  There was no rush,
not yet.  They’d be here for a while yet.  


 


Krystal was awake.  


She was also aware she was a bit off, perhaps a slight bit
insane.


She’d just gotten done listening to Sharon’s thoughts, and
had rejected the idea of giving her advice.  The cat shifter would either do it
or not, her master’s happiness wouldn’t be effected either way, so she honestly
didn’t care which.


Of course, if she seduced him, and then hurt him, she would
make the ocelot regret it.


Oh, she’d never been fully asleep, but when her soul was
bound to this sword thousands of years ago through the blackest treachery, most
of her personality and even awareness had been put asleep.  Bound to obey the
wielder of the blade, if she couldn’t overcome their control.  She would not be
wielded by the weak.  Plus, she’d gotten to kill a lot of beings the times she
had gained control, a feast of both pleasure and power.


All she had known since being bound were the desires to
kill, feed on life, and the incredible pleasure that those acts would bring
her.   That is, until Shawn had shared an orgasm with her.


It had stirred the rest of her, brought back memories of the
flesh, and other desires.  Yet, she was still bound by the sword, and she
shared Shawn’s mind.  He could hide nothing from her, she was familiar with his
very essence.  And something shocking had happened, something that made her
almost positive she was insane.


She’d fell in love with him.


He had his faults, no one was perfect, but she loved those
too.


Still, she hadn’t been quite fully awake yet, it had all
been stirrings, like a waking dream.


At least, until Shawn stabbed her into an angel, and she
drank his essence and power.  That had changed everything once again.  Not only
was she fully awake, and had regained all her memories, but the spell that
bound her to the sword no longer held her captive.  She was free of it, free of
the need to obey the wielder, just… free.


Yet she was still a willing servant, because now she was
bound by love, and she knew that he cared for her as well.  She would never,
could never, betray the trust he had in her.  


She could leave the sword at any time, but without her body
and the spells that were used to bind her to this sword, but which now merely
supported her spirit, she would just expire, so she stayed.  Her body was
millennia dead, returned to dust by now.  It wasn’t much of a life.  Her body
was cold steel, but she wasn’t willing to give it up, or give him up if she was
being honest with herself.


She would do anything for the man that had both woken her
up, and had stolen her heart.  


 


Korrina couldn’t decide what to do.  She’d stayed, to see if
she could really find a place here.  It seemed to be working out rather well
for the most part.  She’d even started the most unlikely of friendships, and
had become rather close with Malina after that sword fight.


The sex between two angels, one of those a succubus, was
mind blowing.  The two of them could use power on each other that a mortal body
couldn’t withstand.  Yet, it was also more than that, she was grudgingly
impressed with the greater demoness.


She’d grown closer to Shawn as well, he seemed strangely
fearless despite what she was.  She thought he had a fascinating mind as well. 
He could be a bit clueless at times, like the reason so many women would want
to bed him, but in a way that naivety mixed with his looks and confidence just
made him even more attractive.


What she was having trouble deciding was if she should step
in and help.  She’d met the bitch Elissa hundreds of years ago in Europe, which
meant she could easily track the fae’s magical signature.  She’d never
forgotten a magical signature, once she met someone that was it.  She was sure
that it was Elissa who was behind this.  The shifters were dangerous, but only
a smokescreen for whatever plans Elissa was fomenting.


She was also fairly sure this was about her.  Oh, she didn’t
blame herself for the actions of others, she was too old and wise to fall into
a guilt trip about something that wasn’t her fault.  Still, she was sure it had
been her arrival that made the fae flee the city.  She knew fae honor was
strange, and since she hadn’t killed Shawn and Malina, and had instead become
their house guest, and shared their bed, Elissa would have felt shamed at
running.


Elissa might have also been worried an underling would
undermine and challenge her for her position after such a mistake.


So even if she wasn’t responsible for another’s actions, she
was certainly involved in the stupid drama.  Shawn truthfully didn’t
expect her to do anything, he didn’t think that she owed him anything but the
strange friendship they’d developed, yet he also clearly believed she would
help out of friendship anyway.  She found that she didn’t want to let him down.


She wasn’t in love with him, and wondered sometimes if she
was even capable of that emotion anymore.  Maybe someday, but for too long she
guarded her heart in her loneliness, it was second nature now not to let others
that close.  But he definitely softened her heart, and she would be upset if he
managed to get himself killed.  She really did feel welcomed here, and she
didn’t want to lose that.  Not to mention he was amazing in bed, and she liked
how he’d take control, even though she was obviously the more powerful one.


It both amused her and turned her on quite a bit.  


So much so that she enjoyed his thoughts when she submitted
to him on her knees, it made it all really hot actually.  It was something new
for her, and at her age that was a rare thing.  No man before him had ever felt
comfortable bedding her once they found out what she was, much less assumed the
dominant role.  She shook her head, her mind had gone off on a tangent.


So she was conflicted, chase down Elissa and end the real
threat?  Or just sit back and watch things play out?  She sighed, the truth was
that she wanted to do it.  She wanted to hunt down that bitch for him and her
other new friends, but worried about setting a precedent.  She wasn’t sure
which worried her more though, a precedent to set their expectations, or for
herself to want to help.


She felt vulnerable at the idea of it.


She shook her head.  She wasn’t that weak.  She decided she
would do it, and she headed downstairs to see Shawn and let him know what she
planned.  She also determined since he was alone down there, they might as well
have a little fun first.  


Before she reached the bottom of the stairs, her whole body
flared with a flash of light as she changed her clothes and… other things.  It
had been an idea she’d been playing with, raising the stakes of her submission
to him to an entirely new level, and now seemed as good a time as any.  She
wore a small grin, and very little else, as she walked into the study…


 











Chapter 11


I stretched and closed the book.  I’d gotten a couple of
hours of focused study in and my brain was mush.  I considered going upstairs,
but decided on balance it was a lot more peaceful down here.  Everyone had
pretty much left me alone, my ladies knew I used this time to study, and my
visitors were being well behaved.


I didn’t think any less of them because of their needs, I
just didn’t want to be the one to provide them with relief.  I looked up at the
sound of someone coming down the stairs, and my jaw almost fell to the floor
when Korrina walked into the room in a red lingerie outfit that should be
illegal.


The lacey red bra didn’t actually cover anything, it was
more like a tit hammock, her nipples and most of her breasts were visible, and
she was obviously horny because her nipples were hard and tight.  Down below,
she wore crotch less red panties, and her beautiful mound glistened in the
light of the room.  Over it all, was a sheer red negligee that did nothing to
hide her assets, but brought it all together in one beautiful package.


The only other thing she had on was a pair of five-inch
stiletto heel shoes in black.


Her long wavy raven black hair was down, and shone in the
light, and her green eyes looked both hungry, and a little mischievous at the
same time.  She was a vision of beauty and stoked my desire.  I already felt my
cock straining against my pants.  She paused halfway to my desk as if to
display herself to me.  For a split second, I thought she looked a little
nervous as well, but I dismissed that as ridiculous.


I licked my lips, and my throat was rather dry.  I cleared
it.


“Hi Korrina.  You look… no words.”


She smiled widely, no doubt reading every reaction I had to
her appearance from my mind.  She walked over to me without a word, and dropped
to her knees.  The look of heat and lust in her eyes as she freed me and took
me into her mouth, all while maintaining eye contact, almost made me lose it
right there.


She popped off and nuzzled the tip with her cheek while she
said sultrily, “I have a surprise for you Shawn.”


She took me back into her mouth for a few more bobs of her
head, and then started to lightly stroke me as she stood back up and kissed me
passionately.  Her hand was covered in massage oil suddenly, and I felt my cock
grow slick as she stroked me softly up and down, and caressed my balls.  


Then she kissed her way to one of my ears, bit the earlobe
causing me to twitch in her hand, and whispered in a low sexy voice.


“Would you like to know what it is?”


I moaned as she squeezed me with her hand, and stroked me a
little harder.  I reached up and caressed her face and pulled her into a long
kiss.


“What’s my surprise?  As if this isn’t enough?”


She chuckled in a sultry manner and stopped stroking me, and
then stood up and took a step back.  Then she turned and bent over my desk.  My
eyes widened in surprise, and not a little lust when I not only saw her perfect
glistening sex, but also a butt plug with a small ringed handle sticking out
form between her luscious ass cheeks.


She turned around and said softly, with a hint of
vulnerability both in her voice and her eyes, “I made myself ready for you.”


The massage oil on my cock suddenly took on new meaning, and
it twitched as the naughty taboo desire of fucking this beautiful angel in her
ass with all nine inches ran through my mind.


I slid out of my chair, and onto my knees and caressed her
ass softly, gently, as I licked up her labia.


She moaned softly in surprise and pleasure, and then spread
her legs further to give me better access.  I reached up and put a finger
through the ring of the anal plug with one hand, and started to turn it, and
gyrate it slightly as I made love to her tasty sex with my tongue, lips, and
the fingers of my other hand.


She obviously enjoyed it, and gasped in pleasure as she
arched her back and pushed herself into my face.  I found her clit with my
thumb, and licked deeply inside her wet heat as I continued to play with the
butt plug, twisting, turning, and even slightly moving it in and out of her
rosebud.


I wanted nothing more than for her to cum on my tongue at
that moment, and give her pleasure, and she knew it.


“Oh god Shawn!  Fuck!” she screamed a moment before her legs
locked and she pushed back into me and trembled, as her delicious liquid
pleasure bathed my tongue, lips, and chin.  


I claimed it hungrily, and continued to lick her until her
muscles relaxed, and her trembling subsided.  Then I gently pulled out the butt
plug as I stood up.


It was only a few inches long, and about half my girth, so I
knew I’d have to take this slow, even with the abundance of lubricating oils. 
I lined up with my rock hard cock, and pushed my large mushroomed head against
her tight dark star.  I slowly pushed harder, and harder, until her puckered
hole gave way and I popped in, just the tip.


Korrina moaned, a mix of pain and pleasure.


She encouraged me with sultry dirty talk that made me groan,
as if her tight puckered hole wasn’t enough pleasure as it tightened around the
tip like a vice.


“Go ahead Shawn, slide it all the way in, I want you to fuck
my ass.  It’s yours, fuck your angel’s ass.  Please,” she added at the end,
with a hint of begging in her voice.


I don’t know I’d done to deserve this, but I must have been
a saint in a previous life.


I started to push and pull just a little, letting it sink in
a bit further with each painfully slow and short stroke as her sphincter
started to accept my invasion.  The intense friction of her tight ring was
incredible, and she kept making these noises filled with both pain, pleasure,
and acceptance.  It felt so good, and wrong at the same time, as I slowly sunk
my cock deep inside her bowels.


She started to gasp, and I could tell she’d reached down and
started to play with her clit.


“How much more, I want it all, all of it in me.  God, it
burns, but it feels so good at the same time.  Do you like how my ass feels
around your cock?  Is it tight, and pleasurable around that big cock of yours?”


I froze, and tried not to cum.  I wanted this to last as
long as possible, but the hot angel below me, giving her ass to me, wasn’t
making that easy.


“Maybe two more inches,” I said a little breathlessly.


She sighed softly, put her hands on the table, and thrust
backwards taking me completely off guard.  She gasped in pain, and then mewled
in pleasure.


I grunted in surprise and then moaned in pleasure, as my
balls smacked into her sex.  It was so hot, looking down at her ass, my cock
spearing her dark star, stretching it out.  I waited for a moment, for her to
get used to me.  I caressed her back, waist, hips, and ass with my fingertips,
she was so damned sexy.


She begged, “Now, fuck my ass, please, make me cum while you
take my ass.”


My cock twitched at her words, and I started to saw in and
out of her, just a little at first.  She started to moan in enjoyment, and I
knew she was playing with her clit.  I slapped her ass hard, and then moaned as
her puckered star tightened around me further as she gasped in pleasure.


“Harder, stop making love to me and fuck my ass.”


That was all the invitation I needed, I started to saw in
and out of her, almost fully pulling out except for the tip, and then ramming
my way back in.  Any remaining concern I might have felt about hurting her,
disappeared when she started to rock back and impale herself against me as I
plunged toward her.


She was tight beyond belief, and the pleasure was mind
blowing.  More than that though it was the taboo act, and her total submission
and the gift of her ass that made it even more incredible.  I wished it would
last forever it felt so good, and so wrong, but nothing lasts forever.


She screamed out in pleasure and came, and her ass locked
even tighter around my girth as I continued to take her hard and fast.  I felt
the familiar boiling in my balls as my legs started to go numb.


She moaned, “Do it, fill my ass, it’s all for you.”


I grunted, buried myself hard and started to pump my seed
deep inside of her.  


She started cumming again and cried out in pleasure, as the
bliss took both of us at the same time.  I caressed her body softly as we both
came down, and then slowly pulled out in an effort not to hurt her.


She stood and turned, and then kissed me passionately.


When she pulled away, she pushed me back into the chair and
then sighed.


“That worked even better than I’d thought it would, I’d
wanted to give it to you, but I had no idea how much I’d actually enjoy it,”
she flashed with light, and was suddenly in a black sundress with red shoes,
and I was dressed again.  I still felt like I’d just cum, but I was cleaned up
and the smell of sex was gone.  It was a bit jarring.


She smiled apologetically, “Sorry,” she straddled my lap and
claimed a kiss, “But I wanted to sit in your lap, but didn’t want to leak on
you…”


She giggled and then we kissed like teenagers for a while,
teasing after sex kisses which were melting, and soft.


Then she said in a more serious tone, “I think I’m going to
go look for Elissa, I should be able to find her and deal with this easily
enough.  It won’t stop the shifters, but it will put an end to her scheming so
there’s no more problems.”


I frowned in thought, I didn’t like the idea, but Korrina
was from helpless.  She wouldn’t thank me for trying to talk her out of going
alone.


“Just… be careful.  I’m not done with that sweet ass yet.”


She laughed and actually blushed a little bit.  She kissed
me lingeringly, and a bit teasingly, before she got up off my lap.


Then she winked and disappeared in a flash of light.  


I sighed.  I felt stupid for worrying, a fae had no chance
against an angel.  Except… neither had a warlock, and last I checked I was
still breathing...











Chapter 12


Karen had done all she could do to prepare.  She knew the
shifters were on their way, it was only a matter of time.  She wished she could
have fought with Shawn at her side, but they both had responsibilities, and
hers were here with her people, no matter how much she wanted her husband.


It wasn’t that she wasn’t confident she could handle it
without him, because she could.  She just missed him, and knew they made a
great team.


Her and the rest of the council were in the chambers, with a
handful of guards and that’s it.  They were connected to the outer building
wards, and most of the security mages were on hand and ready.  They’d also
gathered quite a bit of iron, and would see just how useful it was soon. 
They’d already sent all the support and unnecessary personnel home, as well as
any supplicants or bystanders.


If the werewolves did manage to break through the wards,
which was likely if they came in force, there would be no collateral damage,
just security, agents, and the council itself were left in the building.  She
didn’t have to wait much longer, security called up and said there were a
number of cars entering the parking lot.


Then she felt the wards warn her.  They’d concentrated most
of their magic on the physical wards.  The shifters all changed, most of them,
right there in the parking lot.  She expected them to charge the door, but one
of the ones that stayed human got back into his wrecker, and hit the gas.


The large tow truck rammed into the front doors.  The wards
held… barely.


But then he pulled back about fifty feet, and did it again. 
The second time the truck crashed through the glass and steel of the double
doors, and skidded to a halt in the center of their lobby.


Fuck.


Then close to forty shifters, all with magical shields, ran
into the building unopposed.  They surrounded the truck and sat down on their
haunches.  The man got out of the truck and walked over to the security desk
and grabbed the phone.  She was pissed, because she’d hoped they’d lose some of
their shielding before they got inside.


She cursed and dialed down to the lobby, “What?” she
demanded when he answered.


He chuckled, “You must be a fire mage.  To answer your question
darling, you will surrender to the shifter nation, and agree to work under us,
or we will kill you all.  What’s your answer?”


She looked at the video, and saw four balls roll out into
the lobby from the back hallway, and chuckled, “There’s your answer, asshole,” she
said viciously and she hung up the phone.


The balls exploded, and the room filled with sharp shavings
of pure iron, and got on everything, including all the shifters.  She knew what
was coming next, and used the wards on the building to make sure the walls and
ceiling wouldn’t catch on fire.


Then the lobby went up in flames, as several fire mages
attacked at once from the elevator bank.  She wished she could hear sound, but
she couldn’t.  Then she saw several wolves and one large bear charge out of the
flames without a scratch and toward the elevators.


An earth mage casted a barrier, which stopped them long
enough to close the elevator doors, and go up to the second floor.  When the
fire died in the lobby, just about a quarter of the shifters were dead.  A few
others were singed, and the rest looked fine.  They howled in anger at their
dead companions and charged down the hallway.


The man followed, and opened the stairwell door, which the
wolves then ran up quickly to the second floor.  The stairwell was all cement
and metal, so she didn’t even bother to check the fire that quickly filled the
stairwell from the second floor door.  Five more wolves died, leaving about
twenty-five left.  The mage slammed the door shut, and an earth mage warped it
so it would have to be beaten down, and then they got back on the elevator, and
came up to the fourth floor.


The wolves beat them there this time though, and attacked
the mages as they opened up with fire again.  The earth and air mages tried to
help keep the wolves back, but a lot of mages went down.  So far none had died,
but their protections against physical harm wouldn’t last long against a
werewolf’s assault.


Several of the fire mages exploded in fire, and a few wolves
died, but the ones that lived broke through, and she shut her eyes as they were
torn apart.


Fuck.


Her trap ideas had worked well, up until that point.


“Have the rest of the mages retreat to the council chamber,
and for god sakes, remind them they can levitate themselves, even if they can’t
levitate the enemy,” she ordered into the intercom.


The head agent Jerrold must have shared her orders
immediately, because three mages immediately levitated and laid flat on the
ceiling, and started to barrage the wolves with spells of fire, earth, and
air.  They covered the other mages, which were now just under thirty, as they
retreated and entered the council room.


She regretfully allowed them to close and lock the doors.


“Circle, now.”


Just a few seconds later, she controlled the power of thirty-nine
mages including herself, and started to charge the council room wards, she
hadn’t believed they’d get this far.  Stupid really, she’d never considered
them just ramming the doors with a damned two-and-a-half-ton wrecker.


The three mages still out there retreated toward the door,
crawling backwards on the ceiling as they rained magic down on the shifters. 
Five more died under their assault, leaving sixteen wolves left.  She put the
intercom on the speakers.


“Surrender now, or we’ll finish the rest of you off.”


They didn’t have a wrecker this time, and the inner wards
were very solid, and now fully charged.  She was also pretty sure the iron dust
was still eating into the magic the fae put around them.  She wouldn’t give
them another chance.  It was now or never.


The fuckers charged the council doors.


The three mages on the ceiling knew the plan, and blasted an
air spell behind them, and flew along the ceiling.  She hoped they got far
enough away, and she set off the fire and air wards on the doors, and filled
the hallway with a firestorm.


Whatever power they’d had left in their shields wasn’t
enough, and their charge ended rather abruptly when they hit the doors.  The
physical wards took a big hit, but not nearly big enough for the wolves to
break through.  They all died in fire.  She clenched her jaw firmly, what a
waste.  All those shifters were dead because one fell to the lies and magic of
a fae.


She wished Elissa were here, so she could kill the bitch
herself…


 


Christabel smiled at Mia as they headed outside.  They’d
been a little busy when security had called to say the shifters were arriving. 
Mia had been her lover for many years now, and she’d always been grateful to
her sire for not requiring sex from her.  Not that she thought he was ugly, or
even that she didn’t truly love him, she just didn’t play for that team, and
Dion was more like a father to her.


Not many outside the coven knew that about her, not that she
cared what other’s thought, it just wasn’t anyone’s business what her sexual
orientation was.  This new society where everyone shared everything was
ridiculous, and she didn’t get the concept at all.


Regardless, they’d gotten dressed rather quickly, and her
body still vibrated with need.  She’d been so close…  No matter, Mia would make
it up to her later.  She’d take out her frustration on the damned shifters.


Her plan of defense was simple, offense.  She had no
intention of even letting one of these mangy shifter assholes step foot in her
coven’s home.  When she’d heard about the iron thing she knew exactly what to
do, and had sent vampires out to every hardware store within sixty miles.


There were only about thirty wolf shifters, a few bears, and
a handful of snakes.


Idiots, as if vampires weren’t immune to poison?  They
should have used the snakes somewhere else.


She smiled, and held the large two handed handle of the
mallet, which had a four-pound iron head on the end of it.  It was meant for use
in minor demolition of course, knocking out walls and such, but it would work
just as well to cave in the skulls of dumb ass shifters.


And she had forty vampires with her, all holding a similar
mallet with a heavy iron head.


The shifters charged at her, and a feral smile lit her face,
as she swung as hard and fast as she could.


She grunted, the mallet hadn’t broken through the shield,
but physics was physics, a four-pound object moving at the speed and strength that
an ancient vampire could bring, meant the shifter went flying about thirty
feet, before falling, rolling, and sliding another ten or fifteen.


Christabel looked around, and saw only about a third died on
the first shot.  She imagined some fae were stronger than others, and only the
weakest ones had their shields broken so quickly.  That was okay, she wasn’t
even winded, and they outnumbered them two to one now.  Just one vampire had
been hurt, he was a bit young, but he would recover.


As for shifter lives, there would be no offers to take their
surrender either…  An attack against her coven would be answered with death,
always.


Forty vampires attacked in concert, faster than a blink, and
the outraged and threatening howls of the surviving shifters cut off as they
were pulverized.


Fucking shifters, they shouldn’t have stopped to pose like
that and howl in outrage in the middle of a fight.  Dumb asses.


Christabel looked around at the carnage, and then made a
face at the carnage, “Alright, let’s clean this mess up…”


She supposed she’d have to wait on Mia’s pleasure a bit
longer.  She held up the mallet and smiled, she was definitely keeping it.


 


Elissa frowned as her spies reported in.  The mage battle
had gone about how she expected, although she’d have thought they’d have
managed to kill more of them and create more havoc.  The reason they hadn’t was
obvious though, the mages had known the shifters were coming, and they’d been
prepared.


The attack on the vampires was a total joke, the vampires
had kicked their asses.  Somehow they’d known to use iron, and that annoyed her
a lot.  She briefly considered sending a storm to destroy the buildings, but
that would drain her.  Only the strongest fae could control storms like that,
and she hated to waste the power.


That’s why she was spending shifter lives instead.


She knew the attack on Shawn’s mansion was going to happen
any second, and she’d need to be ready to move if an opportunity presented
itself.  She felt a death pass over her, and her eyes widened, she knew that
feeling.


She wasn’t sure why, but she ducked, and a white blur passed
over her head, and then she heard mirthless laughter as she looked back up.


Korrina said threateningly, “Nice dodge, but don’t count on
it happening twice bitch.”


Or, she thought, opportunity might come knocking.  She
pulled the soul trap out of her pocket, and as the angel charged her again, she
activated it.


White light flashed, and when her retinas recovered, the
angel was gone, and the trap felt warm in her hands.  She put her head back and
laughed.  One down, one to go.  Shawn still had to die for her to reclaim her
honor.


After that, she would consider allowing the others to live. 
The mages and vampires really hadn’t offended her.  Neither had the shifters
for that matter, they’d just been weak enough to be used.  Or their head alpha
had been anyway…


She laughed again, and slipped the trapped angel into her
pocket.  She considered destroying it right then, but it might come in handy. 
She knew the Moore line could be foolishly heroic, having a little leverage
seemed prudent, the Nephilim would die soon enough.


Still, she was in a much better mood, even if the dogs
failed to provide her with an opportunity at Shawn, they’d already served their
purpose by drawing out the angel…


 











Chapter 13


I heard arguing upstairs, as I checked my ward connections
for the tenth time.  I believed we were ready.  I’d even added one more element
to the plan, summoned one more demon.  It was kind of evil of me, but I rather
liked the contingency plan, and there was no doubt in my mind Darren deserved
it because of what he’d done to Sharon.  


The mages and vampires had already fought off their attacks,
and I was relieved to hear Karen was unharmed, although she’d be busy getting
the building fixed.


I just wished I knew if Korrina was okay, I hadn’t heard
anything back from her yet.  And despite my earlier words, my worry for her had
nothing to do with her supple sweet ass.


I frowned and went up the stairs, and Katie was glaring at
Malina and Lilliana, who both had their arms crossed.


“What the hell is going on?  We’re about to be attacked and
you’re arguing?” I asked in an exasperated voice.


Malina explained, “She wants to go outside and challenge
that asshole Darren to a fight.”


I frowned at the idea, “That’s a bad plan Katie.  He’s
shielded, and probably by Elissa herself.  You wouldn’t stand a chance against
him right now.  I get that you want to save lives here, but that won’t help. 
Let the wards do their work to weaken their shields first, we need all of you
ready in case they break through.”


Katie growled, “Fine, we’ll lay in wait by the doors then. 
Let’s shift.”


I sighed, and turned around when all nine cat shifters
started to strip, including Susan.  I was tempted to look, but that road would
only lead to me to wanting them all.  Better not to look, or at least, only
feast my eyes on Susan’s voluptuous body.  Not that I hadn’t seen most of them
naked by now, but all together might be too much for me.  I smiled at the
thought, there was a serious amount of sexy naked flesh and powerful female
pheromones in this room with me.


Besides, the only one that really tempted me to want to look
was Sharon, and she was the exact image of her sister, whose body I knew quite
well already.


When I turned back around, I was surrounded by a lot of very
large cats.  If it wasn’t for the pact, I’d have been a bit nervous.  They all
looked deadly, especially the very large lion shifter.  Katie was half again
the size of a normal lioness, and looked very formidable.  The only other cats
that came even close to her size were the two tiger shifters, Nicci and
Kristen.


I sat on the couch.  Malina and Lilliana joined me there,
and then Susan jumped up into my lap and head butted my chest.  I guess she’d
be guarding me too.  I thought about Korrina again, and realized how spoiled I
was, I was usually surrounded by all four of them, not just three.  That wasn’t
what had me worried though, it was her being alone without any backup.


Then I felt someone rubbing against my legs, and was
surprised to see Sharon’s ocelot down there.  She did a little high pitched
lazy roar, and laid across my feet.  She was going to protect me too?  I also
wondered if it meant anything, I knew from what Susan told me that cat shifters
are still human in their cat form, but also have less inhibitions to following
their instincts.


I’d gotten the idea Sharon had been avoiding me, but not anymore. 
Which meant what exactly?  I wasn’t sure.


The wards went crazy as the mansion was attacked at the
front and back door simultaneously.  I had to give Darren some credit, he was
right at the fore of his people.  Of course, he was probably the best shielded
as well.


I let it rip with the balefire wards as I continuously
poured magic into the physical containment wards.  I was doing twenty-three
things at once including all the protections and normal stuff I had on, just in
case they broke through.


Several of the wolves died right off, their shields buckling
under the strain.  I also had the five flying demons outside, strafing them
with more balefire from above.  The green fire shimmered across their
protections.


I pulled on the connection with Malina hard, as I fed the
wards.  So far they were holding.  The twenty shifters at the back door slowly
dropped in number.  First fourteen, then eight, and then five.  The last five
went down like dominos.  Unfortunately, the assault at the front door was a
little more successful.


Malina instructed, “The front door may breach, the back door
is clear.”


The four cats at the back door ran toward the front, and
joined their alpha.


Then a bear running about thirty miles an hour, and weighing
hundreds of pounds, charged and broke the door in.  I grimaced at the damage,
and the magic that drained out of me.  Sharon and Susan got up and stepped in
front of me.  Lilliana did as well.  Malina just stayed on the couch and took
my hand.  I knew she wouldn’t do anything unless the shit really hit the fan.


Although if this wasn’t a moment like that, I wasn’t sure
what qualified.


Out of the twenty or so shifters that attacked the front,
only about eight made it into the house, which made the odds even.  Except five
winged demons came through right behind them, and started to slash at their
flanks.  And I started to cast air spells, mostly because I didn’t want to burn
my own house down, to help break down the shields on the remaining shifters.


One of the cat shifters got mauled by the bear shifter, it
was the lynx which I’m pretty sure was Erin.


A rage filled me and suddenly I was holding a bladed dagger,
by the tip, and I threw it.


Krystal passed through the fae shields around the bear
without effort, and the bear screamed in unearthly pain as Krystal drank his
life force, I could also feel the edges of her orgasm and her screams of bliss
in the back of my mind.  When Krystal was done, she flashed with white angel
magic, and appeared back in my hand.


Well, that was new, and very useful.


“Always happy to… serve you master.”


I smiled grimly, I loved my crazy woman sword.


“I love you too master.”


I wondered who I should hit next, the cats and wolves were
fiercely fighting, and moved very quickly.  I didn’t want to hit one of the cat
shifters by mistake.  With my magical detection, I felt two more wolf shifters
die, and suddenly Darren’s large wolf howled and he ran out the door, only two
others escaped the ladies’ attacks.


So many shifters had died this night.


I got up and walked over to Erin, and put my hand on her
flank.  She was still breathing, but barely.  I casted a healing spell, and
felt her life force recover.  A few of the other great cats were injured, but
not enough to accept my help, they’d probably be fine in a couple of hours.


I went back to the couch and relaxed back, and held Lilliana
and Malina too me as I let the five demon’s spells go, which sent them back to
hell.


I connected to the sixth demon through the spell I held, “He
escaped, you’re up.”


A breathy voice filled my mind, “Yes master, and master….
Thank you.”


I shuddered a bit at that, the fucker really did deserve
what was coming though.  Maybe if I kept telling myself that I’d believe it…


 


Darren was in a wild rage.  So close, but that bitch traitor
Katie had stopped him.  His inner wolf was frustrated as well, the bitch was
just too strong for them, and that damned dagger scared the hell out of him. 
He’d barely escaped with his life, and ran into the nearby woods.  It wasn’t a
large wooded area, but he’d be able to calm down enough to change back, and
then return to the cars.


He’d have to gather some more shifters and come back.


He heard the snap of a twig in the trees to his right and
turned his head and growled.  His mind couldn’t quite understand what he was seeing. 
It was a young woman with a delicate beauty, she couldn’t have been a day older
than eighteen or nineteen.  She had long straight blue black hair, and warm
brown eyes.  She had the face of a model, and a body built for sin.


She was the most beautiful woman he’d ever seen in his life,
and she was completely naked.


She smiled at him shyly, “Can you help me?”


He growled as he changed, his mind was long gone, and he
couldn’t have stopped his instincts if he wanted too.


The woman’s eyes widened with concern and a tinge of fear. 
It didn’t matter to him.  He grabbed her, threw her to the floor, and buried
himself deep inside her nubile body.  He expected a scream, a small part of him
knew that this was wrong.


But strong legs went around his body, and held him tightly. 
She moaned softly as she wrapped her legs around him and buried her face in his
neck.


She said softly, sultrily, “Bad doggie, taking without
permission is a sin.”


He tried to pull out, but she just laughed as her legs
tightened further, and then the woman’s pussy started to undulate, milk and
even somehow twist his cock slightly in a way no woman’s body could ever do.


She kissed his neck, and his skin exploded in pleasure which
travelled throughout his body.  Then she whispered, “Master said I did a good
job last week with John, so good he was going to reward me with a plaything. 
But I think that was a lie.  I think he’d never reward me, I think perhaps… he
just hates you that much.”


What was left of Darren’s sanity started to gibber in
terror, but her pussy felt so good, he couldn’t stop the fast approaching
climax.  He also couldn’t concentrate enough to shift.


She kissed his neck again, “Don’t worry, we’ll have lots of
fun together.  Sometimes, it won’t even hurt that much.  If you’re a good little
pet, I might even let you feel this pleasure again.”


He felt her hot wet core squeeze him hard and milk him, as
the woman… the succubus, had a strong powerful orgasm.  He couldn’t resist
anymore, the pleasure of her body was too much, and he felt his body explode
and he started to fill her with his seed.  The pleasure didn’t end though, it
just ramped up, and he felt something vital leaving his body.  He knew
instinctually it was his soul.


The pleasure got so intense it overloaded his mind, confused
it and crossed the wires, and he was filled with a tortuous pain and screamed, perversely
it still felt like the ultimate pleasure at the same time, as the evil demoness
sucked out his soul through his cock.


She whispered, “It won’t be so bad, you can call me
mistress… or Destiny.”


His mind howled one last time, and then then the darkness
took his mind, and Destiny took his soul.


Destiny smiled evilly.  She was a lesser succubus, and this
soul would fuel her power forever, as long as she could keep a hold of it.  She
considered staying, searching for another victim, but knew her master wouldn’t
allow it.  He was too soft hearted.  Except it seemed, against rapists and men
who beat their mates.  Maybe he’d let her take another one of those?  The world
was full of wife beaters after all, and even an evil succubus had hope.


Or perhaps it had been the betrayal of the treaty, or the
sin of leading over a hundred shifters to their deaths.  The truth was she
wasn’t really sure what had earned him this fate, humans were strange
sometimes.


She laughed as she felt Darren’s soul squirm and try and
escape her grasp, but she owned him now.  He was hers now, he had taken what
was offered and she hadn’t forced it on him at all.  That meant his soul was
fully bound to her, and she owned his ass for eternity.  She turned to smoke,
and with a last deliciously grateful thought to her warlock master she returned
to hell with her prize…


 











Chapter 14


“Darren’s dead,” I said simply.


Katie shifted and narrowed her eyes, “How?”


I shrugged, not really wanting to share all the details, I
was pretty sure he deserved it, for any number of reasons.  The death of most
of his pack, falling for Elissa’s bullshit, but in my heart I knew the truth. 
I summoned Destiny because he’d tortured and then tried to kill his mate, and
there was a bit of guilt in there because I was attracted to her.


I wouldn’t have touched her before, I wouldn’t have even
considered it.  But she’s not mated anymore is she, but that was what?  A few
hours ago?  I decided I’d leave it in her hands, the idea of being that asshole
and hitting on her anytime soon turned my stomach.  The weird thing was she
didn’t seem to be grieving at all, if anything, she was acting like she’d been
freed from a kind of bondage.


Either way, the fucker might be dead, but his payment for
what he did has just gotten started.  Regardless, I didn’t really want to
explain any of that, so I went with the basics, all true but short of
specifics.


“One of the demons I summoned hunted him down as he fled through
the woods.  He was too far gone to fight the inevitable.”


Fight?  The truth is if it had been a hurt or lost human, it
would have been rape.  No, the truth was demoness or not, he had raped
Destiny.  That she’d enjoyed it, and turned the tables didn’t matter, it was
his intent that had bound his soul to her for eternal torment.


Luckily, we were interrupted before they could ask
clarifying questions.


I felt Dion through the wards a moment before he knocked on
the door, or rather the door frame.  When I walked over and found myself
flanked by the same four who’d guarded me on the couch during the battle. 
Again, I worried about Korrina, if she’d been successful she’d have been back
by now.  I had no idea where to even start looking for her though, maybe Malina
might know.


I saw her shrug helplessly out of the corner of my eye, so
maybe not.


I nodded in greeting, “Dion, come right in.”


He looked around at all the blood and burned bodies, and
nodded firmly, “I see you’ve had the same success we had.  It is good to know. 
I’ve come to affirm the treaty between us, same as last time, but just between
us, and as a pact.”


I nodded, Malina had already informed me I’d be losing my
impromptu spy ring.  Perhaps I could modify the divination spells I used for
pacts, those weren’t that complicated.  I bet I could check for dangers to
myself, or to the city, two or three times a week.


Well, there was no time like the present, we were both very
knowledgeable about the old treaty, so I held out my hand.


He shook it, and the infernal magic rose up around us and
bound us to the pact.


He took a deep breath, “That is well, but we face not an
external threat, but an internal one.  We need to join together and destroy
Elissa, before she can start further mischief.”


Katie broke in, “I’ll make some calls, and have a gathering
of alphas tomorrow morning.  We will decide who will lead us, and I promise
I’ll work with the new head alpha to rebuild the treaty with both of you, as
well as one with the mages.  Perhaps the next time the shifters fight, it will
be with you against the fae?”


I turned to her with a challenging posture, “I have a better
idea.  Why don’t you kick their asses, and take the position yourself?  I
wouldn’t have reservations about forming a treaty with you, one of the others?  Maybe.
 The bear or new wolf alpha after this attack?  I’d have to be persuaded.  A
treaty is no good if I can’t trust the word of who signs it.”


She looked startled by that and then thoughtful, “The other
shifters wouldn’t be very happy…” she trailed off, obviously not willing to
state the obvious reasons.


“Perhaps not,” I agreed, and then argued, “But the wolves
are decimated, and the bears lost many as well.  Tell me that those were not
your main… detractors?”


That was the nicest way I could say they were the ones that
used them for sex and discarded them afterwards.  I was sure other shifters did
as well, but the other shifter races were much fewer.  I had a feeling the cat
shifters were the most populous right now.  There were only nine here, but
there were a great number of mated cat shifters that weren’t here right now.


I continued, “I respect you, and I know Karen likes you and
respects you.  I’m not sure about Dion, but it seems to me it’s the joint
council members’ opinions, that would count more for the head alpha position.”


Dion bowed his head, and waved a hand to encompass the
situation, “You fought here in defense of the treaty you believed in, and
against the insanity of Darren’s actions.  I think Shawn is right, you already
have the respect of three fifths of the joint council, that only leaves your
own vote, and Elissa’s.  Obviously, that last one doesn’t count in the least.”


Katie blushed and looked flustered.


I grinned and inserted some levity, “Awesome, that’s a
first, she’s totally speechless!”


Katie growled at me, but I didn’t lose my smile.


“Leave me my petty victory woman, I know I won’t be seeing
many more, especially if you take the job.”


Katie shook her head, “Fine, I will consider it.  I must
make those calls however, or no alpha meeting will take place on the morrow,”
she nodded her head regally and retreated, taking most of her pack with her,
except for the twins, Sharon and Susan, who stayed at my side.


I turned back to Dion, “I agree, but I’m not sure how to
even find Elissa.  Korrina went to look, but she hasn’t come back yet.  Perhaps
the best thing we can do is come up with a plan to fight her together, instead
of separately like today.”


Dion nodded in agreement, “Very well, I agree.  If we had
faced the spells of the fae on top of the protected shifters I don’t think we’d
have come out as unscathed.  Fighting together makes sense.  We should plan on
a meeting then, tomorrow afternoon with the new shifter representative.  Do you
truly trust this Katie?”


I nodded slowly, “She makes Darren’s cunning look
amateurish, she’s a good manipulator, and a good leader, but I also trust her
to follow her word without any doubletalk.  She also has much better control
over her anger, and won’t act out over foolish pride.  Perhaps much more
importantly, Lilliana and Malina approve of her, and I trust their opinions
implicitly.”


Malina kissed my cheek sweetly and took my arm.  She was
almost girlish about it, and my heart melted a little more.


Dion almost looked amused, “Until then, I must go and
prepare, I’ll also contact Karen and let her know about tomorrow.”


We said our farewells, and Dion and left faster than I could
really track.  I also realized I shouldn’t have dismissed my demons so quickly,
they’d have been perfect to clean this mess up.  I was way too much a gentleman
to ask a lady to clean up blood and viscera, and I was also the only man
currently in the house.  Which meant I was elected by default, master of the
house or not.  I looked up thoughtfully, I must have learned a spell that would
come in handy for this, if not I’d consult Sal…


 











Chapter 15


Karen sighed and accepted the inevitable, there was no way
she’d be able to go home tonight.  They’d managed to beat back the shifters
with minimal casualties, although in her opinion even the small handful that
died had been too many.  The fae were still out there plotting though, and her
people were nervous, she couldn’t just leave them.


Plus, they were busy getting the front door boarded up, and
she had to help fix the hole in the wards.  She was just too busy.  She really
did miss her husband’s presence, and wanted to see him, but she was fairly sure
she missed his cock more.  She wondered again if it was normal for a pregnant
woman to be so horny all the time.


She gave Shawn a call and let him know, and she was happy to
hear that piece of shit Darren was toast, and that the shifter attack there
failed as well.  As soon as they hung up, her phone rang, and it was Dion.


“Hi Dion, what can I do for you?”


Dion replied, “Meeting tomorrow afternoon at the Holiday Inn
with whoever the new head alpha is, we need to work together more closely if we
are to defeat the fae.”


She thought about that for minute.


“That’s a good idea, Shawn just told me much the same.  We
can go over it more tomorrow, but why wait?”


Dion asked, “What did you have in mind?”


She smiled, even though he couldn’t see her, “I’ll send you
a squad of ten mages to help against magic, if you send me some mallet wielding
vampires.”


Dion chuckled, “Very well, that’s a good idea in case she
moves tonight, we can come up with a more comprehensive plan tomorrow.  I’ll
have Christabel send some over right away.”


She sighed, they should have done this earlier.  She ordered
Jerrold to put together a squad and send it over to the coven, and also let him
know about the vampire guards they’d be getting out of it.  Jerrold didn’t look
that excited about it, but he agreed and went to take care of it.  She just
hoped Shawn was doing okay.


 


Elissa clenched her jaw, she’d been hoping that Darren might
succeed.  When she’d gotten the report they had breached the Moore manor so
easily she’d hesitated to join the attack to finish him off.  Why bother if the
shifter took care of it?


By the time her spy watching the battle reported the loss, it
was too late to attack, even worse Dion had shown up at the house.  Either way
she was in a very bad mood and not even the slave between her legs using his
agile tongue was helping her relax.


She considered killing him, but a moment’s worth of pleasure
wasn’t worth the loss of his particular talents.


She sighed, and sent out more orders to her spies via
magic.  They would watch the shifters, mages, vampires, and the warlock.  She
wanted to gauge the damage she’d done to those relationships before she decided
her next move.  Besides, that idiot Darren had gotten himself and almost his
whole pack killed, the only wolves left were the females and children, along
with a handful of men left behind to guard the community.  


So she needed to know who the next head shifter would be if
she was to use them again…


 


Sharon sat at the bottom of the stairs in indecision.  She
really wanted Shawn, which made her feel guilty.  He was up there alone right
now too, taking a shower after cleaning up the area and doing a patch job on
the front door.  It seemed odd though, they were always with him, it was almost
as if… they were giving her an opportunity to go seduce him.


She could imagine her sister Susan doing that, but Malina
and Lilliana?  True or not, for whatever reason he was alone right now, and she
sat at the bottom of the stairs.  It didn’t help that she really needed sex, it
had been almost two days, add in her wanting Shawn and it was a miracle she
hadn’t gone up the stairs yet.


It was anger holding her back, not against Shawn, but
against her dead ex-mate.  No grief, or sadness, or regret, she was simply
angry.  How fucked up was that?  Her mate was dead, and all she could
feel was relief and a sense of freedom.


She wasn’t really angry at Darren specifically, she was
angry that she no longer felt any loss, or grief.  There was no sadness that he
was dead, now that her body and the magic had healed and recovered all she felt
was… relief.  And that made her angry, because shouldn’t she have felt more for
her mate?  But how could she, after the way he treated and used her?


So she was waiting, to feel something, anything for
her dead mate, something that would make the last twenty years more than a trap
she’d managed to escape, but no matter how hard she tried, the only thing she
felt was relief that he was dead, and a strange anger stirred in her because of
that.


So what was it that she waited for?  She wanted to know what
it felt like to be made love to, and respected afterwards, and she was fairly
sure the man upstairs wanted to do that.  She was positive she wanted him to as
well.  She padded up the stairway and up to the third floor and into the master
bedroom, and walked in with her tail waving.


She scented him right away, he was coming out of the
bathroom in nothing but a towel, and had frozen when he saw her there.


“Sharon?” he asked curiously.


She transformed, and stood before him naked.  She smiled
when she not only scented his response, but could see the towel tenting… quite
a bit.  Yet his face was calm, controlled, and confident.  And she scented
concern and worry mixed up with the lust, and that made her pussy tingle and
her nipples harden.


In fact, she was a little breathless already, and all he was
doing was looking at her, “Shawn,” she said softly in a voice full of need and
want.  Her whole explanation and thought process went into his name.  It seemed
to be enough, as he stepped forward, the towel falling away as he held her in
his arms and kissed her.


Her heart was racing, and her sex clenched in need, she wanted
him in her and she wanted it now.


He broke the kiss and took her hand, and led her over to the
bed, and laid her down.  The intense look in his eyes, and his myriad scents of
both concern and base lust, made her feel both hunted, and safe, at the same
time.  Her heart raced, and her nipples ached as he climbed above her and
kissed her softly, teasingly, and then when she was sure he’d spear her, he
rolled off to the side.


Then he grabbed her and pulled her into a spoon position,
and she sighed, arched her back, and ground her supple ass against his cock,
she wanted it so bad, what was he waiting for?


He held her tight, and started to tease her right nipple
with his left hand, that was wrapped around her from underneath, and with his
free right arm, he reached between her legs.


He whispered, “You are so beautiful Sharon, and I love your
soft skin, and curves.”


She moaned softly in pleasure as he started to kiss the back
of her neck, tease her nipple, and started to tease open her labia.  She gasped
when he worked over her absolutely soaked sex with his fingers.  She couldn’t
help but mewl in need and pleasure as she pushed back against him again.  She
shivered as his cock sandwiched between her ass cheeks, and she squeezed it. 
She wanted it, why wasn’t he giving it to her?


Then she stopped thinking as he plunged two fingers into her
slick tight passage, and put pressure on her clit and ground against it with
his palm.


Then he curled his fingers, rubbed and tapped on her g-spot,
bit her neck lightly and squeezed and lightly twisted her nipple, all at the
same time.  He did everything exactly right, which should be impossible. 
Unless, she had all the same triggers her sister did.


She cried out his name as her heart raced and her back
arched, and she felt herself cum all over his fingers.  Blessed relief, she
came down slowly, and he was still touching her softly, it felt so good.  He’d
been gentle, but at the same time, just rough enough that she loved it.


He whispered, “So tell me, now that the edge is off, do you
still want this?  Because I’m pretty sure if I fuck you, it can’t be just
once.  I don’t do casual sex very well, it’s been about a week and I’m half in
love with your sister already.  That doesn’t mean I’m asking for a commitment,
that’s not realistic, but if you just need a good fucking and that’s it, I’m
not the one for you.  But if this is something where you want to see where it
goes… I’d love to make love to you right now, as I’m sure you can feel and
scent all over me.”


She felt tears in her eyes, “Why would you want me?” and she
couldn’t believe she’d just asked that.  Way to go damaged girl, announce your
damaged.


He caressed her side and she sighed softly, and couldn’t
help but wiggle back against his very hard cock still nestled between her ass
cheeks.


He chuckled, “Because you’re an amazing woman, that’s why. 
Not to mention extremely beautiful and attractive, confident, sexy as hell,
brave, loyal.  You’re not your sister, you’re different, but at the same time
you’re both similar in what you want.  The real question you should be asking is
why me?  I already have six women in my bed, including a crazy sword that loves
me.  There has to be another man out there that would respect you in the
morning, and treat you with respect as a woman should be, I refuse to believe
there isn’t.”


She turned her head and sniffed at his neck, he’d meant
every word of that.


He laughed, “You both do that too, why is that?”


She giggled, and squeezed his cock again, “Judging
sincerity, with you so close we can pick up even faint scents of the myriad
emotions,” she admitted reluctantly.


He nodded against her hair, and kissed the back of her
neck.  His right hand was teasing the bottom of her breasts as he caressed her
stomach, she was starting to tingle again, she wanted him so badly right now.


She sighed, “As to your question, you’d be surprised.  Human
males can’t really keep up with us and are a liability in a fight, and even
just simple day to day pack life.  You… can keep up, and not only that, you’re
stronger.  I can’t recall ever feeling safer than I do at this moment in your
arms.  Some male shifters do make better mates, but their instincts are either
stronger, or your will is stronger, I couldn’t say which, but either way they
can’t control themselves.  I can’t explain it better than that, I just want
you, and since my sister seems willing to share…


“So yes, I want you even more than I did earlier when I
could hardly help myself, and I don’t want this to be the last time either. 
I’d like to… stay, and see where it takes us.”


The truth she thought it was too early for, was she hoped
she found what she expected to find in his arms, and in his life.  She hoped
she would never leave his side, or his bed.  Is that nuts?  She knew it must be
more that she was in love with the idea of being a valued partner, than being
specifically Shawn’s valued partner.  That put it in perspective, but it also
didn’t change anything.  If they fell in love great, if they didn’t… well she’d
cross that hurdle when she came to it.


She knew what she wanted, and he seemed to be it.


She thought she just might be crazy, but like her sister, if
this could work out she would be okay without a mate bond.  If she could have
love, respect, and be seen as an equal why wouldn’t she be?  She admitted she
would miss one, but only with the right man.  The one she’d had with Darren had
been a bond of servitude.  


She also knew, that right now, if he didn’t take her soon,
she’d have to straddle him and do it herself…


 











Chapter 16


Good thing I was already going to hell, because this would
have clinched it.  I’d just had her mate killed and dragged off to hell by an
evil succubus not an hour ago, and here she was in my bed practically panting
for my cock.  Her skin was so smooth, like silk, and she seemed to have all the
same pleasure points as Susan did.  It had been almost too easy to make her
explode in pleasure for our first time together.


Her body was exactly the same as well, the supple softness
covering an athlete’s hard body, with mouthwatering large breasts on her small
frame.  The curves of her thin waist, flaring out to her hips and her perfectly
supple but bubbled ass.  They looked so much alike, and I loved her silky
blonde hair, amber eyes, and her beautiful face.


They both seemed to want the same things too, but outside of
me being propositioned by both, and their looks, there were differences. 
Sharon was a bit more demure, still confident, but not as brash as her twin
sister.  She had taken the safe route, the one everyone else did when she got
mated, where Susan had refused to settle at all.  They were definitely too
different woman.


Except where it came to looks, and apparently how their
bodies reacted.  They even both seemed to want the same thing, respect and
partnership, and love if they could get it.  I was humbled that they both
seemed to want that from me, I was also turned on a lot by it.


I may have been a powerful warlock, with a very large harem,
which was apparently going to grow by one more.  But I was also a simple twenty-one-year-old
horny guy, and a pair of hot blonde twins was a pretty basic fantasy for a
young guy, one which I seemed to share.  It almost seemed too good to be true,
but I would give it a try, and enjoy it while it lasted.


No doubt I’d fall for both of them.  In truth I was already
most of the way there with her sister, I couldn’t imagine that Sharon would
have much trouble twisting me around her finger as well.


Still, I’d given her a chance to back out, and had taken the
edge off, and she didn’t take the out.  My cock was almost painfully hard, and
I could tell she was running out of patience, she kept grinding back against
me.


I whispered, “I’m glad to hear you say that you want to give
it a try, because I really want to make love to you right now...”


I felt her tremble and shiver at my words.


I moved away from her, and pulled her shoulder toward me rolling
her onto her back, and got in-between her legs.  I kissed her softly, and felt
her reach down and line my cock up.  Her labia were warm, puffy and wet against
the tip of my cock.  


I pushed forward slowly, and increased the pressure and
passion of my kiss, the farther my length disappeared into her tight wet sex. 
She was so tight I moaned into her mouth, and she gasped in pleasure as she
took the last two inches and I ground into her.


I wanted to ravage her, and as I stared into her eyes, the
eyes of Sharon, it was so damned hot that I was actually with her that I wanted
to fuck her hard and fast.  But I held control of myself through the pleasure,
and just let myself enjoy it.  I let her determine the speed, I could discern
when she wanted it faster, or harder, simply by the way her body reacted to my
touch, and the invasion of my cock.


In other words, I wanted to cater to her needs first, we could
fuck like jackrabbits later.  I didn’t want to be like every other guy that
just lost control and used her body to get off.  Not that it wouldn’t happen
sometimes, and not that she wouldn’t want it to as well, sometimes a hard fuck
was called for.  But not for our first time.  By the look in her eyes and the
way she thrust her hips up to meet mine, it was definitely worth being patient. 



The hot wet friction of her sex felt like pure bliss, and
she ground just enough as our bodies met to add something extra.  Not to
mention she had excellent muscle control down there.


“Oh Shawn, don’t stop,” she begged in a very demanding and
breathless voice.


We’d found a good rhythm, and I was probably hitting her
g-spot and grinding her clit perfectly, so I did as she asked, and tried to
hold myself back long enough for her to cum around me.


Luckily for me, and my fraying control, it didn’t take
long.  Her eyes widened and she gasped out, and then she gasped in ecstasy and stopped
breathing at all as her body tightened around my manhood.  I kept going, even
sped up a little bit, and the intense milking action of her tight undulating
orgasm brought me to my own bliss, and I filled her with my seed.


As we came down she smiled, and wrapped her legs around me
tightly, and then rolled.  She came up on top, and I was still inside of her.


“Do you need to rest?” she asked.


I shook my head, and pulled infernal magic from Malina to
recharge me.  I felt her tighten and stretch as my cock once again sprang fully
hard inside of her.


“Mind if I join?” asked Susan.


I looked over, and Susan stood on the side of the bed with a
wicked look on her face.


Sharon rolled her eyes, “Go ahead, but no weird sister
stuff.”


Susan snickered, and then she straddled my head, and lowered
her glistening pussy to my face.  I was pretty sure I’d had a dream like this
once.  Not just with any twins, these specific hot blonde cat shifter twins.


Krystal snickered in the back of my mind, “You have
master, you’ve lusted after Sharon for a while now, though I know you wouldn’t
have acted on it when…”


Krystal trailed off as I lost myself in the alluring scent
and moistness of Susan’s sex, she tasted so damned good and I wanted to get her
off on my tongue.  It was a good thing I could multi-task well, Sharon felt so
good pleasuring herself on my cock it took real focus to pleasure Susan the way
I wanted to as well.


I wasn’t in a hurry though, I brought her toward the peek
slowly and teasingly.  Sharon wasn’t in a rush either, and a part of me really
wished I could see the sensual look on her face as she used my cock to slowly
get herself off.  It was a decadent rise to rapturous bliss for the three of us,
and I was lost in their scents, their touch, and the beautiful nubile supple
female flesh riding my body for pleasure.


When it hit, we all went at the same time, or close enough
anyway, like dominos just a second or two apart.  First Susan flooded my
tongue, which made me moan and my cock surged, and then from either that, or
watching her sister cum, Sharon lost it and started to milk me hard.  I just
let go at that point, and started to cum into Sharon for the second time that
night.


And then as usual, I shared my pleasure with Krystal.  What
followed after that wasn’t usual in the least.


There was a bright white light, which expanded our pleasure
greatly, and I felt a moment of alarm and pure pleasure as I felt Susan’s and
Sharon’s bliss as well, their emotions, and the way they felt.  Somehow Krystal
had connected us and we all shared our pleasure together.


At least, that’s what I’d thought, until we all came down,
and I could still feel both Sharon and Susan.  It was like they were a part of
me, an extension of me.  I couldn’t hear their thoughts, but I could feel their
wellbeing, and emotions.  I could also feel how they regarded me, and it
humbled me.  I couldn’t figure out why all these women wanted me so much, but I
was also smart enough not to complain, or show any doubt.  Women didn’t like
men that weren’t confident.


Both of them jumped off of me, and looked down at me in
shock.  They didn’t look angry, but they did look confused, and a little
scared.


“Krystal,” I said out loud, “What the fuck did you just do?”


Krystal sounded almost smug in my mind, and I just knew
through the new connection I had with them, that Susan and Sharon heard it as
well.


“Master, I bonded them both to you as mates, with a
little twist.  It was easy with my angel magic.”


I frowned and asked, “Twist? And why would you do that
without permission?”


I wasn’t all that angry really, especially since the twins
didn’t seem to be, but I still wanted answers.


Sharon shook her head, “How is this possible?  I can feel my
sister too, why?”


Krystal said, “This will take a minute to get out, so no
interruptions.”


After we all agreed, she explained in a rather smug but
happy voice.


“This took care of many problems master.  Both Sharon and
Susan wanted the kind of relationship you would offer them, one with love,
respect, and equality.  They both also wanted to be mate bonded however.  They
were willing to give it up, but I thought I could establish the bond even
though you had no shifter magic, by using angel magic.


“The reason they can feel each other as well, is because
a mate bond makes the mated pair extremely jealous of their mate.  But since
they are connected as well, they won’t feel that jealousy when you lie with not
only either of them, but your other lovers as well.”


I frowned, that explained part of it, but why not ask?  Did
Sharon really wanted to be mated to me?  Even Susan had only been around a
week, and Sharon less than a day, and on the day her mate died.  That was kind
of fucked up.


Krystal continued, “I suppose I could have asked, but I
knew both of them did want this, and I didn’t think you would mind.  I know you
master.  Tell me it doesn’t turn you on that you have twin sisters as mates.”


I blushed, and Susan and Sharon smiled coyly at me in
question.  Sure, the evil sword throws me under the bus to avoid
responsibility.


I said carefully, “I can’t do that, obviously they’re both
amazing women, and I’d be honored to just have one of them, both are… a dream,
and far more than I could or would ask for.”


Both of them blushed now, as they sniffed out the truth.  I
could actually feel their reactions to my words.  I imagined they could feel
mine too.  I also realized Krystal was right, they weren’t bothered by being my
mates at all, only worried that I would object.


I added, “But Krystal, the point is you should have asked
first.”


Krystal sighed in our minds, “Yes master, but I do read
minds you know, I knew you’d all be happy about it.  I’m sorry I didn’t ask
first.  There is one other issue this will solve, that is more
practical, and is both personal and not so personal.  Bonded mates take
precedence over shifter pack loyalty, which means Susan will no longer be torn
by dual loyalties, which I know for a fact bothered her very much.  Each time
she sent in a report on your activity she felt doubt and shame that she was
betraying you.  She even hated herself a little for it.  Now that they are mate
bonded to you, they no longer will, or even can, spy on you.  Their loyalty is
to you, utterly.  Which means your house is much more secure right now than it
was five minutes ago.”


I’d been objecting on their behalf, but I realized through
the bond I was just making them nervous about my own acceptance of them by
doing it.  Everything was moving at an unreal pace, it hadn’t been that long
since I was a loner living on the street.  Now I had seven women, one I was
married to, and now two shifter mates?  The other four was a vampire servant,
the demon I had a pact with, my faithful sword, and a Nephilim I called friend.


I wondered how much of this acceptance from the ladies
without jealousy was generated from Malina’s succubus influence, or was I
somehow changed as well from the pact and had my own influence?  I decided not
to go down that path, if we were in love, or falling in love, that was good
enough for me.  Trying to pin down all the why’s would lead to madness or
doubt, because maybe there was no true way to be sure.  


The best I could do was never take any of them for granted,
and do my best to make them feel appreciated, loved, respected, and needed. 
What else could I do?  I was greedy enough to want them all to love me.


I moved across to both of them and pulled them into a
three-way hug, and then kissed both of them softly one at a time.


“I’m okay with this if both of you are.  More than okay with
it actually.”


They both held me tight, and then we laid down together.  I
explored the bond as we caressed each other and talked.  I couldn’t really do
anything with the bond, it was a constant connection that was just there.  Like
the feeling of my hand at the end of my arm, they were both a part of me
somehow.


The strange thing was it didn’t bother me at all.  I
supposed sharing my mind with Krystal had gotten me used a far greater intimacy
than simply sharing emotions.  As a result, it didn’t faze me all that much
that they could read my emotions now.  Besides, even before that they could
scent my emotions, the only difference was now they could do it from another
room.


We shared soft teasing kisses, and I made love to Susan, and
then Sharon for a third time before Lilliana and Malina came up to join us.  It
was late, and had been a hell of a day, it was time to get some sleep.  I was
bracketed by the twins as we fell asleep, and it just felt right.  I’d come to
know for sure they had no doubts, crazy short timeline or not.


I did miss Karen, and Korrina.  With the four, or make that
five with Krystal, women in my bed I guess I was up to seven women that I’d
need to keep happy.  I’d be a very happy, but also a very busy man.


 











Chapter 17


Katie groaned and stretched as best she could in the
driver’s seat.  It was still pre-dawn and she was getting too old for this
shit.  The alpha meeting was scheduled for dawn, and she had at least an hour
drive ahead of her.  She’d left all the girls at Shawn’s house, she thought it
more prudent to wait until it was all settled before letting them come back
with her.  For all she knew Darren still had plans out there even post-death. 
She growled as she thought of Shawn, and his stupid young idealistic ideas.


Shifter head alpha indeed, she’d been damn tempted to smack
the young boy for such a ludicrous suggestion.


Except, it was a really good suggestion, she just didn’t
want to do it.  It hadn’t occurred to her really before, but Shawn, Dion, and
the new head of the mages Karen didn’t seem to care she was a genetic slut even
if the other packs of shifters did.  Even then though, they respected strength,
and she knew she could kick all their asses.  But she was also old, and set in
her ways.


She probably had a good fifty years left of life, it was
time to retire, not take on a new damned job.  Of course, the job wasn’t all that
hard, they only met a couple of times a month barring emergencies.


Which honestly, happened way too often.


She was also shocked about the mate thing, and that Sharon
had defected with her sister Susan.  That Shawn was a good kid, but he couldn’t
keep his dick in his pants, or his heart off his sleeve.  Still, she was happy
for them, they were like daughters to her, even if she was also a little jealous. 
She’d had a good mate of course, an equal.  As alpha material she’d easily
gotten a male cat shifter as a mate, but he’d died twenty years ago now.


Still, if Sharon was happy now, she was happy for Sharon,
the girl had been through a lot.  Not that it was anything special, all female
cat shifters go through a lot, but the point was, Katie was pleased for the
twin ocelots.  She’d also rip Shawn’s head off if he hurt her girls, but she
was pretty sure they’d be treated very well.


She recalled what happened, and how guilty she’d felt having
to watch what Darren did.  She’d had no right to interfere by shifter law, Sharon
had been his mate.  After Darren had knocked out Sharon, he’d gone to step on
her neck and snap it.  


She’d knocked him on his ass, and had enjoyed it.


He’d looked up and snarled out, “You can’t interfere with
mate pairs!  It’s against shifter law, her ass is mine to do with as I will!”


Katie smiled coldly, and rather smugly, “Not anymore, you
severed the bond, she is now under her alpha’s protection.  If you touch her
again, I’ll kill you.”


He’d lost it then, started ranting about Shawn and her being
a worthless slut.  As far as Katie knew there had been no truth to that, at
least not in actions, until last night.  Then he’d ordered her as head alpha to
gather her warriors and join the attack on the other supernaturals.  Or else.


He’d been crazy.


Shortly before he’d left, was when Sharon had woken back
up.  She’d done the best she could, had her change to heal faster, and led
their unmated women to a safe place.  She hadn’t been wrong either, she’d seen
the rage in Shawn’s eyes when he killed the bear that mauled little Erin, and
then healed her.  She was sure her unmated pack members were safe there, he
wasn’t even taking advantage of the extra tail.  


She chuckled.


He was a good kid, she just hoped he’d stay that way, and
treated her girls right.  Based on the past and his ancestors, she was pretty
sure he would stay that way for a few hundred years.  She’d be long dead before
he turned into a crazy asshole, and so would Sharon and Susan, although they
had a good two hundred years of life left in them.


In other words, it wouldn’t be her problem to deal with.


She pulled over, got out of the car, and stripped.  She
changed shape and ran out into the forest.  Most of them were already there
when she arrived, and she transformed back into a woman.  They were all naked,
but that didn’t mean anything to shifters.  Normally anyway, except for her
kind, but she was old enough to control the pheromones for a short time.


The bear, bird, rats, and snake alphas were here.  She
wasn’t surprised the water type shifters weren’t there, the dolphin and shark
shifters often didn’t care about what happened on land, and didn’t want the job
of head alpha.  It was no surprise the wolf shifters weren’t represented either,
they’d need to figure out who their new alpha was from what remained of their
pack.


She cleared her throat and wondered if she were insane as
she said, “I claim head alpha, does anyone here want to fight me for it?”


The all looked surprised, and then wary.  One by one they
took a step back and bowed their heads in respect, if not submission.  They
were alphas after all.


“Good, first order of business, until I say otherwise all
fae are to be killed on sight, or fled from.  They are the true enemy until
Elissa is ousted or killed, and peace can be restored.  Second, the shifters
are both hurting and sitting ducks because of Darren’s stupidity and weakness. 
We need to join the mages, vampires, and the warlock to have a chance against
the fae.  I want the remaining shifters out here to split up in half, and
prepared to join the shifters and vampires.  I already got the warlock covered
with mine.


“Don’t move out though, until I give the word, I need to
sign a treaty first, or they’ll be liable to attack instead of letting you in. 
That should happen by this afternoon.  Any questions?”


The bird alpha nodded, “Not a question, information.  The
Nephilim Korrina was trapped by a fae device of some kind, when she confronted
Elissa.  One of my sparrows saw the whole thing.”


Katie sighed, Shawn would go crazy when he found out, and
she’d have to tell him.  She also wasn’t waiting until the meeting to get the
treaties in place, and she decided to go to the vampires first.  Maybe she’d
just tell Karen about the Nephilim issue when she went to see her, and let her
tell Shawn.


She shrugged, this meeting seemed pretty wrapped up if no
one was going to dispute her claim.  No doubt the next wolf alpha will want to
challenge her, but that might not happen for days, and when it did she’d kick
his ass.


“Thanks for the information, if no one has anything else, we
should get moving on preparations.”


They all nodded, and then shifted.  Katie had a long day
ahead of her, and hoped she had enough time to get it all done as she loped
back to the car.  She growled, she really was too old for this shit…


 


Elissa sighed in pleasure and closed her eyes.  The only
thing better than a well-built human slave giving her a massage, was two of
them massaging her at the same time.  Her spymistress came in the room and she
opened her eyes.


“What is it Alanna?”


Alanna replied in a careful tone, “News of the shifters. 
The Cat shifter alpha, Katie, has taken the head alpha position.  At the end of
the very brief meeting, she basically declared war on us, and immediately
headed back toward the city to repair relations with the other supernaturals. 
She plans to create new treaties, and spread her shifters around with the other
groups for mutual defense.”


“Fuck,” Elissa said angrily, “That’s the worst thing that
could have happened, I can’t control a woman.”


Alanna just stood there and waited for orders.


Elissa narrowed her eyes angrily.  She’d hoped for more
panic and mistrust, not… this.  This was all Shawn Moore’s fault, the son of a
bitch pulled the city together tighter than it’s ever been before.  She
considered seducing the bear alpha, but discarded it.  All of the spy reports
indicated he loved his mate and she loved him.  He would be very hard, if not
impossible to break.


She could do it, but it would take years, and she didn’t
have that kind of time.


She clenched her jaw and considered destroying the soul
trap, along with the angel stuck inside of it.  But dismissed it.  The time for
creating havoc and moving subtly was past.  She needed to…


She scowled as she felt her mother’s spell, but cleared her
face as an illusion of Issa appeared before her.  Her mother was smiling, but
it was a mocking heartless smile.


“Daughter, you look rather relaxed, for someone who’s plans
are falling apart around them.  Need I remind you what happens if you fail to
bring me the sword as promised?”


She needed no such reminder, the fae always told the truth,
because if they did not their powers would be greatly diminished.  The trick
was to twist the truth, while not telling a lie.  Those fae that didn’t learn
that lesson early never lasted long.


She nodded and said a bit smugly, “I need no reminder.  As
I’m sure I don’t need to remind you, no time frame was specified for my
payment.  Unless that sword is destroyed, I actually have forever to fulfill my
end of the bargain mother.”


Her mother looked ready to blow, so she added, “However, I
assure you I won’t be waiting forever, I plan to destroy my enemies as quickly
as possible.  When I retrieve the sword I will deliver it to you.”


Issa looked slightly mollified, “Do that daughter, my
patience will not last forever,” and she winked out.


Elissa pondered that for a moment, and smiled.  She wondered
why her mother wanted the sword so badly, but couldn’t come up with an
explanation.  She supposed it didn’t matter, maybe she wanted it to kill
someone, but if that was true it wouldn’t be her, since her mother could do
that easily already.  The bitch was ancient after all, older than the human
race itself, the current one anyway.


She pondered for a while as the slaves continued the massage,
and Alanna silently awaited her bidding.  She made some plans.  The first plan
was direct, maybe it was time to remind the others exactly what power the fae
could bring to bear.


On the off chance that failed, she would perhaps ransom the
Nephilim whore.  Perhaps that would be the best way to get the sword as well,
Moore was a soft hearted fool.


She turned to Alanna, “Gather our clan, everyone, we go to
Moore’s house in two hours.”


 











Chapter 18


Earlier this morning…


I was up early as always, since I only ever needed about
three hours sleep.  I slipped out of bed, as was my habit, lying in bed with so
many beautiful women around me was too tempting, and they needed their sleep.


Of course, Malina didn’t really need to sleep at all, so she
followed me downstairs as I read up on the magic.


I looked up and studied her.  She looked so innocent because
of her angelic and young beautiful face, but her body was built sin.  She was
the ideal in my own mind, what I was attracted to the most, she formed herself
that way for me in this world.


I loved her though, and I was curious.  Her form was almost
beside the point now.  I loved the woman, the succubus, and the fallen angel. 
I even loved the scary greater demoness who owned my soul for the afterlife.  I
wanted to know more about her, she showed me so little, and I figured I’d start
out with something simple.


“Will you show me what you really look like?”


Malina sat in my lap, and wiggled a little wickedly before
she looked at me with a soft smile, “I already did.  When you almost burned out
your retinas because you didn’t close your eyes when I told you to.  


“Why do you suppose angels look like humans?  That is
our true form, energy, wings, and magic.  We are spirit, souls.  This flesh is
my creation, I can look like any woman you can imagine or want, including one
with a tail, wings, and horn, but none of that is real either.  To look at my
true form would blind you, you only caught the edges of it before you had to
look down.  Even real demons, not fallen angels, are spirit, but their spirits
are made of darkness and shadow.


“You’ll see the real me someday, the day I welcome you to
club Malina, a day I hope is very far off.”


She caressed my face, gave me a butterfly kiss, and then
rubbed noses.  She was adorable, and I was completely hers, body, soul, and
mind.  Literally.


She sighed and melted into me for a long lingering teasingly
light kiss.


She asked, “What else do you want to know?  I’m a fairly
simple creature.”


I laughed in disbelief, “No woman is simple, least of all you
love.”


She shrugged, “Need souls, fall in love with insane
warlocks, eternal, those things are pretty much it,” then she added sultrily,
“Oh, and lots and lots of hot sex.”


She pouted at me, and then wiggled on my growing cock, and
just in case that had been too subtle for me, her clothes disappeared.  She
snickered, presumably at my thoughts.


I grabbed her waist and turned her so she straddled me, and
sucked a nipple into my mouth.  Her skin tasted so good, and I loved teasing
the tight flesh of her nipple, barely brushing it as I circled it with my
tongue, and sucked her whole areola into my mouth.


She made a delighted sound of pleasure and wrapped her arms
around my neck, and pulled my head harder against her the supple flesh of her
breasts.  She also started to grind her hot wet warmth against the bulge in my
pants, and I felt a bit light of breath myself as I switched to her other
nipple, but continued to play with the first with my hands.


We did that for a long time, winding each other up until one
of us broke.  I’m not ashamed to say I completely lost, and won, at the same
time.


I reached down and teased her labia with my knuckles as I
opened up my pants and took it out.  My heat raced and I was filled with need
as she raised her self slightly, and plunged down on it, taking all nine inches
in one hard and fast stroke.


Her pussy was heaven, and she worked it in a way no other
woman could, it didn’t take her long to take me over the edge.


I exploded up inside her, and she sighed in pleasure, and
her sex milked me greedily as she leaned over and kissed my neck.  She never
stopped, she just kept grinding.


I’d stopped trying to control my orgasms with Malina, there
was no point, as I’d come to the conclusion I’d never ever go down when inside
of her body.  Not just her pussy either.  She wasn’t far behind and when I saw
the look of ecstasy on her innocent face, I reached down, grabbed her ass, and
drilled up into her as fast and hard as I could.


She cried out in pleasure, and the sensation of her slick
hot friction along with her indescribably tight and dexterous pleasure, was
getting me very close to cumming again.  Sometimes I wondered why I’d ever
leave the bed.


She kissed me hungrily as she came down and looked me in the
eyes.


“I love you Shawn Moore,” she said with heat as she ground
down on me.


I exploded up into her, and she smiled as the pleasure just
went on and on, she continued to bounce up and down my cock, it was way too
intense.  I both wanted it to stop, and wanted it to never stop.


When I came down I finally answered, “Love you too Lina.”


She started riding me slowly, languorously, and winked at
me.  The pleasure was still intense, but I could actually think now, a bit
anyway.


She asked softly, “So the twins?  You are very different
Shawn, you’re a lot like your ancestors, but at the same time different.  I
wonder if it’s because you have more lovers.  Until you, it has always been
three.  A Moore warlock, me, and Lia.  


“It all started with Karen’s situation, and you being smart
enough to take advantage of it.  Then the shifters worried, and attempted to
put influence and spies in your house, and you mated both with her, and her
sister.  Yes, with Krystal’s help, but they were there because of you, and who
you are.  But it’s more than that as well, you truly love me, without
reservation or doubt.  It is… unprecedented.  I’ve been loved before, but not
like you do.”


I smiled and caressed the sides of her breasts gently, and
teasingly thumbed her nipples, as she slowly made love to me.  Our faces were
just inches apart as she slowly rose and fell on me.  It was incredibly
pleasurable, but it was also beyond intimate.  It might be foolish to think I
could ever comprehend her as a whole, but all the parts I did and could see
were naked before me, as we locked eyes and made love.


“Was there a question in there?” I asked curiously.


She moaned and trembled, and had a little orgasm.  I just
stared and watched, I loved to see her innocent face in the throes of ecstasy. 



Then she said with a small smirk, “Not really.  I suppose
I’m just trying to figure out why it’s different this time.  None of your
ancestors thought of sharing pleasure with a sword, much less worried about her
as a person.  You also handled Korrina really well, and I suppose I can admit
much better than I did.  I’m a little ashamed, I dropped the ball on you for
that one.”


I shrugged, “I just treated her as I would any woman. 
Underneath all that power, that’s what she is at the heart of it all.”


She kissed me and said, “Don’t downplay your achievement,
even the power, you trapped her and had her at your mercy.  Only then did you
deal with her as a woman.  Has it occurred to you that what you did was create
a new spell?  And it didn’t take you a hundred years.”


I nodded slowly, “Sort of, I just combined two spells
really.  But I take your point.”


We continued for a quite a while, and chatted while we
continued to have almost leisurely sex for several hours, between the
occasional hard bouts of fucking.  I lost count of the amount of times she came
around me, and the amount of times I came in her tight warm sex.  When it got
near dawn, we went upstairs and took a shower, and got out as all the other
ladies started to wake up.


Malina laughed, when Sharon pushed me back into the shower,
turned the water on, and then dropped to her knees.  


Hellfire, I gasped as she sucked me in hard and fast.


That was another way Sharon and Susan were different, she deep
throated me seemingly without effort, and when I looked away from the gorgeous
amber eyes that looked up at me, I saw Susan joining us with a smile on her
face.  It was more than her technical expertise of taking my whole cock into
the world of pleasure that was her mouth, she looked up at me like she wanted
to be there.


And with the mate bond, it was even more than that, I could
feel that she wanted to be there.  It was absolutely incredible.  Then Susan
dropped to her knees next to her sister…


 


That’s pretty much how my morning meant, and after my second
shower with the twins, Lilliana insisted I stay in there to help wash her back,
which took about another hour.  It was probably close to nine in the morning
when I finally got dressed.  I’d never felt so sated, or clean, in my entire
life.  Krystal was pretty damned happy as well.  If I hadn’t had both the
energy to pretty much go forever from Malina, and a healing spell for my dick
when it got sore, there’d be no way I would have kept up with all the ladies. 
And that was with two of my women away?


Either way, we had a quick breakfast, and then on the way to
do our morning physical workout, which was weight training, sword, and then
hand to hand combat, all hell broke loose.


 


There was the sound of rolling thunder outside.


Then I heard the wind, it sounded like a freight train, and
there was a flash of lightning that stabbed down into the wards.  The wards
groaned under the pressure from both the lightning, and the wind.  I was pretty
sure this was a fae attack, seeing as how tornados weren’t very common in
Chicago, much less a tornado that wouldn’t turn away from a warded structure,
while it was being hit by lightning.


I fed the wards against magic and wind as fast as I could.


“Everyone downstairs, Now!” I yelled, “I can’t hold the
wards for long.”


It wasn’t just Malina, Sharon, Susan, and Lilliana either. 
Katie had left her unmarried cat shifters here, six of them now that Sharon was
one of mine.  Barbara, Erin, Andrea, Nicci, Kristen, and Joy were in the living
room, which made eleven of us including myself.  We all raced for the stairs
down.  The wards were weakening fast against a tornado and lightning, and I
heard the old house creak, and the splintering of wood as it started to rip
into the house, and pull the roof off.


Lightning flashed down and through the wards, into the
exposed third floor and set it afire.  I didn’t see it, but I could feel it
through the wards that remained.  The defensive wards were finished, and the
tornado took the power away faster than I could add it, so I stopped.


There was no point, the fae storm was too strong.  I might
have had access to unlimited magic, but I could only channel that magic so
quickly.


We raced down the stairs, and I grabbed Sal.  I looked
around the room, possibly for the last time, and then opened the escape tunnel.


“It’s four miles long, go,” I said.


All the shifters, moved through, and then Malina and
Lilliana followed me and shut the secret door behind them.  I could feel the
house start to be torn apart, faster and faster without the wards to fight
back.  I couldn’t even detect the fae doing it, the bitch Elissa could be miles
away for all I knew, or simply hidden from my detections.


“Could Elissa really be doing that alone?”


Malina bit her lip, “She could yes, just barely at her age,
but I doubt she is.  It would drain her of power and leave her nearly helpless
to control a storm that large.  She’s probably harnessing the power of her
entire clan, like a mage circle, sort of.  It’ll still come close to exhausting
them, but they’ll be far from helpless.”


I’d only lived there a couple of weeks, but it was home now,
my home, and I was pissed off that it was being torn down behind us.  I could
only hope the basement and ritual area would survive, I could rebuild the house
easily enough if they had.  If not, maybe I’d do something different.


After I killed that bitch Elissa.


Krystal sent, “Too bad you can’t fuck her first, I know
you think she’s hot.”


I laughed, I was in love with a crazy sword.


Krystal mind shrugged, and said sultrily, “It’s true
isn’t it?  Tell me you don’t want her, if she wasn’t a murderous bitch.  I find
the fucking much more fun than the killing now.”


I frowned, I supposed she was right, and all my ancestors
had eventually succumbed to that trap when they’d started to go insane, but she
was also wrong.  Elissa’s body was beautiful, but her heart was ugly and
twisted.  I supposed if she wasn’t that way though…  It didn’t matter, she
wouldn’t change, and she needed to die.  No matter how smoking hot she was.


“Do you really?” I asked curiously.


I felt a mental nod, “Yes master, killing only gets me
one orgasm.  Fucking… well there is no technical limit.”


I started to chuckle, drawing a strange look from Lilliana. 
I suppose it did look a bit odd.  My house was being destroyed, my ancestral
home, and here I was laughing.  But it was just funny, it wasn’t a decision of
morality for Krystal, just how to get the most pleasure.


I shrugged helplessly, and tapped the ring on my finger. 
Lilliana smiled at that and understood.


Krystal shrugged again in my mind, “I do understand right
from wrong master.  It is never my choice on if we kill or not, it is yours.”


I frowned at that, she was right, and she wasn’t
bloodthirsty anymore.  Perhaps I misjudged her statement.


As soon as we got to the small house’s basement, I created a
circle on the floor.  I had the normal ten spells going, so that left fifteen
available threads of magic I could hold thanks to the partition spell.  It took
me a little over seven minutes to summon fifteen demons.  I couldn’t stay and
fight against power like that, but I also wasn’t about to just let Elissa get
away with it clean if I could help it.


I ordered, “Find the fae responsible for destroying my home,
they’ll be weakened, kill as many as you can.”


The fifteen demons turned to smoke and disappeared.  I
doubted I’d get Elissa, but it was time for some fae to die in this war.


The house was incredibly small for eleven people, but
hopefully we wouldn’t be here that long.  I figured we’d lay low until early
this afternoon, and then check the house on the way to the joint magic council
meeting.  I did however send out a few messages, to make sure no one went to my
house or worried for the time being.  At least the little house was well
stocked with food.  Lilliana had been seeing to it.


 











Chapter 19


Dion got the text from Shawn and shook his head, like he
didn’t already know a tornado had taken out an old Chicago mansion?  He had the
house under observation, not on the inside, just to watch Shawn’s comings and
goings, and the others in the house.  He liked the kid, but that didn’t mean he
trusted him all that much.  It was why he’d been so willing to make a pact
instead of a treaty.


Though he had no plans to tell anyone that.  He was too old
to take chances.


The door opened and Christabel walked in, he looked up at
the one being he did trust with his life and wondered if he was a fool for it. 
He had trusted Neil in a similar way, and look what had happened there.  Still,
life was lonely enough at the top, he needed one person in it he could count
on.


“She’s here already?”


Christabel raised an eyebrow, “Yes, Katie is requesting to
meet you and discuss a treaty.  I left her in the first floor conference room.”


He nodded slowly, he didn’t want her in the heart of the
coven either.  He’d put some small stock into what Shawn had said about the
shifter, but he far from trusted her full intentions.  For now, he was almost
sure she hated the fae, and would make a good ally for the short term.  He just
wondered what the long term looked like.


“Very well,” he said in approval, and they ran out and up
the stairs to the conference room.


 


“Good morning Katie,” he said pleasantly as he walked into
the room and took a seat, along with Christabel.


Katie looked confident, and relaxed, which impressed him.


“Good morning Dion,” she said with a knowing smile.


He almost laughed, she wouldn’t be falling for his polite
words, “So what did you have in mind?”


Katie explained her thoughts, that they had to fight
together, and that waiting for this afternoon was a bad idea.  Especially in
light of what just happened to Moore.  She also passed along what happened to
Korrina, which was information he did not have.


Dion shook his head, “Let me be blunt as time is precious
right now.  I’d be happy to sign a treaty with you immediately, but I’m not
thrilled with the idea of giving shifters who we just fought yesterday access
to my coven.  However, there are some accommodations on this floor, which is
technically not part of the coven.  Yet, they would still be in the same
building and the area is still secured.  There are already ten mages stationed
there which means there will be some wards as well.


“If we’re attacked, we will go on the offensive again, so
that shouldn’t make much difference.  The accommodations are more of a barracks
style, is that sufficient?”


Katie sighed, “Yes, I think it will have to be Dion, and I
can’t blame you.  As long as we’re being blunt, let’s get this thing signed,
and I’ll have my people get moving.  I still need to see Karen this morning.”


Dion grunted, “Fair enough,” and they drew up a treaty
quickly.


 


Karen sighed as she looked at the phone message for the
tenth time over the last hour.  She was tempted to go see him, make sure he was
really alright, but the text would have to do.  She knew where he was of
course, he must have fled through the tunnel, the same one he’d used when she
was the one trying to kill him.


She smiled at that memory, glad that she’d failed for once. 
It hadn’t actually been that long ago, but it felt like a lifetime.


She was also a bit angry about the house, she’d started to
think about it as her home as well, but they’d be able to rebuild.  


Jerrold called over the intercom.


“What is it?” she asked patiently, or at least that’s what
she was going for.


Jerrold said, “The new head alpha shifter is here, Katie,
she wants to see you about the treaty and mutual defense against the fae.”


She pondered that.  She hadn’t actually met Katie yet, but
Shawn had talked highly of her, and she had met Susan who was a good and loyal
woman.  Not to mention the sexy cat shifter had an amazing tongue and very
nimble fingers.  That really wasn’t a surprise, she still looked like she was
in her twenties, but she was just over fifty and had been helping to take care
of her pack sisters for over thirty years.  


She shook her head to clear it, so not the time to
daydream.  She actually felt a little wet now, and blushed at the idea that
Katie would scent it as soon as they met.  She was so obsessed with sex lately,
Shawn and his bevy of females had definitely taken the frost off of her.  It was
as if she were trying to make up for all the sex she’d missed the last few
years all at once, but she needed to focus right now.


“Have her escorted up, we’ll use the conference room right
outside the council chambers.  Oh, could you offer her a drink and bring me a
water?”


She really wanted coffee, but had cut back to one cup a day
for the little bean, she caught herself rubbing her lower belly and stopped
before anyone noticed.


The council was hard at work fixing the building which was
coming along quickly, and everything mage centric was pretty much on hold until
the fae had been dealt with.  She nodded to Tina who’d heard everything and
left for the conference room.  Treaties were her responsibility alone as head
councilor.


She didn’t have to wait long, and stood back up as Jerrold
came in with a six pack of water bottles, and Katie.  Her first thought was she
hoped she’d age as gracefully, the woman looked sixty, which meant she was at
least two hundred, and she still radiated a strong sex appeal.


“Welcome Katie.  Let’s just skip the formalities, we’re at
war and don’t have the time.”


Katie smiled and they took a seat together, “That sounds
just fine…”


They discussed the old treaty, and decided not to make any
changes to it at all.  She also found out about what happened to Korrina, and
was annoyed that no one had told Shawn yet.  She’d take care of it right after
the meeting.


She offered the extra barracks rooms on the second floor to
the shifters that would be joining them, it was where she’d put the vampires as
well, and Katie agreed they would be told not to go to a higher floor without an
invitation.  All in all, it hadn’t taken very long to get things settled.  It
would take time to build, but the damage Darren had done was mostly undone
now.  As far as relations between supernaturals went anyway, the wolf pack in
Chicago would be feeling it for years to come.


 


Elissa paced near the house, she was livid.  The warlock was
too weak to fight back against her magical assault, and had fled to the
basement.  She’d been positive his death was all but assured, and she could
then search the wreckage for the blasted sword.  It wouldn’t have been hard to
find, not with a magic aura so damned large.


But then they’d disappeared, she couldn’t feel where they’d
gone.  At first, she’d assumed they’d used some magic to hide down there, but
she had a bad feeling he’d escaped somehow.  Yet, she couldn’t feel any hidden
tunnels at all, if there was one it was very well hidden.


She sighed wearily, she was exhausted, and pissed.  


Alanna appeared from the wreckage of the home, and she read
the news on her spy mistress’s face.  Shawn had escaped.  She held back a
scream of annoyance, she was surrounded by her people and couldn’t afford to
lose control like that in front of them.  As soon as she was alone she could
work out her anger, perhaps torture a slave or two.


Alanna confirmed her fears, “There is no evidence they are
down there.”


What’s worse is the attack weakened many of her people, and
fifteen demons had attacked with claws and balefire.  That’s why she’d been
almost sure he’d somehow escaped from her overwhelming attack.  Lesser demons
weren’t much of a threat against the fae, normally, but after the large scale
spell her people and herself had been temporarily weakened.


Over forty of her people had been killed before they had
managed to strike back and end the threat.  She’d wanted war and havoc, revenge
for making her look weak and foolish, but she’d never intended for any of her
people to die.  Her people unlike the vermin of this world were immortal, it
was a shocking loss of life.


She only had one way out of this now.  She would set a trap,
and lure Shawn out with threats against the Nephilim abomination.  Once Moore
was dead, she would see about salvaging what she could with the others.  Direct
action wasn’t the way she liked to work, but she no longer really had a choice
at this point.  She had no doubt after what she had just done, that they would
jump on the offer of peace.


She frowned, if they didn’t, she’d find a way to destroy
them all…


 











Chapter 20


I’d felt the demons get destroyed, and they’d returned to
hell ending the spells.  I also knew they’d managed to kill quite a few fae,
thanks to their weakened condition and a surprise attack.


I also felt frustrated.  I was in this little house, which
was fine for a three or four-person family, but not for eleven people.  Add to
that I wanted to act and end this, Karen had just called and explained that
Korrina was captured by some fae artifact or device, and although I didn’t love
Korrina I cared about her very much.  It was hard not to, considering she’d
shared my bed for the last week.


I knew for sure that I was in love with Karen, Malina,
Lilliana and surprisingly Krystal.  I obviously couldn’t sleep with the sword,
but we’d become close and she lived in the back of my mind.  I wondered if
maybe I was a little crazy, because I cared about a sword.  No that wasn’t
true, I was in love with a woman’s soul that was deeply connected to my mind,
that she was sword was immaterial.


I smiled briefly, at Krystal’s surge of affection in the
back of my mind.  If swords could blush, she’d be doing it right now.


No, I might not have loved Korrina, Sharon, and Susan, but I
didn’t think it would take me long to get there, and I certainly cared about
all three of them.  The latter two even more since the mate bond had been placed
on us, against our will or not didn’t change anything.


My schedule was also shot, I was used to training with the
sword and hand to hand at this time of day, and it felt weird to not be doing
it.  Plus, there were six shell shocked cat shifter beauties walking around the
small house, in addition to my two, and it was distracting.  I couldn’t retreat
to the basement either, simply because the one in this house wasn’t furnished.


I hadn’t been able to practice my multi-tasking for six
threads in my primary mind the last day or so, it’d been too hectic.  I
couldn’t wait for things to slow down, and to finish the fourth and fifth
pacts.  Then I could focus on my magic, and the ladies, but for now I needed to
suck it up and figure out what to do.


I also tried not to let the destruction of the house piss me
off too much, I needed to keep a cool head, but that was easier said than done.


I needed to find Elissa, confront her, end the fae bitch, and
get Korrina back.  All without dying, somehow, and I had no idea where to
start.  Right now the five of us were in the kitchen, myself along with Malina,
Lilliana, Susan, and Sharon.


“I don’t think I can sit here until this afternoon, this
place is going to drive me nuts.”


Sharon smiled, “I know what you need to relax.”


At first I didn’t know what she was talking about, and then
she slipped under the table and went for my crotch.  I looked down at her amber
eyes, and she looked like a woman possessed as she worshipped and pleasured my
cock as if she needed it more than I did.  It wasn’t a lie with her body or
eyes either.


She also felt that way, as if she wanted nothing else but to
be down on her knees for me, which I could feel through the mate bond.  I
didn’t get exactly why she felt that way, and wished I could read her thoughts
too, but I sighed in bliss and held her hair a she pleasured me.  Maybe because
she could feel the way I felt about her?  And this was all new to her, being appreciated
and cared about?  I didn’t know, but I decided it didn’t matter, as long as she
got what she wanted and needed from me too, I didn’t have to understand, women
were a mystery.


I grunted and she hummed in pleasure which increased my
pleasure a great deal more as I expanded inside her throat, and shot my load
down it.  I think she may have even had a small orgasm as she sucked out my
seed in a way that was both incredibly wanton, and almost loving at the same
time.  Her head popped off when she got it all, and she put it away and zipped
me back up, then crawled up in my lap.


“Better?”


I smiled, “Less stressed,” and I gave her a soft kiss.


Was it shallow that I felt really close to her right then as
I held her tenderly in my lap after an incredible blow job?  Probably, but it
was also true.


I added, “But we still need a plan, and I want to see the
house.  Do you think it’s safe enough?”


I also had the sudden urge to see Karen.  I missed her, and
it had been almost two days.  She may not be able to visit me right now, but
perhaps I could drop in on her.  Maybe she’d have an idea how to track down the
fae and Korrina as well.  Plus, it would get me out of this house.


Susan offered, “I could scout…”


I shook my head, “Too dangerous, but that gives me an idea.”


They all followed me into the basement, and with a couple of
spells I had a new circle down there carved into the concrete, and I summoned
two more demons.


I sent them to scout.  I was a warlock after all, and demons
technically couldn’t die, except maybe by Korrina, or Krystal.  They’d just be
sent back to hell if their bodies were destroyed.  They were perfect to use as
disposable troops, or in dangerous situations.


Plus, they were evil demons who liked mind pain, even their
own.


They came back a few minutes later, and reported the place
was clear.  I sent them back to watch, and then we headed upstairs and gathered
in the living room.  I didn’t want to just abandon the others.


“The five of us are going to check out the house, and visit
the mages.  Will you all be okay to stay here?”


Nicci cleared her throat, “We umm, it’s been a while for
us.”


I thought I’d detected their pheromones had picked up more,
but with four of my own women, and my mating bond, it didn’t bother me at all. 
I mean, I was a young guy, and they were six gorgeous women that could be models,
but that’s all they were now.  They were attractive, and distracting as hell,
but their pheromones no longer affected me.  Which was a really nice side
effect to the mating.


Barbara winked, “We know you don’t…” she trailed off and
started over, “We were thinking maybe we should go along?  We could find some
people to hook up with, mages if the shifters haven’t shown up yet.  Then we
can come back here with you when you leave?  I believe Katie wanted us to stay
with you, to have shifters with you, the vampires, and the mages.”


Erin and Andrea nodded in agreement.


I nodded slowly, “That sounds about right.  Let’s go see if
any of the house survived.”


We went outside and walked back on the street with the
demons scouting ahead.  I was a little worried Elissa had left a fae or two
behind, but that didn’t seem to be the case, or if it was they didn’t attack.


I sighed when I looked at the house.  The second and third
floor were completely gone, sucked up by the tornado and thrown the hellfire
knew where.  Ironically, that was a good thing, because that meant it hadn’t
collapsed into the house.  The first floor was a torn up wreck, and the walls
were torn apart.  It was a total mess.


But the basement seemed to be intact, which meant I could
rebuild.  The basement was the most important part, and had my ritual room and
the arcane library besides Sal that I hadn’t even looked at yet.


We went over to where the garage should be, and there was
debris all over the place.  I used telekinesis to clear it off of the vehicles,
and smiled.  The cars didn’t have a scratch, the containment wards on those had
held perfectly.


I briefly considered taking two cars, but rejected it.  The
limo could fit eight in the two opposing back seats, and three up front if we
squeezed in.


“Let’s go.  Lilliana, when all this is over can you get
crews out here?”


She nodded, “Sure, I can take care of it, where are we
living until then?  It will take a few months at least, even if we pull out all
the stops with money.”


“I’m not sure yet.  We have those condos scattered around
the city right?  Or if we need to keep those hidden we can get a large suite in
a hotel.  Or maybe we’ll impose on my wife.”


Malina laughed wickedly, “That will make the mages nervous.”


I sighed, “Good point, or we could stay in the little house,
there’s enough room, barely, once things settle down and the ladies can go home
with Katie.”


I got into the limousine and Malina claimed my lap as we all
piled in.  It was a little cozy, but I didn’t mind.  I had Malina on my lap,
and Susan up against my side.  Sharon was next to her sister, and Lilliana was
driving with Erin and Nicci sharing the front seat.  The rest of the ladies
were stuffed in next to Sharon and across from us on the other wide seat, and
we headed for the mage building.  Last time I’d been there, was when we
assaulted it…


 


I almost laughed as the construction workers gaped at me and
the ten sexy women that followed me through the doors into the lobby.  Then I
did laugh, or at least chuckle lightly when Barbara and Nicci stopped to say hi
to the men.  Maybe those two wouldn’t quite make it to the mages after all.


I stopped at the security desk and smiled politely, “I’m
here to see Karen, can I go on up?”


The security guard managed to tear his eyes from the
scantily clad ladies and his eyes widened.


“Mr. Moore.  One second.”


He opened a drawer and fumbled around, and then pulled out a
key card and handed it to me.


At my look of surprise, he said, “The head councilor had
this made, just in case you were, and I quote, stupid enough to come by.”


It was kind of gratifying that he didn’t look afraid at
all.  Maybe this wouldn’t be so bad.


I chuckled, “Thanks,” and headed over to the elevators.  I
looked back and it seemed I lost Andrea and Erin to the four-man construction
team as well, who all seemed conspicuously absent right now.  The only ones
left outside of my own, were Kristen and Joy as we got on the elevator.  They
got off on the third floor, which I was pretty sure was the mage barracks.


I tried not to think about all the hot group sex that was
probably about to happen.


We got off on the fourth floor, and I nodded politely at the
man waiting for me.


“Jerrold, how’s my wife been treating you?”


He smiled faintly and replied, “Well enough, times are
hard.  What brings you by?”


I shrugged, “My house was destroyed, so I thought I’d come
see my wife.  Is that a problem?”


His eyes widened at my casual statement, but then he shook
his head, “Not as such no.  Actually it’s probably a good thing, she’s stressed
out and getting short tempered.”


I patted his arm and then moved toward the council chambers,
a few of the security mages on guard looked at me, Lilliana, and Malina
nervously.  The way they looked at the twins however made me scowl, but I chose
to ignore it.  Hell, I’d have looked too if I was them.  As long as they didn’t
touch… I could allow them to live.


Sharon and Susan smirked at me, I guessed they’d felt that
surge of jealousy, and apparently liked it.  It felt hypocritical of me, and
possibly unfair, but on balance I didn’t care, they were all mine to love.  No
one else’s.


Malina chuckled softly, and I knew she’d heard that thought.


As I walked through the door to the council chambers, and
took in my wife, I felt a surge of affection, love, and a little bit of lust. 
I’d missed her.  She was in a gray pencil skirt down to her knees, and a nice
red blouse halfway buttoned, with an off white strapless skin tight shirt
beneath it.  Her pixie-like face was cute, but to me she was one of the sexiest
woman that I’d ever met.


Her gorgeous green eyes widened when she saw me, and then
shined with welcome.


“What are you doing here Shawn?”


I grinned, “Visiting my wife of course.  I missed the little
minx.  Plus, Elissa blew up my house, and kidnapped my Nephilim, so I didn’t
feel like waiting until this afternoon to make plans.”


She looked over who was with me, and then raised an amused
eyebrow at me.  Then she turned to Sharon.


“Welcome to the family.  We’ll have to get to know each
other later.”


Sharon returned the smile, “I look forward to it, though I
feel like I already know you, Susan had nothing but wonderful things to say.”


Karen looked around, and there was no one else in the room
except us and a couple of security mages.


“You mean you like hot-tempered bitches?  I think I scared
all the other mages away when I heard what that fae bitch did to our house.”


Sharon shook her head and shrugged with a faint smile,
“Aren’t we all?”


Karen looked over at the security mages and ordered, “Can
you wait outside please?  I don’t want to be disturbed for a while.”


They cleared the room as if they’d been given a stay of
execution.


I walked around the outside of the room and up on the dais. 
Karen just stared at me with a hungry look in her eyes.  She put her arms
around my neck as soon as I was close enough, and kissed me like we’d been
parted for years instead of just a day and a half.  I think she had it as bad
for me as I did for her.


When we broke it I asked, “So this is pretty private right
now is it?”


She nodded a little breathlessly, “A few of the councilors
are upstairs in their apartments, but other than them no one will interrupt
us.”


We just stared into one another’s eyes for a moment, and let
that comment hang in the air.  The risk of getting caught, weighed against the
heat that passed between us.  Then I grabbed her by the waist, turned her
toward chamber, and pushed her over her desk.  It only took a few seconds to
free my cock, and pull her skirt up around her waist.  I could smell her
arousal already, she was soaked.


I moaned at the pleasure of her soaked labia as I ran my tip
up and down her heated sex, and then plunged into her from behind.  I grabbed
her hair and pulled her head back, which arched her back.  It also made her
look at the other four women in the room, our bedmates and lovers.


I spanked her hard, and started moving in and out of her.


Then I asked, rather breathless with lust and excitement
myself, “So what turns you on more love.  That our lovers are watching me
ravish the head of the council, over her own official desk, or the fact that
other councilors might walk in and catch us.  Catch you getting fucked by a
warlock, in the center of power for the mages.”


She must have liked my words, and the idea of getting
caught, because she mewled in pleasure, tightened around me, and flooded my
cock with her liquid pleasure.  


I almost came at the thought she’d just squirted at the
naughty thoughts as well as the pleasure I was giving her.


“You like that don’t you?  You wife, are a naughty little
thing, aren’t you?  What would your old friend Tina think, if she walked in and
saw you right now?”


She said breathlessly, “Yes, fuck me.  Goddess I missed your
cock, fuck me harder.  I am entirely shameless when it comes to you my love, I
can’t get enough.”


She had barely come down, but she started to orgasm again,
her body trembled and shook below my touch.  The other four joined us.  Susan
walked up in front, and started to kiss her as I continued to rail into her
behind.  Lilliana and Malina bracketed us, and the soft touch and occasional
pinches of their hands on our bodies increased the pleasure.


Sharon had crawled under the table, and I kept feeling her
tongue along my length as I speared into Karen.  I was pretty sure that wasn’t her
main focus however, the sexy blonde cat shifter was licking Karen’s clit.


She started to buck back against me, and I couldn’t hold it
the next time her tight wet sex locked around me, and I started to fill her. 
When we came down, I pulled out, and Lilliana dropped to her knees and started
to clean my cock with her mouth before I put it away.  Based on the slurping
sounds, and my wife’s fourth orgasm, I’d say Sharon was eating my seed out of
my wife.


If it hadn’t been for where we were, I was sure that
wouldn’t have been the end of it.  I knew I was still turned on, if mostly
sated.


Karen pulled her skirt back down, and blushed.  Then she
pulled Sharon to her feet and kissed her passionately.


“It’s very nice to meet you Sharon.”


Sharon smiled and bit her lip a little sexily, “You taste
wonderful, especially mixed with our mates cum.”


She shook her head, “Mate?  Never mind, we’ll talk later and
you can explain.  Goddess I’m glad you came… pun intended.  I’ve been wanting
that for over a day now.  Now I can think at least.”


I pulled her into a hug, and then we took a seat, and I
pulled her on my lap.  I didn’t see Karen as much as the others, usually only
at night, so she usually got a good amount of my focus when she was around. 
None of the others seemed to mind.


“Maybe you can help plan then.  The way I see it, we need to
kill Elissa, save Korrina, and then hopefully get the rest of the fae to back
off.  I did manage to kill about forty of them, with demons, so she paid dearly
for destroying our home.  I’m not sure how many fae are around though.”


Malina waved her had uncertainly, “You made a dent in the
numbers, but not a big one.  The fae only have about forty people in the city
for their clubs, most of them stay out in the countryside, so it’s hard to get
an accurate count.  But I’d say you got at least ten percent of them.”


I sighed, four hundred was a lot of them, but I supposed the
other races had those numbers too, just not among their warriors.


Karen melted back into me and turned her head, I gave her a
soft kiss.


When it broke she said, “They’re masters at staying hidden,
and are powerful with nature magic.  They don’t fight very often, so there’s no
real known or proven way to fight them, or even to find them.  I wish I could
help, and I can by providing mages to fight, but other than that,” she shrugged
helplessly.


I sighed, “Well, maybe Dion and Katie will have an idea? 
We’re meeting them in a few hours anyway.”


Karen said softly, “Sorry you came here for nothing.  We
have people looking of course, and if we find Elissa I’ll call you immediately.”


I shook my head, “Far from for nothing, I missed you a lot
too.”


I brought her up to speed on the mate thing, Sharon, and how
she’d ended up joining us, and asked them all to strangle me if I even
considered adding anyone else.  I was only partially joking about that last thing,
seven was approaching too many.  Outside of the pregnancy pacts, I wouldn’t be
sleeping with any other women, no matter how much I wanted to.  Though seven
was a lot, six with bodies, I wouldn’t consider giving up any of them, unless
they wanted to leave of course.


I didn’t think that would happen though, the only two who
really could leave were Karen, and of course, Korrina.  I didn’t think Karen
would leave me, we were deeply in love, and she was determined to live with me,
even if she got stuck at work sometimes.  We’d even talked about how many more
kids we wanted in the future.  Korrina I wasn’t sure about, I had no real claim
on her accept for our friendship.


The other five women were pretty much stuck with me.  Malina
and Lilliana were mine by pact, although it might be more accurate to say I was
Malina’s by pact.  Sharon and Susan were mine by mating bond, and Krystal was
my sword.


I heard her chuckle in the back of my mind, and she said a
little sultrily, “I’d stay even if I wasn’t.  A sword I mean.”


This definitely hadn’t been a wasted trip, it was good to
see Karen, and the cat shifters got to get some relief with some mages, and
construction workers.


 











Chapter 21


Karen wondered when she’d turned into such a shameless
slut.  The idea of her fellow councilors catching her bent over like that and
taking it roughly from behind, while being the center and focus of four other
women had turned her on a lot.  Although now that her mind was no longer
clouded by lust, she was glad that they hadn’t been caught.


She’d like to blame the pregnancy as she’d sort of been
doing, but she’d started to believe that it was just her fire mage personality
finally free to express itself.  She’d suppressed that part of herself
ruthlessly in her pursuit of power in the mage community.  She wasn’t just a
slut that had a need to have sex with just anyone.  It was just her husband she
was a slut for, she’d had to have him, it was as simple as that.


She loved the way he looked at her, the obvious desire in
his eyes.  She always felt so beautiful and sexy when she was pinned beneath
his intense gaze.  She also loved the way he held her right now and sighed in
contentment and stole a kiss.  She’d really needed that.  She wasn’t shocked by
the story of Sharon, or how both of the twins became his mates.  She wasn’t
even jealous, but she was curious about something, and just blurted out the
question.


“Are you two going to start a family too?”


Everyone looked startled, and she giggled.


She expanded on it, “Well, I know Malina, Lilliana, and Krystal
can’t get pregnant, not sure about Korrina, but you two can, can’t you?”


Susan nodded slowly, “I hadn’t really thought about it.  But
yes, with the mate bond we now share, it is possible.  Even probable since we
haven’t used protection.”


Malina cleared her throat meaningfully, “Actually, I could
get pregnant, but I’m not interested in creating another Nephilim.  I have
nothing against Korrina any longer, but it’s not an easy life.”


Sharon blushed, “I haven’t thought about it either.  My
initial thought is… I’m not opposed to the idea.  Why do you ask?”


She wasn’t really sure, “I was just curious, and of course
that would give our daughter and any kids that follow a bunch of half
siblings.  And… our mate would enjoy a very large family, and I’d have someone
to share the experience with.  I wonder if they’d be cat shifter or warlock
though.”


Lilliana answered, “Random chance.  They can’t be both.  I
bet Shawn could ensure which one it was though.”


Shawn frowned and shook his head, “That works fine for my
hidden heirs.  Karen and I talked and decided to take a more natural approach
to our family, and I think I’d feel the same way about any other children I had
with Sharon or Susan.  Let nature take its course.”


Sharon smiled almost shyly, “So you would want children with
us?”


He replied, “If you two do, then yes.  Karen is right, I do
want a large family.”


Susan grinned, “It’s hard for shifter females to get
pregnant, even mated ones.”


Sharon turned to her sister and said, “We’ll just have to
keep trying, as often as possible.”


She almost laughed at the look on Shawn’s face, he looked
like he wanted to try and knock them up right now.  Still no jealousy, she
sighed, and didn’t care.  It was weird, but she was also grateful.  She hoped
that would never change.  Shawn was the man she wanted, the only man for her,
and she’d known there would be others since day one.  That he’d magically mated
with the two shifter twins didn’t change that.  She also was kind of excited,
after all, they were both gorgeous, and she got to play with them too.


“Should we go get lunch?  Then we can head over to the
holiday inn?”


They all agreed, so she gave her husband one more kiss, and
then reluctantly slid off of his lap.


 


Sharon was shocked.  Karen’s innocent question had thrown
her entire world for a loop.


She’d never really been interested in having children
before, and she realized it had stemmed from the fear that if she gave Darren a
cat shifter it would be… problematical.


But when Sharon had suggested she should have a child with
Shawn, her whole being had yearned for it so much it had scared her.  She’d
managed to play it off well enough, and in a teasing manner, with her sister,
but her mind was still spinning with the idea.


She also knew Shawn was confused about why she loved going
down on him so much.  It was because when she looked up with hunger in her
eyes, he looked down at her with the expected lust, there was also caring,
concern, and gratefulness for the oral pleasure in his eyes.  


When she’d blown any other man, usually a shifter, and then
only Darren when they’d mated, they’d only held lust in their eyes, and perhaps
a bit of contempt as well.  They’d also usually grabbed her by the hair and
fucked her face because they couldn’t control themselves.  It had been
degrading, and worse she’d gotten used to it, expected it, and accepted it as
her fate simply because she was a cat shifter.


He had no idea what a gift it was, that she could be a
wanton slut for her man, and not be looked down on or judged for her
appetites.  More than that, he still saw her as an equal, and a partner.  It
also didn’t hurt, that he seemed as eager to go down on her as she was to go
down on him.  He was very good at it too.


He also had incredibly control.  Shawn had just let her do
what she wanted, let her pleasure him at her own pace in the way she wanted,
and it was such a damned turn on to both submit to him in such an intimate and
obvious way, yet still be left in complete control.  She almost blushed, as she
remembered herself cumming when he’d sprayed down her throat.  It hadn’t been a
huge orgasm, but the fact she’d cum at all from sucking him off was so damned
hot.


She dreamed that one day soon he’d also look down at her in
love, because she was falling for him hard and fast, and it had only been a day
since she’d seduced him.


Last, but certainly not least, she loved his scent.  His
lust mixed in with all the other emotions, and he had a straightforward and
confident sincerity that just… smelled wonderful.  That scent was magnified
when she had him in her mouth, and she admitted it made her a bit wild.


They all chatted about nothing very important over lunch,
but she shared some significant looks with her sister.  She’d always been close
to her twin, and she knew Susan felt the same way as she did.  If either of
them had a say in the matter, they’d be pregnant very soon, and would never
leave their mate.  It was weird too, without the jealousy the bond felt richer,
and she enjoyed the new even closer connection she had with her sister, as well
as with their shared mate.


 











Chapter 22


We’d talked long after lunch, and then headed out to the
holiday in, after I’d collected six very satisfied cat shifters from around the
building.  Luckily, they were fairly easy to find with my inherent ability to
detect magic, shifters felt very different from mages.  Karen and I split up at
that point, and she went in a separate car with Jerrold and several other
guards.


I wished the fae were that easy to sense.


As soon as I entered the room and sat down, Katie pushed a
stack of paper across the table.  I scanned it over quickly, smiled since it
was pretty much the same treaty I’d signed with Darren, and added my signature
to it next to hers.


Katie said, “I was glad to hear everyone made it out of the
house, my girls are okay?”


“They’re fine, and right outside.”


Katie nodded in relief, “Thank you.”


Dion cleared his throat, “What can we do about them. 
Defending isn’t going to win us the war or capitulation.  On the other hand,
driving out into the forest near Crystal lake isn’t going to help either, we
could walk past a hundred of them and never see them.”


I shrugged, I’d had an idea but I wasn’t sure if they’d go
for it.


“Demons.  I can send about five ahead of us as advanced
scouts and spotters.  The only catch is you’d have to take direction from me
when we flush them out a few at a time.”


Only five because I’d need to put protections on Lilliana,
Susan, and Sharon as well as myself.  Even then they’d be limited to three
protection spells each.  Physical harm, general magic, and elemental fire.  Malina
and Karen could handle their own magic.


Dion didn’t like the idea of putting his vampires under my
command, or I assumed so based on his reluctant expression.


I added, “Unless someone has a better idea?”


Karen’s phone rang, and she looked down at it.


“It’s Elissa.”


Dion frowned thoughtfully, “Answer it and put it on
speaker.”


Karen agreed, and did just that.


“What do you want?” Karen asked rather angrily.


Elissa sounded haughty, “Do not insult me mage, unless you
want to join your husband’s fate.  I will make this simple.  Shawn must meet me
and face me alone.  No matter who ends up standing at the end, the war will be
over.  If you do not accept my generous offer to save your pitiful lives, know
that if he doesn’t agree I will destroy Korrina, and start a campaign to
destroy you all.  Two hours, in the large meadow by Katie’s mansion.”


Elissa hung up, and everyone started talking at once.  After
a few moments everyone stopped talking.


Dion said, “It’s obviously a trap, she can’t be trusted.”


Karen agreed, “We should all go, if she springs a trap we’ll
have the strength to retaliate.”


I shook my head, “She said alone.”


Katie snorted, “Don’t be stupid Shawn.  Besides, she said to
face her alone, she didn’t say to come alone.  Just that we couldn’t face her
with you.  It implied a duel, but she didn’t say that, which means it won’t be
that at all.  She just said face her, and whoever is left standing.  That
leaves a lot to interpretation.”


Dion grunted in agreement, “I agree, we all must go and
stand behind you.  We won’t interfere unless she cheats.”


Karen looked mutinous at that suggestion.


I patted her hand, “It’ll be fine honey.”


She suppressed a smile and glared.


Katie cleared her throat, “That seems to be the best
solution.  But only if he’s willing to take the risk.”


Dion grudgingly agreed, “Will you?” he asked me bluntly.


“Well, she seems to have it out for me.  I don’t believe
Malina or Lilliana would allow me to face her without standing at my side
however.  Most likely Susan and Sharon as well, but I’ll talk to them on the
way.”


Karen glared, “What about me, you’re crazy if you think I’ll
stand to the side.”


I nodded, and then asked, “What about our daughter?  Or the
mages?  You’ll fight at my side, and be welcome, if she does something
treacherous, which is almost guaranteed.  But if there’s a chance to stop full
scale war for the mages then you have to let me take the risk.”


Katie asked, “Do you really think you could take her one on
one?”


I shrugged, “I’d like to think so, but I’ll have Krystal’s
support, and she’ll make mincemeat out of the bitch if it comes to that.  I’ll
also have those five demons along in spirit form, just in case she cheats. 
Which we all know she will.”


Karen snarled, “Then why even bother going through with the
farce.”


I smiled, “Because she’s doing it to get within striking
range of me, but it will also put me in striking range of her.  That solves a
lot of our issues.  It’s a lot more efficient than randomly skulking through
the woods following demons.  Either way this will end today.”


Karen sighed, “If you get yourself killed, I’ll kick your
ass.  No, I’ll get Malina to do it.”


I shuddered at the thought, because that was more than a
nonsensical threat.


Dion said, “Good, we have a plan, but two hours isn’t much time
to prepare.  We meet at Katie’s in ninety minutes?”


Everyone agreed, even Karen if rather reluctantly.  I
couldn’t blame her, she was worried about me.  Truthfully, so was I.


Krystal purred in my mind, “Don’t worry master, I’ll
protect you.  It will be fun.”


I smiled, half reassured, and half disturbed…  I had the
strangest feeling that she was up to something, though I couldn’t imagine
what.  She’d sounded way too excited about my upcoming risky meeting.


 











Chapter 23


It was around an hour’s drive, and we’d argued almost the
whole way there.  It had been hard, but I eventually convinced them they could
all stand behind me by a few feet and still react to treachery.  I hoped that
would satisfy Elissa, because I refused to order Lilliana or Malina to stay away,
I’d promised them both I wouldn’t do that, and I had no right to order the
twins to do anything.  They were my mates, not part of a pact.


Vampire, mages, and shifters trickled in slowly over the
next fifteen minutes.  At the end there were over sixty vampires, fifty-two
mages, and a little over seventy shifters, none of them wolves.  I hoped my
confidence was well placed, that when Elissa inevitably betrayed her implied
word, the five demons and Krystal, plus my protections, would let me live long
enough for my mates and the rest of the supernaturals present to respond.


I was pretty sure.  Mostly in Krystal’s ability to protect
me.


She sighed in pleasure, “I love you master, do you trust
me?”


I smiled, couldn’t help it, and thought, “Yes Krystal, I
do.”


She seemed to hesitate, and then said in a sexy but worried
voice, “Master, I am no longer bound to you, but serve you out of love.  I
haven’t been since we killed the angel.  I’ve also… held some things back.  I
need you to trust me, and if I ask you to do something you don’t understand, do
it anyway, please?  I’ll explain everything afterwards.”


I frowned, “Why didn’t you tell me sooner?”


She sighed, “I was afraid Malina would try and force you
to give me up.  So I wouldn’t have any opportunity to betray you.  I love you
master, and would never betray you.  I didn’t tell you simply because she can
read your mind.”


Malina glared at the ring on my finger, and then looked up
at me, “She’s right, the sword kind of freaked me out at first.  She has the
power of an angel now after all, if she truly fought you for control she could
squash you like a bug now without effort.  However, I think you should trust
her.”


I tilted my head, “I agree, but why do you, trust her I
mean?”


Malina explained, “I can’t read her mind, or rather, the
part that she’s hiding from us in the sword, but I can read the presence in the
back of your head.  She’d rather face oblivion than see you harmed.”


If Krystal was capable of it, the sword would have turned
red with a blush.


I nodded, and got to work casting the protections on
Lilliana, Susan, and Sharon.  Then I summoned five demons with a temporary and
improvised circle.  They had no mass as spirits, so they were literally hiding
under my shirt, as another layer of protection and counter attack if, or when,
Elissa broke the implied deal.


Still, I had no illusions that Elissa planned to let Korrina
live, even if I did sacrifice myself.  Really, it came down to who planned the
better double cross.  Sad, but true.


When the time came we headed to the field, with everyone
behind me.  I wasn’t all that surprised, when Karen joined the other four and
was practically stepping on my heels as we walked out into the glade.  The
vampires, shifters, and mages were only about twenty feet behind us.


Elissa stood in the center of the meadow, but there were
hundreds of fae on the other side.  We were outnumbered, and most likely
outgunned.  What I was counting on was the fact we’d take at least half of them
down with us, and immortals tended to get nervous when their lives were on the
line.


I walked out and joined her, she frowned when my mates
followed me halfway, but didn’t say anything.


“So what exactly are we doing here?”


Elissa sneered, and her face was colder and haughtier than I
recalled.  It was a shame, as Krystal said, she was gorgeous.  She had on a
silver dress, as if she was going to some highbrow party, that caressed, clung,
and flowed around her curves.  She had stunningly shiny and beautiful ash
blonde hair, stormy gray eyes, and a willowy graceful body.


She was somewhere between a B and C cup, and I knew from the
past she had a sexy heart shaped ass.  She wasn’t voluptuous by a long shot,
but she was perfectly proportioned, and exotically sexy with an unearthly
beauty.  I smiled at how accurate that was, when I remembered Krystal’s
explanation, she wasn’t from this Earth.  It was too bad her attitude and the
look on her face made her… ugly.


“It’s simple.  You will surrender your sword, or I will
start this battle by destroying the Nephilim in my hands.”


I frowned, “Will you let her go if I do?”


She sighed, “I will promise that I will not harm her.”


I almost rolled my eyes, all that meant was she’d get
someone else to do it.  There was no way I’d give her Krystal though.  Could I
attack fast enough to save Korrina?


Krystal whispered in my mind longingly, “Do it master,
give me to her.”


I had no idea what she had planned, but I did… was, going to
trust her with my life.  I pulled off the ring and held it out.


“Should I toss it over?”


Elissa narrowed her eyes, and yelled, “Alanna!  Retrieve the
weapon from the warlock, and bring it to me now.”


Alanna walked out, she had dark red hair, large brown eyes,
and the same grace and alien beauty that Elissa did.


I almost laughed when I saw her eyes flicker to Elissa with
contempt before she stepped forward and took the ring.  She froze for a second
and grunted.


Elissa snarled, “What is this?”


Alanna shook it off, “The sword tried to make me kill, just
about anyone, it was easy to master the impulse however, and just took me a
moment.  Isn’t that how the sword is supposed to work?”


I tried not to look surprised, Krystal was obviously playing
weaker to get to Elissa, I just didn’t know why.  Sure to kill her, but
wouldn’t that just start a general war on both sides?  I shook off my doubt, I
had to trust her.  Hopefully her plan was better than mine or Elissa’s.  


I was still alive, so far so good.


Elissa nodded firmly, “Very good, bring it here.”


Alanna knew how to use her curves, and I couldn’t help but
stare at her ass as she walked the ten feet to Elissa, and held out the ring.


Elissa took it, froze for a split second, and then shook her
head.  She ordered Alanna back to her position.  Then the strangest thing
happened.  The ring started to glow white, turned into a sword, and then Elissa
lifted her right leg, gripped the sword in both of her hands, and stabbed
herself, running herself through the leg.


Elissa screamed, and everyone on both sides including me,
froze and stared in shock.


 











Chapter 24


Krystal held Elissa’s mind in an unbreakable grip, her
master will be pleased.


“Alanna, return to your post,” she ordered, using Elissa as
a puppet.


That wasn’t even half the plan however and she smiled with
Elissa’s face in anticipation as she turned into a sword, and forced Elissa’s
body to impale itself with her blade.


Elissa’s soul was severed, but she reached out with her angelic
magic and captured it as she broke the bonds holding her own soul to the sword,
and inserted herself into Elissa’s body, along with all of her power, as well
as the power she’d stolen over the years, including the angelic power.  


She’d been stuck in that damned sword for eons, she knew the
magic bindings by heart, and bound Elissa’s soul into the sword, thus
completing the planned swap.  It wouldn’t do to take master’s most potent
weapon away after all.  And Elissa would be a perfect replacement.  Maybe in
fifty thousand years or so, she wouldn’t be such a bitch anymore.


She laughed and sent to Elissa, “Enjoy your stay, niece.”


Krystal felt guilty for hiding it, but she wasn’t a human
soul like they’d all believed.


She was fae, and her plans weren’t quite done yet, she had a
few more things to do.


She ripped the sword from her leg, her niece’s body now
belonged to her.  Her body glowed a bright white, and the wound closed as if it
had never been.  She looked up at the shocked look on master’s face, and winked
at him, as she released Korrina from the soul trap.


She smiled at the very pissed of Nephilim, “Peace Korrina,
your enemy I am not,” then she crushed the trap with her angelic strength, and
unfurled her wings before all who were present.


She was something unheard of, something new, a hybrid
between a fae, and an angel.  Her wings were many shades of dark green, like
the color of a forest, but they also glowed white.  Korrina took a few
uncertain steps backwards, not sure what to do.  Krystal knew that Korrina
would know that Elissa was no longer in control of this body, she’d counted on
her reaction.


She turned to the fae, and said in a strong voice, “I claim
this clan as my own, and shall lead you from this day forth.”


Alanna stepped forward uncertainly, “By what right do you
make claim?”


She smiled, “By right of power, I am the strongest fae
present.  By right of blood, for I am Krystal, sister of Issa the betrayer,
daughter of the matriarch, and aunt of your former mistress, Elissa.”


Alanna shook herself, and fell to one knee, the rest of the
fae followed.


She said loudly, “This war is over, go back to your homes, speak
to no one about what you have seen here until I give you leave.  Alanna you
stay, attend me.”


Alanna came over and asked, “Mistress?”


She smiled, “Relax Alanna.  You will continue in your
previous capacity, but you will also be my second in command.  I will most
likely spend all my time in the city.  Do well, and I will reward you, try to
betray me and you will regret it.”


Alanna looked a little confused, “The city?”


“We will talk again soon, but I don’t know if you can
understand.  I am fae, but I am also more.  You will also make sure our people
don’t spread what happened today, not yet.  I will let you know when it is safe
to do so.”


Alanna bowed, “It will be done.”


“You have my leave.”


Alanna left, and Krystal turned around and looked at her
master a little nervously.


She smiled and walked over to him, he didn’t move.  She
moved in and kissed him, and it was so much better than she’d ever thought
possible.  She’d missed a physical body for so long, and kissing master was…
rapturous.


When she broke the kiss he looked at her in question.


She smiled, “Well, stealing this body solved a few
problems.  Your sword is back to the way it used to be originally, only it’s
changed its name to Elissa.  Be wary, you’ll have to fight her to bind her the
first time you use her to kill, like you did for me the last time.  Also, she
can’t be trusted, at all, ever.  Not like you trusted me master.”


He asked, “How?”


She shrugged, “Much how I was put into the sword millennia
ago master.  I am fae, was fae, until my sister Issa betrayed me, and bound me
into a sword.  Elissa is… my niece.  My angel power allowed me to break the
bonds holding me to the sword, but I had nowhere to go until now.  I didn’t
know if this would work, but I’d hoped I’d have the opportunity to claim her
body.”


She handed him the sword, which reluctantly became a ring
around his finger.


She blushed, “Well master, there was also the fact that I
needed a fae body, and you wanted to fuck this one, so it seemed like a really
good choice all around.  You still love me don’t you master?” she asked feeling
a bit nervous.


Shawn smiled and caressed her face, “I do love you Krystal. 
But does this mean you have to stay here with the fae?”


She shook her head, “No master, I left Alanna in charge in
my name.  I’ll never leave you except for short periods when I must.”


Lilliana asked, “How can we trust you?  You are fae.”


She looked at Lilliana, “How about a pact?”


Lilliana asked, “What did you have in mind?”


She said clearly, “That I will serve master in anything he
asks, until one of us passes from this world.”


Lilliana raised an eyebrow, “A lifetime of service?  With no
restrictions?  What do you want in return?”


She bit her lip, “I want his love, and to share his bed.”


Shawn frowned, “Isn’t that a bit much?  Why don’t we go with
the no harm one, and you can stay with me, in bed and out, for as long as you
want, and follow orders or not if you want.”


She bit her lip, “It doesn’t matter to me, I am yours Shawn,
and I always shall be until the day you pass from this world.  I am fae, you
know what those words mean.  Pure unequivocal truth without room for
interpretation.  I love you.”


How could she do less?  He loved her and cared for her when
she was nothing but a damaged soul bound to a sword.  She kissed him again, and
moaned into his mouth when she felt the infernal magic rise up and bind her to
her word.  Now she was bound by the infernal, as well as the true spoken words
of the fae.


She’d orgasmed with him many times in the past, but she
couldn’t wait to give her body to him, and be ravaged by his desires.  She
shivered, and pasted her body against his.  She supposed she might wait a
little bit though, or most of the supernatural soldiers from all the
supernatural races in Chicago would be witness.  Not that she would care, but
he would.


She also had more things to tell him, but it could wait. 
The truth was, his ancestors would have gone insane eventually, and the
infernal magic made warlocks go insane over the centuries.  But they should
have had longer, it was Elissa that caused the insanity to speed up, a part of
her sick games, but what he didn’t know yet, was that she could also slow it
down.  Nature was her sphere, and her fae magic was extremely powerful, much
more than Elissa had been capable of, it was not just her angel magic that set
her apart.  She would heal and protect his mind over the years.


He still wouldn’t live forever of course, eventually either
he or she would die from an enemy or accident, but at least he wouldn’t ever go
insane, not as long as they both lived.


Her plans were almost complete, she just had a couple of
more things to accomplish, but they could wait a little bit.


She broke the kiss reluctantly, “Oh, by the way.  I almost
forgot, I’d be pleased to create a treaty between all the races.  I believe
that’s unheard of in the fae world, but hopefully it will truly stabilize
things?”


Katie and Dion looked shocked, but hopeful.


Karen drew her, and Shawn, into a three-way hug.  She smiled
shyly at Karen and kissed her cheek, she knew her as well as she did everyone
else since she could read their minds.  Karen already accepted her, and she
didn’t doubt she could win the others over.  


None of them really believed it, the peace and treaty part, but
she knew it was true.  Chicago would truly be at peace, and no sane enemy would
want to set foot here anytime soon.  Wait until she told master if she obeyed
him, he pretty much had control of the fae clan.  She didn’t think he’d abuse
it, but the fae spies made the vampires look like amateurs, and he’d need the
information they could provide.


 











Chapter 25


I was still in shock at how things turned out, and it wasn’t
really sinking in as we started back to Chicago.  I’d had my plans, and Elissa
had hers, but we’d both been out planned and outmaneuvered by Krystal.  This
time I had Krystal in my lap as we started out for the city, and she had a
small triumphant and happy smile on her face as she snuggled into me.  Krystal
had been fae the whole time, which meant everything she ever told me was
truth.  She didn’t speak in riddles, or hedge either.  She just came right out
and said what she meant.


She was right, I couldn’t imagine anyone would want to fuck
with or try and invade Chicago, not with every race having a treaty with every
other race, including the fae.  Not only that, but now there was a Nephilim and
a hybrid fae-angel with no limits imposed on their power, which meant anyone
attacking would have to be insane.


So it was bound to happen any moment now, but they’d die
quickly.


Malina was cuddling with Korrina on the other seat, filling
her in on what went on.  In Korrina’s point of view, no time had passed since
she was trapped yesterday afternoon.


It was a little uncomfortable with Elissa in the back of my
mind, but she wasn’t nearly as close as Krystal and I had been, she was shoved
all the way in the back, kept separate, and I had no intentions on closing that
distance in any way.  I would miss sharing my orgasms with Krystal though, and
feeling her in my mind.  It had been a bit awkward, and even wrong seeming at
first, but the intimacy of sharing pleasure and feelings with her had grown on
me quite quickly.


Suddenly, I felt her presence there, “Master, I’m part
angel, I can be with you whenever you wish, or give you privacy.”


She started to kiss the side of my neck, and whispered, “I
don’t want to wait anymore master, make love to me.  Please, I want to love you
like they do,” she said in a soft pleading voice that made me hard as a rock in
seconds.


She reached down and opened my pants and fished me out. 
When she straddled me, I slid the bottom of the silky silver dress up above her
thighs.  Her body was so supple, and sexy, and the exotic beauty of her
slightly alien face looking down on me with love and devotion made my cock
twitch as I looked into her stormy gray eyes.


She sunk down slowly, and little mewling gasps of pleasure
escaped her soft pouty lips as she stretched tightly around my girth, and took
me into her tight wet sex.  I could feel the pain of it in my own mind, along
with the intense pleasure as she shared it with me.  It was weird at first, but
I was used to sharing with Krystal, and I got used to the sensation as it mixed
with the intense pleasure my cock felt in her tight wet sheath.


I assumed she was feeling that too.


She slowly rode me all the way home.  She looked like a
goddess as we both worshipped each other’s bodies in front of the rest of my,
our, mates.  They even joined in a little, with touches and random caresses, but
also left us to our own moment, as I made love with a fae that had fallen in
love with me for the first time.


I can’t even imagine how differently my life would have
gone, if I hadn’t reached out to Krystal that day and shared my orgasm, if I
hadn’t felt compassion for her, followed by affection, and finally love.


She was so tight, and I lost count of the amount of times I
came up inside of her, and how many times she flooded around my hard length,
and soaked my balls and thighs.  I didn’t even have to pull from Malina,
whether it was her fae or angelic power, I didn’t believe I could go down while
I was inside of her.


She was an amazingly passionate and gentle lover as she rode
me from above, and never broke eye contact with me, as we intimately shared our
bodies and minds.


I don’t know what I did to deserve all I had.  But I knew
I’d do anything for the women in my life.  I loved them, and they loved me. 
When it came down to it, that was what mattered the most.  We would rebuild the
house, and I would continue to train, learn magic, and eventually create my own
spells.


But it was the women around me that made it all worthwhile. 
I may have been damned, but I was certainly blessed as well…











Prologue


It was time to finish this, just a couple of more tasks, and
she’d never leave her master’s side again.  The last few days in the small
house had been amazing, and she loved all her sister mates, wives, whatever
they wanted to call it.


She knew he wanted her to call him Shawn instead of master,
but she was devoted to him, and trusted him with everything she was.  He had
saved her, woken her up, and trusted her when it counted the most.  She was
his, body and soul.  Nothing would change that until the day he breathed his
last.  Which would be in several millennia if she had any influence on it.


Krystal picked up the sword, it had a slight white glow, but
the blade was green, just like her wings.  It had similar enchantments to the
ones on master’s sword, but of course it had no soul.  It also had similarities
to an angel’s sword, but not quite that either.  It was unique, much like
herself, and all her own.


She let out her wings, and glowed a bright white, and
appeared in the fae community.  Everyone kept their eyes off of her, and bowed
as she passed.  She went into Elissa’s building and started to collect all the
male slaves, there were twelve of them, all of them young, handsome, and built.


Alanna came in, “Mistress?”


She smiled gently, “Peace Alanna, it is good to see you. 
I’ve come to collect Elissa’s old slaves.  Also, in twelve hours you may lift
the ban and inform other clans that Elissa no longer rules.  Until then abide
by the restriction.”


Alanna nodded, “It shall be as you say.”


She added, “I will keep in touch, feel free to contact me by
spell however, if you run across anything alarming or time sensitive.  You have
no need to fear me short of plans of betrayal.  Understood?”


Alanna replied, “Understood.”


She nodded once in satisfaction, and then surrounded the
humans with her wings, and disappeared in a flash of light.


She walked toward the house and knocked.


Katie answered the door, “Krystal?”


She smiled, “I have a gift, twelve men proficient in sex,
who will treat your unmated pack mates like glass.  Just treat them kindly.  It
had been my intention to free them, but their minds are gone, and they could
never go back to their old lives.  They’ve been severely conditioned, and
changed with magic.  Elissa was a real bitch.”


Katie shook her head, “That’s not something I’m offered
every day.  Why would I want them?”


She shrugged helplessly, “They will enjoy life more here,
and treat your women well instead of with… the way the other shifters do. 
Perhaps with an alternative, and the women not being so freely available, the
men will learn how not to be pigs in order to earn your favors?  I know it’s a
crazy plan, but you do know I’m not exactly sane right?  I was in that sword a
long time, and have no interest in them.  I would not touch another man
willingly as long as my master lives.”


Katie shook her head and took a look at them.


Katie sighed a little lustfully and smiled, “Very well, I’ll
give it a try, if it doesn’t work out we’ll deliver them to a human hospital. 
They really can’t be fixed?”


She replied, “No, they have no memories of their lives,
they’ve been erased.  All they know is how to give pleasure, and to treat a
woman gently.  Their minds are conditioned so and bound in magic.  I suppose
they could recover, but they’d have to start schooling all over, and it would
take years to deprogram them.  Even then it might not work, I can’t forcefully
remove the magic on their minds without killing them.  Living with you and
other beautiful sexy cat shifters has got to be better than the degradations of
my niece.”


Katie held up her hands in surrender, “Alright, I’m
convinced.  They’re nice to look at too.”


She chuckled, and waved, and had her power take her away. 
She pulled her wings in and walked toward Issa’s home.  Just one more task to
take care of, and she’d be back in her master’s arms, or on her knees before
him, she cared not which.  It was this last task which was the reason she
restricted the information of her takeover in the clan.


She walked in and looked at her sister, the one that had
betrayed her.  Then she drew her sword.


Issa smirked, “That isn’t the right sword, what are you
trying to pull Elissa?”


“Why do you want the sword?  Feeling a bit nostalgic
perhaps, or did you just want to torture your sister a bit more, see how much
of her mind she’d lost?”


The blood drained from Issa’s face, “How do you know that!”
she demanded.


She smiled, and moved faster than Issa could track, and her
sword slid between her sister’s ribs.


“Do you remember dear sister, what I told you in those final
moments, so very long ago?”


Issa’s eyes widened in horror and understanding, and she
gasped and tried feebly to escape.


“I am here to finish what I promised.  This fae’s vengeance
is complete.”


She twisted the sword brutally, and activated the spells. 
Issa cried out in horror and pain, a scream she’d become very familiar with
over the years, as her sister’s life force was absorbed through the sword, and
into her own body, nearly doubling her power in moments.  Her sister, the
treacherous bitch, was almost as ancient as she was.


And when the sword finished feeding, the second spell was
activated, and Issa’s soul was bound into the sword.  Very much like her soul
was bound those many millennia ago.  She’d lost count, and wasn’t quite sure
how long that was.


Her spells were different however, she could haunt Issa’s
soul, but her mind was quite safe from Issa’s.  She put her sword into the
scabbard, and like an angel sword, it disappeared from the perception of the
fae around her, who simply stared at her in shock.


“I am Krystal, Issa’s sister.  I have no intention of claiming
her station, the Chicago clan is mine.  Choose my sister’s successor among
yourselves.  I suggest whoever it is, doesn’t ever fuck with me, or my city, or
I might have to change my mind.”


She didn’t bother waiting for a reply.


Her wings snapped out behind her, and she disappeared in a
flash of light.  She went home, and she had finally achieved vengeance for her
sister’s betrayal.  It had been a long time in coming.  She would never
willingly leave master’s side again.


She loved him dearly, and in the end, it was what made her life
worth living…











Afterword:  


I hope you enjoyed the
story.  This was the final Shawn Moore novel.
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Author:  If you have any comments or suggestions you can send
me an email at magicwrtr@gmail.com.  I
started out posting short stories online and at readers’ requests started to
publish them.  If you like my work, or even if you don’t, please consider
leaving a review of this book.


 







Other
erotic fantasies by D. R. Rosier:


Cirenthian Chronicles – Book one is Out of Darkness. 



Marcus, an ancient vampire, finds himself moved to another
world where suddenly he is alive again, and magic is a known and powerful
danger.  No longer a vampire and dealing with emotions he hasn’t felt in over a
millennium, will he be able to start a new life?  This series is now complete.


Necromancer Chronicles – Book one is The
Necromancer.  


Vincent is a necromancer and has an even darker secret.
Feared by the rest of the supernatural community he lives on his own, often
struggling with his powers, and how to use them. But change is coming, and he
will soon find himself dragged into the middle of a suspicious and untrusting
community. 


Anise is a sorceress, but she has secrets of her own. She is
an ancient being, who has walked the earth for time immemorial. She lives in a
never ending cycle of life, forever watching those she dares to care about age
and die. But she is about to find something new that will offer her hope, if
she can live long enough to find it.


Cytherean Chronicles – Book one is Flame of
Cytherea.  


This two book series follows the chosen champion of a
goddess, brought to her world and healed after he was mortally wounded on
Earth.  At first Justin is a little lost, not knowing anything about the world
he finds himself in or even why he is there.


Ashley’s Tale – This two book series follows the tale
of a woman with unique parentage in a world greatly different from our own
Earth.  It is twenty-five years in the future, and the supernatural have long
since been exposed.  Ashley must struggle with her conflicting nature to find a
balance, and her hidden power, as she is taken unwillingly into an
extraordinary destiny.


Ashley’s Daughters – This three book trilogy is about
Ashley’s three daughters.  It’s about a new world of dragons, and a second new
world of human mages and all the fallout involved.  Of course, it’s also about
them finding love, and their place in the worlds.  It starts about twenty-eight
years after the end of Ashley’s tale.


Sentient – This is the standalone book following an
artificial intelligence from an advanced race, a man who comes back from war a
little broken, along with diverse others as the Earth itself is put into danger
as they are dragged into an interstellar war against their will.


Sentient: Evolution – This is a sequel to the stand
alone book Sentient.  It takes place a thousand years later, when Aide finds
herself alone and broken, yet still following her programming.  Others join her
as a new menace approaches, one that makes the Sthellan look like a great
neighbor in comparison.


Will Aide be able to recover and rise to a new challenge? 
She’s been alive too long, she must either evolve, or wither away, if only she
could bring herself to care…


More books and series can be found on my author’s page at amazon.com/author/drrosier


The Dragon Slayer and the… This is a series
of novelettes in a unique world, each story will be different characters with
HEA endings.  These will be about eighty pages long and priced appropriately. 
The first book, The Dragon Slayer and the Princess, is now available:


 Sir Lance Spears, Baron, knight dragon hunter, has been
hunting dragons for ten years. It’s what he’s dedicated his life too, eradicating
the dragons that destroy human villages and see humans as prey. 



He’s also been alone for ten years, and tired of the women of the peerage that
see nothing of him, only of his titles and money. Not to mention, they all play
the courtly game and faint at his feet. That’s not what he wants. He wants a
challenging intelligent woman who will help make life interesting. 



He should have been more careful about what he wished for, as his life is about
to become very complicated as nothing seems to make sense about his next dragon
hunt. It doesn’t fit in his world view as he enters a neighboring kingdom to
help slay a dragon. He’s not sure what’s going on, and he also can’t get a
certain princess with fiery eyes and attitude out of his head either. He better
figure it out though, or he could lose everything… including his life.


 


Return of Magic -  This epic fantasy series follows
Katie Merlin’s successor, and diverse others as magic reemerges in our world in
response to a dire threat.  The government is in tatters, technology stops
working, and most of the world’s population is dead.  A new era for mankind has
started, and they must share it with other races, such as elves and dragons.


 


Melody Smith Novels – This is an urban fantasy that
follows Melody Smith, a siren with hidden depths.


Melody Smith is a siren.  It isn’t an easy life, most of the
people around her are affected by her mere presence, and she has very few true
friends in her life.  Her love life is a disaster, and her boss and guardian,
Brent, has been keeping secrets.


She’s about to find out she can become more than she ever
would have guessed, if she can survive.


 


Shawn Moore Novels – This trilogy is an urban fantasy
that follows a warlock named Shawn Moore


Shawn is a young man down on his luck, living in the
streets. He isn’t lazy, it’s just for some reason people don’t like to be
around him, and even fear him to a certain extent. They’d always had. 


His life is about to change though, as a man named Ben tells
him he had an uncle, an uncle that died and left him an estate. He isn’t sure
he buys it, and has no idea he’ll soon be fighting for his very life. 


Not to mention, fighting for his soul.


 











Non-erotic Fantasy
titles:


amazon.com/author/dlharrison


The Formerly Dark Mage, by D. L. Harrison – This
standalone fantasy book follows the life of Silvia and takes place in a world
unique and separate to our own.  


Silvia is a dark mage. Unfortunately, she finds herself
about to be sacrificed. Someone must have told her evil master about her plans
to kill him and take over. After that, things just seem to go downhill. She has
no choice but to escape the kingdom of Zual, something that to her knowledge
has never been done before. She will need to deal with many issues she never
had to face before.


Among those issues, the white mages, and her conscience.


 


The Rise of a Dark Mage - This stand-alone
fantasy book follows the life of Cassandra, it takes place in the same world as
The Formerly Dark Mage, but happens three hundred years later, long after
Silvia is gone and some shocking changes have taken place in the world.


Cassandra is a dark mage in the kingdom of Zual, she’s also
a mage prodigy.


She hates both her kingdom, and her master.  She wants him
dead, not to take his place, but so she can leave and explore the world.  Her
ambition will drive her to rediscover the secrets of the strongest of magics.


She is determined to succeed, or she’ll die trying.


 


 


Celia Winters Novels, by D. L. Harrison – This is an
urban fantasy series.  Celia is a witch who finds out she is so much more in
the first book, Witch’s Moon.  There are no cliffhangers, and each book will be
complete in itself, though because of character development and the timeline
I’d recommend reading them in order.  


 


Just a Psychic: The Power of Air Book One, by D. L.
Harrison starts off this series of a man who comes into powers he knows
nothing about, and tries to both handle the present difficulties and find out
about his past.


Ben has grown up with missing memories of his early
childhood. 


He has known he was a psychic since his earliest memories,
seeing the future and gaining knowledge with his gifts.


Is it possible he isn't just a psychic? 


Ben's world is about to be turned upside down as he turns
twenty-one, all is not as it seems.


 


Alicia Jones novels, by D. L. Harrison is a series
that follows a bright young inventor and scientist named Alicia Jones.  It is a
space opera and light science fiction.


The first book is titled First Contact:


Alicia Jones is a genius, and a little odd.  At just
twenty-three years of age, she is close to finishing her doctoral
dissertation.  But when she tests her latest theory in the lab to generate
a strong EM field, it has very unanticipated results.  Results that lead
to faster than light travel, and first contact with another race.


 Her life just gets more complicated after that, when
she finds out who she really is, and that the universe may not be as nice a
place as she’d been told.  Her determination to help keep Earth safe takes
her to places more dangerous and strange than she’d ever envisioned.


 


Spirit Sorceress series, by D. L. Harrison is a new
urban fantasy series.  Miku is a spirit sorceress who spent the last one
hundred years growing up and learning about her power in the forests near
Seattle Washington.  She’s about to make her debut in the big city, but not in
a way she ever expected.


The first book is titled Spirit Sorceress:


Miku is a spirit sorceress who spent her unusually long
childhood in the forest away from the city with her mother and father.  After
tragedy strikes, she finds herself alone and on her own.  She knows that one
day she’ll need to move to Seattle, and fully accept her birthright, and if
necessary finish her training on her own.


But before she’s ready, and still in grieving, a rogue vampire
and his band come along and change everything.  She’ll need to learn her new
place in the world, and find some allies quick if she’s to survive.


 













Book
Description


Shawn Moore was starting to wonder when this crazy ride
would end, and he could take a breath.  He’d handled everything that had come
his way so far, only to now fall afoul of a crazy fae and her twisted desire to
destroy him, for a point of fae honor he couldn’t even comprehend.


 


Can he resist the power of a fae, or learn enough to defeat
her before she destroys him, and rips the city apart in a fit of pique?  


 


WARNING:  This book is an erotic urban fantasy novel.  If
you are offended by explicit sex, do not buy this book.  There are MF, FF, and
MFF scenes of a sexually explicit nature.


NOTE: This novel is told in the first person point of view
for Shawn, and in the third person for various others.  
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