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  Polar bear shifter, Alexander Vega, is the last Vega brother who anyone thought would take on a mate. He’s surly, gruff, grumpy and just plain rude. And that’s on a good day. He hates women and doesn’t want them anywhere near the Vega Ranch. But his bear has other plans…


   


  BBW news reporter, Elena King, has come to the Vega Ranch to visit her sister Ava. What starts off as a nice visit quickly goes down hill when a hot, muscular naked man comes running out of the forest, throws her over his shoulder and takes her to an abandoned cabin in the woods. Her anger turns to fascination to something more when she realizes the true nature of the man living with the wild beast inside him.


   


  Alexander will do whatever it takes to claim Elena as his mate but it may not matter either way. General Samson is returning in a few days to bring the polar bear shifter off to war and he’ll be parted from Elena forever. Or will he?


   


   


  This is the third book of four in the paranormal bear shifter romance series: The Bear Shifters of Vega Ranch.
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  ”Wow,” Elena said, ducking her head to look up through the windshield of her rental car. “Those are some big fucking mountains.”


  You couldn’t get more opposite than New York’s cityscape than what Elena was driving through at that moment. She was nestled deep within Montana’s spectacular scenery. She opened her mouth in awe at snow-capped mountains that were kissing the clouds, trees taller than some of New York’s skyscrapers, rivers that ran faster than Manhattan’s subway carts and not one hot dog cart in view. This is incredible.


  It had been too long since she had left the city and too long since she had seen her older sister, Ava. Her sister had just married a hot guy named Julius and moved out to his family ranch in Montana. Elena was coming to meet her new brother-in-law and catch up with Ava.


  She rolled down the window of the Lexus and breathed in the crisp mountain air as she flew down the long empty road. I can’t believe there are no cars around. You definitely need to leave the city more.


  Elena was the top reporter at the top newspaper in New York: the New York Gazette. It was a high-stress job and it had been starting to weigh on her lately. There were so many talented up and comers trying to rip her out of her top spot and she constantly had to be on her A-game. She hadn’t been on a vacation in two years. This had been long overdue.


  “This would be the life,” she whispered to herself as she hugged a curve in the road and a large lake covered with sparkling diamonds came into view. A couple was kayaking on the turquoise water, paddling lazily while drinking beers. A fishing rod, which was in charge of catching dinner, dragged behind the man’s kayak with a slack line.


  Elena enjoyed the city but living in Big Sky Country would be a dream come true one day. Maybe in her retirement. She dreamt of taking long hikes, going canoeing, and of course writing those books that she had always wanted to write. She loved the excitement of being a reporter but her true passion in writing was always for books. She always wanted to be an author. She only took the reporter job for the cash.


  And the cash was very good.


  “Where is this place?” she muttered. She glanced down at her GPS and smiled as it showed that the Vega Ranch was only a few minutes away. She couldn’t wait to see her older sister Ava. They had always gotten along so well but she hardly ever saw her anymore. They lived on opposite sides of the country.


  Elena pulled off the road onto a dirt path, passing a wooden sign that said: The Vega Ranch.


  “Holy fuck!” she said out loud when the log mansion came into view. It belonged on a magazine cover or in a framed picture on the wall of a trendy coffee shop that she went to back home in the city. “Go Ava,” she whispered as she looked up at the towering windows and thick logs that made up the walls.


  She pulled the car up to a stop and got out, turning in a circle to take in the stunning 360-degree views. Wow. When Ava had told her to that she moved onto a ranch in Montana she was thinking that she was living in an old rundown shack by the side of the road. She wasn’t prepared for this.


  “Elena!” Ava squealed as she burst through the front door.


  Uh oh. She was coming in hot. Elena closed her eyes and braced herself as Ava plowed into her, wrapping her arms around her in a tight bear hug.


  “I’ve missed you so much!” Ava screamed.


  “Me too!” Elena said, squirming out of her solid embrace. “But let’s not crush me before I unpack.”


  “Sorry,” she said, smiling as she let Elena go. “You look great!”


  “Look at you,” Elena said, looking her sister up and down. “Cowboy boots, jean shorts, checkered top. You’re really going all-in with this cowgirl thing.”


  “I am a cowgirl now,” she said with a grin. “I even have my own horse: Mad Max.”


  “Look at you go,” Elena said, feeling a tinge of envy. She’d always wanted her own horse too. “Where’s this hunky man of yours?”


  Ava grabbed her hand and pulled her towards the front door. “Come, I’ll introduce you. And he’s got three hot brothers too.” She raised her eyebrow. “Two of them are single.”


  “I’m listening,” Elena said with a smirk. A little vacation affair with a hot cowboy didn’t sound too bad.


  “Well, two are single but one is probably off limits.” She lowered her voice. “He’s not so nice.”


  Elena’s lips parted as they walked inside and she looked around. If they moved the furniture, the main living area was large enough to have a baseball game inside. There was an enormous stone fireplace and big comfy couches. The walls were all window, showing off the breathtaking views that the Vega Ranch had to offer.


  “I can’t believe Montana,” Elena said, walking up to the windows. “It’s like Mother Nature gave all the beauty to her one kid, Montana, and left scraps for everyone else.”


  “Wait until you see the rest of the ranch,” Ava said with a nod. “We can go out on horseback later and check it out.”


  “Really?” Elena asked, feeling her pulse pick up speed. She had always loved horseback riding but she hadn’t been on a horse in years.


  “Is that my new sister-in-law?” a voice called out from behind her.


  Elena turned and gasped. That couldn’t be him. Could it?


  Ava smiled as the hot blond man with the gorgeous smile and impossibly green eyes stepped beside her and wrapped his arm around her shoulder. Go Ava!


  Her new brother-in-law was devilishly hot. She’d have to start coming to family dinners more often.


  “Nice to meet you, Julius,” she said when she finally found her voice. “Sorry I couldn’t be at the wedding.”


  “No worries,” Julius said. “We can reenact it for you after dinner. But I get to be the bride this time.”


  Elena couldn’t tell if he was joking or not until Ava slapped his shoulder and chuckled.


  Ava was always an optimist and one of those people that you just couldn’t bring down for long. Her bubbly personality always lifted her back up, but Elena had never seen her look so happy before. And why wouldn’t she be? She lived in a mountain paradise, with a hot husband, and she had her own horse! Elena was thrilled for her sister.


  “You better be treating my sister well,” Elena said with a playful angry face. “Our daddy is not around anymore but I still have his old shotgun tucked away.”


  “Oh, I like this one!” Hannibal said with a smile. “She’s been here for only two minutes and has already threatened to kill Julius. You’re welcome to stay here as long as you’d like.”


  “I thought I was a writer,” Elena said, looking at all of Hannibal’s tattoos of his favorite passages on his skin. “You have literally made yourself into a book.”


  Julius howled with laughter. “I told you they look stupid.”


  “It only looks stupid to you because you can’t read,” Hannibal said, frowning at him.


  “Julius can read,” Ava said, kissing her new husband on the cheek. “I saw him reading the back of the cereal box this morning.”


  “Two more boxes and I get that decoder ring,” he said, pumping his fist.


  Elena laughed. These guys were exactly Ava’s type. She always loved to joke around.


  “As riveting as this conversation is,” Ava said, pulling her sister towards the door. “We haven’t seen each other in a long time and we have some catching up to do.”


  “You have to go talk about me?” Julius asked with a grin.


  “About us,” Hannibal said, smiling at Elena.


  Ava chuckled as she pulled Elena away. “Just ignore them. I know it’s hard, like trying to ignore an annoying dog who’s humping your leg.”


  They headed outside and Ava closed the door behind her. “Be careful what you say,” she whispered so low that Elena had to strain in order to hear her. “These guys can hear really, really well.”


  Through a closed door?


  They strolled over to the stables and Ava was bouncing around with excitement. “Look at you,” Elena said with a grin. “Surrounded by hot cowboys. You must have a ton of stories.”


  Ava huffed out a breath. “You have no idea.”


  A pretty woman sitting on the grass with another hot, muscular guy caught Elena’s eye. A cute young boy was trying to do cartwheels beside them but failing spectacularly. “Who is that?” Elena asked.


  “Come,” Ava said, pulling her over. “I’ll introduce you.”


  The couple smiled as the two sisters walked over. “Who are you?” the little boy asked.


  “Elena,” she said. “Who are you?”


  “Liam,” he answered as he sat down on the big guy’s lap. That must be his father. He had the same bright brown eyes and warm smile.


  Ava introduced Elena to Bailey and Khan, telling her that they had just gotten married over the weekend.


  “Two marriages in a month?” Elena asked. “Is there something in the water around here? I better watch myself.”


  “Hannibal is looking for a wife if you’re interested,” Khan said. “It would really help us out.”


  Bailey slapped his arm. “Will you shut up? She’s been here for five minutes and you’re already trying to marry her off.”


  Khan just shrugged.


  “We’re going riding,” Ava said, pulling Elena away.


  Bailey waved. “Say hi to Mad Max for me. It was nice to meet you, Elena.”


  Ava rambled on the rest of the way to the stables, barely taking a second to stop talking in order to breathe. Elena walked into the stables with wide eyes. There were so many beautiful horses.


  “Hello,” she said, gently scratching the side of a beautiful brown horse’s face. He neighed in response.


  “Ava,” a teenager boy said, running up to Elena’s sister. “The tractor won’t start again.”


  “Sorry, Elena. Can you wait a few minutes while I go fix it?” Ava asked her. “The thing is always breaking down. I have to take apart the whole engine and put it back together properly one day.”


  Elena smiled. Ava was always so good at repairs, just like their father. Who would have guessed that there was a talented mechanic hiding inside her?


  Ava walked off with the young kid, leaving her alone with the dozen or so horses inside the stables. She smiled as she stood on her tippy toes and peeked in the stalls at the different horses.


  “Gambit,” she said, reading the sign over a stall with a gorgeous brown horse inside. He looked a little too wild for her.


  Elena stepped back when she felt the ground shaking. It sounded like a stampede of buffalo outside as the vibrations under her feet got stronger. What the hell?


  She bit her bottom lip and stared at the entrance to the stables, feeling her heart ready to explode out of her chest. “Ava,” she whispered as the noise got louder.


  An enormous black stallion with a shirtless rider on top burst through the door and skidded to a stop only a hair away from her face.


  Holy fuck!


  She gulped as she looked up the huge, heaving chest of the giant black stallion. She barely came up to its shiny black neck. He was breathing heavily with hot air shooting from his nostrils onto the top of her blonde head. She could feel the heat radiating off him.


  Elena stepped back on shaky legs with her heart pounding. She slowly raised her eyes up the horse’s body to the rider on top.


  Holy double fuck!


  The man was enormous. And gorgeous too. His flexed forearms with the leather straps wrapped around them were thicker than her legs. He was shirtless, showing off his massive chest and ripped abs. Elena gulped as she continued to drag her eyes up his mountainous body. His face looked dark and cruel yet handsome, with fierce eyes that bored into her.


  Elena stepped back and bumped into the fence behind her making Gambit the horse jump back with an irritated neigh.


  “Who are you?” the man snapped in a deep booming voice that vibrated through her.


  That was the question that was on her tongue. Who is this guy? He looked like he was straight out of a comic book with his huge frame, gorgeous face and muscular arms. He looked like he was born into the wrong century. He would have fit in ancient Rome perfectly, crushing skulls in a Gladiator arena or swinging a two-headed ax next to Attila the Hun.


  “I’m Elena,” she said, her voice coming out shaky and broken. “I’m Ava’s sister. She invited me here to stay.” She glanced behind her at the empty stables. Where the heck is she?


  “Another female?” he asked, glaring at her with his dark brown eyes. “Are you here to marry Hannibal?”


  She jerked her head back. “Why does everyone keep asking me that?”


  He just stared at her, making her uncomfortable.


  “I’m here to visit my sister.”


  Elena couldn’t take her eyes off him. His shoulders were as round as boulders and looked just as hard. She always liked her guys big and rugged with an air of danger to them. This guy didn’t have an air of danger, he had a whole fucking sky.


  “Too many fucking females,” he muttered.


  “Hey!” Elena said, getting her firm voice back. He caught her off guard when he came barreling in through the door but Elena was no pushover. She was one of the top reporters in the country and lived by herself in New York City. She had visited war zones, interviewed drug kingpins and sat down to talk with serial killers. She could handle a bully like him. “That’s really fucking rude! I’m an invited guest staying here.”


  He huffed out a breath and yanked the horse to the side. The giant stallion grunted as his head was jerked around.


  “You weren’t invited by me,” he said as the horse turned towards the exit.


  “Nice to meet you too, asshole,” Elena called out as the horse took off, disappearing in the direction that it came from.


  Elena could feel her heart pounding as the sound of the black stallion’s hooves faded in the distance. Her body was tense and the hair on her arms were standing tall. The fucking nerve of that guy. She stepped to the side to watch him as the horse galloped away.


  His rolling back muscles were jacked with a gleam of sweat on them as he rode away like an army was on his tail. Elena’s nerve endings were stirring and tingling as she watched him go. Don’t even think about it, Elena.


  Against her better judgment, she had always been attracted to the dark, dangerous types. She always liked a challenge. This guy is not a challenge. He’s a disaster.


  He disappeared into the forest and Elena took a breath of relief as the warmth that had been flooding her body was starting to dissipate.


  She was still watching the forest when Ava finally came back, rubbing her black, oil-stained fingers on her jean shorts. “Are you okay?” Ava asked, stopping in her cowboy boots when she saw Elena’s face.


  “Yeah,” Elena said, trying to act natural. “There was a huge guy on a black horse that came in here.”


  Ava’s face dropped and her eyes narrowed. “That was Alexander. The not-so-nice brother. Did he say anything rude?”


  Elena shrugged. “I live in New York City,” she said with a tight laugh. “I hear rude every day.”


  Ava walked over to her horse and opened the gate. “Just ignore him,” she said. “He’s leaving at the end of the week anyway.”


  Ignore him.


  Elena had many talents and abilities but ignoring something or someone that intrigued her was not one of them.


   


  two


   


   


  Alexander raced full sprint through the forest crashing into thick branches and snapping them off the annoying trees. He had left his horse, Aristotle, by the edge of the forest when he felt the need to run. He closed his eyes and pumped his legs until they burned, letting the branches of the thick forest whip across his face as he ran.


  The pain was good.


  Pain was always good.


  It was the only thing that would take his bear down a notch, and right now his bear needed to come down more than a few notches. Alexander’s polar bear was all amped up inside him, thrashing and snarling, desperately trying to get out. Alexander flexed his body tight and gritted his teeth. His bear lunged forward, enraged and bitter. He was just able to hold him back.


  “No!” he screamed as he plowed into an old tree, snapping the thick trunk in half. He lowered his head and kept running as it tumbled over into the forest. “You’re not coming out!”


  All of these fucking women around!


  Their scents all over the house were making his bear even worse. He couldn’t even sit in his own bedroom anymore without his bear acting up. He was staying in his grandfather’s abandoned hunting cabin more and more these days. It was the only place to get some peace.


  And now another one!


  Another girl. But this one wasn’t like the other ones. As soon as Alexander saw her, he knew that she’d be trouble. She had big, curvy thighs that he had noticed immediately. His bear had noticed too. He had perked up the second that he saw her.


  She had blue eyes and long blonde hair like her sister, but Elena’s hair had darker streaks. Alexander had started to get a little lightheaded when he smelled the grapefruit scent of her shampoo mixed with the sweet scent of her skin and he had to hold onto the reigns of his horse a little tighter.


  He plowed into another thick tree with his shoulder, sending it flying through the air as he shook his head, trying to erase the intoxicating scent from his memory.


  Today was going to be another bad day. He could feel it.


  He could feel it in the form of a furious polar bear thundering around inside him, growling and snapping.


  Alexander’s bear hadn’t always been like that. He was normal once and they lived together in relative harmony. Then one day, a few years ago, his bear started pining for a mate. And everything went to shit.


  Now not one day would go by without his inner polar bear sulking around in a stormy and sullen mood, constantly whining for a mate, infuriated that Alexander always refused.


  He had heard about bears bypassing the wishes of their humans and bonding to a mate regardless. Alexander knew the tricks that a bear could pull but he refused to let it happen. He stayed away from women whenever he could, and it was working out fine until lately when his brothers had decided to turn the family ranch into a goddamn sorority house. There were women all over the place now. And it was spurring his polar bear on even more.


  Alexander leaped over a log and pushed forward beside the slow moving river that ran through their property. The cabin wasn’t far now and he pushed himself faster, longing for the peacefulness that always came when he stepped inside.


  Even though his bear had been aching for a mate, Alexander wasn’t about to give in. He had seen how his mother treated his father growing up and he absolutely refused to let a mate do the same thing to him. The yelling and the swearing and the embarrassment. That wasn’t for him. He truly didn’t care about losing the ranch if he didn’t get married by the end of the year. The price of taking on a mate to keep it was just too high. He was fine living in the woods by himself. That’s what he’d been doing lately anyway.


  The polar bear paced within his chest, urging him to turn back towards the ranch.


  For the millionth time! You’re not getting a mate!


  He pressed forward gritting his teeth as he ran.


  Alexander just had to last the week. Seven days and he’d be shipped off to war. General Samson was coming to pick him up after he had volunteered for reenlistment so that his brother Khan could stay with his mate and cub. He didn’t mind; he was actually looking forward to it. War was the only thing that would settle his wild bear.


  Killing was the only thing that took the edge off of his bear’s relentless raging. The end of a day of fighting was like the eerie calm at the end of a storm. But Alexander could never fully enjoy it. He knew the storm would be even worse in the morning. It always was.


  His brothers didn’t understand. Nobody did. They just thought he was cranky and disagreeable for no reason. They didn’t realize the fierce, untamed polar bear within him was slowly torturing and crushing his spirit. It was hard living with a savage bear. He was always on the offense, always punishing Alexander for ignoring his primal needs.


  It was affecting his mood. He couldn’t remember the last time that he smiled or laughed. Just the sound of laughter made him cringe these days. It was always better to just be alone. Just him and his heated, tormenting bear.


  He sighed in relief as he arrived at the private cabin. Private cabin was a bit of a strong word. It was more of a shack. And an abandoned one at that. His grandfather used to use it as a hunting shack but abandoned it a long time ago. Alexander had discovered it as a teenager and now it was his favorite place in the world.


  It was simple and small with only a bed that barely fit him, a tiny dresser, and a sink that didn’t work. There was a raccoon living in the cupboards when he first found it but he left when Alexander claimed it and he never came back. The scent of a polar bear inside was enough to send him packing for good.


  He ducked in through the door and dropped down on the squeaky bed. He stared up at the straw ceiling and groaned. This place a sanctuary for him. His inner polar bear knew that when Alexander was here there was no hope of getting a mate. The bear would finally get the hint and settle down and relax a little. His constant nagging and whining would cease and Alexander could finally think.


  Only today his bear wasn’t playing ball.


  He snapped inside his chest with a vicious snarl, pacing around trying to surge out every few minutes.


  Alexander could feel his blood pressure soaring as he pinched his lips together and his eyes tightened. Yup, today was going to be a bad day.


  The curvy Elena popped back into his head and the thought made his bear charge forward. Alexander pulled him back, almost letting him slip.


  “That was close,” he whispered to himself. He hadn’t lost control of his bear since he was a kid but that was a little too close for comfort.


  Alexander rolled on the bed, restless and stressed out. He ran his hands through his hair and breathed out long and hard.


  He began wondering what it would be like to talk to Elena but then shut that down. She’d hate you. She already does.


  Normally Alexander didn’t care if someone hated him but the thought of Elena hating him bothered him to his core. He had been unnecessarily rude to her but that was only because he had been thrown off guard by the effect that her beauty had on him. He had hardened in his pants and his heart started pounding like a jackhammer on speed.


  The memory was causing his bear to react again and he tried to think of something else but all he could think about was Elena.


  He pushed off the bed and walked outside to get some air. He tried to distract himself by looking around at the forest. “Wow this bush is so big,” he said, staring at a bush and trying to convince himself that he actually gave a shit about it. I wonder what Elena’s bush looks like.


  His bear pounced forward at the thought, striking with everything that he had. It caught Alexander off guard and his bear slipped by for the first time in over twenty years. It felt like a rope sliding through his hands, falling away just as he closed his fingers, missing it.


  His hands burned as they swelled up into paws, and he clenched his jaw as his bones popped and his tendons shredded. “Fucking bear, get back in my-”


  The polar bear exploded out of him, pushing Alexander deep down within.


  The large white bear lifted his nose and sniffed the air. He turned in the direction of the horse stables and ran.


   


  three


   


   


  “Shifters?!?” Elena said, leaning back on her elbows and staring out at the vast lake in front of her. “All of them?”


  “Yup,” Ava replied. “Big sexy shifters.”


  Well, that explains Alexander’s size.


  Ava had just explained how the four Vega brothers were all bear shifters but Elena still couldn’t seem to wrap her head around it.


  She rubbed her chin. “That would make a great-”


  “Don’t even think about it,” Ava interrupted with a stern voice.


  “Story.”


  She could see it now. If she was the reporter to finally break the story about the truth of shifters actually existing she would be drowning in awards. Any job that she wanted would be hers. It would be the story of the century. Possibly the biggest news story of all time. And she would be at the center of it.


  “I didn’t confide in you so you could blab it out to the whole world and betray the trust of my new family, your new family,” Ava said, narrowing her eyes at Elena. “Julius is your new brother-in-law. Think about that before you do anything foolish.”


  Elena was tempted but she would never reveal the secret without Ava’s permission. All of the awards, money and acclaims in the world would mean nothing if it meant losing her sister to get them.


  “I won’t tell,” she said, squeezing her hands into fists. “Can Julius show me how he changes into a bear?”


  Ava grimaced. “I don’t know if he’d be up for that. He’s not a circus act. And when he phases back he’ll be naked.”


  “Naked?” Elena asked with a raised eyebrow. All of a sudden she wanted Alexander to be the one phasing.


  Ava smiled. “Completely naked.”


  “It’s quite the life that you live here, sis,” Elena said, shaking her head in jealousy. She glanced back at the two horses grazing behind them. Horses, nature, hot naked muscular shifters. Ava had really hit the jackpot.


  Ava grabbed her hand and squeezed it. “I’m so happy that you’re here for the week. We’re going to have a blast!”


  Elena smiled. It would be interesting if anything.


  She looked around the flat plains behind her to the forest on her right, beside the lake. “I’m assuming there’s no bathroom around here,” she said with her nose scrunched up. “I have to pee.”


  Ava smiled as she hunched her shoulders up. “Either in the lake or in the forest. That’s how we do it around here.”


  Elena climbed up to her feet and wiped the dried grass off her ass. The lake water looked too cold and she didn’t feel like getting wet. “Forest it is!”


  She glanced far down in the distance and that kid from the stables was leaning under the hood of the tractor. Thick gray smoke was pouring out. “Looks like the tractor needs your special touch again.”


  Ava turned and cursed under her breath. “Give me half an hour,” she said, getting up and walking over to her old horse. “Can you entertain yourself for that long?”


  It was so beautiful and peaceful out here that Elena could entertain herself all week. All she needed to do was lay on the grass, close her eyes and take in the warm sun.


  “I’ll be fine,” she answered.


  Ava jumped on the horse and galloped away while Elena walked over to the forest. She squatted behind a tree, careful not to put her bare ass on any poison ivy, and relieved herself.


  “Ahhh,” she moaned. She had been holding it in for way too long.


  A branch snapped and she whipped her head around. “What the-”


  A huge bear as white as the Arctic snow was walking through the forest. She held her breath and wrapped her shaking hands around her legs, trying to be as quiet as she could. Her heart was racing to the point of nearly exploding and her legs were getting weak underneath her.


  The bear lifted his wet black nose and sniffed the air. She lowered her dizzy head and gulped. It was a good thing that she had already been peeing or she would have done it in her pants.


  “No,” she whispered as the bear’s huge head turned in her direction. His dark eyes locked onto hers and he paused.


  She stared at him, unable to speak, unable to move.


  The whites of the polar bear’s eyes began to cloud over with a black fog giving him a sinister look. He froze as the black clouds covered the gorgeous browns of his eyes.


  Elena felt a pull towards him like someone had just wrapped a lasso around her and yanked her forward. The tugging feeling vanished as the black clouds disappeared.


  This place is so strange. For once she was wishing for the comfort of New York City. There was strangeness plastered all over the Big Apple but it was nothing like this. This was wizardry or something.


  She gasped and closed her eyes as the bear started shaking and trembling all over. She dug her forehead onto her bent knees and covered her ears as the worst sounds that she’d ever heard started clawing at her ears, making her skin crawl and the hair on the back of her neck stand up.


  The horrible tearing and crunching sounds stopped but she still couldn’t open her eyes. If I don’t look at the bear he’s not really there.


  “Elena,” a deep voice whispered.


  She jerked her head up and gasped when she saw Alexander standing in place of the bear.


  A completely naked Alexander.


  That was him?


  Ava had just explained how the four Vega brothers were all bear shifters yet it still didn’t register that the bear could have been one of them. Her first clue should have been seeing a polar bear in the middle of Montana but brains don’t always work the best under high-stress situations.


  Her eyes widened as she took him all in from his large chest, down to his rolling abs, the carved V in his pelvis and the cock hanging between his legs. The long, thick cock. The long, thick, beautiful cock. The one that she couldn’t stop staring at.


  “Do you mind?” she screamed when she caught herself. She yanked her shorts up and quickly buttoned them. “Do you always sneak up on girls when they’re peeing? You pervert!”


  He just stared at her with a stunned expression. “I have a mate?” he whispered.


  “What?” she barked. “I’m telling Julius!”


  She stormed out of the forest and stomped over to her horse with her chin in the air. Just because this guy was hot didn’t mean that he could flash himself at her when she was peeing.


  “You’re my mate,” he said, louder and more sure of it this time.


  The word sent a nervous thrill through Elena’s body. She was physically attracted to this guy but he seemed more than a little out of his mind.


  “I’m your worst nightmare,” she said, glaring at him, “if you take another step. Go put a loin cloth or a leaf over that thing and go back in the forest where you belong. You primitive caveman!”


  He stepped forward, ignoring her. “Come with me.”


  Elena jerked her head back. “Are you kidding me? Fuck off!”


  He just walked right up to her with a determined expression on his handsome face.


  “No,” she whispered as she tried to run but her legs wouldn’t listen. They had turned to jelly.


  Alexander lunged forward, scooped her up, and tossed her over his shoulder. Her legs weren’t working but her lungs were. “LET ME GO!” she screamed as she pounded her fists on his hard back muscles. Her hands quickly became numb.


  The hulky bear shifter turned back to the forest and ran back in with Elena screaming bloody murder over his shoulder.


   


  four


   


   


  What’s the plan here?


  Alexander had no idea what the answer to that question was. All that he knew was he had a mate, it was Elena, and he had an irresistible urge to take her back to his cabin.


  “Put me down!” she screamed as he ran through the forest, careful to dodge out of the way of any branches that could hit her soft body. He didn’t want her to get hurt.


  “This is not going to go over well for you, buddy!” she warned. “I’m a famous news reporter in New York freaking City! How would you like your stupid face on the front page of the New York Gazette?”


  Alexander just held her tight and kept running. Every sane thought going through his mind was telling him to let her go and bring her back to the house. But the insane thoughts were too overwhelming. He needed to take her; to bring her to his cabin. He didn’t know what for or for how long but the motive was clear: his mate belonged in his cabin.


  His bear beamed inside him, cheering him on and encouraging him for the first time in years. His inner polar bear wanted him to take his mate and claim her.


  He got to the river and ran along the bank as Elena began a new barrage of punching his back with her fists. It didn’t slow him down at all. If she punched a little harder it would have felt like a gentle massage.


  “You’re kidnapping me, you psycho!” she screamed from the bottom of her lungs. “Let me go!”


  Alexander just lowered his head and kept moving. His cabin was just up ahead.


  “Okay,” she said, lowering her voice, apparently trying to change tactics. “I have money. You want money?”


  Alexander had enough money for two lifetimes yet he willingly lived in a rundown shack in the woods. He didn’t need money. He needed his mate.


  “Will you say something?” she screamed. “Where are you taking me?”


  “There,” he grunted when the shack came into view.


  She pressed her hand on his back and used it to lean up and look behind her. “Oh crap,” she gasped when she saw the abandoned shack. “I’m getting murdered.”


  “I’m not going to hurt you,” he said, walking up to the entrance and ducking under, careful not to let her head hit the doorway.


  “Then why am I here?” she asked as he gently dropped her to her feet. “What do you want with me?”


  Her eyes dropped down to his exposed cock and she gulped. Alexander stirred with desire. Having his mates eyes on his dick was enough to make it start to harden.


  “Oh, God!” she said, covering her eyes with her hands. “I knew it!”


  A pain shot through his heart at seeing her so afraid of him. He grabbed a pair of shorts off of the bed behind her and slid them on. “I told you I’m not going to hurt you,” he said again and she opened her eyes.


  She saw the shorts on his muscular legs and took a breath of relief.


  “There’s a shirt around here somewhere,” he said, lifting up the blanket on the cot and looking underneath.


  “That’s okay,” she said, staring at his abs. “You can leave your shirt off.”


  She was still standing there with tight shoulders and a pale face. He couldn’t get over how beautiful she looked with her sweaty forehead and uncontrollable shaking. He could stare at her for days.


  “Please, sit,” he said, motioning to the bed behind her.


  The rusted metal springs squeaked as she sat down. She looked all around her, up at the ceiling, behind her. Alexander slipped his hands into his pockets and sighed. She looked so uncomfortable. He desperately wanted her to like this place.


  This abandoned shack in the woods.


  I have a lot to learn about women.


  “Are you hungry?” he asked. “I can go hunt a deer and cook up some steaks.”


  She twisted her face in disgust.


  “At least he’s not planning on eating you,” she whispered to herself.


  Ouch. This wasn’t going very well.


  Elena glanced at the open door and twisted her shirt in between her fingers. “Why am I here again? Oh wait, you didn’t answer me the first time.”


  Alexander cleared his throat. “I thought I’d get to know you better.”


  “By kidnapping me?” she yelled. She caught herself and looked at Alexander meekly. “It’s just a funny way to do it is all. For future reference, a cup of coffee might be a better idea.”


  “You want coffee?” Alexander asked, springing up and opening a cupboard drawer under the sink. He had made coffee here once a few years ago. The can might still have been there.


  He opened the cupboard and a raccoon burst out of it, sprinting out the door. Elena screamed and raised her feet off the bed as he ran by. Great timing to come back, asshole.


  It accidentally slammed its shoulder into the doorway as he ran out and disappeared into the forest.


  Elena’s scream turned to laughter. She covered her face with her hands, her shoulders shaking with deep chuckles. Alexander watched her curiously.


  “Always me,” she said, dropping her hands from her red face. “How do I always get into these situations?”


  “You’ve been kidnapped by a bear shifter before?” Alexander asked.


  She shook her head as a new roar of laughter came on. “No. This is a first.”


  Alexander took a breath of relief. He was worried for a minute that another werebear had bonded to her. He didn’t want his chances with her to be ruined.


  “So how is that coffee coming?” she asked, inching back on the bed so that her back was leaning against the wall.


  Alexander ducked under the sink and looked in the coffee can. Ew. Apparently the can was used as the raccoon’s bathroom.


  “Fresh out of coffee,” he said. “But I can get some water from the river if you’re thirsty.”


  She chuckled. “I’m fine, thanks.”


  Alexander leaned against the sink and looked at her awkwardly. He was never good at talking to people, even his own brothers didn’t like him, but he was especially bad at talking to women.


  “So you’re not going to murder me?” she asked, raising an eyebrow.


  He shook his head vigorously. “Of course not. You’re my mate. I’d die before I let anything happen to you.”


  “Anything happen to me? Like getting kidnapped?” she asked scratching her head.


  “Exactly,” he said with a nod.


  Elena rolled her eyes. “Good to know. Now I know who to call if some crazy guy throws me over his shoulder and brings me to a shack in the woods against my will.”


  Alexander grimaced. This wasn’t going as planned.


  Who was he kidding? There was no plan.


  She was a city girl and he lived in a shack in the woods. He had nothing to offer her and he was leaving for war at the end of the week anyway.


  He was doomed to spend the rest of his days alone with his tortured bear. It was time to let her go.


  Alexander was about to release her when she pulled out a tiny notebook from her back pocket.


  “Alright, Alexander,” she said. “I have some questions.”
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  Elena was never one to let a good story slip through her fingers. She could already see the New York Times bestselling book now: Captured by the Werebear.


  No, wait. Captured by the Psychotic, Bloodthirsty Werebear. Yeah, that’s better.


  As crazy and clueless as this guy was he seemed pretty harmless. She could tell by the softness in his eyes and the puppy dog way he looked at her that he wasn’t going to hurt her.


  But that’s not how she would play it up in the book. The plot was already forming in her head. She was innocently sitting by the lake when a rabid, completely naked bear shifter ran out of the forest and kidnapped her. Chapters three to eight would be the harrowing time she spent locked in the cabin, fearing for her life.


  Everyone would want her. She would have offers lining up around the block. First, she would hit up the morning talk shows, like Live with Kelly, the View, Ellen. She would hit the major news outlets next. She was thinking a sit-down interview on CNN, Fox, NBC, 60 minutes, maybe even Oprah would want to do an hour special. After that, she would hit up the late night shows. A little lip syncing with Jimmy Fallon, share some laughs with Stephen Colbert, maybe a little flirting with Seth Myers, she might even host Saturday Night Live.


  This was going to launch her career into the stratosphere. A movie of her life would be made. She might even get her own talk show. She was already brainstorming ideas.


  But the story had to be a bit juicier. She couldn’t expect to have a movie made if all he did was offer her coffee.


  “Alright, Alexander,” she said, pulling out her notebook. “I have some questions.”


  He crossed his arms over his massive chest and stared at her. His eyes were a gorgeous brown. He really was a beautiful specimen. If she could get him to tour the television circuit with her, sales would skyrocket.


  “Have you ever kidnapped any women before?” she asked, biting on the back of her pencil. “Preferably virgins?”


  Alexander jerked his head back. “No!”


  “Damn it,” she cursed as she scribbled in her notebook. I’ll just write: He wouldn’t open up about his past but I could tell I wasn’t the first woman to be in the cabin.


  “What are you writing?” he asked, raising his chin and trying to see Elena’s paper.


  She tucked it back into her pocket. Maybe it’s a better idea to just observe for now.


  “So what’s it like to be a bear shifter?” she asked. That was bound to be a large part of her soon-to-be very interesting story. People would want to know all about the bear shifter aspect and she had to have all of the answers.


  Alexander sighed as he glanced down at the floor. “It’s hard. Well, it used to be,” he said, looking at her with soft eyes.


  “What’s hard about it?” she asked, glancing down at his package. Besides the obvious. Her pulse slid into second gear when she pictured his impressive arousal from before. His cock was already huge and she had gulped when she saw it start to harden. All of that would definitely be in the book.


  Alexander exhaled. “Sometimes the bear doesn’t see things the same way the human does. It creates a lot of conflict within and it feels like you’re being ripped apart by two opposing forces.”


  “You don’t agree on things?” Elena asked, feeling confused. “Like what to eat?”


  “No,” he said with a shake of his head. “It runs deeper than that.”


  “Where to shit?” she asked with a laugh. “Tell me already. What are you fighting with your bear about?”


  Alexander crossed and then uncrossed his arms. “My bear wants to take on a mate and I don’t.” He ran his fingers through his hair and swallowed. “At least I didn’t.”


  Elena felt her heartbeat pick up a notch. “Until me?”


  He nodded his head gently. “Yeah.”


  Elena squeezed her hand into a fist as her nerve endings began to stir and tingle again at his words. She stared at him curiously, watching his every movement. She was strangely drawn to him, as if by a pull, but she didn’t understand why it was so strong. Sure, he was hot as men came, mysterious with a hint of danger, which she always liked, but he had forced her here against her will. She shouldn’t be warming up to him like this.


  “What happened,” she asked, “when your eyes went black?”


  Alexander smiled shyly and the sight made her body flood with a warm glow. “That was you becoming my mate?”


  She chuckled. “Oh really? Don’t I have a say in the matter?”


  “Nope,” he said, shaking his head. “You have as much say in it as I do. If you have a problem with it then you can talk to my bear.”


  “So, I’m your mate?” she asked, trying to wrap her head around it. “What does that mean, exactly?”


  Alexander rubbed his chin. “Sometimes a bear will take on a mate. When the bear chooses his mate, or fate does, whichever you chose to believe, there’s a bonding process that happens between the male shifter and the female.”


  “A bonding process?” she asked, narrowing her eyes.


  “The two souls meld together, forever.”


  Elena laughed. This would be some great comic relief in her book. Two souls melding together. Although, she definitely did feel the draw towards him.


  “So,” she asked, trying to understand his insane logic, “our two souls have joined together? They’re one? We can’t date other people?”


  A look of rage flashed over his eyes as she said it but it quickly disappeared. But it was enough to send shivers dancing down her spine.


  “Do you want to see other people?” he asked, with a look of agony on his face. “Sometimes the female’s soul will reject the bonding process leaving the connection one-sided.”


  Elena held her hands up. “I just want to know what my options are.”


  He sighed heavily. “You’re free to do whatever you like.”


  Elena scratched her head while she looked up at the straw ceiling. “So you’re telling me that our souls are attached forever now? Even though we don’t know anything about each other?”


  “Exactly.”


  Elena laughed. What else could she do? “That sounds pretty intense.”


  Alexander nodded. “It is.”


  She looked at him curiously as he watched her. “Are you feeling those emotions now?”


  He looked away, unnaturally quiet. He slipped his hands into his pockets and sighed. “I can take you back to the house now,” he whispered.


  “It’s okay,” she whispered back. “I can stay a little bit longer.”


  His face lit up like the fourth of July. “Really?” he asked, perking up.


  “Sure.” I don’t have enough material for my book.


  It was late in the afternoon, or early evening, and Elena’s stomach was starting to grumble. “I am getting pretty hungry,” she said, looking at him with a raised eyebrow. “Do you have anything to eat that isn’t a dead deer?”


  He stood up straight, looking ready to jump at her every command. “Do you like fish?” he asked. “There’s some tasty trout in the river.”


  She nodded. “Fish I can handle.”


  They left the cabin and strolled down to the river. Elena glanced around at the beautiful forest. The sun was shining through the tall branches and there was a light breeze cooling things off. The tiny colorful birds were singing in the bright green trees and a chipmunk ran by in front of her.


  Alexander walked quietly beside her. For such a large guy he was surprisingly light on his feet. He barely made a sound when he walked through the forest.


  “Where’s your fishing pole?” she asked. He had nothing on him. Only a pair of shorts.


  “Don’t have one,” he answered.


  Elena laughed. “This I got to see.”


  They walked in comfortable silence for a bit until Ava popped back into her mind. She must be worried sick about her, disappearing like she did. Oh well. She can write her own book about her missing sister who got abducted by a bear shifter. It will all work out in the end.


  “Tell me about Julius,” she said. She had got a good feeling about her new brother-in-law but she wanted to hear Alexander’s opinion of him. “Is he going to be good to my sister?”


  “Of course,” he said, jerking his head towards her. “She’s his mate. He’ll die for her if he has too.”


  “Yeah, but will he treat her well? What’s he like?”


  Alexander’s shoulders tightened. “He’s always telling jokes,” he said, with his face scrunched up like he just smelled a used hockey bag that had been sitting in a trunk on a hot day. “I don’t find him funny but she seems too.”


  “Good,” Elena said with a smile. Ava always loved to laugh and joke around.


  Elena couldn’t help but feel like there was some tension between him and his brothers with the way his body tightened as he spoke about them. She would have to do some more digging later.


  She heard the river before she saw it. “Wow,” she whispered as it came into view between the trees. It was a slow moving river with crystal clear water that glided around smooth rocks that jutted out into the air. Gorgeous, tall trees lined both banks. Every time that Elena thought that the beauty of this ranch couldn’t be topped she saw something new that topped it.


  Alexander stepped into the water with his shorts on. His huge back muscles and ripped shoulders looked jacked in the bright sun. The view has been topped again.


  She walked up to the water as Alexander waded in up to his waist. The water was nice and warm and looked so tempting. She was hot and sweaty and watching the clear water lazily flow around the rocks was just too enticing.


  Fuck it. I’m going in.


  She slipped off her shirt and began to unbutton her shorts when Alexander glanced back at her. A loud purr escaped from deep within him making her pussy pulse. What was that?


  Alexander was looking at her with heated, intense eyes and she was beginning to feel the pull that he had been talking about. She liked having his eyes on her breasts. She was tempted to slide off her bra but she stopped herself.


  “Do you mind?” she asked with a smirk when he wouldn’t stop staring.


  Alexander shook his head, catching himself, and turned back around. She was strangely disappointed to have his eyes off her. What is wrong with you?


  Elena slid off her shorts and stepped into the river in her bra and panties. The water felt cool and refreshing on her skin. It was so clean that she could probably drink it. This was a river that Evian or Aquafina would use in one of their commercials.


  She swam out to the middle of the river, past Alexander, and tried to touch the bottom. Her toes grazed the sandy bottom as her head dunked under the water, washing the remnants of the hot afternoon off her face.


  Alexander smiled at her as she popped back up and she turned away, feeling her cheeks heat up despite just being cooled off by the refreshing river.


  She swam back to a large rock that was sticking out of the water and held onto it, letting the soft current lift up her feet. Alexander was looking down at the river, scanning the water with his eyes.


  “What are you doing?” she asked.


  He didn’t answer. He just lifted up his thick index finger to his lips, telling her to stop talking.


  She watched him curiously. Tiny droplets of water were running down his bare torso, following the ridges of his abs. He really was sexy. How can I possibly show how sexy he is in my book with only words at my disposal?


  His chest tightened and his hand shot into the water like a bullet. He yanked his arm back out in the same split second and there was a large fish wiggling in his hand.


  “What?” Elena said with a gasp. “That was incredible!” It only took him one try. If she had to do that in order to survive her skeleton would be standing in the water still trying to catch a fish.


  He gave her a little wink and walked back onto the shore with the spotted fish with the red line along its side. She smiled as her breath quickened. What else can he do with those hands?


  She watched with fascination as he placed the still fish onto a rock. His wet cargo shorts hugged the outline of his nice hard ass. She cursed herself for ever asking him to put his shorts back on. Idiot!


  He had little scars all over his body but they just added to his appeal. Elena was a reporter and had been around violence before. She knew bullet and knife wounds when she saw them and he had plenty of both. I wonder where he got them. She would have to do some digging later on.


  She never took her eyes off him as he dived into the water and swam over to her. He popped out of the water in front of her with his hair sticking up wildly. Is it bad that I think my captor is cute? Talk about the ultimate Stockholm Syndrome.


  “What’s it like living in the woods?” she asked, just wanting to hear his deep voice again. “I couldn’t imagine that.”


  He scrunched up his face. “What’s it like living in the city?” he fired back. “I couldn’t imagine that. It must be horrible.”


  “I like it,” she said with a shrug. She looked around at the tall trees shining in the bright sun. “It’s not like this, but it’s okay.” She told him about her job and her apartment, leaving out the insane price of her rent. He listened attentively as she explained her role at the newspaper and all of the major stories that she had written over the years.


  “You like doing that?” he asked.


  Normally her immediate answer would be ‘yes, absolutely,’ but for some reason, she felt like she could be honest with him. There didn’t seem to be any judgment in his eyes.


  “You know, not really. The competition is exhausting. Everyone is trying to get my position and I’m constantly having to fight for stories, politic in the office and the city is so busy that sometimes it feels like a nightmare.” It felt good to get it off her chest. She hadn’t told anybody how she really felt. She didn’t want to appear weak in anyone’s eyes.


  Alexander just listened.


  “I’d like to write books instead,” she said. “I’ve had this dream since I was a kid of just living in a quiet place and writing romance books all day, then taking a hike after dinner. Something simple like that.”


  Alexander smiled. “You should.”


  It was so simple, two little words, but it made her eyes open. Yeah, she should. Why was she living a life that she didn’t want? Seeing how happy her sister Ava was and where she was living was starting to open her eyes. She saw something similar for herself too.


  Elena had always been chasing the biggest stories, the highest positions and she forgot to try to enjoy her life. She had traded her happiness for success but that success had felt so empty without the happiness necessary to enjoy it.


  Even now she was plotting and scheming on how to turn this moment into a bestselling book instead of just enjoying it. The sun was warming her shoulders, the water was cooling off her toes, the birds were singing for her, and there was the sexiest man that she’d seen in a long time half naked in front of her.


  Just enjoy the moment for once.


  Elena released the rock and grabbed onto Alexander’s thick forearm. She floated up as the current gently tried to pull her away. He could be her rock for now.


  “Am I going to get to see your bear again?” she asked with a grin. “That was so cool.”


  He smiled. “Maybe later. We have to cook that fish first.”


  His polar bear was enormous. Much bigger than the small polar bears that she had seen at the zoo. “Would he hurt me?” she asked. He was a bear after all.


  “Never,” Alexander answered with a fierceness in his voice. “He’d die to protect you.”


  Elena felt heat rush up to her cheeks as she smiled shyly. “I’ve never had a bear shifter warrior to kill and die for me.”


  His face remained serious. “You do now.” There was no hint of joking or sarcasm. He really is willing to die or kill for me. How sexy is that?


  They hung out for a bit until her stomach started grumbling again. She laughed with embarrassment. “I guess you’re not the only one with a hungry creature living inside you.”


  He began walking backward towards the shore, pulling her through the water as she held onto his forearm. “Let’s get you fed.”


  She watched him as she glided through the river. She was officially intrigued. There seemed to be more to him than she first realized.


  She wondered what else she was about to discover.


   


  five


   


   


  Alexander moaned as he took a long sniff of the trout roasting over the fire. It smelled incredible. He flipped it over on the wire grill that he had made, while his mate watched. She walked up behind him and leaned over his shoulder. Her warm breath tickled his neck, making his cock start to harden.


  She smiled at him as he glanced over his shoulder at her. Her wet hair was pulled back and all of her makeup was washed off. She looked even more beautiful than before if that was possible. Alexander always loved the natural look of a woman’s beauty without all of that fake paint to cover it up.


  He could still picture her perfectly standing in the river in her wet bra and panties. The sight would keep him going for years to come. He could barely see the dark outline of her hard nipples in her wet bra but it had been enough to make him rock hard in his shorts.


  “It smells good,” she said, watching him as he checked if the fish was fully cooked. The trout flaked apart easily. Perfect.


  They sat down on a large log that Alexander had brought over when he first started hanging out at the cabin. It was where he ate most of his meals.


  “Thanks,” she said with a smile as he handed her a plate with the fish on it. He had added some spices that he kept lying around inside the cabin. He was a nervous wreck, hoping that she would like it. Khan and Julius were the chefs of the household. Alexander could only cook basic meals but he desperately wanted to impress her.


  “It’s good,” she said, smiling genuinely as she tasted it. He took a breath of relief as she dug in, devouring the fish.


  He was too nervous to eat. His stomach was in knots. It was going far better than he had hoped but there were still a bunch of things causing him stress. First, was what his brothers were going to do when they finally caught up with them. They’d probably drag Elena back to the main house and try to keep him away from her for the rest of the week.


  The second was the military. He had agreed to go off to work in the Special Shifter Forces at the end of the week. He was going to be shipped off to Afghanistan and then God-knows-where after. He had volunteered to go in place of Khan but that was before he had bonded to Elena. Now the thought of leaving her was making him sick.


  He watched her shiny lips as she ate. She was incredible. He loved a girl with a big hearty appetite. A soft curvy girl who could challenge him at the dinner table.


  “Where did you get all of those scars?” she asked, looking at him with curiosity in her beautiful blue eyes.


  Alexander didn’t like to talk about his time in service, about the death and the war-zones but he felt like he could trust his mate. He could tell her anything.


  “I was at war,” he said. “For about four years.”


  “Really?” she asked, lowering her plate. “Where?”


  “Everywhere,” he answered. “When one hot-zone cooled down we would be shipped to another. They just kept throwing us into the worst places and letting us either drown or swim to the top. My brothers and I always came out on top.”


  “Did they know you were shifters?” she asked, leaning towards him.


  “That’s why they took us and forced us in,” he said. He explained about General Samson and how he forced shifters to fight in his special unit. He threatened their families’ lives if they refused.


  “That’s horrible,” she said, sounding outraged. “Someone has to stop him.”


  He watched her in admiration as her skin flushed an angry red. Her eyes hardened and her nostrils started to flare. My mate has some bite. Alexander hoped that he was never on the receiving end of it.


  “How can they do that?” she asked with a tight expression.


  Alexander shrugged. “They can.”


  “I’m sorry that happened to you,” she said, reaching out and touching his arm.


  Alexander’s heartbeat thundered in response to her touch. His lips parted and he turned towards her. His body craved more. He wanted her hands all over him.


  His bear felt the same. He purred from within.


  “Sorry,” she said, pulling away with a flustered look on her face.


  “No, it’s okay,” he whispered but the moment was gone. He reached over and tossed another log on the fire. Little sparks escaped upwards, flying into the sky.


  Time flew by as they talked some more. She told him about her youth, growing up in Seattle with Ava and her parents. It was a pretty basic childhood with a nice family upbringing.


  “What was it like growing up with three brothers?” she asked.


  “It was interesting,” he answered. He told her about his war crazy dad and all of the stuff that he made them go through. “He made us dress up in civil war uniforms and act out famous battles. He was nuts. In a good way, though.”


  Alexander smiled at the memory. Julius would always make fun of Alexander’s tight pants but Alexander would always have the last laugh. He would usually end up pounding Julius into the ground. The reenactments always got ‘real’ real fast.


  “You four must really get along if you’re still living together?” she said, placing her finished plate on the log beside her.


  Alexander glanced at the shack and sighed. He wished they did. But the truth was he hadn’t gotten along with any of them for at least five years.


  His bear had been ruthless in his pining for a mate and it had really twisted Alexander’s personality and mood to the point where he struggled to be around anyone, even his brothers. He had been rude and mean to them, judgmental and sour. His constant struggle with his polar bear had just been too hard and he didn’t know how to cope with it. Now that his bear was finally happy with a mate, he finally saw the error of his ways. He saw the hurt and harm that he was causing his brothers.


  He lowered his head and sighed. He was done with that. Officially. It was time to regain their trust and love. It was time to be a Vega brother again.


  He glanced up at his kidnapped guest and gulped.


  If they ever spoke to him again.
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  Elena raised her feet onto the rock that Alexander placed in front of her. “Thank you,” she said as the hot fire warmed up her cold toes.


  It was already dark, the sun had long ago dropped, and the brilliant stars were lighting up the night sky. She was actually having a nice time with Alexander. He was open and honest, and very intriguing. She had met a lot of interesting people in her life as a reporter: celebrities, politicians, billionaires, and even a serial killer, but Alexander was by the far the most interesting. It was incredible what he had gone through during his time at war. He had been telling her the most horrifying stories and she was listening with interest.


  She hadn’t even noticed the sun going down. She only noticed when she looked away from him for a second and the forest around her had turned black. It had been way too long since she had sat talking with a man like this all night. It was nice.


  Alexander tossed another log on the fire and the flames began eating away at it. “I wish I had a glass of wine or something to offer you,” he said.


  Elena looked at the tiny shack that was starting to grow on her. “I’m guessing you don’t get a lot of visitors out here.”


  He shook his head. “Nope. My brothers don’t even know about it.”


  “They seem like really good guys,” she said.


  “They are. I’m the one who’s not.”


  “You have a rough exterior but I can tell you’re all squishy inside.”


  He chuckled. “Thanks. They’re not going to see that when they come and find you, though.”


  She tucked her hands under her legs. “You leave them to me.”


  Elena watched Alexander as he stared at the fire. The orange glow of the campfire was reflected on his face, the shadows dancing and flickering on his strong chin and down the length of his nose. She couldn’t stop picturing him naked, trying to remember every detail of his body. She bit her bottom lip and swallowed, thinking about how it would feel to have him pressed between her legs, to feel his strong hips driving into her.


  Although she wasn’t convinced that it was a particularly good idea. He seemed to be a bit obsessive and possessive. If she slept with him he might take it to the next level and she shuddered at what that level might be.


  “I can take you back to the house,” he whispered as if reading her thoughts.


  Elena felt a sadness at having the night almost come to an end. She was enjoying herself and wanted to stay. Alexander had a warm, calming presence to him that she enjoyed. He was the incredibly strong, silent type, which she was always attracted too. Add in a few personality challenges and she was interested.


  “That’s okay,” she whispered back. “I can spend the night here.” For the book. Not because you want to spend the night with a sexy bear shifter. “If you don’t mind.”


  He shook his head vigorously and she let out a laugh.


  Normally Elena would be terrified to spend the night in the dark woods but she felt so safe with Alexander beside her. Nothing could hurt her with him by her side.


  They spent another hour or so chatting until she struggled to keep her eyes open. It had been a long day for her, traveling from New York to Montana. She had arrived at the airport before the sun rose and she was starting to feel it now.


  “Come,” he said, standing up and offering his hand. “I’ll bring you to bed.”


  Are you going to tuck me in?


  She slid her hand into his and followed him to the cabin. “I’ll sleep outside,” he said. “Call me if you need anything.”


  Her hand lingered in his as she looked up at him with soft eyes. It was the perfect moment to kiss and she was drawn to his lips in an intense way. She wanted to feel the power behind them, she wanted to feel his strong arms on her body and his muscular legs between hers.


  “Okay,” she said, pulling her hand back, taking the moment away with it. “Good night.”


  She stepped into the dark, chilly cabin and laid down on the squeaky mattress. It wasn’t the most comfortable bed ever but she couldn’t complain; Alexander was sleeping in the dirt.


  She kept picturing him outside, lying on the ground with bugs crawling all over him and she felt bad. Yes, he had done a reckless, impulsive thing to kidnap her and bring her here, but he had offered numerous times to bring her home and she refused. He didn’t deserve to sleep on the forest floor by himself. Even from inside the cabin she could feel the pull to him or coming from him, she couldn’t tell which direction it was coming from. Maybe he was telling the truth when he was talking about the bond between mates. Could she be a bear shifter’s mate? Why not? Ava was Julius’ mate and they both had similar DNA to their siblings. It could happen.


  A lone wolf howled somewhere in the distance and that was enough to make her sit up. “Alexander,” she called out, feeling a cold chill flow through her.


  He was in the cabin at once. “Are you alright?”


  “There’s enough room on the bed,” she said, reaching out and taking his hand. She pulled him onto the bed and wrapped his arm around her like a big, strong, comforting blanket. He spooned her as she faced the wall with a smile on her face.


  His warm breath was tickling the back of her neck while his strong body warmed her with its heat. The bed felt much better with him in it.


  His bear purred, making his chest vibrate against her back. “Good night, bear,” she whispered. “And good night, Alexander.”


  “Good night, my mate,” he whispered back as he held her close.


  She smiled as she fell asleep, dreaming of him all throughout the night.
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  “Oh shit!” Alexander whispered under his breath. He could hear them a mile away, calling her name: Elena.


  It was only a matter of time until his three brothers caught up to them. He had been careful not to touch anything or let Elena touch anything on the way up here to help hide their scents but he did have bear shifter brothers and they were bound to use their noses to find her eventually.


  He had been surprised that it had taken them so long. Having mates was making them soft. If he had been in their place, Alexander would have tracked down the guilty party in under an hour.


  “Elena!” he heard someone call out. It was Julius. He would be the most pissed. They always had the most issues and it was his sister-in-law after all. It was his guest. Julius was likely to never speak to him again. All three of his brothers might never talk to him again for what he’d done. It might be the last straw that broke the shifter’s back.


  Elena was still sleeping in his arms. The voices were still too far away to register in her human ears.


  Last night had been the best night of his life. He talked with his mate until the moon was at its highest point and then he spent the whole night with her sleeping in his arms. He bit his tongue every time that he was about to fall asleep. He didn’t want to miss one second of it.


  She looked so peaceful lying on his bed with her eyes closed. She took long, soft breaths, making her beautiful breasts rise up and down.


  Alexander would be holding on to her until she woke up or until her brothers were kicking down the door, and yanking him off her. He was cherishing every second of it.


  She would be going back home in a few days and he would be sent back overseas to fight in the government’s war. It would be possible, even likely, that they never saw each other again. He had to take whatever he could get before he returned to a life with a pissed off bear who wouldn’t understand why Alexander was separating him from his mate.


  “There’s a cabin,” Julius called out.


  Oh crap. It was almost over.


  Elena had heard his voice and she opened her eyes. “Good morning,” she said with a smile as she saw Alexander. Her eyes were half closed and groggy. She looked phenomenal. Alexander studied her every movement as she stretched out on the bed.


  “What’s for breakfast?” she asked as she curled her toes in a long stretch. “Squirrel?”


  Alexander’s chest tightened as he heard footsteps approaching.


  “Elena?” Julius called out from beside the campfire.


  She jumped up into a seated position as her head darted to the open door. “Who is that?” she whispered.


  Alexander sighed. “Your brother-in-law.”


  “Elena!” Julius said, popping his blond head into the cabin. He took a breath of relief when he saw her but then gritted his teeth with his nostrils flaring when he turned to Alexander. He stormed into the cabin with his fists ready at his sides and the thick vein on his neck popping out. “You fucking cra-”


  “Whoa whoa whoa,” Elena said, jumping in front of Alexander. “It’s okay, Julius. I came willingly with Alexander.”


  Julius pried his hard, narrowed eyes off of his brother and turned to Elena. “What? Ava said you just disappeared into the forest. Alexander’s smell and footprints were all over the place.”


  “Yeah,” she said casually. “I was waiting for Ava to finish fixing the tractor when I ran into Alexander.”


  “You just ran into him?” he asked, with a blank expression.


  “Yup.”


  “Nine thousand acre ranch and you two just run into each other?”


  “Crazy, right?” she said with a tight smile.


  “Yeah,” he said, glaring at her. “It’s crazy.”


  “We were just going to head back to the house now,” she said, resting her hand on Julius’ arm. “Come. You can walk back with us.” She stepped out of the cabin but Julius didn’t follow her.


  He just stood inside, glaring at his older brother who was standing against the wall. “What the fuck happened, Alexander?” he asked. “And if you lie to me, I’ll shove a grizzly bear paw up your ass.”


  Alexander tried to stay calm and control his breathing. He wanted to repair the damage he had done to his relationships with his brothers and getting into a fight was not going to be the way to do it.


  “Like she said,” Alexander answered, placing his hands in his pockets, trying to stay as non-threatening as he could.


  “That’s bullshit,” Julius snapped, stepping forward and getting into his face. Alexander’s polar bear growled from inside him, stirring and pacing around. He had many epic fights with Julius’ grizzly bear and the scent of his anger was spurring him on. Not now. Calm down bear.


  “You fucking kidnapped her, didn’t you?” Julius hissed. He was flexing his arms and looking for a fight. Alexander could tell that he had been searching the forest all night, they probably all were, and Julius wanted a payoff. He wanted to throw down. “That’s my sister-in-law,” he barked. “You’re going to pay for this!”


  Julius stepped into a fighting stance and raised his fists, just as Elena popped her head back into the cabin. “Walk me back home, Julius,” she said. “I’m hungry for breakfast and we can get to know each other a bit more.”


  She gently grabbed his arm and tugged him when Julius wouldn’t take his furious eyes off of Alexander.


  “Fine,” he said, exhaling violently. “This isn’t finished,” he hissed before storming out of the cabin and walking a few steps ahead of Elena. She turned back and grimaced as she followed him.


  Let her go. He would see her after at the house. It was best to let Julius cool down first. And Alexander didn’t want to fight in front of his mate.


  Hannibal and Khan walked into the camp a few minutes later after Julius and Elena were gone.


  “What’s this?” Khan asked. “Grandpa’s old hunting cabin?”


  “Is this where you always stay when you’re not at home?” Hannibal asked, checking out the roof.


  Alexander sighed. “My home away from home.”


  “Why was Julius yelling?” Khan asked, sniffing the air. “You didn’t…”


  Alexander’s legs weren’t feeling so strong. He plopped down on the log and dropped his head into his hands. “I bonded to her.”


  “Oh shit,” Khan said.


  “To Elena?” Hannibal asked. “I called dibs on her.”


  Alexander shook his head. “What am I going to do? I’m leaving for war in a few days.”


  Khan sat down beside him and sighed. “That guy is going to ruin the rest of our lives if we let him.”


  “If we let him?” Hannibal asked. “We have to do what he says. You’ve seen first hand what happens to humans and shifters who don’t do as he says.”


  Alexander felt his heart pang. He didn’t care what happened to him but he was terrified that something would happen to Elena. And General Samson knew that. His mate would be the first one to suffer if he disobeyed. He didn’t have a choice.


  “How can I leave?” Alexander asked. “It will be torture.”


  “Then don’t,” Khan said firmly.


  The three brothers looked at each other in a tight silence. All of them knew what that could mean although none of them wanted to say it out loud.


  “Wait,” Hannibal said, breaking the tension after a while. “Does she actually like you?”


  “Hard to believe, right?” Alexander answered with a chuckle. “I know I’ve been a bit of an asshole lately.”


  “A bit?” Khan asked.


  “Lately?” Hannibal added.


  “Okay,” Alexander said, looking from brother to brother. “I’ve been a huge asshole for the past few years. It’s no excuse but my bear has been causing a lot of issues from within. Now that he’s finally mated I’m seeing how bad I actually was.”


  “You weren’t that bad,” Khan said.


  “Really?”


  Khan chuckled. “Nah. You were the worst.”


  The three brothers laughed and Alexander felt like one weight had been lifted off his shoulders. He hadn’t shared a laugh with his brothers in years.


  There was only one missing but after this morning he wasn’t sure if he would ever share another laugh with Julius again.
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  “Tell me what happened,” Julius demanded for the twentieth time.


  Elena threw her hands up in frustration. “Will you stop? I already told you,” she said, exhaling in relief as the main house came into view. They were almost home, thank God. Julius was driving her nuts with his constant interrogation. “I went willingly to the cabin and he was a perfect gentleman.”


  “Alexander?” he asked with a furrowed brow. “Did he drug you or something? Let me see your pupils.”


  “Get off of me,” she said, pushing him away. “Leave me alone!”


  “Elena!” Ava yelled as she rushed out of the house. She ran down the steps and sprinted across the field towards her.


  “Stop running,” Elena called out. “I’m fine.”


  Ava didn’t stop until she had her sweaty arms wrapped around her sister. “Are you okay?” she whispered into her ear in a panic. “I was so worried.”


  “I’m sorry,” Elena said. “I really didn’t mean to put you through that.”


  “Alexander had her,” Julius said with a heated voice.


  “He didn’t have me,” Elena snapped back. “I was with him.”


  Ava thrust her away, keeping her at arm’s length. “Doing what?” she asked with a raised eyebrow.


  “Fishing,” she said. It was partly the truth.


  “Yeah, right,” Julius said. “She’s not telling the whole story.”


  Elena rolled her eyes and turned away from her new brother-in-law who was quickly getting on her nerves. “Can you get rid of him?” she whispered.


  “Julius, my love,” Ava said in her sweet, little girl voice. “Can you be a dear and go make us some fresh coffee and French toast for breakfast?”


  He held his breath and stared at Ava with his mouth pinched closed. His eyes were narrowed and he looked like he wanted to say something that didn’t involve breakfast.


  “Please?” Ava said, batting her eyelashes at him.


  He let out his breath and his face softened a bit. “With cinnamon?”


  Ava smiled a wide beautiful smile. “Yes please.”


  “Hmph,” he grunted as he turned and walked back to the house.


  “That’s impressive,” Elena said, watching him walk across the field. He made her breakfast on demand. And not crappy cereal or Pop Tarts. French freaking toast. She was becoming more impressed by her sister every day.


  The sister who was glaring at her with black bags under her tired eyes, signaling her lack of sleep. “Spill it,” Ava commanded.


  Elena told her everything from Alexander kidnapping her to the nice night that they had shared together. Ava listened with complete disbelief plastered across her face.


  “Alexander?” she asked with her mouth hanging open. “The big, mean, burly guy with the bad attitude? Are you sure we’re talking about the same person?”


  “He’s sweet,” Elena said. “A little crazy but sweet.”


  “Sweet is not the word to describe Alexander,” Ava said. “Even if he rolled around in a baby pool full of honey and jumped into a second baby pool full of sugar, he couldn’t be called sweet.”


  Elena shrugged. “He is.”


  Ava lowered her head and stared at her with serious eyes. “Has New York City lowered your standards in men that much?”


  Elena laughed. God, she missed having her sister around. “You know I like a challenge when it comes to men.”


  Ava rubbed her forehead. “He’s never said a nice word to me. There’re so many red flags.”


  Elena laughed. “I view every blatant red flag as a personal challenge.”


  “You’re nuts.”


  “I missed you, Ava.”


  Ava wrapped her arm around her neck and yanked her forward, kissing her on the cheek. “I missed you too, sis. Come. I want to show off my new husband’s breakfast cooking skills.”


  “There’s one more thing,” Elena said, not moving.


  “Oh, God,” Ava said, holding her breath and bracing for impact. “Are you pregnant with his baby?”


  “No!” Elena said. “Nothing happened.” Although she wanted it to. “He said he bonded to me. Do you know what that means?”


  Ava’s eyes widened and she took Elena’s hand in hers. “Yeah, I do,” she said, pulling her towards the house. “It means you’re going to be here much longer than a week.”
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  Julius gave Alexander an evil glare as he dropped the plate of French toast in front of him. Alexander just gave him a big smile. Nothing, not even his brother’s anger at him, was going to ruin this day. He had bonded to an amazing girl and he was going to enjoy every second of the time that he had with her.


  “Thank you,” Alexander said as Julius sulked back to the kitchen. He stopped in his slippers and turned around with a shocked look on his face. Even Hannibal and Khan stopped eating to stare at him. I guess my manners have been lacking the past few years.


  “Oh, thank God you’re back,” Bailey said to Elena as she walked into the kitchen with Liam. “Where were you?”


  “Were you deducted by aliens?” Liam asked, wearing his Spiderman pajamas. The four-year-old bear shifter climbed up onto his daddy, Khan’s, lap and began stealing pieces of his French toast.


  “No,” Elena said with a giggle. “But close.”


  “She was staying with me,” Alexander said. He felt pride swell through him at having her willingly stay with him.


  “Oh,” Bailey said, looking at Elena in confusion. Was I that bad?


  Alexander cleared his throat and stood up. It was best to get this out of the way as soon as possible. “I know I’ve been a bit of a grouchy bear lately,” he said. “And I’m sorry. I was having a lot of issues with my bear but that seems to be over now.”


  “A bit grouchy?” Julius asked with challenging eyes.


  “Okay,” Alexander admitted. “A lot grouchy. But my bear is cool now.” He couldn’t believe the difference. His bear who would normally be pacing around, snapping and snarling, demanding to go on the search for a mate, even before his first coffee, was resting inside, content as could be. Every time that Alexander snuck a glance at Elena his polar bear purred happily. It was night and day.


  “Wait a minute,” Julius said, turning around with a spatula in his hand. “Why is your bear so relaxed all of a sudden?”


  Alexander sat back down and stared at his food.


  “Why did Elena go missing and your bear chilling out after four years of making our lives miserable happen on the same night?” Julius asked with a furrowed brow. “Don’t tell me.”


  Alexander moved the French toast around the plate with his fork, dragging it through the puddle of maple syrup.


  “Julius,” Hannibal said, lowering his book. “Maybe we should discuss this later.”


  “Yeah, bro,” Khan said, jumping in. “Everyone has had a tough morning.”


  “Because his bear bonded to me,” Elena answered when it was clear that Alexander wasn’t going to.


  Alexander glanced around the room at all of the shocked faces. Bailey smiled at him and gave him a little wink, Liam was eating Khan’s French toast, oblivious to what the adults were talking about, and Ava was watching him curiously. Julius looked furious.


  “Does that mean you two are going to get married?” Khan asked.


  “What?” Elena asked, jerking her head back. “Why would you ask that? Again?”


  Khan just shrugged. “So we can keep the ranch.”


  Ava flashed him a dirty look. “You’re not pawning my sister off so that you can keep the ranch,” she snapped.


  “My sister-in-law cannot be your mate,” Julius said with his nostrils flaring. “I’m already related to you once. I don’t want to be related to you again. You’re not going to be my brother-in-law as well as my brother.”


  “No one is getting married!” Elena said.


  “I want more French toast!” Liam screamed.


  “Enough!” Alexander yelled, shutting everyone up. He didn’t want to be the cause of all of this fighting.


  “There he goes,” Julius muttered. “Showing off his true colors.”


  Alexander just ignored the jab. “Yes, I bonded to Elena,” he said, standing up. “But it doesn’t matter. I’m going to war at the end of the week like we had planned and Elena will be moving back home.” He took a deep breath and held it in. “General Samson will be picking me up in five days.”


  “Not soon enough,” Julius muttered.


  Alexander glanced over at Elena and sighed. It would be better if he just laid low at his cabin for the rest of the time until he was sent off to war. It would be better for everyone.


  He was done causing strife in this family.


  He was done being a Vega brother.


  He lowered his head and walked out of the house, heading for his cabin.


  Where he belonged.
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  “So what happened?” Ava asked as Elena walked with her to the stables.


  “I already told you,” Elena answered.


  “No,” she said with a grin. “I’m talking about the juicy details. Did you get some hot werebear loving?”


  Elena felt her cheeks start to blush. “No,” she said. But she did get some hot werebear cuddling.


  “Was he actually nice?” Ava asked, looking at her with a wrinkled forehead.


  “Why does everyone keep asking me that? Was he really that bad before?” But Elena remembered their first encounter when Alexander barked at her and made her feel so unwelcome. Could he really have changed so drastically after one night with her? Did she really have that much of an effect on him and his bear? The thought intrigued her. Perhaps it was her curious nature as a journalist but she wanted to discover more. And that’s just where she was headed after she walked with Ava to the horses.


  “He was pretty bad,” Ava said. “He tried to get Julius to kick me out of the house multiple times.”


  Elena shook her head in disbelief. How could they be talking about the same shifter? Alexander had been a perfect gentleman, if you could forget about the whole kidnapping part of the story.


  She looked up at the tall snow-capped mountains in the distance. The sun was shining today with large fluffy clouds, lazily traipsing across the bright blue sky. It was another gorgeous day and there was only one place where she wanted to be.


  Ava rushed into the stables and started talking to her horse, Mad Max as she pet the side of his face. Elena watched her sister as she tried to plan out what to say.


  “Ava,” she said. “You’re busy here. I can just go for a little hike to-”


  “Alexander’s cabin?” she asked with a knowing grin.


  Elena jerked her head back. Was she that obvious?


  “Why would you say that?”


  “Please,” Ava said with a laugh. “I am married to a bear shifter. I know what it feels like to have one bond to you.”


  “Is that real?” Elena asked.


  “Pretty intense, huh?” Ava said with a chuckle. “It’s just going to get more intense as time goes on.”


  Elena took a deep breath. “But what if we’re apart?”


  Ava shook her head and looked at her sadly. “It’s rough,” she answered. “Julius and I were apart for a few days once.”


  “And?”


  “I threw up at least twice a day.”


  Elena laughed as she shook her head. “Thanks for the words of encouragement.”


  Ava just shrugged. “Then don’t be apart.”


  I wish it were that easy.


  “I work in New York and he’s heading off to war,” she said, rubbing the back of her neck. “How can it work out?”


  Ava smiled softly. “You’re fated mates. Fate will help you along.”


  My sister is losing it out here. Or could she actually be right?


  “A shifter bond is a powerful thing,” Ava said. “It can be the best thing that’s ever happened to you. Or the worst.”


  Elena took a deep breath. “I have to go talk to him.”


  Ava nodded. She must have known what Elena was going through because she didn’t even try to stop her. “Do you know how to get back?”


  “Yeah.” Elena had been paying attention the whole way back, using unusual looking trees and the river as markers.


  Ava leaned in and raised her eyebrow. “A word of warning: If you sleep with him you’ll be with him forever.”


  Elena chuckled. “I’m not going to sleep with him.”


  Am I?
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  Alexander sat on the bed of his cabin and raised the pillow to his nose, inhaling the scent of Elena’s grapefruit scented shampoo. The smell was intoxicating and he had been drunk on it all of last night. The only thing he had left of that incredible night was his pillowcase with her ever decreasing smell.


  He whipped his head towards the door and snapped to attention when the wind changed direction and blew the same scent into his cabin. Is that her?


  Alexander stepped outside and smiled when he saw his mate walking back towards him. “Did you forget something?” he asked with a grin.


  “Are you really leaving?” she asked.


  Alexander sighed. He had too. He knew that General Samson would come down hard on him if he bailed. But what choice did he have? It would be Elena, his mate, who would be first in line to be caught in the general’s cruel crosshairs.


  “I don’t really have a choice,” he said as she walked up to him. She looked so spectacular, breath-taking actually. That word was fitting because he couldn’t breathe with her scent swirling around in his head, making him feel drunk on love and desire. He looked her up and down and held in a groan. She was wearing tight jean shorts that hugged her round thighs and her nice soft ass. A yellow V-neck plunged down her chest, showing off the tip of her tempting cleavage. She had the pink strings of a bikini top coming out, which wrapped around her neck. Was she planning on swimming again? Was she planning on spending the day with him? Nothing would have made him happier.


  “That’s too bad,” she said, stepping on her toes and kissing his cheek. His bear purred inside him, making his chest vibrate.


  She stepped back and giggled at the noise. “I have to try that again.”


  “Be my guest,” he said, swallowing hard.


  Elena reached up and kissed his other cheek, making his bear purr again. She stood in front of him giggling and blushing as she stared at his chest.


  Alexander couldn’t resist her beauty for another second. He stepped forward, cupped her cheeks with his hands and planted his lips on hers. They were so soft and supple. She leaned in towards him and parted her lips.


  Alexander swallowed her moan as he caressed her tongue with his and kissed her deeper. He slid his arms around her soft body and pulled her in close until her breasts were pressed against his chest, making him harden in his shorts.


  They finally parted when they both had to take a breath. Her cheeks were a rosy red and her eyes were glazed over as she smiled shyly. “That was…”


  “Nice?” he asked.


  “I was going to say unexpected,” she said, still smiling uncontrollably. “But nice works too.”


  “Thanks for coming back,” he said, holding her close. “I missed you.”


  She just smiled as she continued blushing.


  “What do you want to do today?” he asked. “We can do anything you want.”


  “That river was nice,” she said. “And I have my bathing suit this time.”


  “That’s too bad,” he said with a grin. He loved watching her in her bra and panties and the way that the see-through material clung to her soft skin, giving him a peek at the good parts hidden underneath.


  “I don’t have to wear it,” she said, giving him a sexy smirk.


  He gulped.


  “Kidding,” she said, making his shoulders drop. “Or am I? Maybe you should take me there and find out.”


  Alexander practically ran to the river and Elena laughed as she struggled to keep up.


  They arrived a few minutes later and she stripped down to her bikini. Alexander tried but it was hard to pry his eyes off of her tempting body. She was so curvy and smooth with nice thick thighs. He had to hurry into the river to hide his hard-on that was jutting out against his shorts.


  “I want to see him,” Elena said as she walked into the water.


  My cock? Alexander reached for his zipper.


  “Can I please see your bear?” she asked, clasping her hands together over her perfect breasts.


  Oh. That could have been embarrassing…


  “You might want to cover your eyes and your ears,” he said as he slid off his shorts under water. The river was hiding his package but he saw Elena still try to take a peek at it. He smiled and bit his lip.


  “That’s okay,” she said, walking up to her waist. “I can handle it.” Little goosebumps stuck out all over her luscious skin as she watched.


  He threw his shorts onto the shore and closed his eyes, urging his bear forward. He didn’t have to ask him twice.


  His polar bear lunged forward ripping out of him violently. The last thing he saw was Elena covering her ears as she watched with wide, horrified eyes.
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  “Whoa,” Elena whispered as the giant polar bear walked through the water towards her. His massive body sent waves before him that crashed into her stomach, wetting her. “Don’t eat me. Please.”


  The polar bear lowered its head and sniffed the air, never taking his eyes off of her. She should have been peeing-in-her-bathing-suit scared right now but she wasn’t feeling any fear at all. Maybe a little nervous but she could tell that Alexander was inside and wasn’t going to let anything happen to her. She could recognize him in the bear’s gorgeous brown eyes.


  He stepped forward, right up to her and gave her a long, fat lick up her cheek. She squealed with laughter as he lowered his head. She slowly reached out and stroked the fur on his soft head, making him purr. She smiled as she recognized the sound from whenever she touched Alexander.


  The polar bear turned and slowly walked into the middle of the river. He scanned the water with darting eyes as Elena walked back onto the shore, sat on a rock and watched.


  He dunked his head under water and came up with a large fish that was thrashing around in his jaws and slapping his cheek with his tail.


  “Yay!” Elena cheered, clapping her hands together. He was putting on quite the show for her.


  He walked towards her with the fish who was barely moving now and stepped out of the river. “Oh,” she said when he dropped it at her feet. “Thank you for the present, bear.”


  He huffed and walked past her into the forest, leaving the mangled dead fish at her feet.


  “It’s the thought that counts,” she mumbled as she looked down at her gift. A fly landed on its head and she jumped off the rock and followed Alexander’s bear into the forest, watching it with interest.


  Elena had completely abandoned the book idea. The Vega brothers, especially Alexander himself, had been so nice to her and she didn’t want to repay them by betraying their trust and exposing their secret. Nothing was worth that, and nothing was worth losing her sister over.


  The bear walked back towards the hunting cabin with Elena beside him. He kept swinging his massive head over and looking at her to make sure she was still there.


  “So, I’m your mate?” she asked. “What makes me the special one?”


  He huffed and then sniffed the burnt wood in the outdoor fireplace. “Alright,” she said. “Alexander, can you come back out?”


  The white bear began to shake and tremble as the grisly tearing sounds began to erupt out of him. Elena covered her ears and hurried into the cabin. She peeked out as the bear phased back into Alexander’s muscular human body.


  The long white hairs shrank back into the human skin as his large head shrank and turned peach. It happened fast and when it was done, Alexander’s naked body was kneeling on the ground.


  “Wow,” she said, clapping from inside the cabin, looking out through the open door. “That was amazing!”


  He smiled as he grabbed his white t-shirt off the log and covered his package with it. “I’m glad you enjoyed it.”


  Elena gulped as he walked into the cabin with nothing but a t-shirt covering his nakedness. She felt her pulse start to race and heat was swirling through her body, settling between her legs.


  She stepped backward until the mattress hit the back of her legs and she sat down on it.


  “I have to change,” he said, pointing to the tiny dresser beside the bed. “Are you going to watch?”


  Elena just nodded slowly as she stared at him with wide eyes. He sat down on the bed beside her and smiled.


  “You look beautiful in that bikini,” he said, looking down at her body. Her nipples hardened at his words. She was wanting him bad.


  She inched closer to him until their bare legs were touching. Her pussy was already wet and she wanted him to get it even wetter.


  “Thank you,” she whispered as they locked eyes with each other. “You should see me without it.”


  Alexander brushed his hand down Elena’s cheek and then it all unraveled so fast. Her hand was on his massive chest and their lips found each other. She postured up on the bed and ran her fingers through his dark hair as she shoved her tongue into his mouth.


  His enormous arms wrapped around her, swallowing her, engulfing her, and her pussy clenched. She had never been with such a powerful man before and her body was responding in a carnal way.


  She gasped and took in deep breaths as their mouths broke apart and he coated her neck with kisses. His shirt flew onto the floor. Was it her? Was it him? She didn’t know but his erection was out and ready for her.


  “Oh my,” she gasped, her cheeks turning red when she saw the size of it fully erect. It was in proportion to his enormous body. And way out of proportion to hers.


  He smiled and kissed her on the lips. He playfully tugged her bottom lip with his teeth as she wondered what would happen if she ran out the door into the woods. How was that thing going to fit in her much smaller body?


  He untied her bikini top leaving it loose over her breasts. She moaned as he kissed her chest with his eager lips. His cock rubbed against her thigh and all she wanted, all that mattered, was to get her bikini off and be as naked as him.


  She ripped off her top and jumped off the bed to slide her damp bikini bottom off. “Wow,” he gasped as he stared at her large breasts as she got back on the bed and straddled his muscular legs.


  His mouth was on her hard nipples at once, licking, kissing and sucking on them. She moaned as she reached down and stroked his thick cock. She wanted to feel him inside her. She wanted to get fucked properly for once.


  Elena could understand now what Ava had been talking about when she said that if she slept with him, she’ll be with him forever. She wanted him. And no one else.


  Her nipples hardened to the aching point in his mouth, his tongue tickling them and making them even more erect. He moaned as she squeezed his wide shaft with a firm grip and rubbed it along her pussy lips. She gasped and spread her legs wider for him.


  Her body tightened as she felt the excited nerves that always came before she got fucked by a new guy. But this guy wasn’t just any guy. She could sense for some unknown reason that he was the guy.


  She arched up and pressed the tip of his cock inside her wet tunnel. He was so large. So thick. Alexander gripped her ass and helped steady her as she slowly lowered herself onto him.


  Her pussy burned as she engulfed him. She had never felt so full, so completely stuffed before.


  “Fuck, you’re so big,” she whined as she pushed her hips down.


  He grunted and grinned, leaning his head back on the wall behind the bed.


  She gasped and cried out as he stretched her insides. She closed her eyes and bit her lip. It hurt but it felt so good, so gigantic.


  She exhaled in relief as she finally reached the bottom with his whole cock inside her. She took fast, deep breaths and laughed. “That’s one down,” she said.


  She placed her hands on his hard muscular chest and raised her hips back up. Her arms flexed and burned as she raised herself higher than was normally required of most males.


  All she could focus on was the intense physical sensations flooding her body. For once she wasn’t thinking about work or the fact that this relationship was only going to be temporary. She could only think about the incredible way his hard cock felt sliding inside her.


  She plunged her hips back down, this time her pussy was ready for him, shaped for him. She slid down easier. The burning was barely noticeable, the pleasure enhanced.


  He groaned and lolled his head to the side as she picked up speed, bouncing up and down on his hard cock. He grunted and squeezed her ass.


  Elena smiled as she fucked him. She probably felt so tight around his cock. She was loving the way he was grimacing because of her. She smiled to herself. Enjoy it while you can because after this your pussy will never be tight again.


  He rocked his hips up with every hit, smacking her aching clit with his pelvis.


  His dick was so big that it hit everywhere. It slammed against her g-spot with every thrust and Elena’s head was getting dizzy. She grabbed a fistful of his hair and pulled it as he pumped inside her.


  She had felt a sensation that she had never felt during sex before. It was like a flood raging, being held back by a dam. She had never had an orgasm during sex. The guys that she always dated, with their small dicks, always came before her with not much playtime. She only had orgasms when she was taking care of herself.


  Alexander was different. His dick was like a magic wand, hitting every erogenous zone at once.


  Her breathing burst out in short, frantic breaths as the dam burst open and the flood consumed her. The warm glow of her orgasm flowed into every cell in her body and she dropped her head forward, gritting her teeth and holding her breath as she drowned in the pleasure.


  She barely noticed Alexander bucking under her and squeezing her ass cheeks harder as he released his load in her clenching pussy.


  His warm seed filled her insides and she moaned as she slowly raised her hips up and down on him, her pussy more sensitive than ever.


  She collapsed her face between his neck and shoulder as her body shook with aftershocks. He released her ass and wrapped his arms around her back, pulling her into him in a bear hug.


  Their heaving chests caressed as their breathing synchronized together and she felt him softening inside her.


  They laid down on the bed holding each other in their arms. She had never been fucked like that before. She had never laid down beside a guy after sex and been completely satisfied. This is what it feels like to be a guy after sex. No wonder they like it so much.


  Alexander kissed her forehead and she smiled as Ava’s words replayed in her head: If you sleep with him you’ll be with him forever.


  Elena gulped.


  I think my sister may be right.
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  “I really need a shower,” Elena said, sniffing her armpits and grimacing. She had been holed up in the cabin with Alexander for three wonderful days now, sleeping, fucking, talking, fucking, swimming, fucking, eating, and fucking.


  “No,” he said, wrapping his arms around her and kissing her lips.


  “How can you even stand to be around me?” she asked, putting her hand on his hard chest and trying to push him away. It was like trying to move a skyscraper. “I stink so much.”


  “You smell delicious,” he said, trying to kiss her again. “I love your natural scent.”


  She slipped out of his grasp and ran out of the cabin. “Too bad,” she said, holding her elbows to her ribs so that he couldn’t smell her. “I want to brush my teeth and wash my hair. And no offense, I’m getting sick of eating fish and berries. I need some sugar.”


  The past three days had been amazing and she wouldn’t have changed them for the world but Elena was starting to miss the comforts of civilized society.


  “Alright,” Alexander said with a sigh.


  “Don’t be so upset,” she said, walking back over to him and nuzzling her cheek on his pec. “We can have sex at the house too.” She slid her hand down his hard abs and past the waist of his shorts. “And in the shower,” she said as she slid her fingers past his rough pubic hair and over his shaft. It began hardening under her touch. “And in your bed, and on the floor, and in your closet,” she said, going on as she began to stroke him.


  “I can’t say no to you with your hand on me like that,” he said in a growl.


  “What about my mouth?” she asked, licking her lips.


  “Hmm,” he groaned. “I don’t know.”


  She smirked at him as she dropped to her knees. “Then we better find out.”


  Elena bit her lip as she unbuttoned his shorts and pulled the zipper down. His shorts tumbled to the ground and his huge cock sprung out in front of her face.


  “Mmmm,” she smiled as she gripped the shaft and stared at it hungrily. She had been fucked continuously by this cock over the past three days and she was always still hungry for more.


  Alexander groaned as she licked the soft skin under his shaft from the base to the tip with one long, slow lick. He was rock hard in her hand and she opened her mouth to take him in. She stretched her lips open and her throat burned as she pressed her head forward, sucking him off.


  They had really hit it off over the past few days and Elena was quickly falling in love. He was the strong silent type and he listened to her intently as she talked about everything. He had such a calming, peaceful presence about him and she loved how she felt when she was around him. She felt so safe, so desired, so nurtured, and warm. They spoke about everything except what was going to happen in two days when he would be forced to go off to war.


  She didn’t even want to think about it. At first this was just supposed to be a fun, sexual fling but the feelings had developed and she was feeling the pull towards him more than ever. She was starting to see what Ava had been talking about all along.


  “Fuck,” Alexander grunted as she hollowed her cheeks, sucking him hard. She traced her tongue along the tip of his cock and smiled as he grimaced in pleasured agony.


  “Do you want to come?” she asked teasingly as she slid her hand up and down his wet cock.


  “Yes please,” he said with a gasp.


  She bit her bottom lip as she hammered his cock up and down with her hand. His abs were flexed above her giving her an incredible view as she stroked him.


  His breathing turned into gasps of breaths and he began cursing under his breath. She grinned as she took him in her mouth once more and went to work sucking vigorously and trying to draw his seed out of him.


  “Oh, Elena,” he grunted right before he released his warm load into her mouth. She moaned as she swallowed it down, enjoying every last drop.


  He was staring down at her with heated brown eyes. “I love you,” he said.


  She laughed as she got to her feet and wiped the corner of her mouth with her finger. The things men will say as they’re coming.


  “Time to go get some hot coffee and good food,” she said, walking towards the cabin to get her flip flops.


  “I love you,” he repeated in a serious tone.


  She stopped with her back to him and sighed. “Are you just saying that because I gave you a blow job?”


  “Yes,” he said with a chuckle. “And no.”


  She turned slowly and looked everywhere but at him.


  “I love you, Elena,” he said. “You have transformed me. You make me a better person. I’ve never felt anything like the way I feel when I’m around you. I love you. And I want to spend every single day of my life with you.”


  Elena took a deep breath and looked into his eyes. They were pleading with her to say the same thing. But how could she put herself out there like that? Especially when they were going their separate ways in only two days.


  “But we only have one full day left.”


  He flinched at her words. It was as if they had an unspoken agreement over the past few days to never bring that up, and she had just broken it.


  “Do you love me?” he asked, his posture stiff and tense while he waited for her answer.


  “You’re leaving,” she said, feeling her eyes start to itch with tears.


  “That’s not what I asked,” he said. “Do you love me?”


  Elena’s eyes dropped to the dirt. How could she lie to him? But how could she tell him the truth when he was going to leave her?


  “Yes,” she whispered quietly.


  He didn’t answer and when she looked up his face was beaming with happiness. That just broke her heart even more.


  “Come,” she said, walking across the camp, continuing past him without looking at him. “Let’s go get some lunch.”
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  Alexander and Elena were holding hands as they finally emerged out of the forest from their three-day sex marathon in his cabin. Alexander was loving every moment of this.


  While it lasted.


  The roaring of his grandfather’s motorcycle, which was now Julius’, ripped down the road with his blond brother riding on top. Alexander’s chest tightened as he watched him drive it into the garage. He had to make things right with his brother before he left to go to war.


  The two of them had been butting heads for the past four or five years, since Alexander’s bear began pining for a mate. It was time to fix it for good.


  “Do you mind going ahead, babe?” he asked the gorgeous girl on his arm.


  “Sure,” she said, skipping ahead. “I desperately need a hot shower. I’m so sick of bathing in the river.”


  He took a deep breath as he watched her cross the field to the house. How can I ever leave her?


  If it had been hard before then it would be pure torture now, knowing that Elena was in the world and they had to be apart.


  First things first.


  He walked over to the garage while rubbing the back of his neck, thinking of what he could say but he kept coming up blank. Julius was the talker of the four brothers. He always had too much to say.


  Julius glanced over his shoulder when Alexander walked in. The grizzly bear shifter turned back to his motorcycle, shaking his head. “You know Ava was really looking forward to seeing her sister this week and she only got to spend about fifteen minutes with her.”


  Alexander lowered his eyes and sighed. He hadn’t even thought about that.


  “I’m sorry,” Alexander said. “Just add it to the list of shitty things I’ve done over the past few years.”


  “I would but the thick notebook full of shitty things that Alexander has done is already full.”


  “Look, I know I’ve been an asshole,” Alexander said, feeling a flush creep across his cheeks. “But, what can I do? Come on, Julius. You haven’t exactly been Mr. Perfect either.”


  Julius frowned as he rubbed a smudge off of the motorcycle’s fender. “Does it matter? You’re leaving in two days anyway.”


  Alexander flinched. It always felt like a low blow to be reminded that he had to leave his mate. “It does to me. I want to make it right.”


  An evil grin flashed over Julius’ face and as quickly as it appeared, it was gone. Uh oh.


  “There is something you can do,” Julius said, standing up with a serious look on his face.


  “What is it?” Alexander asked.


  Julius stared at him with his hands on his hips. “Punch yourself in the face.”


  “What?” Alexander said, jerking his head back.


  “Punch yourself in the face,” Julius repeated. “Hard.”


  “That’s stupid,” Alexander said, shaking his head.


  Julius crossed his arms and thrust his chin in the air. “It’s what I want.”


  “You’re an idiot.”


  “Maybe,” Julius replied. “But you’re not going to get this idiot’s forgiveness until you punch yourself in the face.”


  Alexander rolled his eyes. “Fine.”


  Julius smiled as Alexander took a deep breath and looked down at his hand as it curled into a fist. It was huge; cinder block huge. He had seen numerous times the devastating effect that his fists had on chins. It wasn’t pretty.


  Just do it.


  He closed his eyes and swung. Hard.


  It felt like a flash of lighting shooting through his face as his thunderous fist connected. Water flooded his eyes as blood poured out of his nose and his legs went weak. He reached out for something as the room started spinning and his vision went black. He shook the stars out of his head and when the pounding in his ears finally subsided it was replaced with Julius’ howls of laughter.


  He watched his brother bent over laughing as he recovered from the devastating punch.


  “Wait,” Julius said, as he pulled out his cell phone. “Do it again so I can videotape it and put it on YouTube. That was hilarious.”


  “You’re an idiot,” Alexander said, wiping the blood from his nose.


  “Me?” Julius said, shaking with laughter. “You’re the one who just TKO’d himself. I would have settled for a hug.”


  Alexander held out his open palm, trying to bridge the gap that had separated the two brothers for so long. “Brothers?”


  Julius reached out and shook it. “Brothers,” he said, nodding. “Just don’t get all PMS-y on us again or I’ll make you kick yourself in the face next time.”


  Alexander laughed. They still had a long way to go but they had finally taken the first step.
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  “Hey, there they are,” Khan said from the table as Alexander and Julius walked into the kitchen. “Snooty and the beast.”


  Julius snatched a French fry off of Khan’s plate as he walked by. “You pronounced beauty wrong.”


  Khan’s lip curled up in a snarl as Julius hurried away, grinning as he stuffed the fry into his mouth.


  Bailey placed her hand on Khan’s. “Let’s not commit murder over a French fry, honey,” she said, taking a handful of her fries and dropping them onto Khan’s plate. “Here. Have some of mine.”


  Khan grunted as he turned back to his food.


  Alexander caught Elena’s eye and smiled. She was sitting at the table with his three brothers, her sister Ava, Bailey, and Liam. There was a pile of hamburgers on a large plate in the middle of the table.


  “I saved you a seat,” Elena said, pulling out the chair beside her.


  A feeling of weightlessness overcame him as he sat down next to his mate. She smelled better than the hamburgers with her lavender soap and grapefruit scented shampoo. Her blond hair was still wet, combed back and looking gorgeous as usual. She reached forward, grabbed three burgers off the platter and dropped them on his plate.


  Alexander smiled. She was amazing but she still had a lot to learn. Alexander ate at least five burgers in one sitting.


  “So Alexander, eh?” Julius said to Elena with a wry grin on his face. “What’s the attraction there? Does he put the erotic in neurotic or something?”


  Elena chuckled and for once Alexander wasn’t annoyed by Julius’ jokes. He actually laughed along with him.


  “It’s his abs,” Elena teased. “He puts the ab in abnormal.”


  Everyone at the table laughed, except for Liam who was building a tower out of his French fries. Hannibal and Khan looked so relieved to have their brother Alexander back. He had been gone for so long.


  Julius took a bite of his burger and Alexander grinned. “God, I love that sound.”


  “What sound?” Julius asked with his mouth full of chewed hamburger.


  “The sound of you shutting up.”


  “Enjoy it while you can,” Ava said, teasingly. “It doesn’t happen very often.”


  Julius glared playfully at his mate.


  “What happened to your eye?” Elena asked, gently touching Alexander’s face. “It’s all black.”


  He really knocked himself good. It still wasn’t healed even with his enhanced shifter healing.


  Liam looked up from his tower of fries. “You have a scar like Daddy,” he said in his squeaky voice.


  “Liam,” Bailey warned. “It’s not nice to say that. Daddy got that scar in the war from fighting bad guys.”


  Khan lowered his narrowed eyes as his three brothers burst out laughing around him.


  “What?” Bailey asked, looking confused.


  “He never told you?” Hannibal asked.


  Bailey’s puzzled eyes darted around the table. “Tell me what?”


  Khan shook his massive head. “I might have fabricated the story I told you.”


  “Fabricated?” Bailey asked with raised eyebrows. “You mean you lied?”


  “A little white lie,” Khan said looking at his mate with a nervous expression on his face.


  Bailey frowned. “So the story of you running into the orphanage, taking out thirty terrorists singlehandedly and saving all of the poor children wasn’t true.”


  Alexander bit his lip while Julius and Hannibal shook with laughter.


  “No,” Khan admitted. “I saw that on an episode of Walker, Texas Ranger.”


  “Alright, Chuck Norris,” Bailey said with a frown. “Let’s hear the real story.”


  Khan sighed and told the real story of how he was at a college party doing keg stands and got fall-down drunk. Julius, Hannibal, and Alexander helped fill in the embarrassing parts that he kept leaving out. The women, including Bailey, were laughing their asses off.


  “And then,” Julius said, taking over the story. “They flipped Khan upside on the keg for his twelfth keg stand and the college boys, who were as drunk as him, dropped him and he fell down, splitting the side of his face on the keg.”


  Bailey shook her head while she laughed. “And here I thought it was a noble and valiant scar.”


  “It is,” Khan protested. “Someone had to drink that beer so the underage kids wouldn’t be able to.”


  Bailey wrapped her arm around his thick bicep. “My hero,” she said, batting her eyelashes at him.


  “What do you guys want to do this afternoon?” Ava asked when the laughing died down. “We should all do something as a group.”


  “We could play Trivial Pursuit,” Hannibal said.


  “No,” Alexander said. “You always smoke us.”


  Hannibal shrugged. “I can’t help it that I’m smarter than all of you combined.”


  “Let’s go fix up your father’s vegetable garden,” Ava said. “All we eat around here is meat. Some fresh veggies would be nice for a change.”


  “That sounds great!” Julius said enthusiastically.


  Ava jerked her head towards her husband in shock. “You like to garden?”


  Julius smirked. “I love any activity where you have to bend over.”


  Her cheeks flushed as she smiled and swatted his arm.


  Alexander’s heartbeat thumped as Elena slid her hand into his under the table. This was nice. For once he was enjoying being around his brothers and sharing laughs with them rather than being the source of their laughs as he hid in his cabin.


  This was a perfect meal. He had his mate, his brothers, and his new friends. He only had two days left and he had to enjoy every moment with everything that he had.


  Liam jumped down from the table and ran to the large window, spreading his ketchup-covered fingers on the thick glass.


  Alexander had to spend possibly years away overseas and the memories of the next forty-eight hours had to carry him through it all.


  “Cool truck,” Liam said, staring out the window towards the driveway. “I love silver.”


  Alexander’s stomach sank. He only knew one man who drove a silver truck and he wasn’t supposed to be here for another two days.


  Khan joined his cub by the window. He turned around and looked at Alexander with a gulp. That look could only mean one thing. He was here early.


  General Samson was there to bring him off to war.


   


  nine


   


   


  “General,” Alexander said, feeling his stomach rolling with nerves. “I wasn’t expecting you for another two days.”


  General Samson stared at him with hard eyes as the rest of the Vega brothers and their mates came outside to join them. “I need you somewhere else first.”


  Alexander’s chest tightened. “Where?”


  “Wherever I want to send you!” the general snapped, looking at him with a fierce expression on his face. For a human, he was scary as hell. “Now get in the truck before I lose my patience.”


  Alexander swallowed hard as he turned and glanced back at his mate. Tears were flowing down Elena’s cheeks. It broke his heart to see his mate cry.


  “I’m sorry,” he mouthed to her.


  “General Samson,” Julius said, stepping forward. “My brother Alexander has decided to opt out of service.”


  The general whipped his head towards Julius. “That’s not an option.”


  Julius crossed his arms across his muscular chest and raised his chin. “It is now.”


  General Samson’s eyes narrowed as he stared at the shifter who was challenging his authority. “Private Vega,” he said, turning back to Alexander. “Get in the truck.”


  Alexander felt trapped. He bit the inside of his cheek as he weighed his choices. He really didn’t want to go but he couldn’t put his mate and brothers in danger by refusing.


  Khan stepped in front of him, placing his powerful body between him and the general. “We said no,” he said in a threatening tone. “We’re not going to be your slaves anymore.”


  Hannibal stepped forward beside Khan. “Never again. Leave our ranch and don’t come back.”


  The general straightened his jacket and raised his chin as he glared at the Vega brothers. “You boys know who you’re messing with,” he said coldly. “Alexander, I’m going to give you one last chance to get in the truck and drop this foolishness.”


  Elena marched in front of the shifters, walking right up to the general. “Hi, General Samson,” she said, thrusting her hand into his. “I’m Elena King, a reporter for the New York Gazette.”


  He furrowed his brow as he stared at her. “I know who you are,” he said in a low voice.


  “Good,” she said. “What an interesting story this would make. Forcing shifters to fight and die against their will in the US military. I wonder how the American public would react to your special shifter program.”


  The general took a deep breath as he stared at her. He was unusually quiet. Alexander had seen General Samson in the most deadly of situations but he never looked nervous like he appeared to be now.


  “I can see it now,” Elena said, looking up at the sky. “I’d get the cover of the newspaper for sure. What could be the headline? Slavery in the US Military, or General Samson: Slave Master, or Shifter Slaughter: The Real Truth of the Military. That last one has a nice ring to it. That story would be everywhere. TV, magazines, radio, even documentaries. How would you like to be a household name, General Samson? I can make you famous.”


  He glared at her with his body still.


  “No need for that, Miss King,” he said, taking a step back. “I fear I don’t have the pretty looks necessary for television.”


  “That’s too bad,” Elena said, shaking her head with a pinched mouth. “If you change your mind please let me know. I’d love to dive into your shifter program and introduce it to the public. I’m sure they would be intrigued to know all about it.”


  “I’m sure they would,” he said, glaring at her. “I think it’s best to keep it out of the public’s eye at this time, however.”


  “Oh that’s too bad,” Elena said, tilting her head while she crossed her arms. “I guess you won’t be needing any of the Vega brothers after all.”


  The two humans stared each other down, each waiting for the other one to back down first. To Alexander’s surprise, it was the general who cracked. He lowered his head and softened his expression. “I’m sure I can arrange something else,” he said, with a tight smile on his stern face.


  He bowed his head to Elena as he glared at her. “It was nice meeting you Miss King,” he said. “I trust that I won’t be seeing my name in the newspaper anytime soon.”


  “I hope not,” Elena said, bowing her head back. “If these four boys stay here then I’ll have nothing to write about.”


  General Samson turned towards the four brothers and straightened his body as his eyes narrowed on them. He walked over and raised his chin in the air. “You’re making powerful enemies,” he whispered.


  “No,” Alexander grunted. “You are, General.”


  General Samson hissed out a breath. “We’ll see.”


  He straightened his military jacket and walked back to his truck with a clenched jaw. The group didn’t say a word as the truck started and the general drove off of the Vega Ranch and back onto the main road, disappearing in a cloud of dust.


  “What did we do?” Alexander whispered as the enormity of what just happened began to hit him. They had just sent one of the most powerful men on the planet packing with his tail between his legs.


  “We did the right thing,” Julius said, walking over and placing his hand on Alexander’s shoulder.


  “He’s right,” Khan said, nodding. “He would never have left us alone until the day we all died. We had to stand up to him.”


  “He’s going to come back at us,” Alexander said.


  “Yup,” Hannibal nodded.


  “And he’s going to want our heads this time,” Alexander said, watching the empty road.


  “Fuck yup,” Hannibal said.


  Khan crushed his hands into fists. “We’ll be ready for him.”


  Alexander sighed as his stomach rolled. He glanced back at his amazing mate who had just saved him from years of torture.


  I just hope nobody gets caught in the crossfire.
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  Elena tapped the pen to her lips as she watched Alexander’s huge polar bear swimming in the lake. She watched her man dunk his huge bear head under the water and then lowered her eyes to her notebook and started scribbling down words.


  Seeing her man always gave her inspiration. He was definitely her muse.


  A gust of cool wind blew over her on the hot summer day and she closed her eyes and smiled. She was really starting to love it here on the Vega Ranch.


  After the confrontation with the general, a week ago, Alexander had invited her to extend her trip. He actually had invited her to move in but she wasn’t ready at the time. She was quickly getting there now, though.


  She had spent the last week starting to write a novel and enjoying the company at the Vega Ranch. Julius, Hannibal, and Khan were a riot to hang out with and she had a great time with her sister and getting to know Bailey and her adorable kid, Liam. But Alexander was her favorite. She loved every minute that she spent with the huge bear shifter with the heart of gold. He was so good to her, encouraging her to write her books and always begging her to stay. He had even carried the huge walnut desk and chair over to the lake so she could write outside with a nice view of the water. He was great.


  She was just finishing up her chapter when the polar bear lumbered out of the lake with water pouring off his white fur. He stopped in front of her and lowered his head.


  “No!” she screamed snatching her notebook off the desk and hiding it behind her back. The enormous bear shook, sending water flying all over her.


  “I hate it when you do that,” she laughed, dripping with water.


  She turned away as the bear began to shake and phase back into its human form. After a few seconds of hair-raising sounds, Alexander was standing in front of her, completely naked. She moaned as she gazed at his naked body. Fuck, he’s hot.


  “Please tell me you’ve changed your mind,” he said, pleadingly.


  “What are we talking about?” she asked with a grin. She knew what he was talking about. It was all that he ever talked about.


  “About you moving in,” he said, stepping into his shorts.


  “You’d have a better time convincing me with your beautiful dick in view,” she said with a smirk as he tightened his belt.


  “How are you going to go to New York and live without it?” he asked. “Please stay.”


  She bit her bottom lip and glanced at the lake. She had fallen in love with the ranch and the people living on it. She forgot how much she loved to be around her sister, Ava, and Liam, the cute bear cub, was quickly growing on her. She loved walking out in the quiet morning and watching the sunrise with a hot mug of coffee in her hand. She loved looking at the mountains and riding a horse whenever she desired. She loved working on her novel and escaping the crazy city. It was very tempting what he was offering. She could still work at the newspaper from a distance. She might lose her top position but she didn’t really care about that anymore. Elena had more important things in her life now. Like the sexy shifter in front of her, begging her to stay.


  “Ava told me something interesting this morning,” Elena said, tilting her head as she watched Alexander.


  “What?”


  “You, sir, have to get married in a few months or all of this will go away.”


  Alexander took in a deep breath. “You heard?”


  She nodded. “I’m a little insulted that you haven’t asked me yet,” she said, biting down on the back of her pen.


  “Will you marry me?” he spat out before she even finished her sentence.


  “You’re just saying that,” she said with a grin.


  “No. I’m not,” he said, shaking his head in a panic. “That’s all I want is to have you, Elena. You know that. Please. Move in and marry me.”


  She smiled as she glanced down at the desk. Alexander had carved a heart with their initials in it. She traced her finger over the carved A of his name and she knew that it was the right decision.


  “Okay,” she whispered.


  “Really?!?” he asked, jumping to his feet.


  She laughed at the happy, shocked look on his face. “Yes.”


  He sprinted around the desk and kissed her with a frenzied passion. “Easy there big guy,” she said, pulling away from him. “Save some of that for the wedding ceremony.”


  Alexander grabbed her hand and yanked her out of the desk. “Let’s go right now,” he said, pulling her back towards the house. “I’ll call the minister.”


  “Wait,” she said, laughing as she tried to pull back but she couldn’t. He was way too strong. “Let’s wait until the weekend at least.”


  He let go of her hand and dropped his face in disappointment. “Okay,” he whispered.


  She grinned as she stepped up to him and pressed her open palm against his cock. “We can practice the wedding night until then,” she said, sliding her hand up as she smirked at him.


  His dick hardened under her hand, making her wet as she felt his stiffening erection.


  “That’s a great fucking idea,” he said, kissing her neck.


  “It’s a fucking idea, alright,” she said as she unbuttoned his shorts and let them drop to the ground. She glanced around the area and there was nobody in view. That was another thing that she liked about the Vega Ranch: it was so private.


  Alexander stepped out of his shorts, grabbed her ass with a firm grip and picked her up in the air.


  “Oooh,” she laughed as she wrapped her arms around his thick neck. He carried her back over to the desk and sat her down on top of it.


  Elena spread her legs and he stepped between them, laying his lips on hers in a deep kiss. She pulled him closer feeling his hard erection press against her aching pussy.


  “You have one chance to prove that you’re husband material,” she said with a challenging look. “Let’s see what you’ve got.”


  Alexander grinned. “Prepare to have your world rocked.” He took off her clothes and then stood back and just watched her naked body for a moment. “You’re so beautiful,” he said, taking her in. “I could stare at that spread pussy for hours.”


  Elena opened her legs a little further apart for him, giving him the view that he loved so much.


  He groaned as his bear purred, making her want him even more. He stepped forward and she reached out for him, sliding her hands up his thick, muscular arms. She loved the carved feel of the ridges of his triceps and the roundness of his biceps. She was always touching his arms. They made her feel so tiny and petite.


  Alexander slid his hands down her bare back and gripped the top of her ass. He smirked as he yanked her forward, pressing her spread pussy against his hard shaft.


  “Look how wet you are,” he whispered as he traced the tip of his cock up her moist lips. “I know that you’re definitely wife material with that tight wet pussy of yours.”


  “Are you sure?” she asked, trembling as his cock slid over her throbbing clit. “Better stick it in just to make sure.”


  He squeezed the top of her ass with one hand as he pulled her forward, guiding his cock into her wet pussy with the other hand.


  A harsh whine escaped her throat and she dug her nails into his arm as she felt the sweet burn of his huge cock.


  “Definitely wife material,” he groaned as he slid inside of her. “You’re so fucking tight.”


  “Only for you,” she said with a chuckle. “Your monster cock has stretched me out.”


  “Good,” he said as he slid back out and thrust into her again, harder this time. “You’re built for me and only me now. This pussy is mine.”


  Elena dropped her head back and swallowed hard as he began to pick up speed with the hard drives of his hips. “You sure?” she asked with a grin. “I don’t see a ring on my finger.”


  “It’s coming,” he said, fucking harder now. “Just like you will be in a minute.”


  She bit her lip, shutting up and just enjoying the cock that was thrusting in and out of her. She glanced around the ranch, making sure that no one was headed their way. If there was they would see her on a desk beside the lake with her legs spread in the air and Alexander thrusting into her like a jackhammer.


  He tucked his hand under her legs and held them up, spreading them apart. She watched his face as he fucked her, enjoying the look of his lowered, heated eyes as he watched his dick go in and out of her. Guys always had the best view of sex. They could actually see it going in.


  She dropped her shoulders down onto the desk and massaged her breasts, tweaking her hard nipples in between her fingers as Alexander grunted harder. His face began to twist and squirm, signaling that he was about to come.


  She arched her back and let out a moan as he reached down and rubbed her clit with his thumb. “Yeah,” she moaned. “Like that.”


  He rubbed her aching clit in fast, tight circles and she started to buck on the hard desk. She was breathing heavy, squeezing her tits as a fierce orgasm came rushing forward, threatening to unravel inside her.


  “Uh,” he grunted as he fucked her harder. “God, Elena, your pussy is so good.”


  “Come in it,” she moaned, unable to hold back any longer. “Fill it with your come.”


  He squeezed her legs in his hands and grunted hard, giving her a few last furious thrusts. “Fuck!” he screamed as he came deep in her pussy.


  The warmth flooding into her was enough to send her flying over the edge with him. Her pussy clenched on his cock as she came. Every nerve in her body was set on fire with intense pleasure from her fingertips, to her toes, to her pulsing clit.


  “Oh, Alexander,” she moaned through gritted teeth. He always knew exactly what to do, where to touch, how fast to go.


  “Husband material?” he asked through heavy breaths as he slowed his thrusts.


  She dropped the back of her head onto the hard desk with a thunk and closed her eyes to the hot sun. “Mate material.”


  “So you’ll marry me?” he asked, pulling out and resting his cheek on her stomach.


  She smiled as she ran her fingers through his brown hair. “I’m not sure,” she said with a smile. “Fuck me again.”


   


  eleven


   


   


  “You look…” Alexander said, his words dropping off mid-sentence as he looked at his bride in her spectacular white wedding dress. It was a simple and light dress that she got at the small store in town but she made it look like it belonged in an art gallery.


  “Good?” Elena asked with a raised eyebrow when he didn’t finish his sentence.


  He shook his head. “I don’t even know how to describe how you look right now.”


  She smiled as her cheeks turned red. “How about, fucking hot as hell.”


  Alexander shook his head and chuckled. “Still not enough.”


  She stood on her toes and kissed his lips. “Thank you.”


  “Hey!” Julius called out, adjusting the tie around his neck. “No kissing until after the I do’s. It’s the law.”


  Hannibal and Khan walked up beside him, each giving Elena a nice compliment on how she looked.


  Alexander took a deep breath as the minister approached. It was a small wedding. Just the crew at Alexander’s cabin. Elena had insisted on having the ceremony there. He was starting to think that she liked it even more than he did.


  Liam was inside jumping on the bed and opening the drawers. He opened the cupboard under the sink and the raccoon sprinted out and ran past Alexander’s feet, disappearing into the forest.


  “Hey!” Alexander called out. “My best man is leaving.”


  Elena giggled. “He even looks like he’s wearing a tux.”


  The minister asked everyone to gather round and the ceremony was short and sweet. They both said I do and kissed under the large maple tree, with their initials now carved into the bark.


  Alexander pulled away from her soft lips with his head in a daze. He couldn’t believe it. He was married with a mate. He never thought that would ever happen.


  His father had been right all along. He would never have bet on that. Alexander just didn’t realize the power that a fated mate had on a shifter and he didn’t realize how amazing one woman could be. For once in his life, he was happy that he was wrong.


  Thanks, Dad. You were right.


  Alexander knew that his father was around here somewhere, watching him with a smile on his face.


  Ava was the first to congratulate him. “Take care of her,” she whispered in his ear while they hugged. “Or you’ll unleash my beast.”


  He smiled. That was a threat that he knew would never come to pass. He would always take care of Elena. Always.


  “Congrats, bro,” Hannibal said, giving him a hug.


  “Good job,” Khan said with a nod of approval.


  Julius stepped in, wrapped his arms around him in a tight bear hug. “Love you, brother.”


  Alexander choked back the tears threatening to escape his eyes. “Love you too, man.”


  “Good,” Julius said, pushing him off. “Now, let’s go get some beers.”


  “That’s what I’m talking about,” Hannibal said, nodding his head.


  “You don’t get to talk,” Julius said, thrusting his finger in Hannibal’s face. “Until you get married.”


  “That’s right,” Khan said, wrapping his arm around Hannibal’s head and pulling him into a headlock.


  “Three down, one to go,” Alexander said.


  Hannibal looked up at him as his face turned red from lack of oxygen. “Not you too now.”


  Alexander nodded. “Dad was right. Do it.”


  “We’ll talk back about it later,” Hannibal said, squirming free from Khan’s powerful grasp.


  “Yes we will,” Julius yelled as Hannibal hurried away through the forest, heading back to the house.


  Alexander heard a snap of a branch behind him and he jerked his head around towards the noise. Oh, it’s just you. The raccoon was watching them from the forest.


  Alexander had been on edge the past two weeks since they collectively told General Samson to get lost. They hadn’t heard a peep from him but Alexander knew that it was absolutely not over. The general was not a man to let things like that go unpunished.


  Don’t think of that now. Focus on your new bride.


  He winked at the raccoon and walked back over to Elena. He took her in his arms and breathed in the grapefruit scent of her shampoo that always got him going.


  “Do we really have to go to the reception?” she asked.


  “You don’t want to?” Alexander asked, feeling his stomach churn. He had organized a catered dinner with a couple cases of Champagne and fine wines. It was decorated as well. Was that not what she wanted?


  She glanced over her shoulder at the door of the cabin and bit her bottom lip. “A little wedding day quickie first?” she asked with a sexy grin.


  Alexander turned to the guests and raised his arms. “Okay,” he called out. “Everybody head back to the house for cocktails and Champagne.”


  The guests cheered as they turned and began walking back.


  Alexander and Elena stayed as quiet as possible until the last of the guests disappeared into the forest.


  They smiled at each other when they were finally alone. “Happy wedding,” she said kissing him softly on the lips.


  He grinned back at her. “It’s about to get even happier.”


  She squealed as he yanked her up off her feet in his strong arms. He carried her into the tiny cabin and shut the door behind him.


  The raccoon in the forest frowned as he watched the shack that he lived in shaking like Jello in an earthquake. He shook his head in annoyance. Damn humans.


   


  epilogue


   


   


  Three months later…


   


   


  “What’s going on?” Hannibal asked in a panic as Alexander brought him into the living room. His youngest brother looked around at his three brothers and their mates who were all sitting on the couch staring at him. “Where’s the chocolate cake you promised?”


  “There is no cake,” Alexander said. “I lied.”


  Khan groaned and lowered his eyes. “I want cake,” he muttered under his breath.


  “What is this then?” Hannibal asked with wide eyes.


  Julius stood up off the couch and crossed his arms. “It’s an intervention.”


  “Oh no,” Hannibal said, running towards the door. Alexander’s hand shot out and grabbed his brother’s back collar, holding him in place.


  “Sit,” Alexander grunted.


  Hannibal dropped his head and sighed. He sulked over to the couch and dropped down onto it. “Fine,” he said. “Let’s get this over with.”


  Julius paced on the carpet in front of him. “You’re the only one who hasn’t gotten married or found a mate. It’s been three months since Alexander and Elena got married and you haven’t done shit to find one.”


  “Hey!” Liam yelled from the back of the room where he was playing with his Lego's. “That’s a bad word.”


  “Sorry!” Julius called out. He leaned in close to Hannibal and whispered. “You haven’t done shit to find one.”


  Hannibal threw his hands up. “I don’t want a mate!”


  Khan grunted. “You’re not going to want your nose broken either but that’s the alternative.”


  “Khan!” Bailey said, frowning at her man. She shook her head and turned to Hannibal with soft eyes. “Just look how happy your brothers all are,” she said. “They didn’t want a mate either. Can you just admit that you may be wrong?”


  Alexander, Julius, and Khan each snorted a laugh. “Hannibal never admits when he’s wrong,” Julius said.


  “Because I never am,” Hannibal answered, throwing his hands in the air. “It worked out for you guys but it might not work out for me. Look at Dad.”


  The boys all groaned. They had been hearing that excuse for the past three months.


  “Elena,” Alexander said. “He’s not cooperating. It’s time.”


  Hannibal’s brown eyes darted around the room. “Time for what?”


  Elena cleared her throat as she stood up off of the couch. “Hannibal. How would you like to be Montana’s most eligible bachelor?” she asked with an excited look on her face.


  Hannibal shook his head. “I wouldn’t like that at all.”


  “Too bad,” she said, her shoulders dropping. “Because I already wrote the article.”


  “What article?” he asked, looking like someone just burned up his life savings in front of him.


  Elena gulped as she pulled the newspaper from behind her back. “Please don’t hate me.”


  “What is that?” Hannibal asked, his skin flushing a pale white.


  Elena held up that day’s edition of the New York Gazette, the most popular newspaper in the country. Hannibal’s handsome face was blown up on the front page with Montana’s Most Eligible Bachelor written above it in big block letters.


  Hannibal’s mouth dropped as he saw the picture of himself smiling back at him. He dropped his head into his hands and sighed.


  “You guys suck so fucking much,” Hannibal said, looking ready to explode.


  “Hey!” Liam said, turning around with a frown. “You said-”


  “FUCK!!!”


   


   


   


  the end


   


   


  Want more Alexander and Elena for free??? Join my Newsletter and get a free bonus chapter.


  Chapter 12: Alexander buys Elena a wedding present. Her own horse!
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  Click here to tell me where to send your free bonus chapter


   


   


  I love to hear from my readers. Please feel free to contact me at authorkimfox@gmail.com


  I respond to everyone!
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  Kim Fox on FB
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  Cancun


  By Kimberly Fox


   


  "You need a rebound. They call me Mr. Trampoline." 


   


  What happens in Cancun, unfortunately for my cheating boyfriend, doesn't stay in Cancun.

  I caught him on the first night of our vacation balls deep in my worst enemy: the bitchy obnoxious girl who my best friend chose to be her maid of honor instead of me.

  Now I'm stuck on this resort, in the same small room as my ex, until my friend gets married at the end of the week.

  This place is a paradise but it feels like hell.

  It's all going so wrong until I meet Ethan, the dirty talking bad boy with the body carved out of granite.

  He's going to teach me what paradise is really about.

  And it isn't sand and palm trees...


  



  Full length (58,000 words) Standalone Novel. HEA. Lot's of dirty talk (oh yeah!)


   


  Get it on Amazon here
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  Belize


  by Kimberly Fox


   


  Cancun was hot. Belize is on fire!


    


  Cynthia

  

  I hate him.

  How many times do I have to say that until it sinks in?

  How many times until I can get the image of his inked arms and ripped abs out of my head?

  How many times?

  Because I'm at a million and it's still not working.

  And this filthy talking, muscular Navy SEAL who has his crosshairs set on me isn't backing down.

  I won't be able to stand up to his hotness for long.

  I'm ready to surrender and let him claim his spoils of war.

  Me.

  

  

  The whole crew is back on the beach for Tanya and Ethan's wedding. Book your airplane ticket now and get ready for a wild ride!


     


  Full Standalone novel (55,000 words) that can be read on its own but it will be much better enjoyed if you read Cancun first:amazon.com/dp/B01DWYDX8G

  HEA, No Cliffhanger, No Cheating.
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  The Hitman’s Baby


  by Kimberly Fox


   


  Nobody fucks harder than a girl that hates you. And this girl hates me. Hard. She's going to be fun. 

  

  Sara

  

  I hate guys like him.

  So why am I always so attracted to his frustratingly arrogant and cocky type?

  Well, his muscular, inked up arms aren't helping at all.

  I should stay away from him.

  I should leave.

  He's more dangerous than just a killer smile.

  But it's not like he'd ever untie me and let me walk out the door...

  

  

  Colton

  

  When I want something I take it. Even if it is the boss' daughter.

  And when you're a hitman the boss is usually not someone to take lightly.

  See if I care. That pussy is worth dying for and it's definitely worth killing for.

  And there's a long line of people to kill for it.

  But now that my baby is in her belly not her father, the Russian mob, the police or the world class assassin on our heels is going to take her from me.

  

  

  Standalone. No Cliffhanger. No Cheating. HEA.


  

  The Hitman's Baby is a full length novel (50,000+ words) by author Kimberly Fox. Included in the ebook version is a bonus novella and introduction to the author's Paranormal Romance works written under Kim Fox.


   


  Get it on Amazon Here
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