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 Book three in the Thresl Chronicles series 

 Zander Elios only wanted his Thresl to transform into his mate. Little did he know that once the Thresl changed, Zander would be the one who had to make the most adjustments. 

 Zander had just about given up on his Thresl ever changing forms. After two years, the beast was still in his cat shape with no signs of changing any time soon. When his health becomes precarious and his Thresl shifts to save him, Zander wonders if he is truly meant to be a mate of one of these special shape shifters. 

As part of his new duties as ambassador to the Thresl king, he is sent to investigate the source of the Thresl smuggling. Unfortunately, when things go wrong, they go very wrong and Zander’s Thresl, Leo, is kidnapped. It will take all of his love and diplomatic skills to find their way back together. 
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Chapter One 







Flowers perfumed the air and music scraped across Zander Elios’ nerves like a scratchy 

lullaby. Depressed over the entire situation, he tried to keep his face relaxed and neutral. It would be just his luck if a reporter took a picture of him scowling at the king’s wedding. His father would probably have an embolism. Hmm…that might make the bad press 

worthwhile… 

 “Behave!” 

The word whispered across his mind with warm amusement but did little to lighten 

Zander’s mood. He dared to flicker another glance at the caramel-coloured Thresl sitting by his side. However, the cat shifter didn’t spare him so much as a flicker of attention from his golden eyes. 

 Damn beast! 

This time the thought was entirely his. A flick of the tail showed him his Thresl had at least heard him even if he didn’t respond mentally. Zander knew he should be happy for his friends finding each other, but his own love life lacked any sparkle or even hope of future improvement unless some major changes happened. The one creature capable of spicing it 

up insisted upon keeping his fur. 

He sighed as he considered what to do about his problem. There were really only two 

alternatives—to either pass his Thresl on to someone else or to convince the creature to transform and become Zander’s perfect other half. With no sign of impending 

transformation, Zander was beginning to lean towards the former option. Maybe he just 

wasn’t the right human for this Thresl. 

Thresls only converted when they found their mate. After two years of living with and 

being the intended bondmate for a Thresl, Zander wondered if he’d ever reach the level of commitment shown by his friends. He turned his attention to the men at the front of the room. 

The grooms stood on a dais facing each other, their eyes focused exclusively on each 

other. After watching them for a bit, Zander wondered if the pair even noticed they had an audience. The thrum of love vibrated the air around them and sizzled along Zander’s spine. 
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His cock hardened from the sexual energy pouring off the royals. He bit his lip to hold back a curse at his mother. If he hadn’t inherited her empathic abilities the wedding would have been so much easier to get through. 

He took a slow deep breath to get his feelings under control. Focusing on the ceremony 

instead of how hot the men looked would probably be a good first step. Traditional Thresl wedding suits of creamy silk with black lapels wrapped both rough-edged men in previously unseen elegance. Kreslan tugged at his jacket only a few times, showing more restraint than Zander would’ve expected from his volatile friend. 

 I won’t cry!  he silently vowed. 

The couple’s love for each other had people all but holding their breath as the pair 

exchanged vows. Zander’s damn watery eyes apparently hadn’t got the notice about drippy noses, red eyes and photographs not mixing well. His family would kill him if he appeared in the media looking less than his best. 

There wasn’t anything inherently sweet about the marriage between King Vohne, 

leader of the Thresls, and his mate, Kreslan Piers. Not even when King Vohne handed 

Kreslan a ceremonial dagger for his wedding present and Kres kissed his cheek. In Zander’s opinion, the romantic music added unnecessary drama to the tender sight of the two men 

legally binding together. 

Zander knew Kres thought the event a waste of time since the couple were already 

soul-bonded and had reincarnated together many times over the past few centuries. 

However, the king had insisted that the Thresl people needed to see their king marry his mate in order for them to feel settled as a species. If their ruler was happy then they were more likely to feel confident in the future of their race. Kres had eventually given in to his mate’s opinion, though with little grace. 

Zander privately thought Vohne just wanted to marry his beloved human again and 

didn’t really care who attended their wedding. King Vohne had a surprisingly large romantic streak and indulged in it whenever he could, despite his abrasive mate’s negative opinion towards what he considered mushy extravagance. 

However, it wasn’t the glamorous audience or the beautiful decorations around the 

palace that made the ceremony special, but the look in Kres’ eyes and the love all but pouring out of the Thresl king. Zander’s heart melted as he watched the ceremony. He’d never seen two people so devoted before. He wished to find that same bond with his own Thresl 
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someday, but so far he couldn’t even get his cat shifter to change to a man, much less pull total devotion from the beast. 

Despite his heavy heart and the low-grade headache poking at the edges of his 

subconscious, Zander had to smile at the overabundance of trimmings. Not a single space lacked the presence of a bloom or a bow or some sort of decoration. The staff had gone all out to make sure no spot had escaped their attention. Kres must be finding it maddening. As far as Zander knew, the ex-soldier didn’t have a romantic bone in his body. 

Glancing down at the Thresl sitting at his feet, Zander tried to imagine his beast in 

human form. What would his Thresl transform into? Would he be completely human or 

something other? Zander had only heard of one Thresl becoming something other than a 

two-legged shape because its bonded had lived in the sea. Since Thresls were supposed to become the perfect counterpart for their mates, they tended to be of the humanoid 

persuasion once transformed. Sadly, once they changed into the ideal companion for their mates they ceased to be a cat. Zander would miss his furry friend, but he damn well wanted the improved version. Not to mention that he could then have sex again. He really missed sex. 

A low snarl had Zander smiling. His Thresl often picked up his thoughts. The beast 

didn’t like the idea of Zander being intimate with anyone.  Tough. 

 “If you don’t like it, shift.”  Zander gave a Thresl-worthy mental snarl of his own. 

Although he was generally known for his patience, Zander had run out. Now he 

yearned for his other half. 

Zander wondered what his ideal match would be like. What did he subconsciously 

desire? From his extensive research into the Thresls, he knew people didn’t always get the transformation they expected, but they always received the mate they truly needed. 

Over the years he’d certainly sampled quite a few men to try to determine his favourite type, but generally he went by personality rather than specific body style. Nothing came to mind when he tried to imagine his perfect mate. For Zander, personality had always 

trumped perfect appearance. He chose lovers for their smile, their touch or the way they treated other people. 

How could a Thresl interpret his desires if Zander didn’t even know? 

Once again his mind circled back to his original dilemma. If the beautiful caramel-

coloured animal at his feet truly belonged to him, why hadn’t the beast shifted yet? The 
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Thresl turned his head and examined Zander with his golden eyes for a long moment before turning back to the ceremony. 

 “Relax.” The word reverberated through Zander’s brain. 

Zander sighed. He had long ago figured out that he and his Thresl had different 

priorities. He loved his cat, but if the Thresl didn’t shift soon and bond with him, Zander’s father had threatened to take the shifter back. Zander would never let that happen, but he didn’t need more friction between himself and his parent. They had never seen eye to eye. 

Zander being gay had oddly been one of the few things they hadn’t argued about. His father didn’t care who Zander slept with as long as he married well and brought esteem to the 

family name. 

Some days he wondered if his father hoped they would fail to bond so he could sell the 

Thresl off to someone who could help his father’s political career. Come to think of it, his father sort of hoped to sell Zander off too. He might have completely ignored his parents’ 

hints about marriage, but he truly wasn’t as stupid as they thought. Zander had a real 

concern that if his Thresl didn’t shift soon they’d both be shipped off to other people. 

He refused to contemplate that line of thinking for long. He couldn’t lose his Thresl. 

Most days his furry friend was the only thing that kept him going. Giving off an air of a politically savvy wheeler-dealer, while privately wishing to hide in his rooms and be alone, took a toll on his emotional well-being. Zander enjoyed people, but he’d have never entered the diplomatic corps if he’d been given a choice. However, in his family everyone became a diplomat. No other career field had ever been discussed in Zander’s house while growing up. 

A brush of soft fur sliding beneath his fingertips calmed his worries. The Thresl had 

lifted its head enough to give a reassuring rub against Zander’s skin. Zander blinked, 

keeping his resolution to not shed any tears. 

His father had been furious over Zander’s invitation to attend the ceremony when one 

hadn’t materialised for either of Zander’s parents. The lack of a senior diplomat attending such a prestigious event had irritated the heads of the diplomatic division. However, they couldn’t exactly demand a representative be allowed to attend. Zander’s invitation had been viewed as an olive branch between the Thresls and the diplomatic corp. Zander knew it was no such thing, but he didn’t share that opinion with the higher-ups. Vohne didn’t give a crap 
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if the bureaucrats were happy or not—he had just wanted Kres to see a friendly face when he looked out into the crowd. 

Vohne had only invited him because he’d connected with Kres through their Thresls, 

otherwise he wouldn’t have been included either. Kres had told him before the wedding how much he’d appreciated Zander’s words of advice when Vohne and Kres had first struggled 

to understand each other. Zander had been happy to help the confused soldier who’d 

wanted to do the right thing for the beast who’d claimed him. 

Although Zander didn’t think he’d done anything special, he knew sometimes the little 

things made all the difference. In diplomacy, learning the rules wasn’t half as important as being in the right place at the right time. Zander had happened to be around when the Thresl king had found his mate in this incarnation and had stepped in to help Kres understand how things were supposed to work between humans and their shifter friends. 

Unfortunately, his father’s illustrious connections meant little to the Thresl king. 

Glancing around, Zander spotted several high-ranking dignitaries seated around him, kings, emperors and several transformed Thresls and their mates. To be at such a historic event elevated any attendee’s reputation as being someone in the know. As the wedding wrapped up, Zander smiled in relief. He’d avoided crying or embarrassing himself in front of the others. He wasn’t a particularly teary-eyed individual, but weddings always brought it out in him. 

After the ceremony, Zander joined the reception line to give his congratulations. Even 

though the pair had always been fated to be bonded, apparently finding each other was a trick they had failed to successfully pull off in the past. From what Zander had heard, they still weren’t completely certain who had prevented them from finding each other during 

their last reincarnation. 

Zander wondered what it would be like to know deep down that you were meant to be 

with someone. Few people had sought Zander out for himself—even his childhood 

playmates had been handpicked by his family as appropriate companions. His one love affair had ended badly. Years later, his family still complained over how things would’ve gone better if they had chosen his lover for him. 

Kres had been another of the few exceptions to his family’s handpicked friends rule. 

Only because they hadn’t known about him until he’d already bonded with the Thresl king. 

Royalty always fell into the acceptable category. Kres, as a single lowly soldier, would’ve 
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been quickly shuffled off to some backwater planetary outpost where he couldn’t have 

contact with Zander. They were determined that Zander wouldn’t be contaminated by 

contact with commoners. Zander wished his parents had had more kids so he didn’t have to carry the family name on alone. Maybe they should focus on that instead of trying to drive him insane. 

Finally reaching the front of the reception line, Zander grinned at the handsome 

newlyweds. He hoped they couldn’t tell how much he had to force the expression as envy ate away at him. He’d be lying if he didn’t wish he’d been the one in front of the audience swapping vows with the love of his life. 

“Congratulations, you’ve brought honour to your people and gladness to their hearts,” 

Zander greeted them with the standard wedding acknowledgement from his home world. 

Kres grinned. “It’s good to see you too. I don’t know about honour, but I couldn’t see 

any way of getting out of it.” 

Zander smiled back. Despite his secret envy of his friend, Zander had enjoyed seeing 

the two men formally bond, completely smitten with each other. There was something so 

right about them intertwining their lives that it brought hope to Zander’s heart and optimism that one day he might be able to have that same level of devotion directed at him. 

Even though the king’s mate had gained a fierce reputation for his ruthless streak, Kres kept the respect of the Thresls through his unwavering devotion to their king. 

Adoration for Kres poured through the room and sank into Zander’s soul. Having a bit 

of an empathic streak helped Zander with his diplomatic duties. 

“I was happy to be here,” Zander said smoothly. 

“We were happy to have you.” 

Zander allowed Kres to pull him into a hard, sincere hug. He politely pretended he 

didn’t hear Vohne’s annoyed snarl or Prince Bleine’s laughter. 

“Oh hush, Vohne. If he wanted to drag me off he had plenty of opportunities before,” 

Kres scolded his husband. 

The narrow-eyed glare the king gave him had Zander laughing. He knew Vohne was 

only posturing. The Thresl king had no doubts over the depth of his mate’s affections. Any idea that Kres would ever choose anyone over the Thresl king was clearly preposterous. 

Zander ignored Kres’ wicked grin. He knew his friend needled his mate for the sheer 

fun of hearing him snarl. Their combative relationship suited them both. They appeared to 
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enjoy the  snap and sparkle from poking at each other. Zander sighed over his lack of a relationship. Although the constant friction the pair before him had wouldn’t suit Zander, he’d like to have someone to go back home to. He gave Kres a wistful smile. 

“Hello, Thresl,” Kres greeted Zander’s companion with a short bow towards the beast. 

Kres received a purr and a tail flick for his response. Zander knew he was the only one who had heard the beast murmur a mental hello to the newly mated royals. 

As far as Zander knew, Kres was the only human who acknowledged a Thresl in both 

forms, before and after transformation. Off the Thresl home planet, many Thresls were 

considered the property of their bondmates and were ignored unless introduced by their 

owners. Zander had always thought of his Thresl as a friend and companion so he 

appreciated Kres’ attitude. 

Kres passed Zander off to Vohne. Zander gave the Thresl king a bow before accepting 

his hand. “Congratulations on your wedding.” 

“You sound surprised.” Vohne eyed him with amusement. 

“I didn’t know if you were going to be able to get Kres to an official ceremony,” Zander teased. 

“I see you understand my love well,” Vohne replied. The king leant forward, his wild 

scent filling Zander’s nose and awakening his libido. His cock hardened in his pants at the sexy man’s nearness. 

 Yum. 

Vohne smelt delicious. Taking a deep breath to regain his composure didn’t help the 

situation since in the process he inhaled more of Vohne’s amazing fragrance. Zander barely resisted sliding closer to the royal for a better sniff. After all, Kres did have the knife his mate had given him for a wedding gift. Friend or not, Zander had no doubt that Kres would stab him if he made a move on his husband. 

His Thresl  growled where he stood pressed against Zander, vibrating with irritation 

against Zander’s leg. Apparently the Thresl didn’t approve of the change in Zander’s scent. 

He undoubtedly reeked of desire. The king politely didn’t say anything. 

Zander clenched his fists in order to resist reaching out and pulling the monarch closer. 

What in the universe was wrong with him? He’d never been attracted to Vohne before. He 

breathed through his mouth to prevent the king’s pheromones from affecting him. 
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“We would like to speak with you tomorrow at noon. We need your help with a 

project,” Vohne said quietly in his ear. The king’s warm breath slid across Zander’s skin, spiking shivers of desire down his spine. 

Against good sense, his cock hardened more. If Vohne didn’t stop breathing on him 

he’d come in his pants and reek of it during the rest of the celebration. Not an act he wanted on his résumé since any person of Thresl blood would be able to smell his ejaculation. 

His cheeks burned as he quickly nodded his agreement before stepping back as fast as 

he could without stumbling. It had obviously been far too long since he’d had the company of anything other than his right hand. If Vohne were available he might not have resisted. 

Damn, he really needed to get laid. 

 “Mine!” 

Sharp claws dug into Zander’s leg, piercing through his pants with painful precision. 

The fog of lust clouding his mind dissipated beneath the sharp nails stabbing into his skin. 

“Ouch!” Zander glared at the Thresl. 

The Thresl bared a fang at Zander in retaliation before lifting his paw away. Zander 

checked quickly for injury to his clothing and possibly rivers of blood. 

“What is your problem?” Zander snapped. In his irritation he didn’t even try the mind-

to-mind link he generally used while talking to his Thresl. He didn’t know why the beast had turned evil, but the puncture in his leg stung. Although not deep, the injury still hurt. Zander didn’t appreciate the Thresl’s newfound aggression. 

“I think someone is feeling a bit territorial,” Kres offered, smiling. 

Zander sniffed. “That was completely unnecessary.” 

So what if he might have leaned closer to smell the king? He hadn’t pounced on the guy 

or anything. 

He granted his furry companion another narrow-eyed glare. The beast returned it with 

a purr, showing not an ounce of remorse for his actions. 

Zander turned his attention back to the king. “Where shall I meet with you?” 

Curiosity nibbled away at him like a hungry Thresl kit. What could they possibly want 

him for? Last he checked he didn’t have any skills a newly crowned Thresl king could need. 

“Meet us at my office tomorrow morning. I’ll send a page to fetch you,” Vohne replied. 

His golden eyes reflected the amusement of his mate. Everyone apparently found his Thresl’s 
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attack funny except Zander. He glared down at the creature by his feet. The Thresl flicked an ear in his direction. 

 “Mine,”  the Thresl repeated. 

 “So I heard.” 

With a nod to the newlyweds, Zander left their side to clear the way for others to 

approach. He didn’t want people gossiping over how  he’d taken up all the royals’ time. 

Never give the masses anything to talk about was his family’s motto—one of many instilled in his head while growing up. Zander preferred to work behind the scenes, unlike his glory-seeking family. He’d rather quietly negotiate a treaty then stand in front of a bunch of media hounds and announce what he’d achieved. Sadly, he was the minority among his relatives 

and often the source of ridicule for his unassuming ways. 
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Chapter Two 







Zander followed the flow of traffic into another ballroom, set up as a dance floor with a large buffet for people to eat, drink and socialise. Zander appreciated the lack of formality. 

This would be at least one wedding where he wouldn’t have to make polite conversation 

with someone trying to feel him up under the table. More than one eager lady had had her hand nipped by an unfriendly Thresl for caressing Zander’s thigh beneath the tablecloth. 

Everyone had dressed in their best clothing for the wedding and  Zander knew he 

blended in well with even this upper crust crowd. His custom-fit formalwear draped his 

body to perfection. Zander’s father had made certain to drop enough funds in Zander’s 

account to finance an amazing wardrobe. He now probably had a larger closet than some 

people’s bedrooms. It helped that his parents had taken him to enough formal affairs while growing up that he had no problem fitting into any social situation. 

Working his way through the clusters of people, Zander headed to the bar for a drink. 

Hopefully something cold would cool him off and sate the unusual heat coursing through his body. He tugged at his collar, trying to let a little air in under his shirt. Sweat pooled at the base of his spine in response to the rise in his body temperature. Luckily his dark clothing camouflaged the excessive dampness. 

As he walked, shivers shook him. Maybe he’d caught a cold. Although his inoculations 

were up to date, perhaps a new strain of something had got hold of him. He didn’t have time to be sick. He’d worry about it later. Right now he wanted to get a sense of the king’s reputation. If his people didn’t support him, Vohne needed to know. 

Feeling protective of the newly bound couple, Zander eavesdropped on conversations 

as he passed. Nothing stood out as negative or disturbing. Most were discussions of clothing, the ceremony and the food. No one said anything in Zander’s presence against the king or his mate. Relaxing a bit, Zander continued his trek towards refreshment. He had a feeling he’d need several glasses of alcoholic beverage before the end of the night. Hopefully it wouldn’t further lower his resistance to sexy men. 

His mind darted through all the various possibilities over why the king wished to speak with him. What could he want? Zander hoped he’d be able to help them out with whatever 
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they needed. Zander might not be a kick-ass soldier like Kres, but he had his own skill set. 

Part of that was the ability to smooth things over and nudge people in the right direction to resolve their differences. 

 “Stop worrying.”  The Thresl prowling by his side gave a small growl of annoyance. 

Zander knew he was probably driving his companion nuts with the constant spinning 

of his mind, but he couldn’t help it. He worried—that’s what he did. Telling him not to wouldn’t change a thing. The sight of the bar through the dancing people refocused his 

attention. 

 Finally! 

Strong bodies rocked together as the music changed from ceremony soft to smooth 

dancing tunes. He gritted his teeth as he fought the urge to rub off against the closest male. 

He resisted. After all, this wasn’t a nightclub where you groped the nearest dancer. This was a king’s wedding. Taking deep breaths, he tried to gather his hormones back under his 

control. Maybe he should seek out a medic after his drink. A slim man with blond hair and an inviting gaze slid unnecessarily close to Zander, rubbing shoulders as their paths crossed. 

Zander bit his lip as heat surged through his groin. If this kept up he’d come just 

walking across the room. 

The Thresl growled a low rumbling rhythm. 

 “Mine,”  the Thresl snarled in his mind. 

 “I know,”  he replied even as deep down a niggle of doubt tried to rise to the surface and make itself known. 

Surely if he truly belonged to the Thresl the beast would’ve transformed by now. 

However, the lack of transition didn’t appear to affect the shifter’s territorial behaviour. 

Zander wondered how the Thresl thought they’d ever bond when the beast refused to 

become human. 

Tension tightened his shoulders as Zander continued  his trek through the crowds, 

barely avoiding the groups of people who gathered in the middle of the floor for no apparent reason other than to block his path. He brutally held back the vicious words hovering on his tongue when one man stepped back and almost trampled on Zander’s foot. 

His Thresl hissed out their irritation. 

“Oh, excuse me,” the clumsy lout said. He moved away quickly at the sight of the 

Thresl’s bared teeth. 
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As he walked, the beast lashed his tail, sliding it along the back of Zander’s legs in a proprietary manner. Zander noticed no other untransformed Thresls had attended the party. 

He wondered if it was to protect them from so many strangers who might try to claim them, or for the safety of the visitors. 

Zander had planned to use this time to escape from his family for a while and relax on 

the beautiful Thresl home world. His relatives were becoming more demanding over him 

finding a husband and settling down. None of them thought a Thresl could be a replacement for a mate. According to Zander’s parents, the Thresl gave Zander a certain amount of clout and an in with the Thresl world—nothing more. They still expected Zander to wed someone from a proper family then petition to have perfect genetic children to carry on the family name. 

They had no idea of the connection between a Thresl and his bonded. Zander knew 

he’d never be able to have another romantic relationship, at least not with someone other than his Thresl. Once his Thresl transformed— if he transformed—he’d be the only one for Zander. First, though, the stubborn beast would have to give up his cat form. 

 “Love you.” 

The Thresl slid its tail along Zander’s side, wrapping and unwrapping the length 

around any part of Zander it could reach. Zander stroked the twining rope of fur and let the animal soothe him. He finally reached the bar. “A glass of Thresl red, please,” he told the bartender. 

The Thresls weren’t known for their winemaking abilities, but they made a palatable 

fruity wine and Zander always tried to appreciate the efforts of any planet he visited. 

“Thank you,” he replied, accepting the glass of rosy liquid. 

“Anytime.” The bartender gave Zander an appreciative look from under his lashes. “Let 

me know if I can get you anything else.” 

The bartender’s tone indicated he’d be more  than happy to offer himself as one of 

Zander’s choices. 

His Thresl gave a vicious snarl. 

The bartender shrugged, not appearing the least concerned about the Thresl ready to 

rip out his throat. “Hey, man, it was worth a try. I wasn’t sure if you two were bonded yet.” 

“Not officially,” Zander answered. They couldn’t be announced as proper bondmates 

until his Thresl transformed. Some factions considered a pair bonded once the Thresl 
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accepted the human, but Zander wouldn’t believe they were truly meant to be together until he held his mate in his arms—without fur. 

The Thresl hissed at the bartender, conveying his dislike of anyone near his man. 

Zander stroked a calming hand across the Thresl’s head. The beast had been on edge 

the entire trip as if he sensed Zander’s physical hunger warring with his mental worry. 

Zander wondered if it might be better for him to leave his Thresl with Vohne. At least on the Thresl home planet Zander’s Thresl might find someone worthy of changing for. Maybe 

Zander just wasn’t the one for this Thresl. 

Moving away from the bartender’s interest, Zander slowly made his way around the 

room. He knew better than to stay near anyone his Thresl disliked. He doubted a mauling would be easily forgiven even on the Thresl home world. 

His thoughts morose, Zander scanned the crowd to see if could spot anyone he 

recognised or who might make good conversation. Part of the reason for coming to this 

event, besides to see Kres and Vohne, was to catch up with some old friends. All the best gossipy information came at parties like this one. 

Sadly, so far Zander hadn’t seen anyone who might make a good informant. The people 

at the truly upper echelon of society didn’t chatter as well as their servants and companions. 

He’d learned more than one inside bit of knowledge from tipping the right waiter. 

As he stood watching people dancing by, Zander was forced to re-evaluate his 

observation of there only being humans or converted Thresls in attendance. The largest 

Thresl cat Zander had ever seen sauntered through the crowd as if the ballroom was his 

territory and he was trying to decide who to maul first. People separated quickly as the large beast strode through the ranks with envious ease. 

“Who’s that?” Zander wondered out loud. 

“That’s Saint. As I understand it, he’s a relative of the king, of sorts. He’s looking for his mate,” came a reply in a deep voice behind him. 

Zander turned to face the speaker. 

A tall, elegant man with silver at his temples gave Zander a congenial smile. “I’m Sir 

Reglan Mires, second cousin to the king.” 

Zander returned the smile with a smooth, professional one of his own. He knew the 

type. Wealthy people who clung to the lower rungs of the royalty ladder, hoping desperately for notice from the king who barely acknowledged their existence. Reglan had probably 
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convinced himself that attending the post-wedding ceremony would get him closer to the 

royal couple. Zander didn’t bother to tell him the truth. 

Reglan’s eyes widened. “Oh crap!” 

Zander turned back around while his Thresl sat down at Zander’s feet, putting his body 

protectively between Zander and the approaching Thresl. When Saint continued walking 

closer, Zander’s Thresl hissed. The fur stood up all over the beast’s body. 

 “Mine!”  

“Shh.” Zander scratched behind the Thresl’s ears, trying to calm him with his touch. 

Zander didn’t know if the Thresl was talking to Saint or Reglan. From the angry glint in the Thresl’s eyes it could be either of them. 

Saint continued walking closer. The giant Thresl stopped two feet away from reaching 

Zander and his companions before settling on its rump. Saint narrowed his eyes and took an obvious sniff. 

 “Bonded.” 

The strange voice in his head had Zander taking a surprised step back. He didn’t expect other Thresls to be able to talk to him telepathically—it had never happened before. He had a feeling Saint wasn’t like other Thresls. The weight of great age and knowledge surrounded Saint like a shroud, tangling with Zander’s empathic ability. 

“No. We’re not bonded yet,” Zander denied out loud. He didn’t like the intimacy of a 

mind link with an unknown creature if he could avoid it. 

 “Yours?”  This time the voice appeared to be directed at Zander’s Thresl instead of at him. 

 “Mine,”  the Thresl confirmed. It wrapped its tail possessively around Zander’s legs preventing him from moving any farther away. Zander shook his head at his Thresl’s actions. 

For a beast unwilling to change, he certainly acted possessive. 

Zander decided it was time to take charge of the situation. “I’m Zander Elios and, yes, this is my Thresl.” He nodded towards the caramel-coloured cat sitting at his feet. He might not know if they were meant to be bonded, but he wouldn’t deny his Thresl. 

 “You may call me Saint,”  the Thresl graciously offered. 

“Thank you,  Saint,” Zander replied. Reglan scurried off when the big cat turned his 

head towards him. Surprise had him visually following Reglan’s fast progress through the crowd. 
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 “Look at me!” 

The words vibrated through Zander’s head. He shivered as he turned back to face the 

enormous beast. Zander stood still beneath the hard, golden-eyed examination. He barely remembered to breathe as Saint seemed to take the measure of his soul. Unfazed, Zander 

waited for the judgement. He’d certainly stood through enough examinations by his own 

family to know the drill. He didn’t bother to speak. 

His Thresl let out a low growl. 

“Shh,” Zander soothed him. 

 “He has no right to judge you.”  Zander’s Thresl growled low. 

 “I am judge and jury  for my people.”  A long pause followed Saint’s words. Zander held his breath as he waited for the determination. “I find you worthy.” 

If Saint hadn’t approved of him, Zander had a feeling he’d be having a much tougher 

time staying on the Thresl planet for the rest of his planned trip. 

Before Zander could respond to the giant cat’s unexpected blessing, Saint turned 

around and walked off, flicking at people with his long tail as he passed. The Thresl might be psychic, but Zander always thought they conveyed more with their ears and tails than with any words. 

Zander drained his wine glass and headed for the bar on the opposite side of the room 

for another one. Luckily they’d set up drink stations on either end of the enormous ballroom so he didn’t have to see the overly friendly bartender again. Zander knew he should remain clear-headed to socialise, but he definitely needed a drink after meeting Saint. Something about the big cat unnerved him. He couldn’t help but feel Saint saw more inside Zander than he wanted exposed. He didn’t like being stripped naked before a stranger. 

Zander spotted a table with a champagne fountain and changed direction. Setting his 

wine glass on a bare spot on the tablecloth, Zander grabbed an empty champagne flute and lifted it up to let a stream of champagne fill it. Once it was halfway full, Zander pulled it away. 

Scooting to one side to allow other guests to get their drinks, Zander took a sip of the sparkling liquid. So many thoughts crowded in his mind that he couldn’t focus on just one. 

“Hello there.” The new deep voice came from beside him. 

A tall, dark-haired man with wide shoulders and emerald green eyes watched Zander 

with blatant interest. What was it with the men on this planet? He hadn’t been checked out 
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like a fine piece of meat in years. Now—at a royal wedding, no less—you’d think he’d tied steak to his ass and announced free dinner. 

“Hello,” Zander answered politely. 

“Don’t take this the wrong way, but do I know you?” the stranger asked. 

Zander examined the man closely then shook his head. He had a great memory for 

faces and he’d recall if he’d seen a man this handsome before. 

“I don’t think so.” Zander’s cock, which had deflated during his conversation with 

Saint, hardened again. He wondered why his hormones were racing out of control. He’d 

rarely had an irresistible urge to jump a man before. Now, multiple times in one hour, he was completely overwhelmed with sexual impulses. What was wrong with him? 

“Are you anyone famous?” the man persisted. 

“Nope. My name is Zander Elios,” Zander replied in amusement. He held out his hand 

to shake. 

“Ah, I’m—” 

Zander’s Thresl shoved his way between them and growled at the brunet. 

 “Mine.” 

Zander rolled his eyes. Really…it wasn’t as if he was going to jump the man. Probably. 

“Your Thresl is very protective.” The dark-haired man eyed Zander’s cat nervously. 

The beast growled again, baring his fangs. 

“I’ll just be going.” The stranger clutched his glass of champagne and rushed off. 

A surge of satisfaction rolled across Zander’s mind. He knew it wasn’t his emotion. 

He glared at the Thresl. “Pleased with yourself, aren’t you?”  he thought at his furry friend. 

The Thresl licked his lips as if anticipating the taste of biting the flirty man. 

 “You have to behave. Don’t cause any trouble,”  Zander scolded. 

An interplanetary incident wouldn’t look good on his résumé. Politicians were 

supposed to defuse situations, not add to them. Zander didn’t always know if his words 

were heard or if they would be obeyed. The thought of his parents’ reaction to Zander’s Thresl becoming news was too horrible to contemplate. 

Deciding he needed some time away from the crowds and potential lawsuits over a 

possible Thresl attack, Zander set down his glass on the nearest tray and wandered out of the ballroom. He hadn’t toured the rest of the palace yet. He’d arrived late that afternoon and gone straight to his room to dress, leaving no time for exploration. As Zander wandered 
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from hall to hall, his Thresl padded beside him. The soft click of claws scraping the tiles as they walked set a steady, comforting pattern. 

Zander paused as little balls of fur rolled across his path. The tiny Thresl kits pounced and purred their way down the hall making squeals and growls as they tumbled across each other in a tangled ball of fur. Zander laughed at their antics as they wrestled each other, acting like the little kittens they resembled. Only the piercing intelligence in their eyes when they caught sight of him helped him resist picking one up for a cuddle. 

 “No cuddling others,”  his Thresl warned with a snarl. 

 “No cuddling,”   Zander agreed blandly. He’d rather have a full-grown man to hold anyway. Snuggling beside a purring cat didn’t bring the same pleasure as cradling a man in his arms. Zander missed the press of flesh against his and the musky masculine scent of need pouring from a willing partner. He gritted his teeth as the desire to have sex had him 

clenching his fists. He could feel his nails digging into his palms, no doubt leaving marks. 

 What’s happening to me?  he wondered as heat prickled across his body in a billion stings, as if dozens of needles were poking at his flesh. 

The Thresl growled again. 

“Hush,” Zander said out loud. He scratched at his skin, hoping to end the sensation. 

Too much. Burning, twitching, his flesh pulled too tight across his bones and made him wish he could strip off his clothes and throw himself into the nearest pool to ease the pain. Either action would more than likely earn him a one-way ticket off world instead of a position as diplomat to the Thresls. 

“What’s wrong with me?” he whispered. 

 “Shh. Take it easy, mate.”  His Thresl’s voice slid through his head like cool, soothing silk across his heated flesh. 

Zander took a deep breath, blinking back tears. Leaning against the closest wall, he 

tried to calm his racing heart. 

 “Don’t be sad, my mate. We will get through this.” 

 “Will we?”  

Zander wasn’t so certain anymore. After years living with his Thresl, Zander knew they 

communicated better than most people did with their Thresls in beast form. However, 

talking only went so far. 
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In search of a distraction to get his mind off his body’s odd sensations, Zander poked 

his head into no less than four libraries, viewed three amazing gardens and admired hall after hall of incredible architectural details. 

Long, slow breaths finally curtailed the odd twitches coursing through his body. 

Zander sighed and turned his attention to admiring acres of architecture to distract himself from his haywire hormones. Straightening, he continued his walk through the castle while heading back to his room. 

If only his Thresl would change, then he’d have a reason to go home and confront his 

family over their wish for him to get married. He couldn’t object too strenuously when he couldn’t prove his Thresl truly was his mate. 

 “We are mates!”  the Thresl hissed. Zander knew sometimes the beast could pick up his thoughts. Part of their bonding process included sharing their minds. 

Zander gasped as fire burned through his system once again, hotter and more painful 

than before. His skin emitted heat as if Zander had stayed too long out in the sun and now reflected its warmth. Screaming, Zander tumbled to the floor. A grunt left him as his body impacted with the hard, marble floor. 

The cold stone bled some of the high temperature from Zander’s body, a mild relief. 

 “What’s wrong?”  The panicked voice of his Thresl called to Zander. 

“I’m just going to rest for a bit.” He patted the cat shifter awkwardly, trying to reassure it through the sharp fear he could hear in its thoughts. 

 “I’m getting help.” 

Before Zander could object or call out or do anything at all, the cat shifter rushed off down the hall. 

Zander sighed. His eyes drifted shut and a wave of peace stole over him. For a brief 

moment in time, he didn’t need to be anywhere. He wondered if eventually he’d turn to dust and become part of the marble. 

 “That would take a long time.”  Saint’s deep voice filled Zander’s body with a soothing calm like shining a light on the darkest corners of his soul. 

“Hi, Saint. My Thresl went for help. I don’t know what’s wrong with me.” 

The caramel head of his Thresl peered down at him. 

“Ah, you found someone to help,” Zander stated unnecessarily. It all made sense now. 

Of course the Thresl would seek the next most powerful creature it knew. 
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 “You must transform,”  Saint told the smaller Thresl. 

 “Why?” 

Zander could hear the rebellious streak in his Thresl’s voice. The pretty beast didn’t like being told what to do. 

 “Because if you don’t your bonded will die. His body is exhausting itself trying to connect with his mate. If you don’t want him you should let him go. Or give him to me,”  Saint added slyly. 

 “He’s mine!”  

Zander groaned over the loud tone of his Thresl’s voice. 

 “Shh. I’ve got you.” 

Right there in the middle of the palace hallway, Zander’s Thresl turned human. It was 

like watching a reverse horror movie. Instead of turning into the beast, it was as if a human was sucking in the animal. 

With a gut-wrenching series of cracks and moans the Thresl’s body elongated. Bones 

reshaped and fur sank into flesh. By the time the process had finished, a gorgeous man lay on the marble. All hard muscle and long limbs, the man had golden skin that glowed against the white stone. Zander averted his eyes when the Thresl stood and his erection jutted out from his newly formed body. 

“Let’s get you to our room, mate. I’ll take care of you.” 

Zander dared to meet the human Thresl’s eyes and knew his life would never be the 

same. 
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Chapter Three 







The Thresl watched as his beloved human climbed to his feet. With his own steps 

unsteady, he hesitated to wrap an arm around Zander. He’d never forgive himself if he made his mate fall over. It didn’t look as if it would take much to send Zander toppling back to the floor. 

Four feet were far superior to two, the Thresl decided as he took a cautious step 

forward. Not to mention that the height made him a bit dizzy. 

 “You’ll get used to it.” 

He nodded to the large Thresl. He’d miss his furry form. Already the lack of a tail had him longing for the old days. He shook himself to focus on his current situation. Enough about him, his mate needed help. He had no idea that his waiting to transform would cause physical consequences to his mate. Guilt carved through him like Thresl claws, sharp and painful. 

“Let’s get you back to our room.” He tried to send soothing thoughts through their 

connection. The slide of Zander’s arm against his almost had him pouncing on the diplomat. 

He already knew the flavour of Zander’s flesh. To be able to devour Zander as one human to another almost had him shooting his load right then. 

When Zander didn’t move, he nudged him again. 

“Come on, mate. Let’s go somewhere more private.” 

Zander nodded. “Okay. You’re really beautiful, you know.” Zander sounded dazed, as 

if his hormone-driven attack had burnt out his thought processes. 

“Thanks.” The Thresl settled for a neutral response. He didn’t understand the beauty 

standards of humans. Zander was the only man the Thresl had ever found attractive 

Although pleased his mate found him appealing, no one came close to the beauty of his mate. 

They made it to their room and the Thresl shoved Zander inside. “Get undressed and 

into bed. I need to talk to Saint for a moment.” 

He knew he probably should’ve grabbed a pair of pants or something, but he figured 

he’d only be out there for a few minutes. He needed a moment or two to regain his 

composure and ask the older, powerful Thresl a few questions. 
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At only twenty-two years old, he felt the weight of his inexperience. What if he ruined everything? What if Zander didn’t like him as much in his new shape as he did as a cat? How could he keep Zander safe without claws or fangs? 

Zander was his and he’d do anything to protect him…but did he have the ability to do 

so? 

He waited until Zander had entered the room and closed the door behind him before 

the Thresl turned his attention to Saint. 

 “What’s wrong?”  Saint’s cool gaze swept across the Thresl. 

He didn’t know why, but he trusted the stranger to give him good advice.  After all, 

he’d known what to do earlier and had diagnosed Zander’s problem without difficulty. 

 “Do you think he’ll be all right?”  Insecurity swamped him. He wrapped his arms around his newly shaped body. What if he wasn’t the right person for his mate? Zander deserved the best Thresl possible. 

 “Don’t question your skills. The fates chose you to watch over him,”   Saint said sternly. 

“Nothing good has ever come from questioning your destiny. Trust me, I know.” 

The Thresl straightened his back as certainty sank in. He’d always known Zander 

belonged to him. Now that he’d changed wasn’t the time to have second thoughts. There was no turning back now. 

 “You’re right,”  he said to the large Thresl. He’d been hand-picked by fate from among all the Thresls in the world to mate with his beautiful diplomat. He wouldn’t let the world down now. He just hoped he wouldn’t regret the change next time he yearned for his tail. 

 “Why did you wait so long to change?”  Saint asked. 

The Thresl thought of all the excuses he’d used to delay his transformation—from 

wanting to be the perfect mate to fear that he couldn’t be what Zander needed. He stayed passive while Saint sorted through his thoughts and memories. 

 “You’re an idiot.”  Saint’s voice dripped with disdain. “If you weren’t meant to be his mate you would’ve known immediately.” 

The Thresl fought against his instinctive response to tell Saint to shove it. No one had been there to ask. The other Thresls he’d had contact with had known as much as he did—

nothing. 

 “I just want him to have the best mate possible.”   He fought to explain his reasoning. 

Beneath Saint’s critical gaze he knew his argument lacked strength—that maybe he’d stayed 
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in his cat form for himself instead of doing the right thing for Zander. Maybe a true mate would’ve known when to match properly instead of taking too long to truly bond with his fated love. 

 “Stop that,”  Saint scolded.   “You are automatically the best mate for him. Go back and let your nature take over. Stop second-guessing yourself.”  

“I lost my cat self,”  he replied sadly. He would miss his fur and the long stroking pets Zander had given him while he was in cat form. The constant attention had added to the 

Thresl’s feeling of contentment. Hours of pleasure had been spent sitting at Zander’s feet while his mate had stroked his head while reading over papers. 

The Thresl let out a soft mew as the reality struck him. He’d waited to transform—not 

completely for his mate, as he’d always sworn, but also because he didn’t want to leave his cat form behind. Damn, he was a selfish bastard. 

 “Thresls have been misinformed. You can always keep your cat,”  Saint said.   “Open your mind and let me show you how.” 

Images and instructions flashed through the Thresl’s head. Instinctively he kept his 

mind open and allowed the knowledge to seep inside. A thrill rushed through him as he 

realised he could keep both halves of himself. He could be a mate and still be complete. 

 “Thank you.” 

He couldn’t convey to Saint how much that information meant to him. Guilt struck him 

as he realised he had already failed as the perfect mate. After all, shouldn’t he have put Zander’s needs above his own? 

 “We might be made for our mates, but we are our own people too. If we are not the person we enjoy being, we can’t be the perfect match for another. Humans don’t always understand the path of the Thresl.” 

 “Thank you.” 

 “One day you can return the favour.” 

The Thresl would’ve responded, but a jolt of pain surged through him.  Zander!   

 “Goodbye!”  the Thresl said and he rushed back to his mate’s side. He found Zander curled up on the bed making sad, broken sounds that hurt to hear. 

Now was the time to be there for his mate. Zander needed him to be a human more 

than he needed a beast companion. 
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“Shh, I’m here. Are you okay?” He stroked Zander’s skin and found it a paradise of 

sensations. His human fingers savoured the texture and heat of his human. Little bits of hair grew across Zander’s chest. Curious, the Thresl licked at them tentatively. 

Zander laughed—a watery, choked sound but a noise of joy nonetheless. “I thought 

maybe you’d changed your mind and left. I couldn’t feel you anymore.” 

“Maybe it was being that close to Saint. He probably overshadowed the connection. 

He’s very powerful.” 

“Maybe.” Zander appeared to lose interest in the conversation. Instead Zander slid his 

hands across the Thresl causing a purr to roll through his chest. He craved Zander’s fingers stroking his new skin. The lack of fur added extra sensation to his suddenly vulnerable flesh. 

He couldn’t prevent another purr from rolling through him. “Touch me some more,” he 

demanded. 

The cool air caused bumps to pop up from his flesh. Zander’s warm hands slid across 

the Thresl’s body taking away some of the chill. He scooted closer. For the first time he lay head to toe alongside his mate. The smooth glide of skin against skin had him regretting not shifting before. 

“You’re gorgeous.” Zander’s awed tone made the Thresl smile. At least he’d done 

something right. His mate found his new shape attractive. One more worry settled down like a hand smoothing over fur. 

“I’m yours.” The effort to form words using his tongue and throat took more work than 

he’d thought it would. He’d have to learn to speak if he planned to remain human. Other humans couldn’t understand him if he didn’t practise his speech. He needed them to 

comprehend his words while he warned them away from his mate. More times than he could 

count he’d resisted the urge to slice someone with his claws when they’d wandered too close to Zander. His beautiful diplomat didn’t understand the tempting appeal of his sweet 

manner and direct gaze. 

“Good, now that you shifted you’re bound to me,” Zander said. Sweat beaded along his 

forehead while he spoke. 

It had never occurred to him that Zander didn’t see things the same way as a Thresl. To the Thresl’s mind, he’d been Zander’s since the first time he’d gazed into Zander’s cerulean eyes. 
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“I was yours before.” Silly man—didn’t he know they’d bonded the first time they’d 

met? He would never have left Zander even  to live on his home world. Nothing short of 

death could pull him from his mate’s side. 

“You could’ve gone to anyone you chose,” Zander whispered. “Why pick me?” 

“Because I belong to you,” he said simply. He didn’t understand how Zander couldn’t 

understand their relationship, especially since he’d studied their ways. His human knew the traditions of the Thresls but more as an abstract concept versus a practical one. Their relationship hadn’t followed the usual rules. Maybe if he’d been on the home planet as  a young adult he’d have known the proper path. However, he had little memory of travelling from the Thresl world to Zander’s hands. He vaguely recalled Zander’s father but only 

because he’d seen him a few more times over the years. 

Blinking to clear his vision, he looked up into Zander’s beautiful face. Of all the humans he’d ever seen, his mate surpassed every one of them. Maybe the human chosen by a Thresl also met the Thresl’s perfect needs. He knew he’d have to revisit that thought later. 

Zander’s smile glowed like a shining light. The Thresl had to smile back. 

“I’m so happy to be yours.” He knew Zander needed the words. He could tell from the 

anxious expression in Zander’s eyes. He cupped his mate’s face, trying to cope with the fact that he now had fingers. His body felt strange as if it belonged to someone else. 

“I’ve ruined your life,” Zander said plaintively. 

His throat hurt from the transition. He’d heard the change usually took longer. His 

mate’s panic had sped up the process. He’d known after Saint had urged him to shift that only his human form could stop Zander’s full out fear. 

“I’m okay. I’m sorry I fell apart,” Zander said. “I guess the stress of us not mating and my father saying he was going to take you back if you didn’t transform soon caused my little attack.” 

The Thresl resisted the urge to growl. He didn’t want to annoy Zander by saying it out 

loud, but his mate’s father was kind of an ass. Maybe he would wait to tell Zander the 

Thresl’s opinion of his parent. After all, they were only newly mated—it might be too soon to share his true feelings. 

“It’s all right. We’ll be fine.” Every muscle ached and he yearned for a mirror to check out his new appearance, but first he had to calm Zander. His mate’s needs came before his own. 
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The Thresl purred at the warm press of Zander’s body against his. Naked flesh didn’t 

hold heat as well as his cosy fur, but the increased sensitivity made up for quite a bit. Unable to resist the allure of his mate’s scent, he pressed his nose against Zander’s neck. 

“Mmm, you smell good, my love,” he whispered. He’d known at first meeting that 

Zander would be his mate, which was why he hadn’t put up a fight when they had passed 

him on to the young politician. He’d always considered himself lucky to have Zander as his human mate. Rumours went from Thresl to Thresl over suspicions about how their bonded 

were chosen, but without a king to lead them, they hadn’t had anyone to voice objections to when they were sent away. One day he’d been playing with his friends, the next he’d 

awoken in a cage and been told he was a present for a young diplomat. However, since 

meeting Zander he’d never known a moment of doubt over whether Zander was the right 

one for him. He knew in his bones that no one else would do. 

Now with King Vohne returned to his proper place, the Thresl knew he had someone 

he could go to if he needed anything. He had no doubt the king would fix everything. He didn’t blame Prince Bleine—he had been busy dealing with the Great Purge without the 

added responsibility of wondering if the right Thresl had gone to the right location. 

The Thresl scooted closer. 

“Stop that.” Zander pulled on the Thresl’s hair to stop his lips from making contact 

with Zander’s neck. 

Thwarted, he gave a low growl. “Mine.” 

Zander tried to shove him away. “I mean it. I’m trying to be serious. We need to talk.” 

He shook his head. “We can talk later. We need to bond now or your health will 

become worse.” 

Zander’s laughter shook the bed. “Yes, let’s have sex for my own good.” 

The Thresl smiled. Zander’s humour always warmed his heart. He tried to remember 

why he’d waited so long to make Zander his. Then Zander smiled and he forgot anything 

else existed in the world. The adoration in Zander’s gaze erased every thought in his head like a memory wipe, quick and thorough. 

With every fibre of his being, he yearned to be one with his mate, to mark his man and 

be marked in return. A growl rolled up his throat and he let it out. Zander’s eyes widened. 

“Come get me, babe.” 
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The Thresl bit Zander’s neck. When he  lifted his mouth, a clear set of teeth marks 

marred Zander’s perfect skin. 

 Excellent. 

Zander laughed. “Happy now?” 

“Almost.” 

He wouldn’t be truly happy until he fucked his mate and sprayed Zander’s insides with 

his seed. Then no other Thresl would even dare to think they had a chance of wooing the stunning diplomat. 

Considering the issue shelved, he scooted closer again. He hummed with pleasure at 

the brush of Zander’s lips against his. Zander paused for a brief second, making the Thresl wonder if there would be a problem, but after a strangled groan Zander gave in to his desires and slid his tongue alongside the Thresl’s. 

 Delicious. 

Lapping at the inside of his mate’s mouth, he hummed with pleasure, closing his eyes 

to soak in the scent and taste of his mate. He wallowed in his mate’s essence as heat poured off Zander, warming the Thresl’s chilled skin. Lifting his mouth to breathe, he slid his cheek across Zander’s, relishing the prickle of fine hairs from his lover’s skin. 

He’d longed for this but waiting for the perfect moment had almost cost him everything 

important. 

He kissed Zander before sliding his cheek all the way down Zander’s chest and rubbing 

against his shoulder. 

“Are you marking me?” Zander asked. The Thresl saw the amusement in Zander’s eyes 

and smiled. 

“Absolutely. I want all Thresls to know you’re mine.” 

Zander’s smile held a gentle edge. “No one wants me but you,” he denied. 

The Thresl laughed at Zander’s foolishness. The poor man had no idea about his 

appeal. “Everyone wants you. You are usually just too busy to notice.” 

He lost count of the people he’d rushed along with a fang or claw when they eyed his 

mate. 

Zander kissed him again. 
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“Mmm.” He closed his eyes to absorb the taste. Cinnamon, champagne and the essence 

that was entirely Zander danced across his tongue. Nothing had ever tasted so good. He 

lapped at Zander’s lips, making his mate smile. 

Sliding his fingers around Zander’s erection he gripped the long column of flesh and 

gave it a few gentle tugs. 

Zander grabbed his wrist. 

“What?” Lust clouded his thinking. He needed Zander to sink into him. He’d never had 

that feeling before. His human form wished to be claimed and his inner cat needed to be submissive for his mate. 

“We can’t…” Zander started. 

“Oh, we definitely can. I’ve waited forever to be yours.” He wouldn’t let Zander hold 

back. He needed to be fucked with every fibre of his being. 

Zander released him and scooted back. “We still need to talk.” 

 Talk? 

When did human males need to talk? For the first time he saw the pitfalls in bonding 

with a politician. 

“Sex first, talk later,” the Thresl insisted. The press of too many bodies near his man had driven his inner beast into a frenzy. Their scents mingling with Zander’s had his fangs ready to bite the closest person drooling on his man. The guy at the buffet had narrowly missed having his ass chewed, literally. 

Zander kissed him again. 

“Name me!” the Thresl demanded. Suddenly the urge to be claimed by a naming before 

sex drove him to call a temporary halt to their lovemaking. He couldn’t explain why, but the need for a name superseded even sex for the moment. 

“What?” Zander stared at him wide-eyed. 

“Name me. I want to be yours.” If Zander didn’t name him he couldn’t truly be claimed 

as a bonded Thresl. Other Thresls wouldn’t formally acknowledge their connection without a naming. 

“Are you sure you’re ready for that step?” Zander asked. The concern on his human’s 

face confused and irritated the Thresl. 
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“What step? We’re mates! If I’m ready for your cock in my ass I’m ready for a name,” 

he exclaimed in anger. How could Zander even contemplate not naming him as soon as 

possible? 

“Easy, Leondro,” Zander said stroking a hand down his back. 

The Thresl froze and stared at Zander for a moment. “Leondro?” 

“Your colouring has always reminded me of a lion. I’ll call you Leo for short.” 

“What’s a lion?” Zander didn’t make any sense, but the Thresl didn’t care. He had a 

name. A rather strange name, but one his mate had obviously spent time thinking over. He wondered how long it had taken his studious partner to come up with an appropriate title for him. 

“A lion is a large cat from Earth. They were golden like you, but their fur wasn’t as 

thick. I’ve always thought they were beautiful in the pictures I saw of them,” Zander 

explained. 

“Will that make me yours?” the Thresl asked. It was important that they both knew he 

belonged with Zander. 

“Always.” Zander kissed Leo. 

Leo purred into Zander’s mouth as his human stroked his skin. Kisses along his neck 

had him arching into Zander’s touch. 

Pleased with his name and his mate, Leo wrapped his arms around Zander and held 

him close. 

“I’ve dreamt of making you mine,” Leo confessed. Long languid dreams filled with 

dappled sunlight and romantic picnics, and hot steamy dreams of naked flesh pressed 

together. He’d lost track of all the lovely dreams he’d had over the years. 

“I wish I could say the same, but I’m not into bestiality,” Zander said dryly. 

Leo smiled. Thanks to Saint he wouldn’t have to miss his kitty form. He could 

transform back whenever he needed to in order to protect his mate. 

“Well, I named you. Doesn’t that make you mine?” Zander spread his legs, exposing his 

body to Leo’s avid gaze. 

A whimper pulled from his chest as he admired the beauty of his mate. “You are the 

most amazing person I’ve ever known,” the Thresl said. He’d observed humans in the past—

other humans—and hadn’t once thought any of them were superior to the man beside him. 

Even Kres, the king’s mate, didn’t have the same shine for him as Zander. Maybe that was 
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why there was always one mated person for each Thresl. He’d certainly never win a battle with the king for his handsome mate. 

He crawled across Zander’s body licking along his way. Lapping his tongue across his 

mate’s skin, tasting the salt and heat and essence of Zander was worth every second he 

waited for their bonding. Now Zander belonged to him. 

“Oh, yes.” Zander sighed and arched his body to meet Leo’s mouth. “More.” 

Leo happily complied. After trailing kisses across Zander’s chest he paused to bite the tiny nipple that hardened beneath his attentions. 

“Damn. Don’t. Stop.” 

“Stop?” Leo raised his mouth to verify Zander’s words. 

“No. Don’t stop. I need you.” Zander curled his fingers around the back of Leo’s neck 

and yanked him closer. The kiss his mate planted on Leo’s lips singed him to his toes. 

Desire rushed through him so fast it had his fingers tingling and his cock hardening 

against Zander’s thigh. He plastered a kiss on Zander’s lips covering every inch of his mate with his naked body. 

He snatched up the bottle of lube on the side table then popped it open, before 

slathering his fingers with the thick, slippery liquid. 

“I’ll make you feel amazing,” he promised. He knew he couldn’t fail at making love to 

his mate. After all when someone is fated to be yours how could sex be anything short of amazing? He might never have made love to anyone before, but he’d seen Zander pleasure 

himself and knew how he liked to be handled. Turning to one side he pressed one finger 

inside Zander. 

“More,” Zander moaned. 

His mate lifted his hips, urging Leo to penetrate him deeper. 

“I will always put your wants and needs before mine,” Leo vowed. 

“Then fuck me like you mean it,” Zander groaned. 

“I will always mean it.” Leo added another finger, twisting his fingers gently inside his mate, careful to widen Zander so he could enter with minimal pain. 

“Now. Inside,” Zander insisted. 

“You’re not ready yet,” Leo denied. He licked and bit at Zander’s nipple while his mate wiggled and moaned on his fingers. 

“Fuck me!” Zander demanded. 
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After two years of longing for this man he wouldn’t hurry for all the promises in the 

world. “I only get one chance to explore you for the first time. I’m not going to rush it,” Leo explained. 

Adding more lube he slid in a third finger. 

“Okay, I get it. You’re an amazingly patient lover. Now shove your cock inside my hole 

before I have to find someone else to do that,” Zander threatened. 

Even though he knew Zander was just taunting him to get a response, Leo could feel his 

cat half growling at the suggestion. “There will never be another for either of us,” Leo proclaimed. 

“No one else,” Zander agreed. 

Leo had a feeling his mate would say yes to anything at that moment if it would get 

him laid. He settled between Zander’s thighs. Cupping Zander’s ass with his large hands, he lifted his mate to line him up to his cock. Checking Zander for permission, he waited for his mate’s nod before he pushed inside. 

Both men groaned at the connection. Zander wiggled on the end of Leo’s cock, but his 

expression of bliss stopped Leo from thinking his mate was trying to escape. The noises Zander made inflamed Leo further. He shivered from the ecstasy of it. Surrounded by his lover’s body, he slid in as far as he could and sighed. He’d never fully understood before when he heard other people talking about Thresl possessiveness. He’d thought they meant how he felt snarly when other men approached Zander. He didn’t know they were referring to his need to possess his lover with every ounce of his being. 

“You are mine,” he snarled. Zander would always be his. Leo would make sure of that. 

After pushing in until he went as deep as he could inside his lover, he slowly pulled 

back out only to plunge in again. He had never realised how much he’d missed by not 

transforming to human earlier. The texture of his lover’s skin beneath his fingers, the warm heat surrounding his cock and the sweet sounds Zander made—all combined to make him 

wish he’d changed the first time he’d spotted Zander. 

Shoving as deep as he could go, he waited until Zander relaxed around him then he 

lunged and bit Zander’s shoulder. He could feel his fangs sliding through Zander’s flesh while the sweet taste of blood and flesh sated his inner beast. Now he had some of Zander inside him. 
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“Yes!” Zander came in long sticky spurts. The lush smell of sex swept Leo over the 

edge. 

With a roar he spilled his fluid inside his mate. 

“I will keep you forever,” he promised. Pressing a soft kiss to Zander’s wound he 

collapsed beside him. 

“I just might let you,” Zander gasped. 
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Chapter Four 







Zander knew he should get up and wash himself off, but his bones had apparently 

liquidated while he lay there. How he had survived so long without a mate to screw him into the mattress he would never know. 

Leo watched him with a serious expression in his eyes. 

“Did I harm you?” he asked hesitantly. 

“No,” Zander smiled at the concerned expression on Leo’s face. “I’ve never felt better.” 

Despite the bite on his shoulder aching and his ass burning from its hard use, a smile 

spread across his face. He’d never been happier. “I’m going to go wash up.” 

He didn’t want to sleep with Leo’s seed dripping out of his ass. Although he’d enjoyed 

Leo’s attention, no way could he lie there letting fluid seep through the bedding and into the mattress. A palace full of Thresls would definitely smell it if he left cum soaking into their covers. 

That unpleasant thought had him quickly sliding out of bed and heading for the 

attached bath. He’d journeyed to several home worlds and he had to admit that the Thresls had a nice set-up. Not only did they have running water and all the food anyone could eat, but their staff were hospitable and the room and bathroom were spotless. 

Definitely one of the better places he’d visited. A few assignments before, when he’d 

tried to convince a dictator that bombing his neighbours might end in tragedy, Zander and Leo had stayed at a place with a tic infestation. They’d had to be purified with lasers before they were allowed back on the transportation shuttle. 

The sound of footsteps behind him had Zander shooting a surprised look over his 

shoulder. “Um, I don’t need you to come with me. I’m just going to take a shower,” he 

explained. 

“Perfect, then I can help you wash.” Leo’s wide grin destroyed any dreams of solitary 

bathing. He’d hoped to regain his bearings, maybe gather the ragged edges of his composure before he had to face his mate again. 
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“Okay,” he reluctantly agreed. He needed time to think over this unexpected change in 

their situation. So many thoughts crowded his head that he didn’t know what to concentrate on first. 

“Relax, my mate,” Leo said. “You are thinking too hard.” 

“Father might not take your transformation well. I’m wondering if he had plans to 

trade you to someone else,” Zander mused. 

The last few months his father had been most vocal about Leo not belonging to Zander 

since he hadn’t changed yet. Now Zander wondered if his father had hoped for that result so he could sell the Thresl for a small fortune. He knew his father had recently made a series of bad investments and the family was beginning to hurt for money. 

Zander had offered to help out financially but had been quickly slapped down. He 

suspected his father had hoped he could sell Zander’s Thresl then offer Zander for a groom price. Not that Zander would necessarily have agreed with that arrangement, but that had never stopped his father from trying before. 

Now that Zander and Leo had bonded, his father would  need to come up with a 

different way to earn some cash. Zander doubted that would go over well. 

“You’re just guessing at your father’s motives. Do you have such a low opinion of your 

parent?” Leo asked. 

Zander analysed the way his father’s behaviour might  look at different angles and 

thought about their relationship for a moment. “My father isn’t a bad man,” Zander said at last. “At least I’ve never considered him one before. But lately he’s been harsh in his insistence that you needed to be given up if you didn’t transform. I have to say I suspect his motives.” 

His father’s need to control his environment had led to some arguments between them. 

Deep down Zander hoped his father really wanted what was best for him. The biggest 

problem they had was his family’s desire for Zander to marry. 

“I believe your father loves you—he just doesn’t know how to show it,” Leo argued. 

“Let’s wait and see what he has to say,” Zander said finally. He might doubt his father’s motives but he wouldn’t accuse him without proof. 

Zander turned on the taps, not looking directly at Leo. If he didn’t see the Thresl maybe he could finish his shower without jumping his mate. His body couldn’t take another round 

www.total-e-bound.com 



POLITICIAN WON                                                                 Amber Kell 39 

quite so quickly and, truthfully, his ass ached a bit. It took all his hard won restraint not to spin around and tackle the sexy man behind him. 

Once the shower reached the right temperature he stepped inside. Leo, of course, 

followed as if it were his right. Zander figured it probably was. After all they were mates, bound in life and in death. When you bonded with someone for the rest of your life, it was hard to draw the line at bathing together. 

“I love the feel of you beneath my fingertips,” Leo muttered. His voice, low and rough, reawakened Zander’s cock. How was it even possible to have an erection so quickly? 

“Does it feel weird to have fingers?” Zander asked quickly, hoping to head off another 

round of sex. His body couldn’t take it. His cock might think it was ready, but the ache in his ass told him it would be a while before he could take Leo again. What part of his personality had ‘size queen’ written on it? When the fates had designed Leo, they’d definitely put him on the larger side of the spectrum. 

“Fingers are strange, but good.” Leo spun Zander around until they were face to face. “I know you’re sore, beloved. I’ll take more care in the future.” 

Leo’s kiss took away Zander’s ability to speak. Their communication transformed to 

grunts and moans as Zander rubbed his erection against Leo’s thigh. 

Leo’s fingers dug into Zander’s hips holding him tight so he wouldn’t fall on the slick shower floor. “Hands are great. If I didn’t have them I couldn’t hold you down while I 

fucked you properly.” 

“Oh yeah,” Zander whispered. Good thing Leo had a solid grip because he would’ve 

turned into a puddle of goo over the Thresl’s sincerity. Logically, he knew Leo had been formed with Zander’s needs in mind, but the reality of having your heart’s desire was 

different than the concept. 

He didn’t know what to say to that. It turned out it didn’t matter because Leo took his mouth as if he owned Zander and planned to make sure he left enough marks for everyone 

else to see it too. 

Zander gasped as Leo lifted him off the shower floor. Wrapping his legs around Leo’s 

waist, he grunted as his back hit the cold wall. 

“You are mine! As I was made for you, you were made for me.” Leo’s eyes glowed with 

determination. Only death could part them now. A calm sank into Zander. Finally they were bound. For the first time he felt complete. 

www.total-e-bound.com 



POLITICIAN WON                                                                 Amber Kell 40 

His heart sped up as Leo bit his neck, adding another mark to the growing collection on his skin. 

“Keep that up and I’ll have to wear a high collar when meeting the king tomorrow,” 

Zander complained. 

“Wear the blue one—it brings out your eyes,” Leo said right before he bit down on 

Zander’s shoulder. 

“Oh fuck.” Zander’s back bowed as his orgasm ripped through him. Stars burst behind 

his eyes. He blinked them open, surprised to discover that he’d closed them in the first place. 

Leo sniffed Zander’s skin and scowled. “I prefer it when you smell like me,” Leo 

grumbled, dissatisfaction gleaming in his eyes. 

“You can rub your cheek against me again if you like,” Zander answered. 

In fact Leo could rub anything he wanted against Zander if it would soothe his mate. 

Zander could feel the Thresl’s agitation beneath his palms as Leo growled over Zander’s change in scent. If all it took was a little marking to please his mate, he’d let Leo spread his scent across him every day. 

“I will.” Leo collected the soap and scrubbed Zander thoroughly, making sure to get 

every crack and crevice clean with amazing attention to detail. 

Zander predictably became hard again beneath the ministrations. Never before had he 

regained an erection so quickly after sex. However, Leo’s nearness and the wild scent 

pouring off the man tripped sexual switches Zander hadn’t even known he had, much less 

had discovered before. 

The low rumbling from Leo’s chest as he washed Zander—like he owned him and 

wanted his possession as clean as possible—made Zander weak-kneed and wanting. 

Leo froze. “You like it when I take control,” he said, his voice soft with wonder. 

Zander shrugged. He could feel his cheeks heat with the minor admission. 

“You’re a person created specifically to meet my needs. Of course you’re going to be 

what I’m looking for in a lover,” Zander said. He tried to sound casual, but the wide grin spreading across Leo’s face told him he’d failed. 

“Don’t worry, pet, I’ll make sure all of your needs are met.” 

Leo slid his fingers into Zander’s hair and yanked him forward. 
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A squeak escaped Zander right before Leo slammed their lips together and tried to 

conquer him in a battle of mouths. Zander melted in Leo’s hold, more than willing to let the Thresl have his way. 

When oxygen became imperative they broke apart. Leo lifted and set Zander away 

from the water so he could wash off quickly. Leo cleaned himself with quick efficiency before turning off the taps and fetching towels. He lifted Zander out of the tub then set him 

carefully on the rug to dry him off. 

“I can walk places you know,” Zander said, amused. 

“I prefer to carry you,” Leo explained. “Most of the time you’ll have to get to places on your own power—let me coddle you when I can.” 

The pleading in Leo’s eyes had Zander nodding his agreement. His Thresl was different 

from the others he’d met. Leo had always been an average-sized beast in his cat form. His human shape had him topping Zander by at least three inches and he was considerably 

broader. Ropy muscle covered his body, probably from walking in his beast form. Zander 

didn’t know if he’d ever consciously considered size important before, but something in him must’ve wanted a mate who was well hung. Zander’s ass cheeks clenched at the memory. 

He’d definitely have to keep a lot of lube around in the future. Taking Leo dry wouldn’t ever be an option. 

“What are you thinking?” Leo asked. The Thresl had his head tilted in enquiry just like he had when he’d been a cat. 

“I was wondering if I know myself or not,” he mused. 

Leo frowned. “Am I not the shape you would’ve preferred?” 

“It isn’t that,” Zander quickly assured him. “You’re perfect.” 

Leo’s shoulders relaxed. Zander hadn’t realised how stressed the Thresl had become at 

the thought that he might not be exactly what Zander wanted. Zander didn’t go into any 

details. He had caused enough damage with his idle comments. 

“Will you miss your tail?” Zander didn’t know why that idea stuck in his head, but Leo 

had adored flicking his tail at things and winding it around both Zander and anything he found interesting. Zander had to admit, if only to himself, that maybe he would miss the cat half of his lover. 

Leo straightened to meet Zander’s gaze. The Thresl stood a few inches taller than 

Zander, but he didn’t feel threatened. His golden eyes bored into Zander as if trying to figure 
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out the hidden meaning behind Zander’s question. “Are you asking if I regret changing for you?” 

Zander nodded. He couldn’t stop wondering even if he wasn’t sure he wanted the 

answer. He’d always wondered if Thresls missed the creature they had once been. Leo had loved being a cat more than any other Thresl Zander had ever met. It would kill him if his lover still longed to be the animal he’d given up for Zander. 

A hard kiss wiped away Zander’s fears. “I’ve always known I would lose that form. It is like going from a child to a man—you miss your childhood and it has nostalgic memories, but few people really wish to return to being a child. However, to set you at ease, Saint taught me how to change back. Apparently it isn’t as impossible to regain the beast as I’d always heard.” 

Zander smiled. Relief swept away the last of his concerns. He’d always worried about 

Leo’s transformation. The Thresl had appeared completely content as his beast. In a small corner of his mind, Zander knew he’d miss the creature too. Although he enjoyed a sexy man in his bed as well as the next person, his furry friend had soothed him on an entirely different level. To hear Leo could change back removed the rest of his reservations about the change. 

Zander kissed Leo, unable to resist his mate. A purr rumbled between them. Zander 

sighed, beyond pleased that his friend could still make that sound. Many a long night of stress had melted away while snuggling up to his rumbling cat friend. Maybe it was because he’d had his Thresl in animal form longer than most bondmates that he missed his big 

caramel-coloured cat with bittersweet intensity. He wouldn’t exchange his human Leo for anything, but he had to admit that a part of him missed the simplicity of the comforting beast who’d happily travelled by his side for years. He was glad he didn’t have to give up that pleasure. 

Zander checked a few times to make sure Leo hadn’t magically added a few more 

hands because he could feel the Thresl’s touch everywhere, tickling along his spine, sliding up and down his shaft, all the while herding Zander back to the bed. 

They exchanged sighs when their bodies slid across the mattress, making full body to 

body contact. After a while the passion between them would undoubtedly fade, Zander told himself—he might as well enjoy it while he could. 

The tiny voice in the back of his head hoped the hot, melting connection would reduce a bit, and soon, because bartering treaties would be difficult while writhing on Leo’s cock—
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though he could think of a few home worlds where that might get him a bit of extra 

bargaining power. 

A laugh burst out of him. 

Leo lifted his head and glared at Zander. “I will bite your ass if you don’t give me your full attention right now.” 

“Sorry, I’m sorry. I’m just tired.” The long day was beginning to catch up with him. 

After a several hour starship flight, a wedding, a celebration and a hormonal attack followed by hot sex, Zander’s energy was beginning to lag. 

Leo kissed Zander’s shoulder. “Would you like to go to sleep?” 

He captured Leo’s lips and poured his love and affection through their connection. 

“I think I can go one more round.” He could see the doubt growing in Leo’s eyes. No 

way could he sleep now. Not when his Thresl saw himself as less than Zander might want or need. He knew from his studies that a Thresl based their entire existence on pleasing their bonded. If he had for one second planted the idea that Leo wasn’t what Zander needed, he might have damaged the Thresl’s confidence, possibly for the rest of his life. He couldn’t let that happen. Leo would always be perfect in Zander’s eyes. 

Leo half-heartedly returned Zander’s kiss. 

“Now you’re the one thinking too much,” Zander accused. He nipped Leo’s bottom lip 

in retaliation. 

Leo laughed when Zander released him. “True.” 

“Let’s try that again.” Zander rolled on top of Leo and took control of the next kiss. 

Instead of relaxing and accepting Zander’s embrace, Leo flipped them over and ravished 

Zander with a pulse pounding kiss. 

Zander melted in Leo’s hold. Apparently his Thresl didn’t appreciate being on the 

bottom. 

“Does that mean I don’t get to top?” he couldn’t resist asking. 

Leo frowned. “You want to be inside me?” 

Zander nodded. He couldn’t think of anything he’d like more. 

“I have an idea.” Leo snatched the lube off the table and scooted to one side. Instead of slicking up his fingers he poured the lube in the middle of his hand and wrapped it around Zander’s cock. 
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“Oh fuck.” Zander’s back arched with the sensation. He could never resist the feel of a hard grip wrapped around him. 

He watched with passion-glazed eyes as Leo poured lube over his fingers, and before 

Zander’s fascinated gaze plunged them inside his own ass. 

Zander wondered if he was dreaming. If he woke, would his companion still be a cat 

instead of a sexy blond with killer muscles? 

Before that thought could take root, Leo straddled Zander’s hips and without warning 

lowered himself onto Zander’s cock. Zander clenched his hands in the covers to resist the urge to push up and sink farther into the hot suction gripping his erection like a tight, heated fist. 

A whimper escaped Zander. Soft noises he couldn’t hold back and didn’t even try to. 

Leo’s mouth tilted along the corners. His expression struck Zander as sexier than a full-blown smile on anyone else. 

The strong body sliding up and down his shaft almost tipped Zander over the edge 

before Leo had moved twice. 

Leo slid down until his thighs were cradled around Zander’s hips, then he purred. 

“Oh crap,” Zander cursed. The vibrations from the purrs sent Zander over the edge. He 

screamed as his body spurted out his passion inside his receptive lover. 

Leo nipped Zander’s neck, spiking shivers down his spine. 

“I’m going to come all over you and make you mine,” Leo growled. “Mark you with 

my scent so everyone knows you’ve been claimed.” 

Zander doubted anyone would ever think otherwise, what with Leo’s possessive streak, 

but he didn’t argue. Instead he watched through heavy-lidded eyes as Leo jerked himself off until cum splashed across Zander’s stomach. Hot and thick, his passion soaked Zander’s 

skin, the smell an aphrodisiac. 

Panting, Zander tried to stop the world from spinning around him. Soon he’d have to 

get something to drink to replace all his lost fluids. 

“That’s going to itch,” he commented at the cum decorating his chest. 

Leo laughed. “I’ll wipe it away in a bit. If it sits there for a few minutes the scent will seep into your skin and the others will know you are mine.” 

“I don’t think you need to worry about another Thresl trying to steal me,” Zander 

replied. 
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“I don’t even want them to get close to you,” Leo said. 

With a smile still on his lips, Zander fell asleep cradled by the man born to watch over him. 
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Chapter Five 







They woke up late, stuck together with flaky cum itching their skin. A rushed shower 

and dressing between kisses led to a fast meal before scratching at the door had Leo hurrying to answer. 

“The king will see you in his study. Follow me,” Saint said. The words didn’t sound like a messenger bearing a note from a royal, but a noble deigning to acknowledge a lesser being. 

Leo wondered why Saint had been chosen to relay the message when a page could’ve been 

used. 

“Thanks.” He wondered what could be so important that the king would insist upon 

seeing Zander only one day after his wedding. Leo’s hackles rose a bit at the presumption that Zander would drop everything to help the king—not that Leo didn’t want to assist the Thresl king. Overall he thought the royal tried his best for his people, but Leo refused to put Zander in harm’s way. 

Curious as to the king’s intent, Zander and Leo followed Saint past several doors and 

into a large study. Vohne sat behind an enormous wooden desk with Kres lounging beside 

him on a green leather couch. 

“Gentlemen.” 

Leo froze in the doorway. A premonition tingled along his senses. He’d never been one 

to peer into the future, unlike some of the Thresl ancestors. However, he wondered if 

bonding with his human had uncovered some previously undiscovered talents. He couldn’t 

quite decipher the shadowy scene unfolding before his eyes, but a figure much larger than King Vohne sat behind the desk. 

Before he could decipher what he saw, the cloudy shapes vanished, leaving him with 

three men staring at him as if he’d done something strange. 

“I see your Thresl finally transformed,” Kres said with a narrow-eyed gaze at Leo. 

Oh, right. He’d almost forgotten about that. 

The king and his mate stood and stepped forward for introductions. 

“Your majesties, this is Leondro,” Zander proudly introduced his mate. Leo’s chest 

expanded at the joy in his mate’s voice. 
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First King Vohne then Kreslan shook hands with Leo. 

“Have a seat.” Kres pointed to the visitor chairs across from the desk. 

Leo remained standing, positioning himself behind Zander’s chair, unwilling to leave 

his mate’s side. Vohne examined the Thresl for a long moment before dismissing Leo with a glance and focusing on Zander. 

Good. Leo wished to remain invisible to the royals. He stayed on his feet in case his 

mate needed protection from unseen dangers. 

“We would like to recruit your help,” Vohne said abruptly as if he were a child jumping into a cold pool and just trying to get past the initial discomfort. 

“For what?” Zander asked, confused. Leo wondered the same thing. He didn’t know 

how Zander could help the king and he barely breathed while he waited for their reply. If Zander became injured while assisting the royals, king or no king, Leo would exact his 

revenge. 

“We suspect someone is smuggling Thresls off planet and selling them. I’m ashamed to 

say I believe my own father started the practice. We were hoping with your connections you could put out feelers and investigate,” Vohne said. “You would be assigned a temporary 

position as my royal ambassador. Your bonding with one of our own should put an end to 

anyone wondering why we chose you over any others.” 

“It comes down to the fact that we trust you to help us out,” Kres interrupted. “We’re 

low on people we can trust.” 

Leo’s mouth dropped open. It hurt his heart to hear of Thresls misused like that. He 

couldn’t even imagine how afraid they must be to wake up in a new environment with no 

sense of themselves. Memories surfaced in Leo’s mind. 

“I think I might have been smuggled,” Leo offered into the silence. 

“What?” Zander asked. He twisted in his chair to face his Thresl. 

Leo placed his hands on Zander’s shoulders to keep him in his seat. His mate’s 

shoulders stiffened beneath his palms but Leo didn’t relent. 

“What do you mean?” Vohne asked. 

“I fell asleep in my family home and woke up in a cage,” Leo said. “I was then sold to 

Zander’s father who gave me to Zander.” 

“Why didn’t you say anything?” Zander asked. “Does our bonding even count?” 
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Leo growled. No way would he let Zander denounce their bond. They belonged 

together. 

King Vohne stood and approached them. He examined them closely for a long moment 

before asking Leo. “Do you want to be free of your connection with Zander?” 

“No!” Leo couldn’t jump in fast enough to answer the king’s question. He knew Zander 

doubted him since he had taken so long to transform. 

Zander interjected, “I want Leo to be free to choose who he wants.” 

“Idiot,” Leo sent to his mate. Why would anyone choose to be free of Zander? After two 

years of daily contact no one could ever separate him from his lover. They were one and he’d kill anyone, even the king of his people, if he tried to remove their bond. 

“What about reuniting with your family?” Vohne asked. 

Leo shook his head. “I was missing for two years and no one came for me. Why should 

I think they care about my whereabouts? Besides, I barely remember them.” The hazy 

recollections of his Thresl relatives didn’t pull at his heartstrings. As far as he was concerned they could be dead and it wouldn’t change a thing in his life. 

“You should at least try to find them and talk to them,” Zander protested. 

Leo tightened his grip, preventing his mate from turning around. He didn’t want his 

bonded to see the hurt in his eyes. He wouldn’t be returned to his family like a defective toy who had to go back for its factory warranty to be fixed. 

Fuck ’em. They hadn’t cared enough to seek him out. His entire world now rotated 

around the man sitting before him and he wouldn’t have it any other way. However, he 

knew Zander considered family connections almost sacred, even when his father tended to be a hard man with an iron rod perpetually shoved up his ass. 

“Maybe later when we have more time I’ll look them up,” he lied smoothly. The 

thought of Leo without a family would eat away at his mate, so Leo offered what Zander 

needed to hear. He turned his attention to the king. “Not everyone would’ve been as lucky as me.” 

He tilted his head at Zander, indicating how fortunate he felt over his luck of the draw. 

Other Thresls could’ve been given to less amenable mates. 

Zander nodded his agreement. “We need to do what we can to save those who are 

trapped in a bad situation and unable to choose their own mates. Leo, you know you 
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could’ve refused to bond with me and I would’ve returned you home if you had wished. Not everyone would have that choice.” 

Leo released his hold on Zander’s shoulders to walk around the chair and drop to his 

knees before him. “Why would I deny myself the one thing I desire above all else?” 

Humans didn’t truly understand the Thresl compulsion to connect with their chosen 

mates. He didn’t blame Zander for the lack of knowledge—the man couldn’t appreciate 

something that only Thresls experienced. His connection to Zander would stand the course of time—centuries, in fact. 

“If we’re done with the mushy stuff, can we focus on the kidnapping of innocent 

Thresls?” Kres asked. 

From the corner of his eye Leo saw Vohne jab his mate in the side. 

Zander’s gaze stayed focused on Leo. “If you’re sure you want to belong to me then I 

won’t have our bond dissolved.” 

A growl rolled up Leo’s throat. No way would he let the king break their connection. 

He glared at Vohne, who returned his look with one of amusement. Glad he could entertain someone. 

Turning his attention back to his mate, Leo grabbed Zander’s hands. Tangling their 

fingers together, he spoke with fierce determination, “I will never be done with you even when the stars align in the sky.” 

“Isn’t that next month?” Kres asked dryly. 

Leo shot the king’s mate a dirty look. Kreslan didn’t have a romantic bone in his body. 

How he coped with the romance inherent in his mate Leo didn’t know, but the human 

apparently kept his cynicism alive and well. 

The soft kiss pressed against his brow told him he still had his mate’s support and 

affection. A tight ball of tension unravelled in his chest. 

“Do you have some idea of where to start our investigation?” He eagerly wished to 

begin as soon as possible. It would give him something to fixate on besides his mate’s anxiety over being bound to a possibly stolen Thresl. 

Leo didn’t care if he’d been snatched from his family’s home. Now he belonged to 

Zander and only death would rip him from his lover’s side. 

“The department who approves Thresl locations is our first guess. We suspect one of 

them is sending Thresls off planet to turn a profit,” Kres said, his eyes darkening with anger. 
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“Unfortunately if we go in and start asking questions we’ll scare them off. We need to 

uncover the entire ring to stop this atrocity.” 

Leo’s mouth tightened as rage burned through him. The idea of innocent Thresls in the 

hands of merciless flesh peddlers had him almost unable to speak. He took several slow, deep breaths to regain his composure. 

Strong hands gripped his fingers, massaging the digits until he relaxed their clench. 

“Calm, mate. We will help the royals and expose these evil people.” 

“Yes we will.” Out loud Zander told the king, “We’d be happy to help.” 

“Where did your father get Leo?” the king asked abruptly. “It could be a good clue as to the trade route they are taking.” 

Zander opened his mouth then snapped it shut. “I don’t know. Right now I’m just 

hoping my father wasn’t aware Leo was stolen. If he did know then we need to have a 

different conversation. I’ll find out any information he might have and pass it along.” 

Leo winced as he considered the tone of that conversation. Zander might have a gentler 

nature than most Thresl mates but he had a relentless spirit when it came to getting to the bottom of things. Leo couldn’t think of a better person to lead a delicate investigation than his persuasive diplomat. 

“Calm, mate.” Leo rubbed Zander’s leg to set about soothing him. Zander’s agitation 

over the kidnapped Thresls made Leo’s nerves vibrate with rage through their bond. 

“If my father paid to get you then it confirms there is a market for stolen Thresls and I’m guilty of promoting a kidnapping.” 

“Easy, Zander. This has been going on far longer than your father’s purchase of Leo. 

Nothing he did encouraged the seller. They’ve been doing this since my father was alive. In fact, I learned he might have been involved in selling his own people. We don’t know your father well enough to decide if he is guilty or not. However, it never crossed our minds that you might be involved,” Vohne said. 

“I wish I could jump to my father’s defence,” Zander replied honestly. “However, there 

is a lot he’d do to gain money and power so I can’t guarantee his innocence. I can promise to look into it, though.” 

“Good.” Vohne smiled his approval. “I think that’s it for now. I’m glad you’re on board. 

Here is your paperwork to show around along with your identification to prove you work 

for me. Not everyone will take your word for it.” 
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Leo grinned. Apparently the king knew of Zander’s need to help out too and had come 

prepared. 

“Thank you for this opportunity,” Zander said. 

Leo stood with Zander and accepted the king’s handshake followed by Kres’. Power 

rolled off both men as they stepped closer. 

After verifying the department’s location, Zander and Leo left the royal pair  and 

headed to the opposite wing where the Thresl disbursement sections were located. If they were smuggling people, where else could they possibly be sneaking Thresls out of the 

palace? The docks had wide loading areas for shuttles to come and go without transporting through the main hub. 

In order for smugglers to pass Thresls by security checks, there must be people at all 

levels aiding the thieves. It made Leo sick that people this close to the Thresls and maybe the cat shifters themselves would sell their kin. 

“Hey,” Leo gripped Zander’s arm, pulling him to a halt. “It’s going to be okay. We’ll 

find out what’s happening and stop it.” 

“Okay. I just have a feeling that this is bigger than anyone suspects. I hope I’m wrong.” 

Zander grimaced. 

Leo kissed Zander. “We will deal with this together.” 

Zander flashed Leo a concerned look. “Do you think returning to the place you might 

have been kidnapped will bring back any bad memories?” 

“I doubt it. I must’ve been drugged at my capture. I pretty much went from my home to 

yours with few additional memories.” Leo had nothing but darkness in his memory banks 

when he tried to recall how he had ended up in a cage. 

Zander growled, a sound worthy of a Thresl. “The people responsible for this have 

gotten away with it for far too long. The king can’t remember his kidnapping either and Prince Bleine didn’t leave the planet so he isn’t of any assistance in this matter. We have to be careful not to scare them off while we investigate,” Zander warned. He fidgeted with Leo’s clothing while he spoke, unwilling to meet his mate’s eyes, smoothing Leo’s shirt and 

fingering a sleeve. 

“Hey.” Leo covered Zander’s hands with his own. “It’ll be fun. We can pretend we’re 

detectives,” he teased. 
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Zander’s smile had an edge to it as if his mate had just discovered his inner hunter. 

“Exactly like detectives. Since the king assigned me as his ambassador it gives me an excuse to talk to the people in charge of processing and discover their procedures. I want you to let me know what  you sense from these people. You’ve always been good with detecting 

people’s emotions. I might be empathic, but your skills are even stronger.” 

Leo beamed from the praise. His mate having noticed his abilities warmed him deep 

inside. “I’d be happy to help you with anything you wish, my mate.” He stepped closer to Zander. The scent of need pouring off his mate had Leo’s inner beast wanting to pounce. A low growl rolled up his throat. “Are you sure we need to do this right now?” 

Zander took a long step backwards. 

“Focus,” Zander scolded. “We can play later.” 

Leo groaned. “Promise?” 

“Yes.” Zander pulled away. The cat inside Leo perked up. 

“Chase?” 

“No!” Zander said, laughing. “Come, mate.” 

Leo pouted. Despite his disappointment, he allowed Zander to lead him down the hall. 

Playing chase and pouncing would’ve been much more enjoyable. Leo wished he knew more 

about the layout of the palace because nothing looked familiar. 

“I wish I remembered more and could help out,” Leo said as he followed Zander down 

the hall. 

After a few fits and starts they found the right department. They reached a door with a small plaque beside it. Thresl Exploration was punched out on the tablet with raised letters. 

Leo ran his fingers over the words and wondered how many Thresls were stolen out of 

their homes and never heard from again. It would be difficult to discover because Thresls didn’t generally return to their home world to share their experiences. Thresls bonded and stayed with their mates. If the king was right, there was a darker side to the entire 

programme and many Thresls were missing owing to more brutal reasons. What kind of 

ruler sold out his own people? Leo had a feeling, if his father wasn’t already dead, King Vohne would’ve killed the last king himself. 

They entered the double doors and were immediately plunged into chaos. The back of 

the room had a ramp leading to a loading dock while the walls were lined with rows of 
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cages—some empty, some not. Two people stood beside a table examining a Thresl lying 

there. The beast exuded a sense of calm. Leo wondered for a moment if it was drugged. 

“Greetings, bonded mates.” The Thresl on the table flicked its tail in a friendly hello. 

“Greetings, Thresl.” 

Leo gave a short bow to the animal. 

“I am Leo. This is my mate Zander.” 

Leo couldn’t stop the smile spreading across his face over publicly claiming Zander. He doubted he’d ever get over that particular thrill. 

The beast gave a soft chuff of happiness. Pleasure for Leo over his mating filled the 

noise. 

“Excuse me. What are you doing?” A thin woman with her pale blonde hair tied in a 


bun rushed to intercept him. 

Leo watched with pride as Zander straightened his spine and donned his best smile. 

Zander stepped forward and shook the woman’s hand. Leo could tell she was a human. 

“I’m Zander Elios, ambassador for the Thresl king. The king assigned me to ease the 

trading relationships between Thresls and the other planets. I’ve come to determine how the process of sending Thresls to their potential mates is done. I’m supposed to study if there is any streamlining needed. I’d appreciate any assistance you can give me in this matter.” 

“Oh, it’s nice to meet you.” The woman backtracked, but her eyes narrowed as she 

examined them. “I’m Syline Barrin, the director of exploration. I’m sorry, but the king didn’t tell me anything about this, so I can’t hand over any information until you’re cleared.” Her tone indicated she didn’t feel the least bit sorry. 

“She smells of deception,” Leo sent into Zander’s mind. The woman stank of secrets 

and lies, as if her every word would be a study of sneakiness. 

“Here’s my paperwork. The king hasn’t had time to send you a message.” Zander 

handed over the papers the king had given him. Leo noticed that Zander didn’t go into the unlikely chance that the king would show up in person to chat with her. He doubted she’d ever met Vohne. 

She snatched the papers from his hand and scanned them thoroughly for several 

minutes, longer than Leo thought necessary, as if she were looking for some flaw in his mate’s paperwork that would allow her to deny Zander’s request. 
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“I see. These do have the king’s official seal and appear to be in order.” Her smile 

lacked conviction and the panic in her eyes didn’t calm Leo’s suspicions. He’d have to agree that Vohne’s suppositions were probably right. He was willing to bet the smuggling started here. 

“If you want to come this way, I’ll show you how we do things.” She glanced over at 

Leo. “Who’s your companion?” 

“This is my bonded mate Leo. He’ll be with me the entire time,” Zander said. 

“He’s not on the papers,” she said. 

Zander raised an eyebrow. “Surely I don’t need to refresh your memory over the legal 

position of a bonded Thresl and his mate.” 

Leo hid his smile at Zander’s superior tone. 

Treaties across the galaxy gave Thresls the same status as whomever they matched 

with. Leo now had the same position in the diplomatic corps as Zander. Since Thresls 

shouldn’t be separated from their mates for any length of time, this made it easier for couples to travel together. 

Thresls didn’t generally try to strike out with their own careers. There were always 

exceptions, but in most instances they followed their mates. Leo wouldn’t be an exception. 

He planned to stay at Zander’s side at all times. 

“This is where the Thresls are chosen for interplanetary transport,” Syline said pointing to a pen where several Thresls lay down. 

“How do you pick them? Are they volunteers?” Zander asked. 

Leo scanned the big cats, but they all appeared healthy and alert. None of them looked 

completely unconscious or unaware of their surroundings, which made the scent of her fear all the stranger. 

A large cat in the front with tiger stripes flicked his tail. Leo felt a pressure in his brain as if the animal was trying to communicate. 

“They are generally volunteers who haven’t had any luck finding human mates,” Syline 

answered Zander’s question. 

Leo noticed the other lab workers were almost silent while they went about their jobs. 

None of them talked to the Thresls in their care. Strange. Despite their calm demeanour, waves of apprehension poured off the Thresl. Leo didn’t like the director any more than Zander did. He scanned the workers. 
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“Aren’t there any Thresls who work here?” 

Syline shook her head. “No. No Thresls work here. They bring their relatives or 

children here for mate matching but being here tends to unnerve them. They don’t like to remember that they were once beasts.” Disdain dripped from her voice. Leo wondered how 

someone who didn’t apparently even like Thresls had ended up on their home world. 

“They aren’t beasts,” Zander said quietly. “They are intelligent, sentient beings waiting for their soulmates.” 

Syline’s surprised look was quickly covered up. “Of course, but not everyone likes to be reminded of their past.” 

Zander nodded. “I can understand that.” 

Leo knew Zander didn’t want to put her back up and make her suspicious around him. 

They needed to understand the smuggler’s process so they could see at what point things might be going wrong. If the issue originated on the Thresl home world it would be easier to fix than if there were complications on a different planet. 

Syline relaxed a bit as if Zander had said just the right thing to set her at ease. 

“What did you get off the Thresls?” Zander asked Leo silently. 

Leo focused on the other Thresls, but he couldn’t seem to delve into their mind. It was almost as if an invisible barrier existed between them. 

“Nothing. They try, but they can’t talk. I think they’re drugged.” 

Although at first glance they had appeared alert, a little further examination proved 

they weren’t as clear-headed as Leo had initially thought. 

“Are the Thresls medicated before they are shipped out?” Zander asked. 

Syline nodded. “It helps prevent panic while they’re in the cages. It isn’t natural for Thresls to be caged, but it is the easiest way to transport them. Other species become nervous if we just let them transfer free.” 

“But on their own Thresls aren’t aggressive,” Zander said. 

Syline shrugged. “It doesn’t matter. As much as people appreciate the idea of bonding 

with a Thresl their animal forms make people nervous. They see the fangs, claws and 

potential danger.” 

Leo might not like it, but she did have a point. Thresls in their animal shape were 

considered vicious even if a Thresl attack rarely happened. Humans didn’t like anything free that had more legs than them. 
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“Where are these Thresls going?” Leo asked, pointing at the filled cages. 

“These are going to the Moon Base of Fiedor where they will catch ships to different 

destinations. We’ve had over a dozen requests for Thresls recently.” 

“I’d like to see their contracts,” Zander said. 

“What?” Syline paled. “Why?” 

“To verify if they need to be updated or not. His highness is concerned that Thresls are being shipped to the wrong locations. I need to make sure they are getting where they need to go and reaching positive locations where they can find potential mates.” 

Syline straightened her spine until she looked so rigid that Zander wondered if she 

would snap. “Are you questioning my competency?” 

Zander raised an eyebrow at her combative tone. Leo growled low but audibly. 

“It’s not a matter of competency,” Zander said in a calm voice. “I’m merely here to 

make sure processes are smooth and that you have everything you need to help Thresls get to their mate. In order to do that, I’m going to start by double-checking everything until I understand how your department runs. Consider me an auditor, if you will. Prince Bleine told me he’d never had a chance to help you settle in and make sure you had everything you needed. King Vohne felt it was time to see if your very important job was being filled to its best capacity. Now, if you feel I’m stepping on your toes—you can certainly take it up with the king. However, King Vohne has charged me to make sure that vulnerable Thresls are 

being handled with the greatest care. The quicker you can show me your procedures, the 

quicker I can get out of your hair.” 

Zander paused as Syline grew paler and paler. “They said no one would be hurt,” she 

muttered. 

“What do you mean? Who said that?” 

“The chief. He said it was just to get them to better homes. That they would be treated better if they went to royals and influential people like yourself. He didn’t say anything about making a profit off them. I mean, I guess I knew that was what was going on, but I thought as long as they found mates it was good.” She gave a hysterical giggle. Her eyes had an odd light in them that had Leo grabbing Zander’s arm and moving him back a few steps. 

“Where are they really going, Syline? Who’s in charge of this? Who’s the chief?” 

Zander’s hard tone didn’t cut through her hysteria. She wasn’t making sense. They needed names. 
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Leo could tell she was on the edge. Her eyes had a wild light in them he’d seen in 

cornered animals before. 

“I can’t. You don’t know what he’ll do if I tell.” Her entire body shook. Before Zander could say anything else, she grabbed a syringe off the table and stabbed herself in the neck. 

Leo made a grab for her but too late. She pushed the plunger in and injected herself with the clear substance in the syringe. 

Almost instantly her eyes rolled up until only the whites were visible. She fell to the ground as her body went into convulsions. 

“Medic!” Leo yelled. Surely there had to be one working there? 

A young man rushed forward. He had chestnut curls, brown eyes and a competent air 

despite his apparent youth. “What did she take?” 

“I don’t know! She grabbed a syringe off the table,” Zander yelled, pointing at the 

empty vial. 

The medic grabbed the syringe and studied the remaining contents. He sniffed it 

delicately. “I think she took a particularly strong sedative not meant for humans. I’m going to take her to the medic ward.” 

“Don’t let her be released without telling us. We need to question her,” Zander ordered. 

The medic nodded. “I’ll make sure she stays secured for you. I’ll let you know when 

she’ll be able to be questioned. If she survives.” 

Syline continued to shake, her body no longer under her own control. Spittle dripped 

out of her mouth, a green liquid that didn’t encourage Leo to think she’d be alive much longer. He doubted she’d be available for questioning—ever. 

Zander turned pale at the sight. 

“Hey, it wasn’t your fault,” Leo said. He wrapped his arms around Zander and held on 

tight. After a few moments his mate relaxed in his hold. He wondered who had Syline so 

under his thumb that she would rather commit suicide than turn him in. They needed to 

discover the real name of this terrifying chief. 

“Let’s ask around, see what we can learn,” Zander told Leo. 

Leo nodded. He clutched Zander tighter for a brief moment before releasing him. 

After two hours of probing questions to all the staff, they still had no definite answers. 

As far as the team were concerned they were processing the Thresls to their new homes. 
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They had no idea if the director worked with another person or not. Whatever Syline had been involved in, she had been careful not to share the facts with any of her co-workers. 

“Don’t send these Thresl anywhere until I get confirmation that they are supposed to be shipped out,” Zander ordered. 

Leo nodded his agreement. They couldn’t chance more Thresls getting into the wrong 

hands. With nerves shaking, Zander and Leo went to find the king. 
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Chapter Six 







King Vohne sat on a couch in his office cuddling his mate. To see the two of them 

together made Zander smile. They’d come a long way from when Kres had been a confused 

young soldier who’d found himself bonded to a king. 

“Have a seat,” Vohne pointed to the visitor chairs. “Tell me what you learned.” 

“We still don’t know what’s going on, but the director tried to kill herself when I started asking questions,” Zander said. He and Leo took the seats indicated and explained 

everything that had happened. “She seemed to think that whatever her mysterious partner would do to her would be far worse than death. She called him ‘the chief’ but none of the others knew of anyone called that.” 

“So we’re looking for a psychopath as her partner,” Kres summed up. 

Vohne stood and rummaged through his desk. After a moment he pulled out an old 

fashioned metal key. “A lot of the doors are now key card opening, but this original key is a master pass. I want you to go to Syline’s rooms and see if you can find any clues. Look for signs of a partner or a person she might feel compelled to report to. Search her electronic records, anything printed she might have kept. If she has had a long-term relationship with this person then she probably has something written down.” 

“Good idea.” Visions of her convulsing on the floor would give Zander nightmares for 

years. It wasn’t the grimmest sight he’d ever seen, but it was definitely in his top ten. 

Leo rubbed a hand down Zander’s back in silent support. 

“I’ll let you know if we find anything,” he announced. He could tell from the king’s 

expression that he wanted news sooner rather than later. 

Zander stood, gave the royals a bow then led Leo out of the room. 

“I guess we do a little breaking and entering next. Ready, love?” 

Leo purred at the nickname. “Yes. I want to know who is responsible for shipping me.” 

Zander nodded. “It would be good to discover if you were sent to me on purpose 

because my dad ordered you for me, or if it was pure fate.” 

“Either way, the hand of fate chose you as mine. You are my perfect other half and I 

will die before I let anyone take you from me,” Leo said viciously. 
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“Easy, no one is trying to separate us,” Zander soothed. He needed his mate to keep a 

cool head. 

Leo growled. “Not yet but there is an ill wind blowing, my mate, and I don’t like the 

words it is whispering in my ear.” 

Zander froze, stopping in the middle of the hall and uncaring who might have to walk 

around them. “Do you mean that? Are you having a premonition?” 

If Leo had the sight, it would narrow down the number of Thresl families he could 

belong to. 

Leo shrugged. “I don’t know yet. It is still too early to tell. I do have a bad feeling about this, though.” 

“Hmm, we’ll keep an eye on that. If you do have the gift for foreseeing we should let 

the gift emerge naturally. I don’t want to pressure you and have it go away.” Zander didn’t know if he wanted his mate to have foresight. The talent of seeing into the future often took a hard toll on the seer. 

“I’d rather it go away,” Leo said. “It’s not natural to know the fate of others before their time.” 

Zander turned to face his mate. He might wish Leo didn’t have the ability they 

suspected, but if he did, Zander would make sure Leo received the proper training. “If the gods and goddesses gifted you with this talent, you will need to be trained properly. I know a seer who could help you guide your gift.” 

“How well do you know this seer?” Leo asked with a flash of fang. 

Zander sighed. “I took a couple of classes in meditation from him. No, we did not sleep together.” 

Leo sighed. “I’m sorry, love. I don’t like that others touched you before I even knew of your existence.” 

“Hey, we’re still getting to know each other. I don’t care what people say about the 

Thresl bond, any relationship needs work.” Zander squeezed Leo’s hand. “Come on. Let’s go break into a lady’s home.” 

Leo kissed Zander’s cheek. “You take me to all the best places.” 

Zander laughed. “I know—at this rate you’ll be spoilt. We’d best check personnel 

records to determine where she lives.” 
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“I’m sure we can do that back in our room,” Leo purred. “I have several things I’d like to check out. She’s not going anywhere soon. Let’s thoroughly explore other avenues of 

investigation.” Leo leant forward and bit Zander’s bottom lip. 

“Ow,” Zander said in surprise. It hadn’t really hurt, more of a sting, but it had startled him. 

“If you catch me I’ll let you strip me naked and have your wicked way with me,” Leo 

promised. 

“I do that anyway,” Zander protested, “and I don’t have to get breathless with 

running.” 

Leo grinned. “I’ll let you pick the position.” 

“Oh.” Several ideas raced through Zander’s head, some of which defied the laws of 

gravity. Maybe they could save that last thought for a bit of space travel where gravity might be optional. 

His mind on the different angles in which he could fuck his Thresl, he missed it when 

Leo turned and raced down the hall. 

“Cheater!” he laughed. With his spirits high, he chased after his mate. 



* * * * 



They ended up not having sex in their room. Zander had postponed their lovemaking 

because he wanted to get to Syline’s place before anyone else realised she was incapacitated. 

“Should we tell anyone about her suicide attempt?” Leo asked. 

Zander shook his head. “The people from the lab will probably tell everyone before we 

do. Hopefully word hasn’t spread too far yet.” 

Zander went to their computer interface and typed in Syline’s name. Immediately her 

home location popped up on the screen. 

“Not very secure if you are trying to hide,” Leo observed. 

“If you’re trying to hide, you don’t register at the palace. She was hiding in plain sight. 

She hasn’t been the first person to take this job. It must be backed either by a Thresl or by a human family. We should investigate her family members and how they might be involved.” 

“Why would a Thresl want to harm our people?” Leo asked, frowning. 
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Zander frowned. “If what King Vohne suspects is true, his father  is the one who 

initially set up the situation. He wanted more power among the other planets in the galaxy. If you have a commodity other people want, you can trade it for whatever you desire. King 

Vohne’s father wanted power and he got it from selling his people.” 

Leo’s stomach swirled in disgust. “That’s terrible,” he growled. 

“Yes, it is,” Zander agreed. “Let’s go see what else we can find.” 

Syline’s rooms were on the opposite side of the palace away from the usual guest 

quarters. They had to go down a flight of stairs to reach her door. 

“This is it.” Zander pulled out the master key and slid it into the lock. 

The click sounded loud in the empty hall. Leo glanced left and right, but no one 

appeared interested in what they were doing. 

Zander shoved the door open and stepped inside. Leo rushed to follow. Zander 

appreciated his lover’s presence, especially since they didn’t know what she might have inside her living quarters. 

At first glance her place looked like any other serviceable apartment, with a small living space, a kitchenette and a sleeping area—nothing that would set it off from anyone else’s place. In fact, it was surprisingly sterile. 

Leo took a long sniff. “She doesn’t really live here.” 

Zander nodded. He’d have to agree with that assessment. She  might sleep in this 

apartment but, without any personal touches, she obviously lived somewhere else. 

“Look around and see if you can find something to give us more information,” Zander 

said. 

“Okay.” 

They took opposite sides of the room. Zander rifled through the drawers of her desk 

with little success. He didn’t find anything inside other than what he suspected was the usual junk people collect in their desk. 

“Wait… What’s that?” Leo asked, spotting something in the drawer. 

“What’s what?” Zander looked over at his mate to see where he was pointing. 

“This.” Leo reached inside and grabbed a small, silver cylinder. He handed it over to 

Zander with a smile. 

Zander turned the object and a narrow adaptor slid out. “I think this is a memory stick. 

Maybe it will tell us something we don’t know. 
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A soft popping sound was the only warning they had. “Ouch.” 

Zander slapped a hand to his neck at the sharp pinch before everything went dark 

around him. 



* * * * 



He awoke on the floor with every muscle in his body aching. His mouth felt dry and 

crackly, as if it had been filled with cotton. 

“Leo!” Blinking hard to clear out his fuzzy vision, he frantically scanned the room. 

“Leo!” Pulling himself to his feet, he struggled not to fall over when his knees almost buckled beneath him. Fear for his lover pierced through his heart. 

A quick glimpse showed that the memory stick they’d found was now missing along 

with his mate. 

Zander closed his eyes and sent out psychic feelers for his mate. 

Nothing. 

Tears pricked behind his eyelids, but he refused to give in. Determination hardened his resolve. 

The room around him had been destroyed. While Zander lay unconscious someone had 

shredded the furniture, broken pictures off the wall and pretty much torn up the entire place. 

Either they had been looking for something or they’d wanted to make sure there wasn’t 

anything to find. 

Zander raced down the hall towards the king’s quarters. He slid to a stop when he ran 

into the royals walking towards him. “Leo is gone. We were ambushed at Syline’s.” 

Kres scowled. “Do you have any idea where they might have gone? Did you discover 

something?” 

“We found a memory stick at Syline’s, but it’s gone now and so is Leo.” Zander’s hands 

shook with his emotion. He had to get his mate back. “They took my Leo.” 

“Maybe it’s time to talk to your father,” the king said. 

Kres narrowed his eyes. “It’s time to stop tiptoeing around. I’m ready to make waves.” 

“You’re always set to cause trouble, my love,” Vohne said fondly. 

Zander knew he had to see his parents in person—calling them wouldn’t be enough. He 

wanted to see his father’s face when he lied to him. 
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* * * * 



Leo woke slowly. His flank hurt. Blinking, he took stock of his surroundings. Metal bars filled his vision and the sense of déjà vu overwhelmed him, except this time he knew he wouldn’t see his handsome mate on the other side of the cage. He doubted there would be a happy ending to this particular scenario. Where had they sent him? Who had captured him? 

Was it the person Syline had called the chief? So many questions whirled around his head and no one to answer them. 

Where was Zander? Thoughts of his mate lying injured or dying terrified him. Surely 

he’d know if his beloved was no longer among the living. A low whimpering left him as he worried about his mate. He needed to escape and find his way back to Zander. Unfortunately he couldn’t do it in his Thresl form. 

Cold metal surrounded him, freezing the bottoms of his paws as he shifted uneasily in 

his confinement. Peering through the bars, he could make out a small room, little more than a closet. Had they dumped him here and forgotten him? When had he shifted into his Thresl form? Maybe the drug had transformed him back. Fear raked through him with icy fingers. 

Closing his eyes, he tried to change back to human. Nothing. It took all his restraint to resist the urge to rage against his capture. Hopefully once the drugs faded he could return to his human form. As much as he wished he could escape now, he would have to wait it out. He 

worried his front paw, gnawing on his claws. With meticulous care, he groomed his fur as he tried to calm his nerves. He refused to believe the fates would rip Zander from him just as they had become bonded mates. 

After a thorough grooming, Leo rested his head on his paws. Every few minutes he sent 

out a psychic call trying to reach his mate but he couldn’t sense if Zander received any of his messages. 

His eyes watered as loneliness swamped him. He fought against the painful sense of 

loss the lack of his mate brought. In two years he’d never been by himself. Saint had told him that bonded Thresls could survive their mate’s separation by turning back into their animal form. He hadn’t mentioned how painful the process would be. Did Saint suffer daily from his lack of mate? If so, it was a miracle the Thresl had survived. 
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As the drugs began to wear off, more scents became discernible. Others had come 

through before him. Many others. He could almost smell the fear and desperation seeping from the walls, as if they were telling him to get the hell out while he still could. Only the fact that his mate expected him to help find out who was behind the kidnappings stopped him 

from breaking out and making a run for it. He took a slow breath, trying not to choke on the terror-soaked aroma. This could be his chance to help his mate uncover the kidnapping ring. 

His gaze skittered around the room, trying to find any hints as to where they had 

dragged him. Had he left the planet? Was he on a ship, or stuffed in some basement on a forgotten world or underdeveloped asteroid? The locations were endless. 

What if he was lost in the universe and unable to make it back to his mate? Panic 

thrummed in his chest causing his breathing to become laboured. What if Zander could 

never find him again? Would he be able to survive without his mate for the rest of his long life? Would he even want to? Considering the heavy weight of sorrow that poured off Saint, Leo doubted he could deal with that sort of depression for long. 

Footsteps broke  into his morbid thoughts. The door to his small room opened and a 

thin man with a scar on one cheek gave Leo an evil leer. 

“Oh good, you woke up just in time. We can’t have you fight if you’re still asleep.” 

 Fight? 

The scent of terror made sense now. This must be one of those pit fighting places where they would force Leo to combat another Thresl, or something. He’d heard tales of these 

places in hushed whispers and with sly nods among the wealthy elite. However, Zander still wouldn’t know where to seek Leo. The locations of these fights were kept quieter than any politician’s secrets. 

“Red Claw needs a new fight mate. They told me I could do whatever I want with you.” 

The man’s grin sent chills down Leo’s spine. “If you give me any trouble, I’ll have you killed. 

Don’t think I won’t.” 

Until that moment Leo had never hated anyone. Now he knew true rage. His ears 

flattened tight against his skull and he let out a low snarl. 

“Mind your manners, demon spawn. If you harm me the others will grab you and make 

you beg for death.” 
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Leo wasn’t sure how much he believed the man before him, but he didn’t smell of lies. 

Leo twitched his tail in irritation. He’d escape as soon as possible and if the man before him had to die for that to happen, he’d take his chances. 

“Get ready, your fight will start soon. And make it good. Red Claw is going to kick 

your ass, but it has to look believable,” his captor said before walking out of the room. 

Leo tried to shift again but he still couldn’t become human. Despite wanting to help 

Zander, he didn’t know if he could do this. He’d heard that underground Thresl fights were brutal. These matches were generally between unmated Thresls. Sometimes they hadn’t 

mated because they had yet to find the right one. Other times they’d refused their bonded. 

Unless they returned to the home world, there weren’t a lot of options for Thresls in their animal form. Those who refused the mate chosen for them often didn’t want to return and be perceived as a failure. 

If people were kidnapping Thresls for some weird fighting ring, it could explain why 

they never appeared again. If unmated Thresls were killed in a fight, they would die without anyone knowing what happened to them. Leo wondered how many Thresls were 

unaccounted for because of these fights. 

As he waited for the thin man to return, Leo’s nerves made him jittery. He’d never had 

to fight anyone before. A few growls at the humans kept them away from his mate had been sufficient. Other Thresls tended to respect the boundaries of Thresl mates. 

After several minutes had passed with no sign of his captor’s return, boredom led to 

Leo lying back down and closing his eyes. He must’ve fallen asleep because the cage door slamming open jolted him back awake. The scarred man stood at the opening with a shock 

stick, a long electrified metal rod farmers used to move their stock along. He’d never known it to be used on a Thresl. “You come along and I won’t have to use this.” 

The glow in the man’s eyes told Leo he’d really enjoy shocking him. 

He bared his upper lip to expose an incisor at the jerk. He followed where his captor 

pointed and was led down a dim hallway. The loud screams of a crowd filled his ears with their noise, drowning out his own thoughts. He needed to survive if only to return to his mate. 

He sauntered out onto a platform, flicking his ears at the loud noise. A quick glance 

around revealed a circle of people sitting on risers around a square ring like the ones used by human boxers. 
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A bell rang and a large Thresl walked into the middle of the arena. Compared to Saint, 

this Thresl was small. Compared to Leo, he was a giant. 

 “Red Claw?”  he asked the Thresl. 

A low growl was his only response. He probed delicately at the large cat’s mind. Fury 

slapped him across the head. No sense of humanity lived in the beast’s mind. Whatever sense of self the Thresl might have had at one time had vanished beneath fighting and anger. The Thresl had a reddish brown coat and the flat gaze of a killer. 

Leo glanced behind the large Thresl and spotted a dark-haired man sitting at the edge 

of the ring, his eyes pinned on Red Claw. He wondered if this was the Thresl’s mate. 

Distracted by the human, Leo almost missed the large beast rushing at him. He jumped 

back just in time to avoid the swipe of a giant claw. 

“Get him, Red Claw!” the dark-haired stranger shouted. 

Leo wondered if he could slash the guy who wanted him killed. 

 “Mine.” 

The sudden voice in his head distracted him momentarily. He dodged the next swipe, 

but got a long scratch against his side as a penalty. At least now he knew why the guy was there. Red Claw’s mate apparently forced him to fight. Leo had a spurt of sympathy for the fighting Thresl but it only lasted for a brief moment as the Thresl struck at Leo again. He wondered if he could use Red Claw’s mate against him. 

Leo ducked another lethal slash before finally striking back. Surprisingly, he caught the big cat on the face and left a long scratch on one cheek. Leo admired his handiwork for a long second. 

 “Mine,”  the cat insisted again. 

 “I don’t want him.”  He tried to implant an image of his own mate in the beast’s head, but it didn’t appear to have any effect. 

 “Leo!” 

Leo froze in his spot. He could hear Zander’s voice. The other Thresl froze for a 

moment as if he could also hear the voice in Leo’s head. 

While  Leo tried to mentally reconnect with Zander, the large cat attacked. Red Claw 

leapt up and slammed into Leo. The air pushed out of him as Red Claw smashed him into 

the floor. He couldn’t get a gasp of oxygen as the larger beast pressed him down. Leo 

couldn’t move. 
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A loud buzzer sounded, then the body lifted off Leo. 

He lay there a few minutes longer, waiting to see if there would be any other 

consequences. Was this like Roman Earth where others got to decide if he was allowed to live or die? 

 “Stand.” 

Leo listened to the bossy Thresl and climbed to his feet. Overall, he didn’t feel too 

horrible. He went back to the corner of the ring where the referee was pointing, then came out again when they rang the bell. 

Two rounds later he couldn’t say he felt well anymore. His ears had teeth marks, his 

arm bled from numerous bites and his right leg had a slash from a particularly vicious attack by Red Claw. 

On the plus side, the large Thresl had a few marks of his own. The buzzer went off 

again and the Thresl leapt. Leo let the big beast pin him. He was too fucking tired. If he’d wanted to kill him, Red Claw could’ve already done that a hundred times over. Hell, at this point he would have almost welcomed it. The only thing preventing his entire surrender was the fact that he’d heard Zander’s voice. He couldn’t vanish on his mate. Zander deserved better than that. 

As Red Claw stood on Leo’s chest, a sly look crossed the Thresl’s face, a secret 

intelligence behind the burning gaze. It was a set-up. Leo looked away to find his gaze locked with Red Claw’s human. 

 “Why do you seek us?”  

The words slithered through Leo’s head like a whispered snake. 

 “I thought to save Thresls from indenture. I was captured myself instead.” 

For the first time he felt foolish. This Thresl didn’t need his help—he was doing just fine on his own. They were making money by getting foolish humans to bet on them. If that was how they wanted to live, who was Leo to tell them they were in the wrong? Although he was curious as to why the man would let his Thresl fight, he doubted they would offer the 

answer. 

Red Claw’s mate motioned a guard over. After speaking in his ear, the man approached 

Leo holding another one of those cattle prods. 

“Come with me.” 
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Leo paused for a moment, wondering if he was making a huge mistake. No, he had to 

figure out what was going on. Maybe Red Claw and his partner could tell Zander more 

about the Thresls who had passed through here and were never heard from again. He 

needed to uncover what was going on and report back to Zander. He wouldn’t be a 

detriment to their relationship. He imagined Zander’s expression of pride when Leo figured out the entire smuggling ring. Leo wanted to make his mate proud of him. 

The guard led him to an empty locker room, obviously there from a previous sporting 

event since Thresls wouldn’t need to change. 

“Wait here.” The guard left without waiting to see if Leo might object. 

Time dragged on. After what seemed like forever the door opened and Red Claw and 

his mate entered. To Leo’s astonishment, the Thresl shifted into a man. Red Claw was a red-haired giant of a man with sparkling green eyes. 

Leo also changed in response. The human grabbed some clothes from a locker and 

handed them over. “Here.” 

Dressing quickly, Leo opened his mouth and blurted out. “You can change too?” 

Red Claw grinned. “Yep. I needed to be both in order to make some money.” 

“Why do you do this?” The pair didn’t seem particularly cruel, but nothing they had 

done so far improved Leo’s opinion of them. They weren’t taking things easy on other 

Thresls—he had the claw marks to prove it. 

The human spoke for both of them. “I’m Crine, by the way—Red Claw’s mate, but you 

probably already figured that out. I found Red Claw when I was really young. We bonded 

before we even knew what that meant. He’d escaped from his kidnappers and he shifted into a human, but a young boy to match my age. Over the years he’s grown with me. We 

established this fighting ring because we’ve found it’s the best way to find misplaced Thresls. 

“Owners who have bought Thresls illegally and need to get rid of them because they 

refused to bond give them to us for a small fee. We keep them around to pretend-battle with Billy here.” He motioned to Red Claw. “After we’ve travelled for a bit, they tend to find their mates and move on and we start all over again. The guy who brought you in isn’t one of our usual partners. He approached us about a Thresl he got cheap. He heard he could make 

money in our ring. We turned him over to the police, but he doesn’t seem to know anything. 

He didn’t know the name of the guy who sold you to him.” 
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“Damn.” Leo’s hope for a lead disappeared. “So the entire fight is a sham. It’s only to rescue Thresls and find them mates?” 

So far his job as an investigator hadn’t gone well. Not only did he have no leads, but he could barely function over the pain of separation from his mate. 

Cline nodded. “You really do have to fight so that part isn’t fixed or anything, and the people who buy Thresls and bring them here don’t generally know what we are doing, but 

Billy’s had years of experience and knows how to prevent true injury. He didn’t hurt you too badly, did he?” 

Leo shook his head. “I was drugged and abducted. My mate and I were trying to 

discover who’s behind this smuggling ring. I thought you might be part of it since I was brought here. I’ve been recruited by the king to try to find out who’s behind it all.” 

Crine and his mate exchanged a look. “We always figured it was someone high up in 

the royal family. That’s why we never went to them for help. Those royals stick together.” 

“I’d be willing to bet the prince and the king have no idea. That doesn’t rule out the rest of the royals, though,” Leo agreed. “I’ll go home and look closer. I’m not making much 

progress being kidnapped.” 

At least this was something he could work with. If Zander knew the royals were guilty, 

or at least one of them was, they could start investigating the rest of the royal family. Leo needed to get back to Zander and tell him what he’d learned. 

Crine and Red Claw exchanged a look. “We can get you home.” 
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Chapter Seven 







It turned out that Crine knew a guy who transported kidnapped Thresls off planet and 

took them to their new mates…for a fee. 

“Where are we going again?”  Leo wondered, not for the first time, if he’d been too 

trusting when he’d agreed to let the pair take him to a strange spaceship. He hoped he wasn’t about to pay for his naïvety. 

He swallowed back his nerves. He was probably emoting fear and anxiety, but  he 

couldn’t help it. He wanted Zander. He needed Zander. Much longer without his mate and 

he worried he might go feral. 

“Don’t worry, kitten,” Crine said. “I’m taking you to the big guy. He’ll get you home.” 

 Big guy? 

Deciding he wouldn’t learn anything more from the close-mouthed duo, Leo waited to 

see what would happen next. He still wasn’t completely sold that the wrestling couple had his best interests in mind. However, at least now he was out of the cage and had a better chance of escaping if things didn’t go his way. 

All his questions would have to wait until they got to their destination, though. With 

the asteroids and other space trash filling the skies, Leo knew it was better if he kept quiet. 

Distracting the pilot right now wouldn’t be in his best interests. Returning to Zander in one piece was his ultimate goal. He’d do whatever was necessary to achieve it. 

“There it is!” Billy’s voice broke into Leo’s thoughts. 

He needed to stop wandering around in his head. Being aware of his surroundings 

could save his life. Leaning forward in his seat, he tried to see what Billy spoke about. 

A gasp escaped him as he spotted the enormous spaceship filling the entire front 

window. 

“What is that?” Leo asked forgetting his vow to not distract the pilot. 

“Home. That’s where Thresls come for freedom.” Crine’s voice lacked its usual mocking 

tone. 

“Whose ship is it?” Had he exchanged one captor for another? 

“Marsley Jack’s. We call him Mars,” Billy replied. 
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Leo had a million questions, but he held them back as Crine flew into the opening 

hatch. Soon the pilot had the shuttle settled comfortably in a landing bay. Unfastening his harness, Billy turned to face Leo. “Let’s go see Mars.” 

Anxiety swirling in his chest, Leo followed the pair down the steps. Crine nodded at a 

few crew members who rushed to tie the shuttle down and slide blocks behind the wheels. 

They gave Leo curious looks but didn’t say anything. 

Leo took a deep breath, but he didn’t smell anything suspicious. No one stank of deceit. 

It didn’t necessarily mean they were innocent but at least they didn’t reek of guilt and deception. Maybe this would be a safe place to hang out until Zander found him. 

The hallways they led Leo down were like every other ship’s corridors he’d travelled in the past. Spaceship stark, they curved into a series of paths that led off in all directions. Leo stayed close on Billy’s heels. He worried that if he lost his escort the ship would eat him up and he’d never be seen again. The sheer size of the place intimidated Leo. How would 

Zander find him here? Even if his mate discovered where Leo had been taken he still might never locate him. 

With his gaze flickering from side to side, he almost stomped on Billy’s heels when he 

came to an abrupt halt. 

Crine knocked on the door. Why he’d bothered, since he then entered without waiting 

for an answer, Leo didn’t know. 

“Come,” Billy told Leo, waving him to follow…as if he’d planned on standing there 

waiting on the doorstep while his escort vanished. 

Leo bit back the snide words dancing on his tongue. Instead he dutifully followed Billy into the room. 

He came to a screeching halt once he stepped inside. A man sat behind a large wooden 

desk. The smell of flowers and tea filled the room, almost overpowering. Leo took another look at the man. A flash of gold flickered in his eyes. 

 Ah, a hybrid. 

The stranger must be part Thresl, which might explain why he rescued them. 

“Mars, I brought my new friend Leo with me,” Crine said waving a hand in Leo’s 

direction. 
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Mars stood and approached. Standing, he was much larger than he had appeared while 

sitting. Well over six feet, he towered over Leo’s smaller form. Leo stood still while Mars raked him with a calculated eye. 

“You must be bonded. Why were you kidnapped?” 

“My mate and I were trying to locate a ring of people who are smuggling Thresls off the Thresl home world. We got close to figuring out who was in charge and I was knocked out and woke up in a cage. We’re hoping to end the abduction of Thresls,” Leo explained. 

He resisted the urge to tip his weight from foot to foot and show his unease. Power 

poured off Mars. His personal magnetism had Leo’s inner cat raising its hackles in defiance of the presence of a stronger animal. Leo didn’t submit to anyone except his mate. 

“Who’s your mate?” 

Leo crossed his arms over his chest. “What do you generally do with the Thresls you 

rescue?” he countered. 

Mars’ eyes lit with amusement. “Not a tamed kitten, are you?” 

Leo raised an eyebrow at him. “I’m not a kitten at all. I’m a full-grown Thresl and I 

know how to use my claws.” 

“Not anymore, you don’t,” Mars taunted. 

Leo saw Crine open his mouth to refute that statement, but Leo beat him to it. With a 

thought, he transformed. He shook his clothing away before he leapt. With brutal strength, he slammed Mars to the ground. Growling low, he lashed his tail in annoyance. He was tired of not knowing what was going on and he refused to be called ‘kitten’ in a derogatory 

manner. Only Zander could call him that! If people didn’t start answering him, he would start tearing out throats and asking questions later. 

“I stand corrected.” The scent of fear wafted up from Mars even though his expression 

didn’t change. “However I’d love to know how you can shift back and forth. I’ve only known Red Claw to be able to do that, and he only learned by accident.” 

Leo snarled, letting the hybrid man know what he thought of him before he jumped off 

Mars and walked back to his pile of clothing. He shifted back to human and slowly dressed while keeping a careful eye on the other men in the room. 

After a moment, Mars stood up. He kept a cautious eye on Leo as he straightened. 

“So what do we do now? I obviously can’t sell you. Where is your mate now?” 

“I’m not sure— Wait a minute! You sell us!” Leo’s fangs burst through his gums. 
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“Whoa.” Mars held up his hands in defence. “Only to good homes. I take away the 

Thresls stolen and sell them to people I know will treat them right.” 

“That still makes you a flesh peddler, no matter how pretty you dress it up,” Leo 

argued. “Why don’t you just return them home?” 

“Because someone sold them. I can’t chance that they will be smuggled out again to 

possibly even worse people,” Mars explained as if talking to a small, slightly stupid child. 

Leo pulled on his pants while he thought over Mars’ words. The man did have a point. 

If they returned the Thresls to their home world, the same people might try to make another profit off them. If it had worked the first time, a second time would be twice the profit. 

“We’re trying to figure out who is involved and stop it at its source,” Leo explained. 

“Why are the Thresls so worried about their people now? They’ve let this go on for 

more years than I’ve been alive,” Mars said. “What has caused their sudden concern?” 

“The king has just been made aware of the problem. As soon as he discovered the 

smuggling, he assigned me and my mate to help. We had one person in custody, but she 

tried to kill herself rather than reveal the people in charge.” He doubted Syline was even alive anymore. Things hadn’t looked good when he left. 

Mars sighed. “We can work together. I’d be happy to share everything I know. I’m 

ready to get out of the Thresl selling business and move on to other operations.” 

Leo didn’t ask what the entrepreneur planned to do next. He had a feeling it would be 

best if he stayed ignorant as to Mars’ other enterprises. “Thank you.” 

Mars raked Leo with his gaze as if assessing his value. “We’d best get you reunited with your mate before you start having problems. For someone separated from your mate you’re holding up well. What’s his name?” 

Leo opened his mouth to answer when an explosion rocked the space station. 

A surge of love whipped through Leo so strongly he had to curl his toes to stay upright. 

 Zander! “I believe that’s him now,” he said  proudly. Leo couldn’t stop the smile from spreading across his face. 

Mars’ eyes widened as alarms went off across the spaceship. Red lights flared with the 

siren, warning of impending danger. “Come with me.” 

Leo followed the captain down another long corridor until they reached the bridge. 

People rushed back and forth in a mad dash to get to where they needed to be in order to contain the attack. 
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Mars slid to a halt in front of a large window. With a few taps of the keyboard, he spoke into a microphone. “This is Mars two-four-three. Please stop shooting. I have the Thresl on board. Please stop your attack.” 

The window display shimmered and a large picture of the captain of the other ship 

appeared. Zander stood  beside the captain front and centre as the person in charge. Leo’s heart skipped a beat at the sight. He swallowed back the lump in his throat. 

“Are you hurt?” Zander asked. 

“No.” Leo shook his head. “I’m fine. Come get me.” 

The separation went from an ache to a piercing pain that arched through his body. 

“Zander?” Mars whispered. “Fuck, he’s still gorgeous.” 

Leo snarled at the captain. Everyone always had their eyes on his mate. 

“Easy, Thresl,” Mars said, holding up his palms out in a sign of peace, “we need to get out of this without anyone getting killed.” 

Zander’s hard gaze swept over Mars. “I will be boarding to fetch my mate. Anything 

happens to either of us and Captain Willows will destroy your ship,” he announced. 

Leo had never seen this side of his lover before. He’d be lying if he didn’t admit it 

excited him. Usually Zander wrapped himself in layers of civility. To see him stripped down to this hard-edged essence of a man protecting his mate thrilled Leo. He’d easily offer his submission to this assertive man who’d replaced his usually sweet-natured Zander. 

Mars raised his hands. “No harm will come to him, Zander. You know that isn’t my 

way.” 

Zander’s expression didn’t soften—if anything his expression became colder. “I don’t 

know you anymore. The man I used to know left without a word.” 

The picture vanished leaving behind the sea of cosmos and the sight of an enormous 

spaceship squatting before them. 

“You know my mate?” Leo asked. 

“A long time ago.” Mars grinned but Leo saw the sweep of melancholy filling his eyes. 

“He’s come a long way. I’ve never seen the Korellian navy go out of their way for anyone.” 

Leo nodded. He didn’t know all of Zander’s connections, but he knew Zander’s family 

could bring just about anyone to heel. 
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Chapter Eight 







Zander marched through the ship. For the first time he wished he had some of Kres’ 

warrior ability. He’d kick all their asses for stealing his mate. 

“He’s right this way.” A guy in the ship’s uniform hurried to show Zander where to go. 

“I know where my mate is,” Zander growled. “I felt him all the way across the damn 

galaxy.” Fuckers had kidnapped Leo before Zander could reclaim his mate. He’d had to 

chase Leo through the entire fucking universe. 

He’d go through it all again if it meant Leo would be returned to him unharmed. 

Never had he heard of anyone with that level of connection between Thresl and human, 

strong enough to stretch across the reaches of space. Zander marched past the ship workers not giving any of them more than a passing glance. The soldiers at his back could take care of any problems, but he knew he wouldn’t need them. No one tried to stop him from going 

after his bonded. 

When he reached the ship’s bridge, his heart almost burst with love at the sight of Leo. 

Leo didn’t say a word. Running over to him, he leapt through the air and landed in 

Zander’s arms. “You found me!” Leo said, grinning. 

Zander stumbled back a few steps but held his balance and his grip on Leo. No one had 

better take his mate again or blood would flow from one end of the galaxy to another. For the first time he wondered if perhaps he did have a hidden warrior inside. 

“I will always find you,” Zander vowed. 

He let Leo slide down his body, relishing the hard form of his mate against him. “I 

missed you,” Leo confessed. 

Zander didn’t use any further words. Instead he kissed Leo. The press of lips sent an 

inferno of desire spiralling through his system. The days spent apart might as well have been centuries with the despair eating away at his bones. Zander had never considered himself co-dependent before, but the sheer relief over touching his Thresl had him all but sobbing from the love pouring from his mate. He’d known that Thresls suffered when separated from their mates. No one had ever mentioned how humans suffered also. 
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The gaping hole in his heart healed over as their lips touched. He sighed against Leo’s lips. Unable to stand the tiniest separation, Zander wrapped his arms around Leo and 

yanked him closer. A long purr rolled up Leo’s chest. The vibration hummed between them as their erections rubbed together. 

The sound of a throat clearing pulled Zander from the passionate haze clouding his 

mind. He gently set Leo from him to face the interrupter. 

Leo didn’t let him get too far away. He quickly wrapped an arm around Zander’s waist 

as he turned to face the captain. 

“Zander Elios! I’m delighted to see you again,” Mars said stepping forward. 

Bittersweet memories of their time together swamped Zander. He brushed them away 

like irritating flies. 

“Mars! What are you doing here?” Zander shook hands with his old lover, slapping 

him on the back with more force than necessary. 

“I’m the guy you tried to blow the crap out of,” Mars said. “Shoot first and question 

later didn’t used to be your style.” 

“Things change,” Zander said without remorse. He didn’t approve of people taking his 

Thresl, no matter how old the friendship. 

“We saved him. You make it sound as if I had a nefarious purpose,” Mars objected. 

“You would’ve resold me if I hadn’t shifted,” Leo argued. 

“You sell Thresls?” Zander didn’t try to hide his disappointment. When his father had 

given him Mars’ name, Zander had hoped to discover he’d been wrong. His visit to his 

parents had ended with them all coming to a better understanding of their relationship. 

Zander had made it clear  he would be the one planning his future, and not his family. It had been long past time to tell his parents how things were going to be. Zander did make the concession to agree to have children, which had his father willing to pull strings so Zander could retrieve his mate. 

“I rescue Thresls and sell them to people I know will take care of them. He doesn’t 

remember, but I hand-picked your mate. He was the prettiest Thresl I’d ever seen and I knew he’d be perfect for you. When I came across your father I convinced him to take the Thresl,” 

Mars said, as if Zander should be thanking him for the abduction instead of kicking his ass. 

“Leo. His name is Leo,” Zander said. He didn’t like it when people treated Leo as if he was a lesser being. His mate had a name and Zander expected people to use it. 
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“My colleague Crine pulled Leo out of captivity. You should be thanking me, not 

damaging my ship,” Mars scolded. 

Zander stared at his old friend, trying to judge whether his intentions were good. The 

man he used to know never would’ve kidnapped a Thresl. However, people changed and 

not always for the better. He had no idea what Mars had been doing since he’d left Zander and broken his heart. 

“He speaks the truth,” Leo said, stroking a hand down Zander’s arm. 

“Thank you for picking Leo for me,” Zander said reluctantly. If Mars had picked out 

Leo, Zander supposed he had to give him credit where it was due. 

“I wanted you to have someone to love,” Mars said softly. Old pain flared in his eyes. 

Memories of a time when they’d been closer flickered across Mars’ face. Once lovers, 

they’d drifted apart when it had become clear they wanted different things out of life. 

Mars had left Zander in search of something he knew waited for him. He couldn’t say 

what he was looking for, but he’d broken Zander’s heart in the process. Sending Zander a Thresl had been more about Mars trying to assuage his guilt than any true concern for 

Zander. He refused to let Mars’ decision to send him Leo soften his stance. “Did you find your mysterious something?” Zander asked. 

“No. But I hope to one day or it will mean I gave up the best thing in my life for 

nothing.” The longing in Mars’ expression did more to soothe Zander’s battered heart than the gift of a Thresl. 

Leo kissed Zander’s shoulder, pulling his attention from Mars. Zander could feel Leo’s 

unease over his conversation with Mars. 

“It was a long time ago,” he reassured his mate. 

“He still wants you,” Leo said. 

Zander shook his head. “I was never enough.” 

“I wasn’t enough,” Mars interjected. “I knew that someone was out there for you and I didn’t want to stop you from finding him. If I had stayed with you, I would’ve broken your heart. You might not believe it, Zan, but I left for your own good.” 

“You’re a seer,” Leo suddenly declared. 

Mars nodded. “Unfortunately, not much of one. I can feel if two people are meant to be 

together, but I don’t have much foresight. I can’t envision mates, but I know if people aren’t fated.” 
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“Why didn’t you tell me?” Zander asked quietly. 

“Because I didn’t want you to think I was a freak. You knew who you were and what 

you wanted. I didn’t want to ruin that for you.” Mars’ expression begged Zander to 

understand. 

The painful memory of Mars leaving him eased a bit. More bittersweet than brutally 

sharp, he let the past slide back into yesterday. “Thank you for finally telling me.” 

Mars nodded. A sheen of tears glistened in the captain’s eyes before he blinked them 

away. “I’m going to find a new line of work anyway.” 

“Good.” Even if he was rescuing Thresls and selling them to their mates, Zander 

wanted more for his ex-lover. “What will you do?” 

Mars grinned. “I’ll think of something.” 

“Who’s behind the smuggling?” Zander asked. If anything, he needed to find out who 

was doing this to the Thresls. He hoped something good would come out of this experience. 

The shift from smiling to frowning passed like a dark cloud that had blotted out the 

sun. “I hate to say it, Zan, but this goes high up. It’s more than one person. I don’t find all the Thresls. Every few months they change locations. Whoever is doing this is making a lot of money off of the Thresls. We rescued your Thresl at one of the many fight clubs. Luckily, at that one they don’t fight to the death. Some of them don’t stop the battle until one of the fighters is dead.” 

“That’s sick!” Leo said. 

Zander nodded absently as he reviewed in his head the people he could ask. “I’ll call 

around. They’ve gone deep, whoever they are. Now that the king is back they will have to hide their actions better.” 

“I have one more question for you,” Mars said. 

“What?” Zander asked. He figured he owed Mars a favour for getting Leo away from 

the fight ring. 

“How can Leo shift back and forth? I thought Red Claw was the only one who could do 

that.” Mars sat on the edge of the desk as he regarded the two men. 

“Saint taught me,” Leo spoke up. 

“Who’s Saint?” Mars asked. 
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“A relation to the king,” Zander said. He didn’t know much about the older Thresl, but 

from what he’d learned from others, the creature was ancient. “I wouldn’t want to be on his bad side.” 

“How did he teach you, Leo?” 

“He showed me in my head. He was trapped in an abandoned castle and had a lot of 

time on his hands. He’d shifted back to his Thresl form in self-defence when his mate died, but he can’t shift back to human. He’s stuck in his animal form. However, if you have a mate you can go back and forth.” 

“How do you know that?” Zander asked. Leo hadn’t said anything about Saint’s past 

before. 

“He showed me,” Leo said as if psychically communing with a giant Thresl happened 

every day. 

Zander turned back to Mars, shocked when the captain’s eyes glowed a bright gold. 

He’d only seen them turn that shade a few times in their entire time together. He wondered what Mars had been doing for the past five years. 

A knock at the door pulled Zander’s attention from his old friend. 

The sergeant who’d accompanied him to the ship peeked inside. “We need to get back, 

sir.” 

“I’ll forward you all my notes,” Mars offered. “I’m afraid I don’t know much. I can send you all the locations I’ve found Thresls at.” 

“That would be helpful, thanks.” Maybe he could map out the locations and spot a 

pattern. Zander stepped forward to shake hands only to have Leo pull him back. 

“No touching. I couldn’t handle it if you touched.” Leo’s voice revealed the strain. The Thresl must’ve picked up on Zander mixed emotions towards Mars. 

Zander thought of how he’d feel about Leo in someone else’s arms and understood. He 

squeezed Leo’s shoulder. “Let’s go.” 

“What? I don’t get a hug for rescuing you?” Mars held out his arms. 

Leo growled and stomped back to the man. Mars gripped him tight. “You take care of 

him,” Mars told the Thresl. 

“I will,” Leo vowed. 
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Leo returned to Zander’s side and took his hand. Zander exchanged a wistful glance 

with Mars before smiling at Leo. The dream of his old relationship dissipated like a marine layer burned away from the brightness of his new lover. 

The brilliant grin he received told him he’d made the right choice. 

Without another glance at Mars, he walked with his lover back to the other ship. 



* * * * 



They made it to Zander’s cabin before pouncing on each other, but barely. 

Leo slammed the door closed then he jumped Zander. “I missed you,” he growled. 

Zander gasped at the intensity of his Thresl’s expression. “I missed you too.” 

He hadn’t realised how much he depended on Leo for companionship until his best 

friend had left his side. The absence of Leo had gutted him. 

Their tongues tangled together, sliding and entwining until they had to separate to take a breath. Panting, Zander looked into Leo’s eyes. How could one person be his everything? 

Although it had hurt when Mars walked away, he’d be devastated if he lost Leo again. He’d barely survived the first time. 

“Don’t think of him. Not when we’re together,” Leo pleaded. 

“I was thinking how much I’d be devastated if something happened to you,” Zander 

said. “It hurt when Mars left. It would destroy me if you did. When I woke up and found you gone it almost killed me.” 

“Nothing’s going to happen to me. I’m never leaving you again,” Leo vowed. 

“Good.” Zander slid his fingers through Leo’s hair. “I need you.” 

Logically, he knew Leo had no control over whether he was kidnapped, but his mate’s 

reassurance calmed him anyway. When he’d found Leo was gone, he’d almost lost his mind. 

The idea that Leo could be injured or killed without Zander to watch out for him had spun around and around in his mind the entire time his mate had been missing. 

Their next kiss, a soft brushing of lips, caused tingles to spike down his spine. His cock hardened from the contact of his mate pressed against him. Gripping Leo’s hips, he pulled him closer until their bodies were plastered together. Zander’s world settled around him again. Now that they were reunited, Zander could finally breathe easy again. 
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Between touches and kisses they stripped off their clothes. Once they were completely 

naked, Zander grabbed Leo’s arm and dragged him to the bed. 

“I can walk, you know,” Leo said, his voice laced with amusement. 

“I know.” Zander shoved Leo onto the mattress. “I’m going to make sure you never feel 

complete without me.” 

Leo rolled over to face Zander. “I already don’t. You are everything to me, Zander. I 

thought you knew that.” 

Zander smiled at the affection in his Thresl’s eyes. “I love you.” 

Crawling across the bed, he settled on all fours with his knees on either side of Leo’s hips. Their erections bumped against each other in a friendly greeting. Groaning, Zander trailed open-mouthed kisses down Leo’s chest and stomach. He scooted down to nip at the bit of flesh stretched over Leo’s hipbone. The last time they’d touched could’ve been a century ago for the amount of need rushing through him. 

Leo hissed. 

Smiling, Zander worried the same spot with his teeth on the other side. He laved the 

spot with his tongue, licking and nibbling. Leo made whimpering, mewling sounds of need. 

Pleased with his effect on his mate, Zander wrapped a hand around Leo’s erection. 

Lapping at the soft tip he licked up the sticky, sweet liquid oozing from the top. Leo lacked the more bitter flavour of the humans Zander had sucked in the past. 

He would gratefully devote hours to the task of pleasing his mate. 

“Suck me, mate. Please, love,” Leo begged. 

Willing to give his beloved anything he wished, Zander swallowed Leo down in one 

motion, not an easy thing to do. A tearing sound had him lifting his head. He  looked in astonishment at the claws forming at the tips of Leo’s fingers. Leo shredded the sheets. 

“I didn’t know you could do that,” he said in shock. 

“I learned of it recently,” Leo said. A blush rose across his cheeks as if he were 

embarrassed by his new skill. 

“Impressive. We’ll have to start a linen fund,” Zander teased. He’d never heard of any 

Thresl having that ability before. He’d have to check with Vohne to decide if it was anything to worry about. 

Deciding not to embarrass Leo further, he returned to his task of driving his lover out of his freaking mind. Zander hummed in pleasure as he sucked and swallowed Leo’s cock. 
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He’d have to leave the captain a chunk of cash to replace his bedding, but Zander didn’t mind. The fact that his mate wanted him so much he’d shred the mattress pleased Zander 

beyond measure. 

Leo fisted Zander’s hair, pulling him gently away with more care than he gripped at 

Zander’s scalp. 

“What’s wrong?” Zander asked. 

“Nothing. I don’t want to come without you inside me,” Leo said. 

“Check the drawer for lube.” Inwardly Zander cursed. How could he not think of what 

they’d need once Leo was found? 

“Found it.” Leo waved a small bottle victoriously in the air. The seal on the top told 

Zander it had never been used.  Excellent. 

Zander’s opinion of the captain rose a few more notches. 

“Good.” He accepted the bottle from Leo and broke the seal. He quickly coated his 

fingers with shaking hands. Excitement had him trembling. 

“Easy mate, we have no reason to rush. I’m not going anywhere.” The calmness of Leo’s 

tone soothed Zander easing some of his anxiety. 

“I know. I just want you so much,” Zander explained. 

Leo grinned. “It’s mutual.” 

Zander slowly pushed his index finger inside. He would rather cut off his arm than 

hurt his lover. Leo trusted him unconditionally. Zander would never do anything to break that trust. If Leo couldn’t count on his mate, he had nothing. 

With slow, deliberate movements Zander opened his lover up until he could move 

three fingers in and out of the Thresl without causing discomfort. When Leo began to push back, Zander knew Leo was ready. 

Slicking up his cock, he pressed inside. Both men sighed as their mental connection 

flared to life. 

In that moment, they became one being. 

Leo’s emotions flowed through Zander in a stream of love and acceptance. He knew to 

at least one person in the universe he was perfect. He truly believed everyone needed 

someone who thought they were the best thing ever. 

Sliding back and forth into Leo, Zander kept their psychic link open. He knew some 

bonded couldn’t feel each other’s emotions, and others could merely read the thoughts of 
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their partner. Zander could feel both. He didn’t know why but since they’d first met he knew what his beast thought and his emotions. 

Fully seated inside Leo, Zander slid his hands beneath Leo’s thighs to support him. He 

never wanted his mate to feel any discomfort if he could avoid it. 

“I love you,” Zander said, his voice heavy with emotion. He’d never said the words out 

loud before. 

“I know, mate,” Leo replied. “I know.” 

Unable to keep up the slow rhythm, Zander sped up the motions until Leo’s claws came 

back out and an animalistic scream ripped through his throat. 

“That’s the spot.” Zander sounded breathless because he couldn’t gather enough 

oxygen in his lungs for much more. “I love you.” 

He kept repeating the words, not because he thought Leo needed to hear them but 

because he needed to say them. He needed to reaffirm his connection to Leo more than he needed his next breath. They hadn’t seen each other for days and Zander had to make sure Leo understood how much their separation had affected him. 

Unlike a normal couple, Thresls and humans became co-dependent after they mated. 

Even though they were newly bonded, Zander had kept his mate with him all this time. 

When they were apart a portion of Zander’s heart had ached, almost as if he couldn’t operate without his shifter friend. The other half of his soul had gone missing and, newly reunited with it, Zander didn’t plan on letting Leo go again any time soon. 

Gasping out his release, Zander settled against his Thresl, soaking in the heat and the joy of being back with his mate. 

“I love you,” Leo whispered in his ear right before he fell asleep. 

He obviously wasn’t the only one who needed to say the words out loud. 

The sound of Leo saying the words eased Zander’s heart. They were together again and 

if Zander could help it nothing but death could part them again. 

Content now that his lover had returned home, Zander relaxed his vigilant pose and let 

sleep take him away. 
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Chapter Nine 







King Vohne stared Zander down. “You mean to tell me you learned nothing?” 

Leo growled. “We learned all kinds of stuff. We might not have gotten the name you 

wanted, but it’s not like  you found out who it was either and you had more time!” 

Kres smiled at the shifter. “Back off, love. They did the best they could. Maybe we can triangulate the smugglers’ hideout from the information Mars sends us and find out where their base is.” 

“We were told it was probably someone from the royal family. Since it isn’t you or your brother, that isn’t a very long list,” Zander said with a scowl. He wouldn’t be used as a punching bag for Vohne’s bad temper. Kreslan twirled a knife, but he didn’t look angry, just thoughtful as if considering the possible candidates. 

“This isn’t the first time we’ve heard those rumours,” Kres reminded the king. 

Vohne ran his fingers through his hair. “Yeah, sorry, Zander. I’m just frustrated. 

Whenever we seem to get a hint of something they slip through our fingers. No one is talking and the ones we catch tend to either have alibis or kill themselves.” Upon returning they’d learned that Syline hadn’t survived the medication she’d injected. “Whoever is running this has their fingers in more than one thing, I’ll bet.” The king stood up to pace. 

A loud thud as the door slammed open had everyone turning to face the intruder. Saint 

stalked into the room. He sniffed Zander then concentrated on Leo and sniffed again. 

 “You smell like my mate,”  he growled. 

Zander scoured his mind to try and remember who Leo might’ve touched recently. 

“I was near the captain,” Leo replied. 

Saint’s voice boomed in their minds, “What captain?” 

Leo explained everything about Mars and the starship and how he’d escaped. 

Saint tilted his head as he listened. He turned to face the king. 

 “You need to find me this captain. He is my mate.” 

“I will see what I can do,” Vohne said. “I have a feeling he tends to hide in the 

shadows.” 
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 “Perfect.”  Saint’s tongue flicked out as if he was tasting the air. “I’ve lived there for a long time. It makes good hunting.” 

Zander almost felt sorry for Mars even as a part of him mourned his past. He’d love to 

see the combination of strong-willed Mars and domineering Saint. No place would be safe. 

That was a mating even the stars would hide from. 

After restating his demands, Saint turned around and marched out of the room. 

“That guy annoys the fuck out of me,” Kres said scowling at the departing Thresl. 

“Easy, love. I’m hoping he’ll take over one day,” Vohne said cryptically. 

“I think he’s taking over now,” Kres grumbled. 

Zander silently agreed. 

“If you’re willing, I’d like to permanently assign you to my planet as ambassador. I 

need people around me I can trust,” Vohne said. 



Leo could see the king truly meant what he said. 

Zander turned to meet his eyes. 

 “What do you think?” 

 “Take it.” 

The thought of returning to Zander’s family made him want to snarl. They didn’t treat 

Zander like he deserved. His mate needed unwavering love and support, not criticism and picking apart. 

“I’ll take the job,” Zander said to Leo’s pleased surprise. Although the Thresl world was a prime assignment, he had known Zander had different ideas about what he should do for a living. 

Maybe his politician had finally found a home with people who’d take care of him. 

“Good. I think you’ll be a valuable asset. You and Leo can be my eyes and ears around 

the palace and represent us at other planetary functions. We will uncover this bad element and eradicate it. No one should get away with selling our kinsmen.” 

For good or bad, Zander had bound himself to a Thresl and the Thresl kingdom. They 

now had a permanent home. 
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Epilogue 







Saint trailed down the halls, scanning the minds of those around him. He needed to 

find a way off planet so he could hunt down his mate. He had plans to make and the first step would require him to capture the person who could keep him in human form. This 

captain would never know what was coming. A mere human wouldn’t be a match for Saint. 

He would finally get to return to his two-footed form. 

From the delicious scent coming off Leo, Saint knew exactly how his mate would smell 

and roughly where to find him. 

Marching his way to the space station, he searched until he found the perfect sucker. A young pilot prepping his ship had enough room for a Thresl trying to get off the home 

world. 

 “Hello there. You will take me where I need to go.”  

With no remorse, Saint took over the pilot’s will and reshaped him to do his bidding. 

 “Yes. You will do just fine,”  Saint purred. Hopping into a jump seat, he settled down for take-off. This Mars would have no idea what was coming for him. He’d waited long enough now he was the one in control. 
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Hidden Magic: Modelling Death 
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 Excerpt 

  

Chapter One 

 

 

Jacob Richmond looked around the bar, searching among the moving bodies and 

flashing lights for his cousin’s familiar face. The pounding music pulsed in time with the migraine throbbing through his skull. After a long international flight, exhaustion dragged his steps, and he could barely see through the pain jabbing behind his eyeballs. If he hadn’t promised David he’d meet him at the club, he’d have checked into a hotel and called it a night. However, David wanted Jacob to meet his friends, and besides, Jacob needed to pick up the key to his cousin’s apartment. 

 Bingo! 

Jacob spotted his cousin’s distinctive red hair across the crowd. Working his way 

through the sea of people, Jacob headed towards where he thought he’d seen David. He was forced to stop several times along the way to slap intrusive fingers off his body. 

Apparently ‘no’ was code for ‘grab my ass’. It was an eye-opening experience for Jacob, who usually worked long hours and didn’t have a lot of time for bar hopping, no matter how many countries he visited. It was never a good idea to show up for a modelling gig looking tired and hung-over. Some of his co-workers partied hard and came to work looking less 

than their best the next day. 

There wasn’t a quicker way to piss off a photographer. 

Hoping to eventually work behind the camera instead of in front of it, Jacob tried not to alienate any of the photographers or fashion designers he might want to work with in the future. 
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His reputation as an even-tempered model who always delivered the perfect picture 

had served his career well. 

“Hey, David,” he called out as he approached. Five other people sat around the 

crowded table with his cousin. 

They all stopped talking to stare. 

Jacob tried not to feel too self-conscious. People usually watched him. However, 

normally a camera lens or a rope stood between him and any onlookers. 

“Jacob.” David jumped to his feet then rushed over to give Jacob a hug. “Sorry to drag 

you out here, but I really wanted my friends to meet you,” he admitted with a shy smile. 

Jacob knew David wanted to show off his cousin the model while desperately trying 

not to look like it. 

“I’m happy to meet your friends anytime.” David was one of the few relatives who 

didn’t drive Jacob absolutely bonkers. He figured the least he could do was meet David’s friends since his cousin was letting Jacob crash at his place for a while. 

“David, introduce me.” A short, dark-haired kid gave Jacob a slow, skin-crawling once-

over. 

“Shane, this is my cousin Jacob. He’s a fashion model,” David said proudly. 

Shane’s eyes widened. “I know you. You did that ad where you stood on the beach 

looking at the water wearing that tiny, tiny swimsuit. I wore out my hand jerking off to that one.” 

“Um. Thanks.” He tried to sound polite since he doubted Shane really wanted to know 

how much his comment creeped Jacob out. 

“No problem. I’d love to do it with you sometime in person.” Shane leered at Jacob as if he were a blow-up doll one second from being used. 

David shoved Shane away. “Stop being a perv. You’re going to freak out my cousin.” 

He gave Jacob an apologetic shrug. “Sorry. I’ll pay you back for the club cover charge.” 

“There was a cover charge?” Jacob wondered if he should’ve paid something when he’d 

entered. The bouncers had waved him through with no mention of money. One of them had 

groped his ass but so had half the other people he’d passed. This was definitely the sort of meat market Jacob tried to avoid. 
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David laughed. “Probably not for you.” He reached into his pocket and pulled out a 

key. “Here. I made you a copy for your stay.” 

“Thanks, man.” Jacob snatched at the key like it was the answer to his prayers. All he 

wanted was a pillow where he could lay his pounding head and find a moment’s peace. “I 

appreciate you letting me crash at your apartment. I’m so sick of hotels. I should probably look into getting a place of my own again, but I hate paying rent when I’m never home.” 

David slapped him on the back. “You look tired. Go ahead and get out of here. I know 

clubs aren’t your thing.” David glanced to the left, over Jacob’s shoulder. “But if you could put your arm around my waist and pretend to be interested in me for about three seconds, I’d totally appreciate it.” 

Used to his cousin’s odd ways, Jacob slid his arm around David’s waist. Leaning over, 

he whispered into his cousin’s ear, “I don’t care who you’re trying to attract, I’m not kissing you.” 

David burst out laughing. “Deal.” After a moment, he shoved Jacob away. “He’s not 

paying me any attention anyway.” 

It was probably for the best. David had an abysmal track record with men. Jacob had 

lost count of the number of men moving in and out of David’s life. Luckily for Jacob, his cousin didn’t currently have a live-in lover, so there was no one to object to him staying there for a few weeks. 

“If you need a gimmick to get him to come over here, he isn’t the one for you anyway.” 

“Easy for you to say.” David rolled his eyes. “You just show up, and they trip over their tongues.” 

“Sometimes that makes it harder, not easier,” Jacob confessed. 

With the key in his pocket, he kissed his cousin’s cheek and headed back through the 

mass of dancers, trying to limit the groping as much as possible. David hadn’t introduced Jacob to his other friends. However, if they were all as bad as Shane, he’d rather not meet them. 

Jacob spotted the exit sign glowing like a beacon and zoomed in on it, the door to 

freedom and migraine medicine almost in his grasp. A large man with dirty-blond hair 

stepped in front of Jacob, blocking his path. 
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“Hello, gorgeous,” the man said. A creepy smile crossed the stranger’s face and Jacob 

didn’t like the odd light in the guy’s eyes. He’d probably consumed more than alcohol that evening. It made Shane’s leer look almost angelic in comparison. 

“Hello.” Jacob moved to go around the stranger, too tired to put up with anyone’s shit. 

His flight from Paris had drained him, and he never did well with the time change. All he wanted was a nice soft bed, a fluffy pillow and no more people trying to grab his ass. 

The stranger clamped one hand on Jacob’s shoulder, holding him in place. “Why don’t 

you let me buy you a drink?” 

Jacob shoved the man away. He really hoped he wasn’t about to get into a fight. He 

didn’t need any bruises for tomorrow’s shoot. Stepping to the side to avoid the dirty blond, he almost growled with frustration when the blond moved to block him again. The stranger wrapped his meaty hand around Jacob’s arm in a hard hold to prevent him from leaving. 

“You think you’re too good to have a drink with me, don’t you?” the guy accused 

Jacob. 

 Shit. 

“I just need to get home. I’ve got a shoot tomorrow.” 

The big guy smiled, tightening his grip on Jacob’s arm. “Great, you can take me home 

with you. I’ll make sure you get a good night’s sleep.” 

Before Jacob could come back with a polite, but definite no, a man even larger than the one attached to his arm ripped away the blond’s hand. 

“The man said no.” The new guy’s deep voice rumbled so low Jacob could have sworn 

he felt the vibration in his chest, rather than hearing it over the loud music. Jacob’s saviour mumbled something indecipherable to the jerk. Jacob’s assailant turned pale and rushed for the exit, trampling more than one too-slow-to-move dancer. 

Jacob found himself face to face with a big man in a tight T-shirt and painted on jeans. 

For a minute the lights in the club reflected off the newcomer’s deep blue eyes and they appeared to glow, an eerie effect. Jacob shook off his nerves and held out his hand. If he weren’t so damned tired, he’d offer to dance with the man as a thank you. It wasn’t every day someone this big and hot crossed his path. Most models Jacob worked with were in the tall and slim category. This man was in a class all his own, more predatory animal than slick fashion clotheshorse. 
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 Yum.  

“Thanks.” Jacob smiled at his saviour. “I’d hate to get punched in the face before a 

shoot. Photographers are notoriously grumpy about having to cover up blemishes.” 



Guy Franks couldn’t have said a word if his life depended on it. His visit to the 

nightclub had turned up nothing, as the victim’s friend hadn’t been able to shed any new light on how his friend had ended up dead with no marks on his body. However, the man 

before him proved coming here wasn’t a total loss. After two hundred and seventy-five years of searching, Guy knew he’d finally found his mate. 

Although the man was ridiculously good looking, Guy was more attracted to his 

blinding aura. His possessive side wanted to drag the stranger home and demand he never leave, but Guy knew there were criminal charges waiting in the wings if he tried that 

approach. As an investigating wizard and personal protector for the Wizard’s Council, he’d vowed to uphold the law, not break it. 

This man made him want to bend the rules until they snapped. 

“So you’re a model?” That explained the man’s easiness in his skin. Guy doubted all the staring in the bar even registered on the gorgeous man’s radar. 

“Yeah.” Guy received a shy smile. He’d thought the man beautiful before, but now he 

glowed. Glowed like a star in the midnight sky, bright and breathtaking. 

“I could take you home,” Guy offered. 

The smile vanished entirely, leaving Guy reeling from its loss. 

“Thanks, but no thanks. I’m not the kind of guy who fucks at first meeting,” the model 

snapped. 

Guy watched in shock as the man of his dreams shoved past him and disappeared in 

the crowd. True, Guy had thought to take the gorgeous stud home and screw his brains out, but to hear his man didn’t have sex with just anyone increased his mate’s attractiveness two hundred per cent. 

By the time he’d made it through the crowd, Guy had completely lost sight of his new 

love interest. He whispered a soft tracking spell that quickly revealed the man had left the building, and Guy still didn’t have a name for him. He knew it wouldn’t be a good idea to 
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call every modelling agency in town—much too stalkerish—so he went back to the first 

person he’d spotted with his future mate. David Richmond. 

David worked as an attorney in the non-magical division and was one of Guy’s many 

employees. David had no idea wizards even existed—he only knew Guy was the man in 

charge. Guy would do anything in order to get the information he needed to claim his man. 

As he approached the table, the group went silent. How nice he could still scare the 

crap out of a bunch of kids. “Good evening, David.” 

“Mr Franks.” David’s Adam’s apple bobbed as he swallowed nervously. “C-can I help 

you with something?” 

“The man who was just here. Who is he?” 

To give him credit, David didn’t try to pretend he didn’t know who Guy was asking 

about. “That’s my cousin Jacob.” He spoke in a shaky voice, flashing a look at his friends as if he were certain Guy wouldn’t do any true damage while David had witnesses. “He’s staying with me while he walks in New York Fashion Week.” 

Guy was pleased to hear Jacob had work. Of course, who could resist taking a picture of perfection? He had no doubt Jacob had offers lined up and down the street. 

He pulled out his cell phone. “Give me his number.” 

“No.” 

Guy frowned at the kid. He could easily fire the brat without cause, or snap him in two. 

His magic surged, crackling in response to his ire. With difficulty, Guy resisted the impulse to grab David’s neck and shake him like a rag doll until he broke. He was almost certain Jacob would disapprove of that sort of action. 

“What?” He made sure his voice sounded low and mean. 

David paled, but stood his ground. Guy felt a twinge of respect even as he wanted to 

strangle the little runt. 

“L-look, I know he’s gorgeous and all, but Jacob’s the nicest man I know. I’m not going to hand him over so you can make him one of your playthings. I’ve heard about your 

reputation, Mr Franks. My cousin deserves better.” 

It was admirable, really, the kid’s protection of his relative. If Guy wasn’t so irritated, he might’ve appreciated it a little more. 
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“Fine. How about you tell me which agency he works for and I’ll contact him on my 

own?” 

David stood quietly for a moment as if contemplating the idea. “Okay. But I’m going to 

warn him about you.” 

Guy rolled the thought over in his mind. “You’d best stick to facts. If I find out you’re poisoning him against me, there’s not a company in New York that’ll give you a decent job.” 

His connections as a wizard would help him keep his vow. After waiting so long to find his mate, he wasn’t going to let a little thing like scruples stand between him and Jacob. No one was going to keep him from his mate. 

The freckles on David’s face stood out in stark contrast to his new pallor. “Fair enough.” 

David rattled off the agency where his cousin worked before warning Guy he didn’t have 

their number. “I always call Jacob on his cell.” 

Guy nodded before turning to walk away. 

“Mr Franks,” David called out. 

Turning back, Guy pinned his employee with a hard look. “What?” 

“I’m still employed, right?” His voice trembled a bit with the question displaying his 

unease. 

Guy smirked, more than a little tempted to let the twerp sweat a bit, but he knew it 

would reflect badly on him so he let David off the hook. “Yes, David, you’re still employed, and as much as I want Jacob’s number, I appreciate that you’re trying to protect your 

cousin.” 

David relaxed his worried expression, and he gave Guy a cautious smile—not as 

gorgeous as Jacob’s but nice all the same. “Cool. Just so you know, Jacob’s picky about his dates. He won’t sleep with just anyone.” 

“So I’ve heard,” Guy said with a wry shake of his head. 

He walked away, already dialling information. 



* * * * 



Jacob blinked his weary eyes when the alarm clock went off at five in the morning. He 

wasn’t due at his agency until seven, but he liked to get in an early morning jog when he had 
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the chance. It was the one exercise he could fit into his life no matter where he was working. 

Although most of the hotels were equipped with a gym, sometimes Jacob just needed to feel the ground beneath his feet and the air against his face. 

He cautiously stayed to the areas David had pointed out as safe enough for a man to 

run alone and didn’t wander from his laid out path. An hour later, after a quick jog around the neighbourhood, he re-entered his cousin’s apartment, panting for breath and searching for juice. 

“Fuck, Jacob. Don’t be so loud.” David stumbled into the kitchen, blinking owlishly. 

“Sorry, I didn’t mean to wake you up. I’m not used to living with other people.” The 

loneliness sometimes ate at him, but he’d rather be alone than in another bad situation. His last roommate was enough to make him swear off sharing his space forever. 

“That’s okay. I wanted to talk to you anyway.” 

Jacob stared at his cousin, his heart sinking to his feet. Had he done something to 

warrant David’s serious expression? “Throwing me out already?” he asked, only partly 

kidding. 

“What? No! I wanted to warn you—Guy Franks is after your ass.” 

“Want some juice?” Jacob shook the juice carton, happy to hear the heavy slosh. 

David glared at him. “No, I don’t want some damn juice. Did you hear what I said?” 

“Yes.” Jacob poured himself a glass and took a drink. The flavour of cold orange burst 

across his dehydrated tongue, tasting like heaven. He didn’t stop until he’d drained it all. 

After placing the tumbler in the dishwasher, he turned to face his irate relative. 

“It would mean more to me if I knew who you were talking about.” 

“Guy Franks, the man who runs the company I work for,” David explained. 

“Why would he be after me? I just got into town. I haven’t even had time to meet 

anyone.” Maybe it was too early for his cousin to make sense or he was sleep-walking. Jacob peered at David suspiciously. 

“Apparently you met him,” David said with a snort. “He came to my table last night 

and demanded your phone number.” 

A memory of the hot guy from the night before went through Jacob’s mind. “Big guy 

with curly black hair and pretty blue eyes?” 
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“I don’t know how pretty his eyes are—they always strike me as cold, but that sounds 

like him. Did you meet him?” 

Jacob shrugged. “I might have. Some guy was giving me a hard time last night because 

I turned him down. Here comes Mr Knight-in-shining-armour to put him in his place. Then Mr Knight decided he could just take me home and fuck me, so I shot him down. He 

might’ve been your guy.” 

“He’s not my guy,” David protested. 

“Whatever, he might be the same one.” 

“Was he a little taller than you?” 

“Yeah.” At six feet, Jacob was average for a model, but the guy from last night had been taller and broader, a nice hulk of a man. “I told him I didn’t do one night stands, then I ditched him.” 

“Well, don’t be surprised if you hear from him today.” 

“You gave him my number?” Jacob couldn’t have been more shocked if someone had 

set him on fire. David was extremely protective of Jacob, even though his cousin was the younger of the two of them. 

David gave him a shove. “Don’t be an idiot. Of course I didn’t give him your number, 

but I did give him the name of your modelling agency, I figured that was safe enough.” 

Jacob nodded, relieved. Not that he didn’t want to date the guy—because, damn, he 

was hot—but he was pleased his cousin hadn’t changed his ways. 

“Tell me about him,” Jacob demanded. 

A strange look crossed David’s face. “I don’t know a lot. Rumour has it he’s extremely 

rich and he’s known for always having a different person on his arm, both men and women, at every major social event. As far as I know, he’s never had a long-term relationship.” 

“What’s your personal opinion of him?” 

David gave a bitter laugh. “He threatened to have me fired if I gave him a bad review 

or, as he put it, ‘poisoned your mind against him’.” 

“Would you have?” Jacob was curious about David’s opinion, though with his cousin’s 

track record, Jacob wasn’t sure he trusted David’s judge of men. 

David shook his head. “That’s the thing. I don’t think he’s a bad guy. There’s never 

been anyone accusing him of abuse or sexual harassment. He’s known to be a playboy, but 
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word is he always tells his lovers the score. Overall he’s a good guy, if you’re careful not to give him your heart.” 

“Threatening you is a big mark in my bad column.” The guy sounded like a jerk. Jacob 

wasn’t eager to date any man who had given his cousin a hard time. 

David shrugged. “I just wanted to warn you he might call. Be careful around him. If 

you piss him off, he could make it so you don’t work again.” 

“Do you think he’s the vindictive type? If I don’t go out with him is your job in 

trouble?” Jacob didn’t want to cause problems for his cousin. He wondered if David 

regretted his generosity in giving Jacob a place to stay. After all, Jacob had only been in town for one night and David had been threatened by his employer. 

David shook his head. “I don’t think so. He’s usually fair-minded, but I’ve heard it’s not good to cross him.” 

Jacob sighed. “Thanks for the warning. I’ll deal with him if he calls.” He patted David on the back. “I’m going to go get ready now. I’ll catch up with you later.” 

“See you, cuz. I’m going back to bed,” David muttered. 

Jacob laughed as he closed the bathroom door. 
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